IRISGUE-°72

EAR Editor,” one

L]

would have written,
“your idea of arrang-
@l ing a dialogue bet-
ween Mr, Piloo Mody and
myself was-absurd, What can I
discuss with a member of
Her _.__P_nu_mv... not-s0-loyal Opposls
tion, oue of the lust few champions
of our fundamental freedoms, Pre-
sident of Swatantra Party, over-
weight aristocrat, architect with
one ol the most lucralive practices
in the country?”

Instead, I write the promised ac-
count of an unevenly matched ens
counler,

1 had once met Mr, Mody earlier,
before the last clections, on a pure-
ly professional assignment. T was
working® then for an advertising
agency which was trying to win
the Swatantra Parly’s account —
their clection campaign. We got it
and perhaps share a fraction of
the blame for the Party's sad de-
hacle. At the Gates of Heaven or
Soclalism, T fear, I will be asked
scarching questions about that sin-
Tul episode.

It was different this time. Mr.
Mody was not exactly my elient.
We were on equal terms. Morcover,
this was going to be a dialogue or
# copfrontation between two Indi-
ans. One, a prominent politician.
The other — a mere writer. In-
cidentally, Mr., Mody did not know
what sort of a writer I was. For
that matter, he scemed 1o have been
mildly bewildered when J told him,
defensively, that I was a poet and
a short swory writer of sorts.

Something seemed 10 have gone
wrong with Mr. Mody's executive
diary, My appointment was arrang-
ed for cleven in the morning
his office. However, people whom
he expecled to meet a day earller
or later at the same time kept
dropping in. His two telephones
lone of which is red despite his
anti-communism) kepl ringing every
wcond minute. u._oaﬂ.ﬁﬁ_w.. after
an liour of such unnerving punce
tuation, Mr, Mody told his secre-
.-J. to take care of the telephone
e P
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POLITICS—A
- WHOLETIME
OCCUPATION

DILIP CHITRE, a writer,

confronts PILOO MODY, Swatan-

tra Party’s President—an architect-turned-politician.

short cuts to a social and cultural
renaissance anywhere. Mr. Moy
was not exactly on my wave-length
and there was a suobtle, muotuoally
irritating breakdown of cdtmuni-
Cation between us at this point.

Mr. Mody then ordered coffee
and I repeated my opening questinn
which asked him the reason why
he entered politics. Mr. Mody wus
lost in concentrated thought for a
while. Then he began to reminisce.
Some of his best observations of
the hour belonged to these fow
minutes of aulobiographical nyrs-
ing.

Mr. Mody said that as 2 pro-
fessional architect, very early in
his career in India, he bhad an op-
portunity to obssrve corruption and
malpractices. Municipalitics, con-
tractors and even some of
clients accepted the rules of tiis
game which was not 1o Mr. Modv's
taste. He soon realised that this was
widespread and it was related pro-
foundly to the politicalysituation.
AL this time, in 1958 or 'S7, Mn
Mody read an ariicle by Minoo
Masani which he considers ,im re-
trospect a crucial revelation. Ie
Wiote a very enthusiastic letter to
Masani and eventually oifersd some
af ﬁ..__ time every week for political
work.

Al first, Piloo Mody could hardly
dlaunie _maore._than  thires hoars &

people to go to the remotest villages
with a political miessage any pro-
paganda through the sophisticated,
state-controlled mass-media could
be effectively countered. At this
point, he again advised me to .bz-
come & carrier of such simple poli-
tical messapes. 1 told him frankly
that my writing was of & different
kind and, in any case, 1 could not
be ellect ve among villapers in Ma-
harasitra who would not trust my
kind of vocabulary. Actually, 1
was dodging a discussion in which
Mr. Mody was promising to sound
like some of the orthodox Marxists,

who are otherwise his arch politi-

cal enemics, Perhaps, all political

rainds think alike. I would hate to

be anybody's propagandist. I be-

lieve in education by trinl and error

instead.
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face became pensive. He told me
that urchjtecture was still his first
Tove and that, as a second choice,
he would bave liked to become &
ianist or an operatic singer. Thg
ast scemed an appropriate idea,
for Plloo Mody does have a rich,
musical voice. “But  in_ In-
dia,” Mr. Mody continued There
is no alternative for  any-
‘body but to be in polities™ After
another reflective pause nnd ciga-
rette puff he suddenly shot o ques-
tion al me si_._.w aren't people like
you in nnq_aﬂu He answered his
thetorieal Question, himsell. "“You
should be in politics!™.

I told him quietly that whatever
T was doing was perhaps socially
and culturally more purposive than
power cs which had a par
wwer frame. After this, for the
met five minutes or so, Mr, Mody
tried to persuade me to almost mo.a
s party. He was full of passion-
‘ate sonviction and I was less alarm-
ed than embarrassed. I told him
that | did share some of his liberal
‘convictions but, unlike him, 1 was
rhap a radical liberal. “That is
mpossblel” Mr. Mody  growled
deeply, "that is a contradiction in
termsl® 1 tried to tell Mr., Mody
that I believed in the necessity of
deeper social and cultural changes
which alose would make politics
meaningful in India. What 1 meant
was that Tore were no political
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expand or contract almost at 1.
Anyhow, today 1 have only six or
scven professional assignments on
hand. 1 devolge most of my time
a full-ime octi-

e couniry

wish you hnd eriginally said that,
really? I tried to needle him. "1
mean it," he said, “Ooly my me-

thods would be erent.” 1 told
him that 1 did not think any iden-
_on_... was capable of achigeing such
& feat in a short time ! India,
though the slogan made marvellous
sense by itself. Haviog been fami-
liar with his party’s alternative (o
the present Ruling Party's econo-
mic policies 1 quickly avoided a
detailed apswer by him by asking
him my next guestion.

My next question was in fact a
series of questions on the future
of opposition parties in India and
about the future of our Consti
tion after the last couple of drasiie
amendments. Mr. Mody was  not
exactly cheerful but he did not
sound pessimistic either. He said lLie
had his faith in the people and
that he believed that Myrs, Gandhi
woitld find it increasingly difficult
to sustain power. 1 was a litile
confused by his uttcrunce because
earlier’ in the course of conversa-
tion, he had described the last elcc-
tion as “mass-scale cheating” [
told him that Mrs. Gandhi's victory
could be considered quite genuine
since she led the kind of omnibus

: !
ABOVE: Last year the Swa-
tantra “Party staged 'a ‘sit-in’
outside " Rashtrapari.  Bhavan
g the import

s will drift te his
party. |
d what (the coun-
the mément Mr.
ody, says “I'a borrow
slogan, ‘Garibi
nly my methods
be different.”
BELOW: DILIp i\ CHITRE
however does not Believe that
any ideology can_ aghieve such
a feat in a short .j. in India.

diverse interests of a wvariety of
interest-groups which alone could
come to power at the Cealre in a
country like India.

“Our alliance at the last elections
was also such an omnibus party,”
Mr. Mody said, “Why did we lose
then?" I suggesied that by choosing
bankrupt and discredi partoers,
his party bad ruined its potential
image as an alternative to the New
Congress. I also remipded bim of
a fact which must be one of his
more painful political memories:

natiopal party reflecting the most many members of his party and

the other opposition parties had
siddenly defected to the New Con-
gress on the eve of the 1971 elec-
tions and a few of his promincnt
collcagues bad followed suit soon
after Mrs. Gandhi came to power
with an overwhelining  majority.
Rather relentlessly, I told him that
Professor Ranga, the prominent ex-
Swatantrite, was reported to have
described Mrs. Gandhi's victory as
“the March Revolution!" Mr. Modv
secmied to have been painfully em-
barassed. Quietly, but with convic-
tion, he told me that his Party's
style and work would now be dif-
ferent. He did not believe that op-
portunists would any more be at-
tracted lowards his party. Only the
faithful ones bad remained with it
On the other hand, he hoped that
_._.._n.ﬂ_t people who would soon he
disillusioned wilh the New Cong-
ress and the various other socialist
parties would H__om_._ Swataotra, |
told him that I did not believe so.
I said that by and |arge the Indian

elite consisted of opportunists and

that people were rapidly becoming

suspicious of the politician—whal-

ever his ideological brand. Unless

an entirely new breed of leader

ship emerged in cvery other walk

of life, and in particular in spheres

of social and cultural activity which

were slill comparatively less taint-

ed with political and economic op-

portunism, we were beading for an

eventual chaos and towards further

political regression. He said thar his

_“n:.a__ hoped to attract such a new

reed because it had the most sen-

sible programme for the future.

I asked Mr. Mody whether he
was as much worried about the
future of the mass-media as I was
Broadcasting and (elevision  were
already directly controlled by the
State, compulsorily screcned Films
Dnvision ‘documentaries” dominated
the cinema and the Press was be-
mnwwo dually strapgled. To my sur-
prise, Mr. Mody believed in the

greater cfficacy in India of personal
contact and innovated media like
traditional storytelling and  folk
theatre. He said that if he could
get a suflicient momber of trained
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We were both in
now, he more than me. He was
lo participale in a Swantantra Party
morcha<cum-demonstration at Bra-
dy House, near Horniman Circle.
The demonstration was unlike what

time-troubla

c_._n .,..;::_..m.._.,_.; :5
m:.:EEHm_..,_:__s_E_u_.:En:
against Mr. G. D, Morarka's hand-
ling of the finances of The Belapur
Sugar and Companies, in  which
apart from himself, the L.LC., the
Central Bank of India: and the Unit
Trust of India are major share-
holders. The audited accounts of
the company had shown serious ir-
regularities, according to the Swa-
tantra Parly. Yet, despite consider-
able agitstion among the share-
holders. The three public undertak-
ings had absiained from wvoting on
the resolution passing the accounts.

I went along with Mr. Mody to
witness the demonstration which
promised to be a new element in
the Swatantra Party's style and i
image as the rich man's party.
When we got oul of the car and
reached the venue, Mr. Mody waas
wildly cheered by the demonsira-
tors, Somebpdy requesied Mr. Mody
to join the demonstrators and make
a speech. “Not my siylel Not my
siyle!” — he mullered. The sun
was harsh and there was no breeze.
Mr. Mody and I slood in the shada
of Brady House along with a bunch
of curious bystanders. In tho
meantime, Mr. Madhu Mehta de-
livered a fiery speech denouncing
the multi-millionaire Mr. Morarka
apd the three public undertukings
which had remained silent about
the finuncial irregularities in  ths
company, in which they had major
shares. Mr. Mody cheerfuly smiled
at the passers by who recognised
him and waved. I bid him goodbye
and left. Il my encounier with Mr.
Mody had fsiled to produce any
fireworks, the fireworks were here,
to be sure. The architect was Icarn-
ing the natiombuilders’ lines—using
for a change, the pavement as his
pulpit.







