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A Calcutta Diary 

A Bullfighter in an Ashram 
T H A N K S to the influence some 

former students of Tagore's 
university wield over some popular 
dailies, we have in the past week 
witnessed the end of a conspiracy 
of silence. (That what is going on 
may later turn out to be a con
spiracy of noise w i l l be indicated 
presently.) That quiet l i t t le place, 
Santiniketan, is not in the news 
very often, now that Tagore is no 
more and the Government of India 
has taken over the university. 
Everything has not been perfect 
since the Poet died; his son and 
heir was the subject of not a few 
scandals not so very long ago; but, 
partly out of respect for the Poet 
and partly out of affection for the 
institution he built, the Press treat
ed the university rather k indly . 
Suddenly a campaign has been 
started for the removal of a par
ticular professor. 

The professor's conduct was out
rageous in all conscience. Dr Sudhin 
Ghose—for that is the name of the 
character- was producing a Greek 
play (in English) w i th the students 
of Visva-Bharati. He had invited 
a sculptor, an old ashramite, 
Ramkinker, to assist him. The 
latter suggested some changes, 
which the doctor did not approve, 
which is a l l right. But he proceeded 
to express his disapproval in what 
is said to have been Insulting lan
guage. Nor was it a l l . He then 
took up his stick and started beat
ing the poor sculptor. Later in the 
evening the professor of English 
was beaten in return by some stu
dents when, he claims, he was on 
his way to Ramkinker to appologise. 
An enquiry is now in progress, and 
a good deal of pressure is being 
brought upon the vice-chancellor, 
Professor Satyen Bose, to dismiss 
the professor of English. This is 
what I have called the conspiracy 
of noise, a l l the motives behind 
which may not be strictly 
honourable. 

The professor of English must be 
a very queer bird indeed, however-
much one may have a sneaking 
admiration for his "guts." Story 
has it that he was walking about 
In Santiniketan in the briefest of 
shorts and the loudest of Hawaiian 
shirts. To be louder, he made a 

habit of saying the most blasphe
mous things about the founder of 
the institution. Tagore? "A fourth 
rate versifier who should not be 
read in any language!" The ideals 
of Santiniketan? Just so much 
nonsense, so far as the imported 
professor was concerned. ( I t is 
said that he had spent 40 years in 
Europe before coming to Santinike
tan.) It is not impossible that 
some of the stories are apocryphal. 
It is possible that the present cam
paign has behind it some of the 
rivalries and jealousies to which 
•few academies are total strangers. 
There is no denying It s t i l l that, 
given an absolute fa i th In the ways 
laid down by Tagore in an earlier 
age, the profesor of English was a 
total misfit. Friction was only to 
be expected. That it took the form 
of childish physical fight between 
two old or elderly men (wi th one 
part not retaliating) is undoubted
ly deplorable. The present essay at 
any rate Is not concerned wi th this 
aspct of the matter which the vice-
chancellor is investigating on 
the wrong lines, adlege the suppor
ters of Ramkinker 

It may be more interesting to 
analyse the form the students' 
protest has taken; the way they 
have reacted to the Imported pro
fessor's alleged irreverence in his 
references to the Poet, and the 
manner in which the Press has 
treated the whole story. What is 
attempted is not an assessment of 
Santiniketan at a l l . but that of the 
whole Bengali intellectual scene 
which was until the other day 
shaped by the great founder of the 
institution. 

Professor Satyen Bose is being 
accused, r ightly or wrongly, that in 
the course of his .enquiry he is 
devoting more attention to the sub
sequent assault of Ghose by some 
students than to his own attack on 
Ramkinker earlier. For the pur
pose of this enquiry too the former 
Incident is more important. Whether 
provoked by Ghose or not, the fact 
remains that the students of Santi
niketan behaved as students in 
many other institutions have been 
behaving. Does it indicate that not 
even so tradition-ridden an institu
t ion l ike Visva-Bharati can escape 

the ways of the times we live In? 
Maybe, but the other fact remains 
that the students, themselves sub
ject to the climate of the times 
were resisting the introduction of 
a teacher out of the run Santinike
tan was used to. This is the place 
to mention that the l iabili ty or 
disinclination to dismiss a few 
perhaps frivolous remarks on Tagore 
may not be the surest indication 
of the students' confidence in their 
own opinions or of their receptivity 
to alternative evaluations. 

The point has not been made 
hereabouts, but Ghose might well 
ask to what extent he was obliged 
to maintain a worshipful attitude 
towards Tagore since it was now 
a Centrally administered university 
run wi th public money. (Cannot 
critics of Jefferson join the Uni
versity of Virginia in Charlottes
ville? I do not know. I found every
one speaking of "Mr" Jefferson as 
though the old man might walk In 
any minute.) There is also the other 
point that irreverence is usually a 
quality of the youth, and In the 
instance under discussion it is the 
Irreverence of an old man that the 
students refused to take. 

A report in the Statesman sug
gested that the whole incident 
might be the result of a conflict 
botween old ideas and new. That 
it was resented by many, including 
two former vice-chancellors (act
ing), was only to be expected, for 
the motto of the university is that 
here "the world becomes one." The 
question is st i l l unanswered whether 
the world does not contain crea
tures like Sudhin Ghose and 
whether, if he is a good teacher (of 
which nothing is being said one 
way or the other) it should be a 
serious objection that he wears 
technicolor shirts and holds un
orthodox opinions on men and 
things. Did he see nothing good 
In Indian character and culture? I 
would disagree wi th him, hut would 
not deny h im his right to talk the 
nonsense he might believe in. And 
yet, these are the objections the 
students have produced against him 
apart from the act of his beating 
a colleague, which may or may not 
have been an impulsive act which 
he himself may regret now. 
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