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Frank Simoes, one of India’s
leading authorities on mass |
communications, is a writer and
photographer who has been
published extensively in Indiaand
abroad. Of “Fare Forward, Voyager”
he says, “I have never worked harder :
on a project, or felt so rewarded.”

A Goan himself, and partisantoa
degree, the book was a journey of |
discovery taking him back to his own
roots. His research took him from
Cabinet Minister to mine labourer,
from Goa’s industrial and professional
elite to small shopkeepers tucked
away in the most inaccessible
recesses of Margao’s marketplaces,
from the harsh, desolate landscapes
of the mining areas to elegant,
aristocratic homes on the heights of
Altinho in Panaji. What emerged -
from reams of desk research, one
hundred and fifty interviews, two
hundred hours of tape recording -
was a democratic consensus, a
moving, vivid portrait of the life and
times of “a great Goan”.

Art Director: Gita Simoes
Printed by VAKILS



EARE

VOYAGER..

BY FRANK SIMOES

That a poor young boy, @
vegetable sepller at the age of elght,
should rise to become one of t ei
greatest industrialists of his time, 15
rare, but not without precedent. That
he should do so, in the words pf a
close friend and major competitor,
“without compromising his sense of
honour” is rarer still. But what set
Vasudev Salgaocar distinctly apart and
above his contemporaries was a
singular combination: talent and
drive, compassion and foresight, and
a deep, abiding love for Goa and its
people that would not be denied
expression.

He was Goa's first true
renaissance man. Pioneer industrialist,
financial innovator, leading
humanitarian and philanthropist, in
the autumn of his life he transcended
all labels — benefactory or otherwise -
and in his fight for Vasco, the city he
loved above all others, he stood
virtually alone, becoming in the
process public standard bearer of a

vox populi that would finally be
heard.

His was a life of high adventure
lived with passionate commitment.
His untimely death at the age of
sixty-seven was mourned the length
and breaﬂth of Goa, but in his
passing, he left an enduring legac
the people and the land heglovged );;o
well. A legacy for all ages.
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Born: 13.05.1916
Died: 13.10.1984
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Anil married to Laxshmi nee Patkar ||| Sulabha married to Dr. Kautilya Mehta | | | Jyotsna maried to Dilip Bhandarkar ||| Dattaraj married to Dipti nee Ambani
(1940) (1948) (1945) (1945) (1948) (1943) (1957) (1961)
| | | | | | | 1 | 1
Sameer Chandana Poornima Arjun Aneesh Amit Shilpa Nikhil Vasudev Vikram Isheta
(1969) (1971) (1972) (1975)|  (1976) (1978) (1978) (1983) (1984) (1987)
Sukanti married to Dr. Madhav Kamat Suchan married to Jawahar Kudchadkar Shivanand ma;n'ea’ to Ranjana nee Karnik
(1943) (1938) (1946) (1945) (1954) (1954)
| | /L | | | |
Ashish Sanjeev Reshma Vishal ’Vijay Swati Vivek
(1970) (1975) (1974) (1978)  (1981) (1982) (1986)
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This book is not for sale, but for free
distribution, till stocks last, to schools, colleges
and other educational institutions; to public
libraries and organisations concerned with
youth or economic development of the country.

The A.D. Shroff Memorial Trust is thankful to
the author, Mr. Frank Simoes and to all
members of the Salgaocar family, officers and
staff of V.M. Salgaocar & Bro. Ltd. and other
companies in the group, late Mr. VM,
Salgaocar’s business friends, associates and
others in Goa, outside Goa and abroad who
have heiped in producing this book.

The A.D. Shroff Memorial Trust which has
published this Biography for public education,
especially of the younger generation, is not
responsible for any statements or views
expressed therein.

Published by Mr. M.R. Pai, Trustee,

The A.D. Shroff Memorial Trust,

‘Piramal Mansion’, 235, Dr. D.N. Road,
Bombay-400 001. Printed by Mr. Arun Mehta

at Vakil & Sons Ltd., Vakils House, Sprott Road,
18, Ballard Estate, Bombay-400 038.



“Not farewell
but fare forward voyager”
— Krishna to Arjuna
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NOT FAREWELL, BUT FARE FORWARD VOYAGER

|

Gama sleeps. If history is prophecy of a sort, Vasco’s

future is prefigured: the historical port town on

Goa’s southern coast is deceptively peaceful at this

dark hour before dawn's turning. The scars of un-

| bridled urban growth are hidden under a canopy of

_/ .\ stars; the writing is on the wall even if thus far Goa

has been spared the brutalities to the environment which

have made running sores of large tracts of Bombay, Calcutta,

and a host of lesser satellites. The temples of Vasco, the
churches and mosques, the columned boulevards and
gardened squares, palely etched by starlight, prompt distant
memories of a gracious, leisurely past, lost forever in the
tumult and rush of history: conquest, reconquest, libera-
tion, always in the name of some overweening symbol: the
Sword of Islam, Christian God, Manifest Continental
Destiny, yet in Goa the lion invariably lay down with the
lamb, until the last quarter of this, the most violently turbu-
lent of all of man’s centuries. The inexorable pressures on
land and lives, brought about by the tidal forces of human
immigration, commerce, industry and simple greed, have
brought Vasco to the edge of abysmal decision.

It is cause for grave concern to a man who begins this
day, as he has since childhood, at the hour before dawn, in
a mansion on the plateau of Chicalim high above Vasco. He
wakes with care, not wishing to disturb his wife asleep at his
side, or his children and grandchildren on other floors of
this magnificent home. His admirers, and detractors, look
upon this residence, set like a jewel in exquisitely land-
scaped acres, as a symbol of a long and hard career, suitably
or unfairly rewarded. But he regards it as merely a roof over
his head, no more, no less. And just as he did not, at the age
of nine, permit the terrible deprivations of his environment
to intrude upon the purposes at hand, so too now at the age
of sixty-eight, he will not allow the luxuries of money and
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