Id

1

2

I don‘t like it when I‘m cornered.
Do you?

61

Years of Independence, 33% reservation for women in

the Parliament and many more special taglines for the
majority of the public—what are we trying to say here?

When bane comes in disguise, it manifests into the devil of sectism.

These credentials given to the elite in our society have unknowingly given
them the identity of being ‗different‘—socially different.
However, there are yet many who, despite lacking these special
statuses, fall under the umbrella term of ‗marginalized communities‘. Tales
of the Unheard‘ is our edition of We Care that speaks out the harsh realities
of such marginalized communities. It shows us the real face of their lives
and stirs our minds into thinking about their present and how we could
mould their future into a better one, to show that we care.
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God‘s in His heaven—
All‘s right with the world!

S

tories are told, news created, and voices heard. Our country is a
mosaic in terms of the varied social issues it houses. Amidst this
chaotic culmination of issues and people, many voices go unheard.

‗Tales of the Unheard‘ is the kaleidoscope of We Care which voices the voices
of many marginalized communities, not just to make up the pages of a
magazine but also to imprint upon the minds and hearts of its readers.

This edition of We Care is, in a way, the personification of the thoughts and
views of the oppressed, suppressed and the cornered classes of our society.
So, let us experience the journey through the tales of the invisible!
Your companion in change
Johny Joseph
Director
Centre for Social Action
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“God is in His Heaven,
All‟s right with the World”

I

n this brief article, I propose to outline the problems and
difficulties in three different deprived regions of India:

RAGIGUDDA—a “Slum” in the suburbs of Bangalore, in the state of Karnataka
Firstly, I wish to explain the situation in Ragigudda. Ragigudda is a slum
which is still in its developing state. The government has undertaken a lot of
measures to develop the slum under one of its many schemes. The scheme includes
the proposal of building houses for the slum dwellers in 2008. People have vacated
from their homes and are
now living in tin shelters of
size 7/5 which have been
provided

by

the

government.
The average nuclear
family has four children
and

parents.

In

joint

families, the situation is
slightly different wherein the in-laws and wife live together. Though both parents
of the family are regarded as bread-winners, when it comes to spending there is
variance in the contribution- the mother spends for the family and the father
spends for himself, which indeed is the typical pertinent situation of an Indian
family.
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While about 25% of the women have been abandoned by their husbands,
about 20% of the women have lost them. In rare cases, some have remarried.
They could get the facility of water from alternative sources but if the bore well
gets spoilt due to some reason, there would be nothing to quench their thirst for
weeks!
SANITATION
The government has built toilets and has outsourced it to the private parties for
maintenance. They charge Rs. 4 per person, but cleaning has been neglected. They
clean up only if any government official comes for visits. Due to excess payment for
the toilets, the children are sent to sides of the roads where people walk. The room
is very small and in that same room they have to wash, cook, and do their routine
chores. During rains, the situation is even worse as the area is filled with dirt.
EDUCATION
The government school is free till tenth
grade. They provide midday meals, and
text books and uniforms at half-price.
Note books, pencils and pens have to be
bought

by

the

children

themselves.

Education is very poor and the teachers
do not teach well. Therefore, many
parents do not send their children to government schools. In private schools a
minimum of Rs. 10,000 is the donation and the monthly fees is Rs.800. The
Government does not help private schools.
NGO‟s
Only Karthikiranam Social Centre run by sisters is working in these areas. There
are no volunteers working there.
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We may wonder is there sufficient employment for able men and women? The
answer is that women usually work as house maids; they even work in shopping
malls as sweepers and cleaners. Among the men, those with skills work as masons,
carpenters, plumbers, painters etc. while unskilled men do not have many
opportunities except to work as helpers in construction sites or to sweep the roads.
For treatment for illnesses, they go to Rajiv Gandhi hospital which provides free
medical aid. For accidents, they go to Sanjay Gandhi hospital. These are
Government run hospitals. When someone passes away they put a shed on the
footpath and keep the body for the last rights and then take the body for burial at
Banshankri burial ground or Lal Bhag burial ground. Christians go to Shanti Nagar
burial ground. These areas are very far from the slums.

Andhra Pradesh
Now let me give you some details of Andhra Pradesh.
The name of the project is ―Sanitation and education (in Andhra Pradesh)
programme of the poor at
Vijayarai
Godawari

Village,

West

District,

Andhra

Pradesh.
Here

are

two

sisters

working with 55 women in
two units - inner and outer.
Both

units

are

in

the

same compound. Majority of
the families have two children. Mostly, the women are the bread winners. In one
unit there are 20 deserted/ battered women. There is no Government help or
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NGO or Volunteers. They have a quality controller. Two members do the final
clarification and while a staff does the administration and maintains accounts. One
of the Carmelite Sisters, Sr. Celine, manages the area and can give jobs to 10
more people if she had a winding machine which cost Rs.80,000/-

Madhya Pradesh
In Dewas district, Madhya Pradesh, people are in action and aid the others
together with their local partner Gahima Abhiyan which has been working since
2009

in

Through

34
their

villages.
campaign

―Dalit Sharit Abhiyan‖ they
are fighting for the rights of
their

children

and

their

families so that they can
live
access

with
to

dignity,

have

education

and

health, and earn a decent
livelihood.
Due to their efforts in the previous year, more than 54 women gave up the
inhuman practice of manual scavenging they had been forced to do and took up
alternative livelihood methods. So far, Gahima Abhiyan has helped 8000 women
to free themselves from manual scavenging.
As a result of their work, three-fifth of the people got work under
Government‘s rural employment guarantee scheme (NREGA) and 10 Dalit
women‘s Self Help Groups got jobs of preparing and serving mid day meals in
government schools which is a great step forward in fighting the discrimination
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and untouchable practices that still prevail. The future plans of Gahima Abhiyan
are:
1.

Continue working to free165 bonded labours and rehabilitate them.

2.

Ensure rights of women.

3.

Assist all eligible people for government schemes to avail their benefits.

4.

Promote peoples‘ participation in the Gram Sabha and create

awareness among the communities about laws and their rights.
5.

Document evidence on atrocities against Dalits and put pressure on

the district administration and police to provide justice to the victims;
track incidences of violence against women and follow up the cases.
6.

Continue advocacy with the government to end manual scavenging.

Conclusion
Assuming that the majority of the readers are middle-class Indians, with enough
to eat and drink despite the drought, can we really be smug and agree with the
statement ―God is in Heaven, All‘s right with the world‖? Can we make our world
a better place?

If anyone wishes to contribute to any of the above, please contact:
Colette Christopher
colette.christopher@christuniversity.in
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in the
times of

Equivalent to suicide,
Are marriages here!
Where the Prophets and the Gods,
Seem not to hear!
Among it all for sure,
Lies love somewhere,
With a universal language,
Although here, there‘s just despair!
Disparities aren‘t thought about,
As the heart lies wherever it feels right,
But the society‘s voice,
Kills it right to the end!
What shall be done?
If at all something, then
Why, why, why?
―Why?‖ is the question!
For all those narrow-minded odds
Stacked up against pile after pile,
Burdening on the very threshold,
Surfacing every possibility out,
Why not just sit and sort it out,
And let the lovers unite?
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Among the same sex its justified,
As the 377 defines,
But the society still is against the thought,
Where two races join hands!
Right from the initiation,
Why to bother, is inquired,
Love doesn‘t question any race,
By the heart‘s voice is it defined!
Brothers, I thought were,
To shelter the sisters at adverse times;
Not to rage up and out against,
Taking other race lovers‘ lives!
I stand on the very edge,
Afore, I might die,
I ask thou, the creator,
The reason for all you created:
The allergic minds of the masses,
Then why the very entities,
Of affection and love be side by side?

Vinayak Bansal
I PME
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Can WE make a Difference?
—chat with Nandini
Vaidyanathan

A

s we all know, in economic terms, people who live below the poverty line
are broadly categorized as marginalized communities. Another perspective
which can also be considered is, the marginalization of individuals due to

deprivation of fundamental rights, which is often the case with women globally. It
is prevalent especially in the Islamic countries, and unfortunately in India too. So
much have been said and done for the ―betterment‖ of marginalized communities,
but it does not seem enough. Poverty still exists, world hunger is a major issue,
women are continued to be oppressed. But then, again, we need to ask, ―Can we
make a difference?‖
Well, the statistics maybe alarming, the reality maybe
horrifying, but, yes we can still make a change.
Change is never easy, but it is always inspiring to hear
success stories. Professor Nandini Vaidyanathan, a
mentor

for

entrepreneurs,

shares

with

us

her

experiences of having worked with Muslim women in
Afghanistan, Ethiopia and other parts of the globe.
Change for the better is always easier said than done.
But when it is brought about, it can not only
revolutionize many lives but also create a better
society.
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What do you think are the main reasons for the existence of

“…the „haves‟

marginalized communities?

shall have

Marginalized communities occur in the society due to
ostracism of some or the other kind. Economically,
there are ‗haves‘ and ‗have-nots‘, and since we are the

nothing to do
with the „havenots‟.”

‗haves‘ we shall have nothing to do with the ‗havenots‘. It could also be due to social ostracism based on the caste or religious
system. It could also be due to pure and simple gender ostracism.

What are the kinds of communities that you have worked with?
The communities I work with are, for some strange reasons, Muslim
communities, and Muslim women specifically. In their case it is twofold
marginality because there is ostracism based on both religion and gender.
They are in different parts of the world. Many of them are in Afghanistan;
some of them are in Ethiopia, a few of them are in Nigeria and quite a big
bunch of them are in Ghana. There is a large section I work with in India,
but they are not Muslim women. They are marginalized mostly because of

“…they have no idea
whether their husbands
are dead or alive."

economic reasons, in the sense that they do not
earn enough. It also includes single women who
never married, single parent whose husbands
have left them and hence have to run their
families. That‘s the broad spectrum I work with.

How has been your experience working with such communities?
Each society has been a very different experience. Afghanistan, I probably
start with because it was a unique example. I started working with around
2800 women almost seven years ago. About fifteen years ago, they all came
from one village and there were only women and children in the village
because their husbands were recruited by Osama Binladen. In the early
stages they probably thought that the men will come back and life will go
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back to being normal. But it did not happen and even today they have not
come back. In most cases they have no idea
whether their husbands are dead or alive. My

“Think…why only

connection with them happened because they

Narayan Murthy

happened to apply for micro finance. All of
them had started doing some work but what

should make profit.”

occurred to me was, they are economically and
socially marginalized but can they be made productive in the opportunity
sense of the term?

What are the ways do you think should be adopted to make such communities
productive?
There is two ways of making them productive. The first one is in the
livelihood sense, when you earn enough to put two square meals on the
table. The other way to make them productive is to think that why only
Narayan Murthy should make profit. So can these women also build
enterprises which will make profit is how my thinking was.

Was it easy to make them agree to the profit aspect of the business?
Given the level of illiteracy and given the level to objection of commerce
from a religious point of view, the women were against the idea of doing
business and making profit because it is against God‘s will. There were huge
mindsets one had to look at to change. They wanted to find out in which

“The women were against
the idea of doing business

way can they put two square meals on
the table. All of them are typical Muslim
women with two, five, seven children.

because it is „against God‟s

They all lived in a community but they

will‟.”

had limited resources. The starting point
was me asking them what we can do to

make you more productive and earn profit. I got answers such as ―there is
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very little we can do‖, ―we are not going
to do it‖ and so on. But the answer
strangely came from their country and
community.

How did they finally become productive
“in the opportunity sense of the term”?
You are expected to wear a burkha the moment you enter their country.
One of the times, I was complaining to the women, ―the bloody burkha
stinks of being unwashed! I do not have a problem wearing it, but this is
pathetic.‖ One of them said, ―Why don‘t you bring it from Bangalore?‖ and
out of amazement I answered, ―I am not going to buy a burkha. You must
be joking!‖. Then ‗learn to live with it‘ was the general tenor of the
conversation. One of them piped up and said ―Do not worry. By the time
you come back, I will make one for you‖ and she made the most beautiful

burkha and that was the beginning of the journey. That gave me the idea
that why don‘t we make burkhas and export it!

What were the initial difficulties in the start up?
The women were not very enthusiastic. The general notion was, ―who will
buy from us?‖, ―we are just another country‖, ―where are we going to get

“…the answer…came
from their country
and community.”

the material from?‖, ―what kind of burkhas are we
going to make?‖ This bit about ―what kind of

burkhas are we going to make?‖ was all about
product and positioning. Most of the women said
that they should make the regular wash and wear
nylon burkhas. I insisted on making premium

products because they had the expertise. It was again met by denial because
due to premium products the market becomes limited.

Very reluctantly

they agreed to make premium burkhas, maybe because I was too insistent. I
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“…whatever we are doing

know what it feels like to get the first pay
cheque. The Saudi Arabian government placed

is not to put two square

an order for five thousand burkhas. Though they

meals on the table, but to

had serious doubts about producing the burkhas,

generate surplus.”

we completed the consignment on time and the
order was accepted by the Government.

What is the current status of the enterprise?
I think we got the order from the government because we quoted ―dirt
cheap‖. We quoted 3500 dollars then for what we now quote 18000
dollars. Next time when the Government again ordered for 3000 burkhas,
we jacked up the prices and gave better quality burkahs. We even ventured
in to making dark coloured burkhas which is mostly worn by upmarket
women in Saudi Arabia. It‘s been five
years since we started and by the
third year we became the largest
exporters in the world. One of the
things I had to impress upon these
women was that ‗whatever we are
doing is not to put two square meals
on the table, but to generate surplus.
We have tried to migrate this model
to Ethiopia and Nigeria and we have
had a different kind of success there.
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After so many years, have the mindset of the women changed enough to make use
of the surplus and make a better life?
One day I asked them, ―What will happen if your husband comes back?‖ and
the general answer was that, ―we will shoot them‖, not because they do not
want the men back but they do not want their old lives back. Now that they

“What will happen if

have tasted economic empowerment, they did not
want to go back being doormats. That is the

your husbands come

significant change in mindset that has happened.

back?”

Last year they came up with the idea of setting up

“We will shoot them.”

a manufacturing plant which means they are
seeing

opportunities,

which

implies

that

the

mindset is no longer putting two square meals on
the table. They all want their children to be educated. So, if they are not
taking the money out and not splurging on themselves, it is because they are
putting that money away as a community for their children. They have
created a trust in which they keep the surplus, which is generated after
bearing the expenses. The trust is meant for the education of their children.

What do you think should be done to make the lives of marginalized communities
better in general?
In my experience, if you treat marginalized communities as forever
marginalized by a way of giving them just a livelihood chance, you are not
doing any great service to anybody. If anything, they will continue to be in
poverty. If you move away from the charity or
the sponsorship model, which is what most of the
marginalized communities are the receiving end
of, and make them productive by making sure

“We have to be in
the business of
creating business.”

that they generate surplus for a sustainable
business. Fundamentally, our own attitude has to change. We have to be in
the business of creating business.
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Do you think there is a need for sensitization regarding the marginalized
communities?
There is no need for sensitization because it is not possible to change the
mindset of 1.2 billion people. If we really want to bring about change, we
must approach such communities in groups. We

“Fundamentally, our
own mindsets have to
be changed.”

must tell them that we will not give you charity but
a way to upscale you and make you independent
and show you a respectable way to make money.
Once they become economically empowered, the
rest of the society is automatically sensitized. The

reason we are not sensitized is because we continue to look down upon them
as marginalized communities. Fundamentally, our own mindsets have to be
changed.

As told to
Priyanka Chakraborty
I PSEng
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Along the lines of the Margin
I sit along the ruled lines
Just next to those straight margin lines
On paper so treated with chlorine
Hoping to understand my situation,
So marginalized.
I may seem like a majority
But I now realize I have always been a minority,
Divided along the lines of caste, creed, religion and
language
I feel alien in a country which was once said to be mine.
I am still insecure
Trying to figure out my stand with time.
And as I wait things get all the more convoluted
And the world becomes all the more disintegrated
And I break under the pressure,
Deciding to do NOTHING.
This is not just my story
It is the story of many like me today…
Please assist me to walk out of this state of vacuum,
And give me the inspiration to do SOMETHING.

Shristi Sareen
I EPS
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Let Them Not Remain In The Margins!

M

arginalized community brings to our mind a picture of a group of people
on the margins of a mainstream society, struggling to find their place
under the sun, and striving to blend into the crowd and suffering in the

process.

These images have proven to be true in most cases. Particularly, the ones in
the midst of society, and yet alienated from it. The focus is on innocent individuals
who become ―marginalised ―and ―ostracized‖ for no fault of theirs. They are
children who are either orphans or abandoned by a single parent, in orphanages,
shelters or homes for destitute. Most of them realize their position in life as soon as
they start schooling. When other kids are ‗normal‘ and come from well-defined
families, these kids stay with a caretaker and similar kids and learn
the hard way that they are not
like others.
differently

They are
by

treated

their peers

and

teachers. They have no say in what
they eat, which school they go, or
even in small things like the satchel
they carry or the shoes they wear.
They have no choice but to abide
by the rules and regulations of the
homes they stay in. Even the facilities
they enjoy depend on the sponsors.

Photograph courtesy: Nitish Bhagath
http://www.photographywithmusic.blogspot.in/

Slowly, as they grow up, they start understanding their helplessness. This is a
crucial stage, as they can use their position to their advantage, rise above the state
they are in or sink into hopelessness and misery or worse still, rebel against society.
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the

These

children

future

of

are also

our

nation,

so ignoring their problems is not
a good idea. It is the duty of
every citizen to reach out and
help

in

whatever

way we can. Not only should we
provide

them

with

monetary

support, but also try to pull
them

into

the

Social

service

mainstream.

groups

should

focus on eradicating all the prejudices, negative concepts and complexes that have
rooted in the past.

Sahana Prasad
Christ University
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His Story
His story,
It started like any other,
Born was he to a loving father and mother.
Adored by his two older siblings,
For a while, it seemed he would get a happy ending.
Bright, was he?
Had a fulfilling life,
Got a decent job and a lovely wife.
Luck was with him, God blessed him twice,
With children sweet, he should have known.
His life went on, children grew up,
He took to retirement like water for a duck.
Old age crept in him, for a little while,
When tragedy upon him, happened to strike.
His siblings, along with his wife of 35 years or more,
Died the same year,
Leaving his heart aching to its core.
He remembered very less, how to live without them and her,
It hurt more, when, into a nursing home, his son acted depositor.
He felt lonely, lost and neglected,
In a way he'd never felt before.
Friends, he might have had, but they weren't his family, his kids,
A burden to them he felt,
For happiness, he couldn't make one last bid.
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His story, it started at first, like every other,
He didn't realize when it took an over turn for another.

For a while,
It seemed he would get his happy ending,
Alas, as he saw his lonely future, it would have to be left pending.

Neharika & Ankith
I CEP
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Tales of the Unheard

H

ow often have we looked at a

Marginalisation happens in

dustbin brimming with leftover food

the minds of the people.

and not seen the starving child

staring at it? We love to listen to the

Discourage people from
giving money.
--Revathi

--Narayanan

crackers during Diwali but have we heard the
wails of the mother whose children died of
working in those factories which made them?
Well, hardly ever! Seeing and looking, hearing

and listening—sound like synonyms, don‟t they? However, how often have we
looked but not seen and heard but not listened? If „most of the time‟ is the answer,
it is neither shocking nor amusing.
We all like to believe that all is well or
even if it is not so, that eventually everything
would be alright. We all live in our little bubbles

I wonder why they beg
when they can work!?!
--Swarna

of happiness and consciously, or unconsciously, choose to hear and not to listen. If
there are unheard tales of lost hopes and aspirations, and stolen smiles and muffled
cries of agony, maybe we are to blame. It is no surprise that there are people living
amongst us who are marginalized on economic, social and gender grounds. The
volunteers of Centre for Social Action conducted a survey to find out how aware

Teach them to stand
on their own feet.
--Vishnu
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people are about these marginalized communities.
The survey was conducted in Christ University and
through social networking sites, and is a humble
attempt to mirror our perceptions.

“Do you think there are marginalized
communities around you?” the first question
that was asked was a reality check to find
how aware we are. We all want to bring
about a change for the better, but the
question is, are we aware what needs to be
changed.

Among

a

population

of

approximately 6.8 billion, nearly 925 people do not have enough to eat.
More than 1.4 billion live on less than $1.25 on a daily basis. With such statistics at
hand, it is indeed rhetoric to ask such a question. However, we got some answers
that threw light on the existence of such communities.

Since it is already known that such communities co-exist in the very society
we live in, we continue to treat them as „dust‟ in the wind. The question we again
need to ask is, “Is a change necessary?” For all those who want to be pioneers of
change, it is important to know whether
to let things be as they are while we
continue to live as if everything is all
right,

or

whether

we

need

to

acknowledge the fact that it is high
time things are changed for the better.
We got answers that highlighted that
change has to be initiated by us, sooner
than later.
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“What can we do to
bring

about

the

change?”

was the next question. Since
people believe change needs
to be brought about, it is
also

important

to

know

how they think it should
be

done.

importantly,

More
how

they

think they can contribute
to it. The answers reflect
that

to

bring

about

change, mindsets have to
be changed. Education is an important tool to initiate action and
positive thinking.

Beggars could be
called

the

personification

of

marginalized
communities. They are
one among us, yet so
different. So “how do
we feel when a beggar
approaches

us?”

was

the next question. The answer to this question was an odd mix of feelings such as
hatred, pity, indifference and so on.
Priyanka Chakraborty, I PSEng
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Women

W

omen...what do we expect of a woman in this 21st century, spoken of as
a century that would see wome n rising from the ashes like a phoenix to
stake claim of a position and status that has always been promised to

them ,but never delivered! We have to agree, it is still a man‘s world. Everywhere
we go, we have the world‘s leaders emphasizing on the need to empower women,
to grant her equality. But all this has just been for show, hasn‘t it? All bark and no
bite. Education, poverty alleviation, sanitation facilities, proper infrastructure,
better job opportunities, health benefits, and so on -the list of promises made, but
never fulfilled.
The existence of a paradox in the Indian Society throws light on the
importance of the social need of the empowerment of women in India. On one
hand, women have scaled great heights; time and again proved to be the better of
their male counterparts across many fields, while on the other, they face
discrimination and challenges owing to the social injustices and evils prevailing in
this country.
Women, often mistaken as the
weaker sex are often subjected to
different types of harassment even in

“Blaming a woman‟s dressing
sense for eve-teasing…proves
nothing less than that men
are natural predators.”

the modern world which boasts of cultural richness and gender equality! Right
from child sexual abuse, which robs the little girls of their childhood, to workplace
sexual harassment which targets older women, making them feel insecure, this is
something which has to change. No aspect of a women‘s appearance should be
considered as an excuse or explanation to exploit her. Blaming a woman‘s dressing
sense for eve-teasing her can be termed as shameful which proves nothing less
than that men are natural predators.
The plight of women who receive sentences as a result of the judgements
made by the khap panchayats has been an age old story. In the villages in U.P. and
Haryana, there have been several cases of women being subjected to ill-treatments
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and domestic violence as a result of the final verdicts delivered by the Khap
Panchayat. The rules here can be bent for males but the case is seldom or never
the same for the women folk, who have to comply with the decisions that have
been taken by the upper caste members of the village. Same is the case with
‗honour killings‘ where there is no exception for women.
In towns and cities, they go by the name of moral policing. ‗Morality
police‘ is one of the many names used to describe groups of people whose job (often
self-appointed) is to enforce standards of moral behavior and religious adherence
among the general public. Women undergo a
lot of atrocities due to moral policing.
Women have been perceived as a curse
by certain sections and various strata of the

“…the mother remains
oblivious of the fact that
the child would be been
taken away from her.”

society, thereby leading to the innumerable
abortions of the female foetuses. With the advancement in the field of technology,
the sex of the unborn is determined illegally leading to the aborting of the foetus
once it is known that a girl child will be brought into the foray of this cruel world.
In all this procedure, the mother hardly has a say in the cruel act because it is
usually the father and the in-laws who take a stand here .In most of the cases, the
mother remains oblivious of the fact that the child would be been taken away from
her.
Dowry is another social evil that surrounds the lives of rural as well as urban
women of India. Women undergo domestic violence at the hands of their husband‘s
family to fend for the family‘s unethical interests. The number of divorce cases in

“The courage to say NO and
to stand up for themselves is
indeed a result of education.”

India is low as compared to those from
the western countries, simply because it
is seen as a failure by the lady of the
house to keep her family together. It is
seen as a taboo in most parts of India.

In certain cultures, the women are not even allowed to call for divorce. Earlier in
the Muslim society, men could divorce their wives by simply saying the word out
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aloud thrice, although recently the Indian Muslim Society has given the women the
right to divorce.
In India, or for that matter, any part of the world, women have a lower
literacy rate. Education has always been seen as an effective tool for bringing a
social change in the community. Education can be a weapon for women to arm
themselves against the evils of the society. The courage to say NO and to stand up
for themselves is indeed a result of education.
Why are women treated in the manner that they are? Women are generally
considered low, cheap, incapacitated, weak and are treated like a docile lamb
simply because they do not match up to the opposite sex in terms of the physical
strength they possess. Women have proved themselves to be equal in all fields,
ranging from science, technology, politics, sports, education, art, literature etc.,
yet are treated so badly. Have they withstood the test of time and society again
and again?
Our country happens to be one with the largest number of professionally
qualified, working women in the world. This happened only because these women
started believing in them; in their potential. Politics is one of the many such areas
in India where the womenfolk are actively involved. Today, an Indian woman is a
painter, a doctor, a writer, an artiste and a beauty queen. They have carved out a
niche for themselves in this beleaguered society all by themselves with the help of a
tool called education.
From corporate divas to social saints to universal queens, our country has
seen them all. Indian women have mastered anything and everything a woman
can dream of. But she still has to go a long way to achieve equal status in the
minds of Indian men.

Anusha Narayan & Shreyas Narayanan Kutty
Sathyabama University
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I don‘t have a womb;
But I endured a pain akin to that of labour.
I almost went to my tomb;
Choosing to change my gender.
I wanted to be a ―she‖, not ―he‖;
But all I ended up with was ―it‖.
I know I can‘t be a woman, but, believe me,
Some humans don‘t even ―act‖ like humans.
My life became a deafening silence‗Hushed by the society around me.
I fight hard to hold my defence
Against the hawk-eyed pimps surrounding me.
I‘m not asking you to praise me
Just give me a chance to blend in;
Freedom to act how I wish;
Freedom to choose how I live.
I, too, am made of blood and bones;
I am neither a black cat nor a clover leaf;
Please don‘t cringe away from me;
I am not a bloody thief.
All I yearn for is a normal life!
Let me enjoy my human rights.
Let me out of this battle strife,
And my life filled in with white bright light…
Suganya Velumani
I PME
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Change the course of Humanity

M

arginalized communities in India do not understand that the state is
democratic and law prevails over tradition and religion. The ritual
subordination of one group over the other is a common practice in

Indian society. The government must make full use of statutory powers and legal
provisions to make the public aware that human rights violations are punishable
under the law. It is unjust that marginalized groups have not learned to fight for
their rights or assert themselves due to ignorance caused by lack of access to
education.
As a citizen of both the west and the east, it is easy to see that the spheres
are entirely different with governance and religion finding ways to collide. Often
times, the values found in both the themes overlap and find meaningful ways to
develop a different humanity. The east has always been associated with religious
and spiritual fervour while the west glorifies its freedom of religion separate from
government. Observations of the Caste System in India are probably no different
when the United States declared the

“India faces the same civil
rights movement
that…threatened the very
existence of the United States.”

freedom

of

black

slaves

in

1863

following the civil war. However, it
was not until over a hundred years
later that the civil rights movement
removed segregation and the social
barriers that prevented blacks from

gaining equal rights in the public and social arena. In this battle, it was not merely
good governance that the blacks were demanding but a more fundamental human
right of ―being‖ and ―participating‖ in the social hierarchy, not as minorities but
as equals. It took nearly a hundred years until blacks and whites were able to drink
from the same water fountain, share a table and even ride in the front of the bus.
Perhaps that is the same issue with the scheduled castes of India, their
struggle or demand for equality must begin at the social level. What makes this
quest particularly difficult is that, faith and spirituality must also change in order
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to have a different view. This means that Indian Society must face head on the
two most important social circles, the family and their very own faith, which is
the beating heart of this issue. India faces the same civil rights
movement that caused tremendous strife among the citizens of the
country which threatened the very existence of the
United States. India may well be headed in this
direction,

questioning

the

existence

of

the

Caste

System, its role in how the country will shape its destiny
as it continues to rise in the world not only as an economic
power but as a world leader whose influence can steer the
course of humanity. How amazing is that India has the capacity and
opportunity to change the course of humanity!

Johanna Javaluyas
Global Studies and Geography Major
USAC
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Unjust World
Into this world I come, as a tiny speck in my mother‘s womb
I waited for nine long months, longing to go out, into this world
and at last the day came and I heard
Voices laced with dismay and grief.
The days went by and I grew up
the world was full of laughter and joy
But there were only restrictions for me
harshly reminding me of what I am.
Soon I was transformed into a beautiful girl
But the harsh world was still unfair to me
All I hear is ―Can‘t‖.
Then came the blow
when I had to forgo the love of my life
like a candle that flickered off…the light in my heart did blow off.
Oh cruel world rip off that mask and treat us all fair and square
Make this world a happy place for everyone on it.

Mary Roshni
II CEP
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T

Thai—the Mother of Endurance

his incident happened when my grandmother was a teenager. It is a story
of one of my grandma‘s friends whose life was turned around by a letter. It
also highlights the plight of women of those days and how she fought

against all odds. I give the story here in my grandma‘s own words.
―When I was young I had two best friends - Thai and Kosalai. Thai was one
year older than both of us. Kosalai was from a well-off family, she was the only
girl who was educated in the whole village! We were proud that she was our friend.
When Thai came of age, her parents immediately married her off. Thai, with
dreams and anxiety of her new life, went to live in her husband‘s place, which was
in a faraway town. She left us with tear welled up eyes.
During those days, we couldn‘t afford to travel long distances. After one
month Kosalai came up with an idea of posting a letter. She was so excited that, it
didn‘t occur to her that Thai couldn't read. She wrote it and posted. When I asked
what was in the letter, she told me to wait and watch. She believed Thai would
come running to meet us after reading it. I assumed that she had written
something emotional, which she herself admitted.

Thai did come running down. Not to meet us but to stay forever in her
mother‘s place. Through that letter, her father-in-law came to know that we
belong to a different ‗Jaadhi‘ (caste). He chucked his daughter-in-law out because
she had a friend belonging to a caste he didn‘t like. Earlier, he had chucked his
own daughter out too because she had food with a girl from a different caste.
After that Thai‘s husband got married to another woman and had two
children. He died ten years later. Thai didn‘t marry again, as remarriage for a girl
was taboo in our village. She had to work in the fields for wages. To make matters
worse, her mother was killed in an accident soon after.
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One by one, Thai saw her three sisters married off with proper dowry. But
during those three marriages, she had to go through excruciating pain, women like

Thai were considered to be a bad luck, especially in functions like marriage,
christening etc. She was denied entry in her own sibling's wedding with no valid
reason whatsoever. She was allowed in later because of some people who
suppressed any discussions related to her. With the passage of time she learnt to
survive all these prejudices.
When the news of her husband‘s death reached her, she mourned for him,
removed her thali and changed into a white sari, like a typical Indian widow. After
that, her life became worse. The men living around her started teasing her.

She

had to go through both physical and moral torture. Once, a man gathered up
courage to pull her hand and abuse her in a paddy field where we were all
working. At once, we beat him up and took him to the Naatamai (the village
head). Instantly, a Panchayat was held and that guy was fined and was made to
fall on her feet and apologize. After that, the men were silent, at least around us.
We all admire Thai for her courage and strong will. Now her nieces and
nephews have grown up and are offering her food and shelter, but she refuses
them all. When I ask her to go live with her nephews so that she doesn‘t have to
endure the hardships of old age, she says, ―so long, I‘ve endured so much all alone
and I certainly can do the same for the rest of my life. I don‘t want their food or
shelter, their love is all I seek for. I will work to fill my stomach as long as my
limbs are intact. If at all I fall sick or something, I pray the Lord to take away my
soul soon.‖
True to her words; she still lives all alone, not accepting any kind of help
from anybody. She is 68!! That woman has a lot of guts I say.

Suganya Velumani
I PME
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Voice of the Unheard
Everybody smiled, everybody laughed, everybody cried
Children were born, girls were in colorful clothes, while
The boys ran about to create impressions of different sorts.
There was no pain, there were no sad sights.
It was a happy world in its might.
Soon someone was killed, and names were taken
Soon the strength collapsed, and every life was broken.
There was a thirst for blood, within the people arose a communal flood.
Smiles had died, tears weren't lies; Feelings were left a fly.
He went his way, she was instructed to stay.
Families were asked to move on, in the absent minded strength to go on.
Blood spills rose, trains refused to freeze, there was fear even in the breeze.
Life became lifelessly dynamic; hearts remained at a stand still.
Feet settled at their destinations, but they yearned for the yesterdays.
Time passed by slowly, boundaries created lines that left an empty wall slowly.
Out of choice, for safety; People parted ways, separated in dismay.
Freedom at their hands after the haste of a run away.
It was from the end where they began, as they rose from the ashes of the rain.
New life in the circle of a plan, never again was it the same.

Maheshwari Sangolli
II CEP
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“India is My Country;
All Indians are my Brothers and Sisters”?

‗T

ouch me not‘ was something which was in genesis of one of millions of
plants on field, animals also experienced dreadful experience with
human species and thus wore a tag of, ―Be sensitive, don‘t tease me.‖

But why are humans forced to do that, why are humans- our very own brothers
and sisters aren‘t accepted by their own brothers and sisters, Let me ask to the
readers hereby, when and where is the end of this doleful tale, tale of – Humans
against humans.
I could hear the pain of those aching heart, see through those crying eyes,
and yet just sympathize with void in their innocent families, families which recite
day and night the song of their being ―a gloomy lot‖:
And here are few lines I could relate with their painful and tragic life they
bear, and once again courtesy to humans for being ruthlessly callous:

―I was born after millions and trillions of travails around, Just to experience
such an ominous ground,
I was born to run and fun on this holy ground, No wonder how people
made me run around.
Is that entire tale god has written for me on that fateful day, I sincerely
request you to brief me how much more adherence I have to credit in god‘s
account on Judgment day?‖
At this juncture, it‘s worth expressing that, ―If you hate the people whom
you can see, how can you love the god whom you cannot see‖. The thought is
worth provoking.
How can you draw the margins between your very own fellow humans when
god declared, ―All humans, black or white, rich or poor, able or disable, are my
children‖, On contrary, humans have been the architect of their own desires,
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wishes and wants and here they are the sole creations of so called children of lesser
god, or in laymen‘s jargon, Marginalised - the untouchables.

From 1947 to 2012
From kabadiwalla‘s to BBMTC
From being close minded to open one
From gulli danda to IPL
From talks of privatization, globalization and liberalization to complete
inclusion
From money lenders to Investment banks
From Natural to Hybrid forms
After all this change, after all this manifestation , still we stand back and hold on
thoughts of Untouchability- it‘s nothing more than sheer disgrace, social stigma
and sinister that is holding back India – the once said, land of vernacularism,
cultures and diversity to the land of dispute, clash, and wart path among own
communities, cultures, races and castes.
If you ever happen to sit by the unfortunate lot, and hear their saga, it says:

You are the racist, who have stolen our ‗right to live‘,
You are the rapist, who have raped the mind of your fellow beings,
You are monopolist, who wants to swallow all the brightness of sun and
beauty of rain,
Towards the end, I would like to end it on optimistic note, It is we who have
drawn the line between the have‘s and have not‘s or the riches and rags and it is
we who have to erase it.

Aarushi Singhania
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Please Look into my Eyes…

A heart, a heavy heart, is all I possess,
My soul is under the helplessness of all the brutalities conferred upon me,
It asks you the question, a serious question,
Am I not a part of thee?
My insides have turned to ash,
Burnt due to the conditions I‘m subjected to,
Due to the environment you put me in,
Due to the extremities you make me face and you make me do...

My heart pleads to you, that the inner me wants to play,
It wants to engage with mates of my age and enjoy the blossoms of childhood,
It wants to touch the sky,
It wants to fly, high above in the sky...
It wants to get mixed in the mud while playing,
It wants to feel the breeze while running...
So why do you make me go against my wishes?
Why do you make feel like an alien in my own place?
A better life, a playful life
Is all that I desire, is all I wish…
So I request you,
To realize my pain,
To examine my plight,
So please do look into my eyes…
Revati Krishna
I EPS
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A Breath Sacrificed for others' Happiness

H

ere are two brothers, working tirelessly to fill themselves and their family.
The elder suffers from bronchitis and has problems with his leg, yet both
the brothers have a sense of maturity and perseverance to work hard to

feed their family.
Though they have the urge to study, they cannot afford it. All the profit
they get in selling bubble solutions is just enough for one square meal a day.
He coughs all day, yet tries to make others kids of the same age group
happy by blowing bubbles. None sold, all his efforts in selling the soap container go
in vain.
We humans must support such kids to come up in life, not be like the people
in the background, standing and staring at the two brothers blowing the bubbles
and not even care to buy a bottle.
This shows how our society has been biased to children of the same age
group. So please, don't be like the people in the background, take a small step and
we can change the lives of many.

Deepak S Hegde
I PME
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Purdah - For or Against Feminism

We live in the age of feminism. We have reservations for women in all
possible fields. From climbing trees to winning Olympic medals, women have done
everything. Gone are the days when women were only expected to dress up and
look as pretty as possible. But now, 'Fair and Handsome' is as popular as 'Fair and
Lovely‘. Today a woman's sexual aspirations are respected and thus even men are
expected to look good.
The spread of feminism can be compared to that of a virus and this
bandwagon will continue to march on with time. With the advent of this concept,
there is no doubt that women have reaped a lot of benefits, most of which they
fully deserve. It brings us to the question: Is it necessary to draw a line now, or
allow the march to continue? BR Ambedkar had once told "Purdah harms the
sexual morals of a society as a whole." Most educated people and feminists alike
have a negative stance on 'Purdah'; I, on the other hand, do not walk along the
same lines.
‗Purdah‘ was introduced to protect the modesty of women. Most feminists
counter this point by arguing that men should be offended when someone claims
that women should prevent rape by not wearing certain things and it is from this
point that I would like to build my arguments. Leaving the whole aspect of religion
aside, I just consider it as an impractical solution to reduce crime rates. The whole
concept of respecting women lies in the minds of people and not in their attire.

When people say what a good girl should and should not wear, it is not to
inhibit the woman, but to protect her because no matter how strong a man is, he
is afraid for the ones he cares for. Quoting from Spiderman, "With great power,
comes great responsibility". Women are asking for power, pushing all the
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responsibility on Men. If women want to do whatever they want to, they better be
in charge of whatever they do and the outcomes of it. Go ahead, take risks, have
great and exciting adventures. But when you trip and fall, you must be able to get
up and dust yourself without complaining or pointing fingers at anyone.
They might say, Men made these rules to suite themselves. Men might have
learnt these rules the hard way of life. These aren't men's rules to show dominance
over women. These are life's own laws of survival. And when the caring, loving men
in your life try to teach women these laws, they mark it as women being
dominated. In spite of all this, men don't stop caring, loving and protecting our
beloved other gender. Men love Women. It is natural. Men are ready to give up
their entire life in companionship to the one woman they love, when he can choose
otherwise. They play a difficult role by protecting themselves and also protecting
and providing for Women. I admit there are some rotten potatoes, but that
doesn't make the lot bad. The society wasn't born patriarchal. It is our choices that
make it so. We have to make sure we make the right choice for the next
generation. Change is inevitable, I agree, but it doesn't mean we change everything.
Some things are better the way they are. Purdah is one such thing.

Vishnu Balakrishnan
II PME
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Sketch by: Suganya Velumani
I PME
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Crowning the Prince
Winner of the CSA Photography club competition on
SOCIAL EXTREMES

Entry by: Mahesh R, II BCZ
Judged by: Mr. Sreehari KG, Media Department
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