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::t:: E THE avalanche of tributes paid to Rajaji have cut

across all state, national and international boun-

i,r:nt's,- j daries. They encompass people _Df every vocation, of
I'r 26 &8 cvery class and of every persuasion.
13 This, more than anything else, bears testimony to
‘¢ an M8 his versatility. While 1 was not a witness to the
I R funeral procession and the cremadon, I could _l&nm
'ckly, U8 from the radio commentary and the eye-witness
't 26. | accounts of my colleagues who were present at the
! huge concourse of men and women who first streamed
m. .. to Rajaji Hall where he lay in state and subsequently
L the joined the procession. Most of them were poor people
—men and women, red-eyed with grief, most of whom
ckly, may never have seen him personally but all of who:_n
r 26. would have read him in the pages of Kalki Their
Chakravarti (Tamil for Emperor), who wrote Chakra-
have varti Tirumahar (the Emperor’s son) was dead.
see The moment he died, the State claimed Rajaji as
have g its own, as il in alonement for so criminally ignoring
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“CARRY ON,” SAID RAJAJI

his advice and counsel when he was alive. For the
voice of Kajaji, in the last fifteen years of his life, was
one of pain and anguish at the way things were going
in India,

AIR and the pronouncements by those in the esta-
blishment gave one the impression that Rajaji's public
career came to an end with the award of the Rharat
Ratna in 1955. They thought that by giving him his
pension, they couid pension him off from public life,
If Rajaji had acquiesced, what a loss it would have
been for the country and how different would have
been the political history of post-Indenendent Indial
But Rajaji was not the retiring type. Nehru was
Gandhiji's heir, but Rajaji was his conscience keeper.

It is for history and future biographers to tell us
what was Rajaji's most significant contribution. I am
sure many would agree with what I consider to be the
most pertinent tribute paid to him by Mr. N. A.
Palkhivala:

“History w.ay regard Rajaji's most memorable work
to be what he attempted without immediate success,
duriag the last years of his life—to rekindle the
spirit of liberty. Perhaps no other figure in world
!uslory. at Rajaji’s age and against such overwhelm-
ing odds, tried so much, dared so much and gave so
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much to his people. We shall not look upon his

like again.” 2
And, so, Rajaji took on the role of a one-man opposition.

Four years after the award of the Bharat Ratna,
Rajaji wrote in Swarajya (January 17, 1959):

“The single brain activity of the people who met

in the Congress is lo find out what is in _Pandit

Jawaharlal Nehru's mind and to anticipate it. The

slightest attempt al dissent meets with stem dis-

approval and is, so to say, nipped in the bud. How
can realism emerge in this atmosphere? Power
without wisdom is utterly terdfying and no onc
seems capable of resistance or even willing to try".

And, therefore, Rajaji decided that, if no one would
try, he would along with those who were willing to
join with him, “try” The result was the Swatantra
Party. And with Masani he fashioned it as an instru-
ment different from what was available to the people
of India.

That was the time when Nehru was striding like
a colossus on the Indian political scene. The only
party that was talking a slightly different language was
the Jana Sangh, but, then, the Jana Sangh’s appeal
was to communal seutiments. There was very little
difference among the other parties who were merely
various shades of the Congress. Communism was still
monolithic and the Communist Party was critical of
_ Mr. Nehru only to the extent of egging him on towards

more ‘leftist’ policies.

Box of Paints

For the first time, Rajaji’s Party attacked “socialism”™
which he described as a euphemism for Statism. “There
is confusion between socialism and what is called the
public sector”, he wrote. “A box of paints is not a
picture. All paint boxes do not make gcod picture-".

Inaugurating the Preparatory Convention of the
Swalantra Party, Rajaji said: “Forty years ago, when
[ was forty years old, afier twenty years' praclice at
the Bar, and twelve years of political life in connec-
tion with the Congress and the Nationalist Party of
that time and the Home Rule Movement, I joined the
Non-Cooperation movement in close collaboration with
and under the leadership of Mahatma Gandhi. Now
when I am twice that age, I am leading a revoll
against what I have come to believe to be a fatally
wrong direction taken by the Indian National Congress
in the governance of this great country. 1 have come
to the conclusion that a movement for freedom, as
important and as serious as the movement for inde-
pendence against British rule, has now to be inaugu-
rated against this misconceived progress of the Con-
gress towards what will finally end in the suppression
of individual liberty and the development of the State
inio a true Leviathan.”

Under his leadership, the Swatantra Party boldly
2

L

called a spade a spade and denounced the confus
thinking ﬁasquerading in the garb of socialism.
him Swatantra was more than a Party. It was a moves
ment to inject sanity, pragmatism and morali
public life. He wanted members of the Swatantra
Parly to be like him=above reproach, clear-headed;
principled, not interested in the immediate pursuit of§
power but to et:ln.u;att{al tlt:e &eopli into gltv;ng up tne
false pods propagated by the ruling party.

Tolfay, L]lle .é,w%tantra Party is in difficultics. While
partly the situation can be attributed to develop-
ments following the Congress split, to a larger extent
the Party itself is to blame. As Rajaji would have put
in a simile, of which he was so fond: The architects
produced a good architectural design but the con-
tractors let the architects down by adulterating the
material they used, with the result that while the basi
structure has withstood the battering it received in
the last couple of years, the walls and the fittings have
cracked. No greater tribute can be paid to Rajaji by
those whose political heirs the members of the
Swatantra Party are, than to go back to the funda-
mentals that he and Masani so painfully put together |
when the Party was founded.

Mischievous Twinkle

To many of us who bad the privilege of having
worked with Rajaji, his deathb came as a blow, not-
withstanding the fact that he had far outdistanced the
biblica! span and died at 94. Somehow, we assumed
his immortality. Even a five-minule session with him
was enough for me to come back mentally refreshed §
and morally invigorsted. His memorv was fantastic,
I recall that, on more than one occasion, he reminded
me of something I had said I would do many months
earlier. More often than not, I would stare for a minute
or two, and he would, with the famous mischievous
twinkle in his eye, wait for my reply. Very business-
like, he was absolutely clear in the instructions he
gave me. My only regret was that I came to know him 8
when he was in his eighties.

The last time I met him was in Madras in June 1972,
when I was there for the General Council of the
Swalantra Party. As was my practice I called on him
for a few minutes, after my arrival in Madras., He was
in his bed and told me that he was not feeling too well.
When 1 started talking to him about various Party
matters, he said that I had better tell all that to
Masani. I informed him that I had already spoken toff°
Masani and that I wished to unburden myself on him.
He was silent for a2 minute or two. Interpreting his %
silence as a signal that I should leave I was about to 4
depart, when he called me back and said: “Very welljyg
what is the problem?” I mentioned to him what was gk
bothering me, he merely interjected “Oh!" once orf
twice.

(Conginuerd on page 3)
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lity in 2 ON the eve of his departure from Saigon, alter a six
tantra ¢ day visit to the Republic of Vietnam, Mr. M. L.

Masani told the Vietnamese Press: “The predominant
impression which 1 take with me from the Republic of
Vietnam is one of stability, strength and high morale”.

\r. Masani visited Vietnam at thie invitation of the

While victnam Couneil on Foreign Relations,

wvelop- In order to gel a better understanding of iln_: current

extent <ituation, Mr. Masani had a talk with Mr. Tran Van

ve put § Lam. Minister for Forcign Affairs, and met other

hitects g Victnamese officials and non-officials.

¢ con- i Mr. Masani, who was briefed by Lt. Cc!u:ral Nguyen

1, the van Minl, and General Hung, the hero of An Loe, and
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;cﬁa:r: I “CARRY ON,” SAID RAJAIl — Cont'd from page 2

iaji by §  Soon after the meeting of the Council and before

of the | leaving Madras, I called on him once again. Ie

funda- | blessed me and said that I should not be disheartened

gether l with the present fortunes of the Party. “"Carry on”,

he said “and keep the ‘old guard’ of the Party together,”
] as he feared that “they all wanted to quietly fade
away”,

having I was perhaps the happiest man in Madras that day

v. not. § to have been blessed by him. But as I came out I had

od the ] * nagging feeling that T was not going to see him alive
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EDITOR’S IMPRESSION OF VIETNAM

flown (o An Loe by helicopter, said it was a privilege
to visit An Ioc and pay his homage tu the gallantry of
the men of the A.R.V.N. who had defended it against
the Communist aggressors. He also visited the village
of An Thanh in the Provinee ot Kien Hoa to study the
Rural Develepment Programme,

Mr. Masani congratulated President Thicu on his
Girn stand against a patched vp peace which was full
of pitfalls and dangers to the freedom and security of
the South. “Mahatma Gundhi always said he wantled
genuine peace, but not the peace of the grave-vard”,
observed Mr. Masani. ITe hoped that any agreement
that might emerge from lurther talks would plug the
various loopholes in the earlier effort,

There were a large number of people in India who
sympathised with the people of South Vietnam in the
fight they had been putting up for their freedom and
appreciated the valuable contribution they had made
towards maintaining the freedom of other countries
in South East Asia against Communist expansion,
Mr. Masani added.

Our editor who was enterizined during his stay in
Saigon by the local Indian community, was glad to be
told that they were treated very well here and had
developed a loyalty to their country of adoption.

IN THIS IsSUS

S. V. Raju, who watched Rajaji at woik through-
oul the last decade evaluates Rajaji’s role and
tells us of his last message.

The Editor has returned greatly heartened
from a Lrief visit to South Vietnam, including a
heiicopter flight to An Loc, 5till under enemy fire.

n our February issue we had anticipated that
one unfortunate outcom= of President Nizon's
visit to Moscow would be a crackdown on the
Russian dissidents on account of the meretricious
respectability given by the visit to the Kremlin.
This has not taken long to happen. as Mr.
Chatterjee’s article shows.

Freedom First helper, Mani Meherhomyji, gives
us a peek into the life of an aging Boﬁfbﬂy
prostitute.

Bombay journalist Lestie Daniel retrospects
on the controversial youth camp at Malavli and
calls for more such ventures.

A. G. Noorani contributes a book review and
theatre critic Ceeta  Dector Girish

: y reviews
Karnad’s latest nlav,
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3 THE avalanche of tributes paid to Rajaji have cut

across all state, nalional and international boun-

§ daries. They encompass people of every vocation, of
fl cvery class and of every persuasion.

This, more than anything else, bears testimony to
his versatility. While I was not a witness to the
funeral procession and the crematica, I could learn
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ckly, W8 from the radio commentary and the eye-witness
r 26. A uccounts of my colleagues who were present at the
huge concourse of men and women who first streamed
m. .. to Rajaji Hall where he lay in state and subsequently
the joined the procession. Most of them were poor people
—men and women, red-eyed with grief, most of whom
okly, may never have seen him personally but all of whom
r 26. would have read him in the rages of Kalki. Their
Cha_lqayaﬂi ( Tamil for Empem:r), who wrote Chakra- his advice and counsel when he was alive. For the
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! wnuch to his people. We shall not look upon his
like again.”

And, so, Rajaji took on the role of a one-man opposition.

Four years after the award of the Bi}_arat Ralna,
Rajaji wrote in Swarajya (January 17, 1939):

“The single brain activity of the people who met

in the Congress is to find out what is in Pandit

Jawaharlal Nehru's mind and to anticipate it. The

slightest attempt at dissent meets with stem dis-

approval and is, so to say, nipped in the bud. How
can realism emerge in this atmosphere? Power
without wisdom is utterly lemifying and no onc
seems capable of resistance or even willing to try”.

And, therefore, Rajaji decided that, if no one would
try, he would ulong with those who were willing to
join with him, “try”. The result was the Swatantra
Party. And with Masani he fashioned it as an instru-
ment different from what was available to the people
of India.

That was the time when Nehru was striding like
a colossus on the Indian political scene. The only
party that was talking a slightly different language was
the Jana Sangii, but, then, the Jana Sangh’s appeal
was to communal sentiments. There wzs very little
difference among the other parties who were merely
various shades of the Congress. Communism was still
monolithic and the Communist Party was critical of

_ Mz, Nehru only to the extent of egging him on towards
more ‘leftist’ policies.

Box of raints

For the first time, Rajaji's Party attacked “socialism”
which he deseribed as a enphemism for Statism. “There
is confusion between socialism and what is called the
public sector”, he wrote. “A box of paints is not a
picture. All paint boxes do not make good pictures”.

Inaugurating the Preparatory Convention of the
Swatantra Party, Rajaji said: “Forty years ago, when
I was forty years old, after twenty years’ praclice at
the Bar, and twelve years of political life in connec-
tion with the Congress and the Nationalist Party of
that time and the Home Rule Movement, I joined the
Non-Cooperation movement in close collaboration with
and under the leadership of Mahatma Gandhi. Now
when I am twice that age, I am leading a revolt
against what I have come to believe to be a fatally
wrong direction taken by the Indian National Congress
in the governance of this great country. I have come
to the conclusion that a movement for freedom, as
important and as serious as the movement for inde-
pendence against British rule, has now to be inaugu-
rated against this misconceived progress of the Con-
gress towards what will finally end in the suppression
of individual liberty and the development of the State
into a true Leviathan”

Under his leadership, the Swatantra Party boldly
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called a spade a spade and denounced the confused
thinking erasquemﬁing in the garb of socialism. To
him Swatantra was more than a Party. It was a move-
ment to inject sanity, pragmatism and morality in
public life. He wanted members of the Swatantral
Party to be like him—above reproach, clcar-hea:i_
principled, not interested in the im_media_te_ pursuit off|
power but to educatg iir.c tIls)c:r,;p‘uei-_ into gt:-mg up the?
false gods prepagated by the ruling party. ]

Totf.ay, t!?e Ew%mntra Party is in difficulties. While
partly the situation can be attributed to develop-§
ments following the Congress split, to a larger extent
the Party itself 1s to blame. As Rajaji would have pu
in a simile, of which he was so tond: The architects]
produced a good architectural design but the con-3
tractors let the architects down by adulterating the
material they used, with the result that while the basic
structure has withstood the battering it received in’
the last couple of years, the walls and the fittings have]J
cracked. No greater tribute can be paid to Rajaji by’
those whose political heirs the members of the
Swatantra Party are, than to go back to the funda-
mentals that he and Masani so painfully put together
when the Party was founded.

Mischievous Twinkle

To many of us who had the privilege of having
worked with Rajaji, his death came as a blow, not-
withstanding the fact that he had far outdistanced the
biblical span and died at 94. Somehow, we assumed
his immortality. Even a five-minule session with him
was enough for me to come back mentally refreshed
and morally invigorated. His memory was fantastic.
I recall that, on more than one occasion, he reminded
me of something I had said I would do many months]
earlier. Mcre often than not, I would stare for a minute
or two, and he would, with the famous mischievous
twinkle in his eye, wait for my reply. Very business-|
like, he was absolutely clear in the instructions he
gave me. My only regret was that I came to know him
when he was in his eighties.

The last time I met him was in Madras in June 1972,
when I was there for the General Council of thell
Swalantra Party. As was my practice I called on him
for a few minutes, after my arrival in Madras. He was
in his bed and told me that he was not feeling too well.
When I started talking to him about various P
matters, he said that I had better tell all that to
Masani. I informed him that I had already spoken toff
Masani and that I wished to unburden myself on him.
He was silent for a minute or two. Interpreting his
silence as a signal that I should leave I was about to 4k
depart, when he called me back and said: “Very well)g
what is the problem?” I mentioned to him what was ik
i:o&heﬁng me, he merely interjected “Oh!” once orf“
wice.

{Continued on page 3)




N the eve of his departure from Saigon, after a six
Odny visit to the Republic of Vietnam, Mr. M. R.
\Masani told the Viemamese Press: “The prcdcmpmt
impression which I take with me from the _Bepub]:c f.:;f
Vietnam is one of stability, strength and high morale”.
Mr. Masani visited Vietnam at the invitation of the
Vietnam Council on Foreign Relations. .

[n order (v get a better understanding of thc; current
situation, Mr. Masani had a talk with Mr. Tran Van
{.am. Minister for Foreign Affairs, and met otaer
Vietnamese ufficials and non-officials.

Mr. Masaui, who was briefed by Lt. General Nguyen
van Minh, and General Hung, the hero of An Loc, and

“CARRY ON,” SAID RAJAIl — Cont’d from page 2

Soon after the meeting of the Council and before
leaving Madras, I called on him once again. He
blessed me and said that I should not be disheartened
with the present fortunes of the Party. “Carry on”,
he said “and keep the ‘old guard’ of the Party together,”
as he feared that “they all wanted tc quietly fade
away .

[ was perhaps the happiest man in Madras that day
to have been blessed by him. But as I came out I had
i nagging feeling that I was not going to see him alive
again.
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EDITOR’S IMPRESSION OF VIETNAM

flown to An Loc by helicopter, said it was a privilege
to visit An Ioc and pay his homage to the gallantry of
the men of the A.R.V.N. who had defended it against
the Communist aggressors. He also visited the village
of An Thanh in the Province of Kien Hoa to study the
Rural Development Progran.me.

Mr. Masani congratulated President Thieu on his
firm stand against a patched up peace which was full
of pitfalls and dangers to the freedom and security of
the South. “NMigzhatma Gandhi always said he wanted
genuine peace, but not the peace of the grave-yard”,
observed Mr. Masani. He hoped that any agreement
that might emerge from further talks would plug the
various loopholes in the earlier effort.

There were a large number of people in India who
sympathised with the people of South Vietnam in the
fight they had been putting up for their freedom and
appreciated the valuable contribution they had made
towards maintaining the freedom of other countries
in South East Asia against Communist expansion,
Mr. Masani added.

Our editor who was entertained during his stzy in
Saigon by the local Indian community, was glad to be
told that they were treated very well here and had
developed a loyalty to their country of adoption.

iN THIS ISGUE

S. V. Raju, who watched Rajaji at work through-
out the last decade evaluates Rajaji's role and
tells us of his last message.

The Editor has returned greatly heartened
from a Urief visit to South Vietnam, including a
helicopter flight to An Loc, still under enexny five.

In our Februar: issue wz had anticipated that
one unfortunate outcome of President Nixon's
visit to Moscow wouid be a crackdown on the
Russian dissidents on account of the meretricious
respectability given by the visit to the Kremlin.
This has not taken long to happen, as Mr.
Chatterjee’s article shows.

Freedom First helper, Mani Meherhomji, gives
us a peek into the life of an aging Bombay
prostitute.

Bombay journalist Leslie Daniel retrospects
on the controversial youth camp at Malavli and
calls for more such ventures.

A. G. Noorani contributes a book review and

theatre critic Geeta Doctor reviews Girish
- ¥
Kamad's latest play.
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