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To all my friends with whom I shared
the adventures of these years in
Dacca and especially to my husband,
Daniel C. Dunham, who made this
time so meaningful and memorable
with his humor and common sense.

SPECIAL THANKS

There are a number of people | want to especially thank for helping me to transform my eight
Dacca scrapbooks of letters, photos and souvenirs into this set of printed volumes which are
now much easier to share with family, friends and the public. Daisy Aziz, our long time family
friend and descendant of our Dacca landlord, devoted many hours helping on a variety of tasks
including scanning the original scrapbooks and being on call to transliterate Bengali words. Our
friend, Ellen Lohe, spent a good portion of her summer with us patiently proof reading the first
drafts and gave valuable editing comments and advice. To Fatima Terin and Adnan Morshed, |
am gratefull for their appreciation of my family’s Bengali patois as they helped with the Bangla
translations for this latest 2019 edition. I’'m also indebted to my daughter, Katherine Dunham, for
her work with the organization and layout of the contents and her perseverance in getting this
project done over the years that we have worked on this together.

HOW TO READ THIS BOOK

Like a stroll through someone’s house, feel free to browse through this book and read any section here or there
that catches your eye. There is no need to read the book from one end to the other because | have organized the
stories by topics rather than by chronology. By reading bits and pieces of my stories, | hope to provide a glimpse of
our daily life and our practical and creative responses to the everyday life challenges we faced.

These memoirs are organized into five volumes. Volume 1 describes how we settled into our life in Dacca and
how we set up our house and servants. Volume 2 includes a chapter on each member of the family and what our
primary occupations were. Volume 3 talks about our Social and cultural life outside our primary activities and the
many projects we did. Volume 4 describes our travels including our outings, our vacations and our home leaves.
Volume 5, addresses the large-scale hazards we faced during the 1960’s including cyclones, diseases and wars.

BENGALI WORDS

Much of my use of Bengali words throughout these texts may seem incorrect to a native Bengali speaker. However,
this is intentional. | am attempting to represent the playful way Dan and | transformed the language into our own
family patois. For example, to express pluralization of a noun we would simply add an ‘s’ or ‘es’ to the end of it

as is done in English eventhough this is incorrect in Bengali. Hence, when we wanted to say the plural of cat we
said ‘birals’ instead of ‘biral gulo,” and for ‘things’ we said ‘jinishes’ instead of ‘jinish gulo’. Throughout the texts

I have noted with an asterix whenever | use our family patois instead of the correct Bengali form. Furthermore,

my transliteration of the Bengali vowel sounds may also seem atypical because | seek to approximate how the
vowels sound in English. | omit indicating the nasalization of vowels when this occurs, and the retroflexive quality
of certain dental consonants. The “h” following a consonant indicates a concurrent breath sound, as in “bhari”
(b-hah-ree).

PLACE NAMES & SPELLINGS

Names of some cities in India or their spelling changed after Indian Independence in 1947; e.g. Bombay to Mumbai,
Madras to Chenai, Calcutta to Kolkota and Dacca to Dhaka. In the latter two examples the changes represent a
more correct transliteration. Although the British “raj” included outstanding linguists, government practice was
more casual. | generally have chosen to use the names and spellings that were used during the time (1960s) that
we were living in Dacca.

PEOPLE & ABBREVIATIONS

Throughout these pages you will see many names referring to friends, colleagues, and acquaintances some of
which will come up again and again. To learn more about these people, who played a significant role in our Dacca
life, you can refer to the Cast of Characters in the Appendix.

To facilitate the writing | have often used initials in place of our family names:
e DCD is Dan Dunham (my husband)
e MFD is Mary Frances Dunham (myself)
e KDD is Katherine Dunham (our daughter)
e CGRis Charles Raphael (my father)

TEXTS, PHOTOS & IMAGE CREDITS

Most of the photos from the 1960s shown in these volumes are taken by my husband, Dan. The sketches sprinkled
throughout the volumes were either done by Dan or me. The black ink sketches of Dacca scenes were all done

by Dan for the guide book | co-wrote called Living in Dacca. The images of letters, news clippings and other
memorabilia were scanned from my archives of documents collected between 1960 and 1968. | have also included
in these volumes a number of texts from friends such as Pat Hill, Bob Mayers and Peggy Azbill.
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Ah, the red red road,
the run-away road of the village,
lures my mind away.
It stretches its arms
out to the far distance,
and my heart rolls away
with its red dust.

Out of the home
it seduces me.
It solicits me, alas,
at every lagging step.
It runs away with me
and leads me on to where,
I do not know.

[Tagore, Gram-chara oi ranga matir path]

10
NOT FAR AWAY
neaa”

(DURE NA)

* This Bengali wording is from our personal family patois
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DISCOVERING DACCA’S
HINTERLANDS

Land travel being as arduous as it was in Bengal, meant
that most foreigners arrived in Dacca by air. For many
of them, that initial aerial view from the plane might
be the only exposure they would have to the Bengal
countryside. | remember the first time | saw the “real”
world that lay beyond the edges of Dacca city. The
sight of vibrant green paddy fields stretching to the
horizon in all directions was a revelation to me. Ever
afterwards, | enjoyed hearing the gasp of pleasure from

other foreigners when | accompanied them on their first

journeys out of the city.

Later they would discover the rivers large and small
presenting their own scenic beauty with a variety

of boats dotting their surface. Another feature was
known as “Jungle,” expanses of densely crowded wiry
short trees with no relation to the verdant tangled and
lofty tropical forests of my childhood populated by
“Tarzan” or Kipling’s stories. “Jungle” meant simply a
rather uninteresting wilderness, but one where wilder
beasts such as jackals and snakes might dwell.
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“Oh, my country, so full of flowers;
At dawn I see a scene of crimson
sparkling;

In this field a cow is grazing,
where does the river
Get lost in the heart of what sea?”

First four verses of “Amar Desh”
[Kochi Kotha, p.59]
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“Le Déjeuner sur I’herbe,”
one of our typical

picnic excursions in the
countryside. This one

in 1963 with Jock, Hugh
Murphy and others.

PICNICS IN THE COUNTRYSIDE

During our second winter, when the dry and cooler
season set in, we discovered the pleasures of picnicking
in the countryside. We often went with friends, taking a
car or two with drivers, and our picnic lunch, to explore
different areas outside of Dacca. We always looked

for a scenic spot to eat our lunch but It often proved
challenging to find a tree to shade us that wasn’t a
Hindu shrine or a home to snakes. -Inevitably, within
minutes of laying out our blanket and sitting down, we
would be surrounded by a crowd of curious villagers.
Dan would enjoy engaging them in conversation in his
own personalized style of Bengali. The villagers were
usually so amused by his efforts that they were not
offended when he asked them to step back a bit to give
us some space. One time, he went so far as to draw a
circle in the dirt around us to define a boundary line for
them to stand behind.

PAT’S DESCRIPTION OF THE “ONLOOKERS”
[P. Hill, Moon Bazar, p.32]

Staring is a popular pastime in Bengal., 1t doesn't cost
money and there is no cultural aversion to it. Large pale

A student picnic with Jack
foreigners were always somewhat conspicuous, and one did not Yardley and Zahiruddin.

have to venture for cut of town to become .a striking novelty.
% western voran in the 014 Town, or outside Dacca, attracted
an audience at once. If she stopped at a shop, they crowded
in ‘behind her, discussing her clothes, her complexion, her
selection, her money, her character, and who knows vhat else.
Vigiting for a train or bozt, the foreigner became the center
of a dense ring and its unanimous gaze, as direct, unblinking,

and unsmiling as a child's stare.
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EPUET STUDENT PICNIC TO
SONARGAON

Having heard about some of our excursions, Dan’s
architecture students thought it would be fun to try a
picnic themselves and invited us with some of the other
American teachers. They decided to take us to the
historic site of Sonargaon, the ancient capital of Bengal,
outside of Dacca. Zahiruddin, who later became the
Dean of the Architecture school, was with us on one of
these picnics as seen in the photo.

My letter
describing the
student field trip
to Sonargaon and
the delay on the
road coming back.
[MFD letter to
Peggy Azbill,
11/09/1966]

S T Y

and which really was fascinating. It wmﬁ about a twenty minute

walk from the picoic spot and there was much lagging on the way.
But I think they too liked it when they saw it, It wes & beautiful

day and Bonargoan ia alwaye one of the most beautiful spote. I went

ewimming insomeones lungi but I don't think it was approved of, Wo
commente,lunch was Kashi meat snd birieni cooked and served on the
gpot, Theres was much merri making throwing & ball arcund a circle,
climbing trees, listening to records and radic at the Bame time,
different tunes very loud, swimming and finelly card tricks.

There were many local children buzzing around like flies and
snatching anything they could get. Ruplal would run around with

& stick swatting. On the way home when we got that flat tire. Dan
flegged down a Malaria Erad. Jeep and asked to borrow their ;ptro
tire. The bore lok riding in it said we could if we gave a receipt

which we did.Put then he wantsd & stamp end asked Dan why he dido't

bave bis stamp with him. Dan who was by then bare foot (he says
that doesn't mesn anything because "I have = pait at home")
dropped a few nemes and nangged to persuade the loke that we wers
trust worthy. Meanwhile he had flagged down the other m cars
returning from the picnic and the two bussee 80 that the line up
on the roasd really looked impressive,

BOAT OUTINGS

The solution to getting more privacy on our picnics

we discovered was to have them on water instead of
land. We would hire a country boat, first bargaining
with the helmsman about the fee and time period, and
then we would board it with our picnic provisions and
let him take us wherever he chose. We would usually
head north on the Buriganga (Old Ganges) River toward
Mirpur town (now part of Dacca proper). We were
often quite a spectacle to the river folk when we passed
by, especially when we would jump into the water

for a cooling swim. Sometimes during the monsoon
season, when islands were submerged, we could dive
off of tree limbs to our pleasure until the boatman
cried “Shap!” (snake). Dan was perhaps the first of our
contemporaries to make use of country boats for this
kind of pleasure excursion. We even held Peggy Azbill’s
birthday party on one such outing, with her name
written out across the sail.

CHAPTER 10:

NOT FAR AWAY | 5
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O! Maji-Bhai!

“Oh! Borther-
boatman!”
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MFD sketch

“You’d think we were

a thousand miles from
civilization,” Dan murmured,
“Actually it’s about seven
thousand.”

PAT’S DESCRIPTION OF THE RIVER LANDSCAPE
[P. Hill, Moon Baza, p.16]

From the air, in July, the province looked like a lake
dotted with islands., One day we hired, at nearby Mirpur Bridge,
two country boats with their madjiis (boatmen), and drifted
through the afternoon across the flooded fields. The rain had
transformed the scehe as magically as a heavy snow storm can
turn a northern town to white diamond overnjght, —

Patches of lavender water hyacinth glided past, and other
country boats, heaped with eggplant and rice and leaves  and
bamboo. On the hillocks, villagers clustered at the edge of
the water to stare--women in faded saris and red Hindu tika dots
bare brown children, old men with long tangled hair,

"You'd think we were a thousand miles from civilization,”

Dan murmured. "Actually it's about seven thousand,"

CHAPTER 10: NOT FAR AWAY | 7

MFD sketch

PAT’S DESCRIPTION OF COUNTRY BOATS
[P. Hill, Moon Baza, p.44]

to take you to any village in the neighborhood. The country

boat is a wooden vessel with a roumd bottom, often covered by

a bamboo cowl. The madjii (boatman) sits at one end and poles

it along with a length of bamboo, or if the water is very deep,

he uses an oar. ¥When the province was covered with water, the
boats moved everywhere, carrying pas-engers or wood or vegetables.
You found yourself floating on a shallow lake over a field where
‘you had walked a feéw months before. The water near the edges

was beige and opaque, but in the middle it was like black crystal,
with a shimmering greenish cast from the rice stalks growing

and waving below. Dlauve waitsr hyacinths were scattered across

the surface, sometires bankes thickly as if they grew in a i
- !

\/q_"

At times like that it was possible to bask in the serenity,

garden plot.

and to forget for a few minutes the plague of poverty which

saturated the picturesque country.
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A DAY TRIP ON THE LAUNCH WITH FRIENDS (1963)
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CHAPTER 10: NOT FAR AWAY | 1
DAY TRIPS INTO THE OUTSKIRTS OF DACCA -

[MFD diary entry 02/06/1966]

we took one pleagant outins: several Suncays ago in
regey'e car to Demrai. I qon't rememober if you ever went
there, .tother D. It isa the village where the necond bigrest
chariot carrying Hindu gods of the sub-continent is. AL

a certairn restival in the year tnis chariot 1is Aragged by
huge ropes and many men, looking iike Egyptian times, down
to one end of the street fronm the other, then ceveral days
later, 10 dayse maybe, it is dragged back. I think I
described it once anyway becauseé we attended the draceing
Road , Wkigh/Lé and through the countryside wkich is surpri-
" ingly green this year, and a welcome sight and chenge ?gom
Dacca. Tou bave TO take s’boat ride for about 4% winutés
. from one place’ to Dacral, end xhét too was plessant. We had
o Kethaerine with ue gnd aké enjayed ti alls thgy’aad:ﬁay

Avisit to
Demrai L hadn't asen Dmural before S0 Shey were ipteresved. We found
(Dhamrai) by s brass "factory", @ shed with two men working at turning
boat where 5§ wheel and b&lt'anﬂ.xhg-bther one 3xinaimﬁ and poli&bing <t
Katherine brade cups anq the hrassh sravinge L1l7ing off. Katherine
accidentally WaS agaig_dellghted. we ordered Lwo, cups o De nsde to i
came upon a . our speoificabions while we explored the Town. We visited
guru the "Hatp", the chariod, and Katberine climbed up the . -

- plekety stalrwhy inside the trame work to thé top floor

with Lau-afveT her behdind. ¥iheil the two of thes poked
their head § over TOP the landing they foupd themselves
face to Pruoe wish an eld gurw, quive spooky Dan said.
Kstherine didn't Enow what to maka of nipe but . Ran hsd a
hard time persuading.her +o come Adwa sud once gdown I
had a nard time fros keerign her off the stairs. W
took our same covntIy hoat back'again ko the epot Quere
Wazi wae «albing snd &rove hoBeE resching Daecd around
goriget. - ’ -
Another noliday oy @rove us to a villags closer
vy on the Wirpur rped. We had oftan unbiced @ branch
rogt goi ¥ off &t some Gietamce aflel che ®irpor bridge
but it bad e 1ittle wridge normally ity bd repair. On
“Dan by this ti the wa¥ te peniral Dan hed ﬁqt?ceﬁ'thét the bridge was
had taken ¢ Z? now fixed 89 5g_¢¢gldeq Yp drivae dewt gnet wey. We cane
ont o riding to & Aindu sﬁtt;&maut_where there was & Gemple, @ single
op of the ... car brick apire wi th Yne finlsel awgkey, 21l overgiowll, but

beaay Azbills birthda Z;iZT;fawme a,picej;anﬁmarkﬁ@g the aaddy ficirde, where ¥e met e
sail boat with hernan};part-y on a local atte ﬁe much e p 9id et vivicg o 5\3{1151‘?3 BIS?.‘G‘ t'(" be & f;_-ne old
weross the sail e written out . ntion and 9u&kg‘hqusg_aﬁddw@nmplage; w;th hahparina and where we
musement from gaw 4 strangeé efTipy wade of poundes of mud 1o the
the surrounding ghap  of & gfgadhié'mgn lying anaes s manyan tree , on
populace ... He hia Back wiih Arne and 1BEs dpresd ont., We copldn't get
would lie on his anvoue tu Lall U8 exscbly warl hie wag vk *hat he was'
stomach with counectad withk womne feghival. Dan bY this time bad

his body almost saken &0 riding o Fo?dﬁ Bays Liny cAr ard tHis of
¢course atvrached e ashention amd awuaeneot Trom - the

completely cover ’ s ; g ' 13
ing the back of the euFCOULSALTIE JOPULBOS, sspsciglly the children. He
o U 1ie ou nis stonach with nhis pody simost cowpletely

covaTing tne Dack of the var, the roof being open, :
and would tall ue what he saw in the distance and wam - i
Roy of.oacaming_poﬁ—halas. we had rrouble ‘pursuading .
nim %o coune DESK ingide whbh We naaded for home on the

eain road agaih.
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“FORGOTTEN” RUINS

Ahmed Hasan Dani, in his history of old Dacca, mentions
“forgotten ruins” not far from Dacca, in Vikrampur, a
former capital of Buddhist and Hindu regimes in ancient
times. Dan was intrigued by Dani’s description of these
ruins set among magical ponds and mystical trees and
thought it would be fun to find them. Our friends,
including Jock Copland, Peggy Azbill, Hugh Murphy,

Roy Vollmer and Ann Werkheiser, were inspired by
Dan’s curiosity to organize weekend excursions with

us to go in search of the famed ruins from Dani’s book.
Together, as a team, we enjoyed the adventure of
exploring new areas and not knowing what we would
find. We referred to our explorations as searches for
the “Forgotten Ruins.”

To get to the area where the ruins were located, took
about an hour by launch from Dacca to the village
closest to Rampal Lake. After disembarking at the

river ghat (dock), we would take off on foot through
the fields using Dani’s book initially as our guide. With
Dan in the lead, we hiked single file along the narrow
raised paths that divided the rice fields as we looked

for landmarks from Dani’s descriptions. On our first
trip, we failed to find anything and realized that Dani’s
directions, although detailed, were not accurate. On
our subsequent Forgotten Ruins expeditions we learned
to rely more on the villagers’ knowledge of the area

and its landmarks than Dani’s book. In time we found a
number of Dani’s forgotten ruins, but what was perhaps
more rewarding were the discoveries we made of our
own.

the st of b dog @
[DCD letter to MFD, 06/08/1964]

SACRED TREE ON THE BANKS OF RAMPAL DIGHI
On the banks of the Rampal dighi, just as Dani
described it, we found the sacred tree “of which
fantastic stories are told” (Dani, Dacca a Record
of its Changing Fortunes, 1962, p262). We were
so thrilled with this find that we each took a tiny
cutting of its bark to keep as a good luck charm. In
later years, when we lived in New York, Dan would
take his sacred bark to his university exams for
good luck. Dan even insisted that Katherine use it
for luck on her tests at school.

o B :.i::- <5

Y
-.‘
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PEGGY AZBILL WRITING ABOUT
‘FORGOTTEN RUINS EXCURSIONS’
[02/16/1966, P.2]

As we explored new areas Dan
would ask villagers if they knew
of any “kath murti” (wooden
statues) in hopes of being lead to
more “forgotten” treasures.

than three nights in the pu
a secial function I h:zd te A

s
On Sunday MF? D, and Rey and I have been golng out inty the
hinterlands;, thither -and hither en what wr—tallforgetten ruin
trips. Scveral Sunaays age we took my cor (with Nasir driving)
te Demra. It's a village where the sccend largest Roth (charlet
carrying Hindu gods) ef the sub=continent is Iasczt:d, At a
certain festiv:1l in the yuar this chariot is dragged by huge ropes
and many mgn-- leoking like Egypticn times, down te eme end of
the strect from the 'other. Then  scveral days latwr, 1@+days
maybe, it is dragged back, We nttended the dragging ene year.

It wns a ggrgeeus drive threugh the countryside which is surpris-
ingly green ths yoar-- miles and miles of pnddy flelds as far

as the gye can s.e, It wns cert2inly a welceme sight ~nd chm ge
frelm Dagca, You crn enly ge =2beut thirty milcs by car 2and then
yeu h~ve te get = country beat from liilhot te Demra-- 2beut an
heurs ride, And that teo wns really gre-t. We had token a plenlc
2leng and ate this in the bont. We had Katherine and I think

she znjoy<d the change, r«lax:d -tmosphere ond exgltement ’f it
as much 2s weg,

After beaching the boat, being welcomed by friendly natives whe
not only gave us directions for recaching the village, but who
alse accuompanied us, we slowly wended our way forward. Wg

found a brass "factory" -- a thatched shed with two men wgrking.
one of them turning a wheel and belt and the cther one grinding
and polishing brass cups with the brass shavings flying uff in
all directions. Again Katherine was delighted. We ordered two
cups to be made to our specifications while we explored the town.
We visited the "Roth" and Katherine climbed up the rickety stair-
way inside the framework to the top floor with Dan right behind,
When the two of them pcked their heads over the top of the landing
they found themselves face to face with an old guru (holy man)--
quite spooky, Dan said. Katherine didn't know what to make of
him and Dan had a hard time persuading her to come down and once
down MF had a hard time keeping her off the stairs,

“... Not a hill in sight!”

This trip was the first time that I had seen deviates of any kind
since I've been here and in this one afternoon we saw a dwaf and
an idiot. These people are not ostracized ur rejected in ay way.,
When we were gathered around the men working in the brass factory,
hundreds of ~chéddren clustered around to watch us and the dwarf
was in their midst, The brass workers didn't like our paying
any attention to the children after all it was their show, so

they chased the children away to a distance of about 20 feet
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Ruins excursions, p.2 02/16/1966

PEGGY AZBILL WRITING ABOUT‘FORGOTTEN RUINS EXCURSIONS’ [02/16/1966, P.2]

and the dwarf with them; but In about five seconds he was once
again in our midst, He had no intention of being relegated to
the ranks of children., The way he did it with a pleased grin on
his face was entirely captivating., When we returned to pick up
our cups, they weren'!t qudte finished so we sat down and wated
and it was then that I noticed the idiot who had joined us
and was practically sitting in our laps-- very pleased, happy,
salivating all over himself and enthralled with Katherine. We
took our same country boat back to the spot where Naslir was
waiting and drove home reaching Dacca around sunset.

On another heliday Roy drove us to a village closer by on the
Mirpur Road. We had often noticed a branch road going uff at

seme distance after the Mirpur bridge, but It had a little bridge
ever it normal ly In bad repair. On the wey te Demra Dan had
noticed that the bridge wus now fixed so it was declided to go
exploring in that direction. We came to a Hindu settlement

where there was a temple, a single brick spire with finial

askew, all overgrown, but 2 lovely landmark in the paddy fields,
where we met some old women living in what used to be a fine old
pukka house., They played with Katherine and inspected me from

top to tee and wanted to know vwhat I was (male or female)and

what I did. This was an impromptu outing and I was wearing slacks
and shirt. I have no idea what MF told them-- but théy =~ obvieusly
rem2ined unconvincetd,

We saw a strange effigy made of mounds of mud in the shape of a
gigantic man lying under a banyan tree, on his back with arms

and” leds outstretched, We couldn't get anyone to tell us ¢
exactly what he was, but that he was connected with some festival,

Several years age at the time of the communal riots, Dan had
acquired several marvelous wooden sculptures done in Hindu
villages-- they look as though they belong In the museum of
primitive art, Roy and I also want some of these-- but they
seem to be even more scarce than hen's tecth, One of the major
goals of these trips is tc look for wooden sculpture or canrhgs,
Sy Rey trips around and in pidgeon Bungall Inquires of every
passer by where he can find some little woeden men, Everyone
laaks 2t him blankly znd indicates, no buse (not understand)
and that they think he must be crazy.

Dan by this time had taken to riding on top of Roy'!s tiny car
(fiat) and this of course attracted much attention and amusement
from the surrounding populace, espu¢cinlly the children. He would
lie on his stomach with his body almost complctely covering the
back of the¢ car, the roof being opun, ond would tell us what he

saw in the distance znd warn Roy of on-coming pot-holes. We
had trouble persuading him to come back inside. when we headed
for home on the main road 2gzin. ‘

We'!ve tcken two additional trips since then, still looking for
1ittle wooden.men and forgotten or hidden ruins, On one of these
Hugh saw a tiny little girl with a carved wooden doll dradle irn
her arms as she looked at us through thick lashes painted with
khol, Hugh tried to talk it out of hcr with his Irish charm, I
used all my child psychology to no avail, and Dan tried to trade
her a kleenex and then digarettes, but when we left the village
empty handcd, she was holding her doll though screaming at the
top of her lungs. We're not golng to be able to do this too
many more times because it!s getting quite warm, thc temperatures
have been in the low 90's for the past three weeks., I should
have some interesting slides to show you when I get back. .
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‘ ’

A STELE ‘STEAL My detailed description of how we found this 11th century Hindu
stele among other pieces of lost art in the village of Rampal
[MFD letter to Schemerhorn, summer 6/21/1966]

FINDING A HINDU STELE

On one of our “Forgotten Ruins” outings we made an E.K.Schermerhorn
accidental discovery of a valuable Hindu stone stele. June 21.196A

When talking with a group of villagers in a household 2

courtyard, we by chance happened to notice a large I am becoming interested in possessions of a certain

flat, stele-shaped, stone serving as a threshold to a
doorway. On closer examination, we suspected that it
could in fact be the backside of a stele and asked if we
could remove the stone to see it better. The villagers
dug the stone out from the clay plinth in which it was
embedded and sure enough it was a stele sculpture
portraying the Hindu god Surja with accompanying
deities, almost three feet tall, and very heavy. They
told us that they had been using it as a washing board
before they turned it into their front door step. Being
good Muslims, it was understandable that the villagers
disdained the Hindu sculpture, but it was fortunate
that they thought to recycle it for their own utilitarian
household needs rather than destroy it.

sopt by dint of Dan and an adventure which we had over two
monthe ago. Objets d'Art. For almost six years we found and
acquired very little from Bengal. Villege crafts ere few
and ancient Hindu eulture is taboo, mostly destroyed or in
India. We have been going on Sunday expeditions from Daeca
for years, looking for "forgottem ruins" (as one site is
called in the only book which is at all touristy). We go

for the sake of an outing in the country as mueh as in the

The discovery of that first stele, whetted our appetites
for more. When we asked the villagers if they knew

of any other murti (images, sculptures) they might

have around they were happy and eager to show us
more. By the end of that day, Dan and Ann negotiated
successfully to buy the steles as well as a number of
other sculptures from the villagers. As part of the
bargain for the stele that we first saw, Dan was required
to come back at a later time with a brick layer to build
the villager a new door step, which he dutifully did.
With six men carrying the stele, and others helping with
the smaller art pieces we made the trek back to the
launch.

hope of finding a ruin. Dan was the leader and inspiration
forging ahead from rickshaw to country boat to footing
through paddy fields with mobs of children and villagers
tagging along. The one time we really came across something
happened to be the day Dan had to stay home to cotrect
examinations. I had just returned from a trip in the
Chittagong hill tracts with Pat Hill. A day before, Dan,

Roy, and Ann had gone to Vikarmpur area, gihte of the ancient
Once safe on board the boat, we had time to reflect
on our treasures. As far as we knew, no one in recent
times had made such valuable finds and there was

no precedent for the ‘legality’ of owning found art.
We knew that the pieces we found were worthy of
being protected as part of the national heritage of the

Hindu capital of Bengal, and had found some carving on a
door whie¢h they were able to buy. Ann and Roy wanted to

return in hopes of finding more. Also they had not gotten

country. But at the same time, we knew that there ' as far as some of the interesting sites and remains in “.. Ann, Roy, and |
was no institution at that time in Dacca that we would ’ set out early ... three
trust to value and care for the work. Being under a a certain area named after a great Hindu king, Rmmpal. hours by launch from
Muslim regime, we especially did not trust the national Dacca to Katpotti,

art museum in Dacca to recognize the value of our They plarnned to go that Sunday and I went with them. small village and
Hindu sculptures as part of the cultural heritage of the wood depot before
country. Furthermore, we unanimously distrusted Mr. Ann, ROI » and I set out early on Sunday , during the Munshiganj. We
Enamul Haque, the head of the museum, and suspected hottest seasoh, three hours by launch from Dacca to Katporti, looked for more wood
his greed lead him to corrupt and nefarious dealings. ) carving on old doors
We often joked that the museum acted more like a small village and wood depot before Munshiganj. We looked for for sale but there was
gallery offering art for sale to the highest bidder than a ) ' ‘ none.”

place of exhibition. more wood carving on o0ld doors for sale but there was none,



20 | PartIV: OUR WANDERINGS

“.. Later one of our
rickshaw drivers
who had stuck to
us appeared with

a hand-size carved
piece of stone, the
first genuinely old
piece of art we had
come across. We
asked where it had
come from and he
said in the village
nearby there were
many more....”

“.. Entering the
courtyard, Anne &
Roy immediately
spotted usually large
black slabs of stone
at the foot of two

of the steps of two
houses. We dug

a bit under them
and could feel they
were carved. Ann’s
newly acquired
archaeological soul,
Roy’s lust for objects
of the East and my
new interest, almost
paralyzed us with
disbelief..”

Even a craved pair of liens over the door of a house had been bought
by a Pakieteni mar and woman. We proceeded by richshaw along

the road which would bring us to Baba Adam's mosgue, th e oldest
extant in E. Bengal, to the "sacred tree", to Rnapal dighi, and
the site of the palace. We had collected villagers who followed
us around. We found the tree, now a long stump, broken, but

with vermillion smears. Hesitatnly we cut off some splinters
from the hard wood for Dan. As Ann end I looked for the moat
which would mark the s=ite of the palce compound, RHoy sat under

a trees sking the villagers if they had any "kat Manush" (wood-
en men) or "murti", statues. Finally one boy produced a clay
horese, newly made and brightly painted. Roy told him that was
the idea but that we wanted old things not new. Later one of our
rickshaw drivers who had stuck to us eppeared with a hand-size
carved plece of stone, the first genminely old piece of art we
had come across. We asked where it had come from and he said

in the wvillage nearby there were many more. Afraid to believe
him we quickly made him guide us there. OUm the way we met an

0ld man who also egaid there many similar pieces "everywhere
under the ground". Our hope rose rapidly.

We were led to a compound of four good-sized bamboo houses
afuund a courtyard, not far from a mosgue end within a quarter of
a mile fro the Baba Adam mosque. Enterine the courtyard Ann
and Roy immediately spotted unusually large black slabs of
gtone at the foot of two fo the steps of two houses., We dug
a bit under them and could feel they were carved. Ann's newly
acquired archeoclogical soul, Roy's lust for objete of the East
and my new interest, W¢rfd almoet paralyzed us with disbelief.

We 'did not know whethere to start offering a price or to

dig them out or where to begin.

CHAPTER 10: NOT FAR AWAY | 21

Ann Workheiser
examining the
stele
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A STELE ‘STEAL" cont.

“.. One block, both
stele shaped as
should be for temple
carvings, later
required 6 men to lift
it and took a good
many for us to turn it
over..”

“..As we cleaned ad
bargained with the
landlord who had
become more willing
to sell, villagers kept
appearing with more
and more small
carvings ...

... Finally the landlord
agreed to Rs. 150 in
cash and 3 steps for
one house, 4 for the
other”

Amongst the large grouped that surrounded ue in the
courtyard one man stood out as the "bariola" or house
owner, We acgked him if we could dig up the stones and
offered to buy them at the same time. He ssid he needed
them and would not sell them but we persuaded him to

let us have a look. One block, both stele shaped as

gehould b~ for temple carvings, later reguired & men to 1lift

it and took & good many for ue to turn it over. The other

one had been broken in half but was still a big piece.
We clawed away at the clyly embeeded in the carving and
more and more of the beautifully preserved shapes of
gods and "angels" appeared. We were so amazed we could
hardly appreciate all we saw. It took daye to get used
to seeing the netire piece in detail. By this time it
was the middle of the afternoon. We had known that the
archeology department of the University was due to come
the next day to excavate some "pillars" in a tank. We
thought if we were to take our find we had better do it
es quickly ae possible.

As we cleaned and bargained with the landlord who

had become more willing to sell, villagers kept appearing

with more and more small carvings. ALl Af£ed2/£¥g out of
the same tyep of hard black rock, basalt. Ne had come
down from Rs. 1,000 for the two steps to Rs. $00. I
wanted to continue offering to build pucka steps for
the landlord in exchange for the bablets aB he seemed to

like that idea and as it was impossible to estimate their

actual worth. Fipnally the landlord agreed to Ks. 150 in

cash and 5 steps for one house, 4 for the other.

Me, cleaning off and examining one of the 11th century
steles that we discovered in Rampal. This one had been
turned over so that its flat back side had served as the
front door step to a house.
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4

we would use a village "contractor" and would superviee. Roy wa

was for paying all in cash and not binding ourselves to

a return trip. Using this contract as a rough estimate

Aon was offering Rs. 10, 15, and 20 for the smaller pieces

ae they appeared in a decisiven and business like fashion.

Roy went off with our bearer Wohab and other wvillagers to

secure matting and ropes to get our "rocks" back to the

launch and Dacca. We hurriedly nicknamed the pieces amongst

oursevles as we discussed them according to their most

obvious or perfect features "Steps"

= steles, "Feet" =

a fragment with three pairs of perfect feet and legs up

to about the knees, "Breasts"

an upper torso, "Buttox"=

a large piece including legs up to the waist whore backside

was more carved than the front, and so forth. We had nine

pleces in all.

“... We hurriedly nicknamed the
pieces amongst ourselves as

we discussed them according

to their most obvious or perfect
features “Steps” = steles, “Feet”
= a fragment with three pairs of
perfect feet and legs up to about
the knees, “Breasts” = an upper
torso, “Buttox” = a large piece
including legs up to the waist
whose backside was more carved
than the front, and so forth.”
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It seemed to take forever whilst Roy and the others

were gone. It wae during this time that most of the smaller

pieces were brought in. Also during this time we had made

many frineds amongst the viallgers. OUne young boy, well-

dressed, who spoke a little English, was especially cherming

and attentive to us and brought us water from the Mgl pump

which he said was near his house., The next day we visited hise

houce as promised. The villagers were pleased that we were

to return to build the steps. I kept giving out more informat-

ion about curselves than waes wise in my efforte to make conv-

epsation, I exchanged names and addresses but it seemed to me

it would be impossible not to be found if anyone really cared.

“.. One young boy, well-dressed, who spoke a little
English, was especially charming and attentive to us
and brought us water from the pump which he said
was near his house.”
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“Finally Roy returned
with large woven
mats and with the
help of many hands
the large pieces
were wrapped and
bound like corpses...
We hired the coolies
proposed and got
four rickshaws.”

5

We thought of how much Dan was missing and that of =all
times this was the glorious moment when he should@ have
repped the frults of his hunting zeal. We gazed at 800
years of history.

Finally Roy returned with large woven mats and with
the help of many hands the large pieces were wrapped and
bound like corpses and the smaller pieces bound together.
We hired the coolies proposed and got four rickshaws .
All the negotiations for the slightest service were taking
toc much time. As it was we were nt sure to Reach Dacca
before night fall. When we reached the main street of
Kat porti we had to bargein again for coolied to bear the
goods to the "ghat" seross a channel where there was no
roagd fbor rickshaws. Then coolies when the launch arrived
to 1lift everything on deck. And them there was still a
man demasnding money, the "ghat" tex for leaving the
goods on the beach for the 20minutes we were waiting for

the launch. During all of this we were constantly

surrounded by the rougher crowds of the port.

“.. and then there
was still a man
demanding money,
the “ghat” tax for
leaving the goods
on the beach for 20
minutes we were
waiting for the
launch...”
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On the launch Ann and I sat down to eat in the
first claws compsrtment. A man next to me asked some
friendly questioms but & man across from Ann who wag from
the geology deprt. of the University asked in a hostile
manner what we intneded to do with the stabtues. Fortunately
Ann thought to say we were friends of someone int the
Archeology dept. and she parried his questions well.
however, we both felt uncomfortable and were eager to
reach Dacca and get out of the public eye. It was dark
when we finally reached Dacca. We had a hard time finding

coolies with the wusuall coming a going of launches and

6

We were unable to confer with each other about the next steps
but had decided we take the statues ae far as the Church (Ann's

appartment) and not divided them up until we had talked to Dan

and poasibly to Barried who should be back from Comizla that
night if he was to go to Vikrampur the next day. We thought
we should warn him that if the villagers talked about bhur
a):pe_d.ition to his Pkiatsani teem mates that he should know
who it had been. Also Hoy and Tunhams had promised to go to
dinner that night chez Healys who were entertaining the U.S.

reporter from the West wing and the editor of the Observer

which meant that as well being late we had to be careful abouk

not telling of our day's find. Many foreigners want very much

to own objets although I am pretty sure, that unless taken

by the hand, there are few whe would go after them the way we

had, We suspected we would have difficulty getting the large
pieces into the U.5. but we had each become attached to

certain ones of the small pieces.

“On the launch ...

a man across from
Ann who was from
the geology dept.. of
the University asked
in a hostile manner
what we intended to
do with the statues.
... we both felt
uncomfortable and
were eager to reach
Dacca and get out of
the public eye.”

“We were unable

to confer with each
other about the

next steps ... Roy

and Dunham had
promised to go to
dinner that night chez
Healys who were
entertaining the U.S.
reporter form the
West wind and the
editor of the Observer
which meant that

as well as being late
we had to be careful
about not telling of
our day’s find.”

“We suspected we
would have difficulty
getting the large
pieces into the U.S.
but we had each
become attached to
certain ones of the
small pieces.”
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I called Peggy to contact Dan as soon as we reached the

Church. We had left Roy to struggle with getting coolies.

When Peggy brought Dan they were gratifyingly imoressed. Roy

wezs still missing and Dan went to look for him. He had trouble

with the dock guard and coolies. We were finally altogether.

We wanted to unwrap everything but there wasn't time to tell

out tale and deecide what to do. Richard was in the tea plantatio

and wouldn't be back until Tuesday. During the course of the next

week we fluctuated between several plans bo enable us to keep

as much es we had found as possible. We realized that being

foreigners, each of attached to politically delicated institutioe

(AID, The Church, the Second Capital) that if there were any lawe

“if there were any

laws forbidding taking
out artifacts ... we
would have to limit our
smuggling instincts.

On the other hand, like
budding Elgins, we felt
we had saved these
pieces from oblivion and
destruction, and would
certainly loan or give
them to museums at
home if we could take
them out.”

Returning back to
Vikampur (Bikrampur)
with Wohab and the
contractor to build the
new steps as was our
agreement in return for
the stone sculptures

7

forbidding taking ocut artifacts, antiquities, as in
Nepal and other countries, we would have to limit our
sruggling instinets. On the other hand, like budding
Elgins, we felt we had paved these pieces from oblivion
and destruction, and we would certainly loan or give
them to mueumes At home if could take them out. Now
that we had found them we took a lively interest in
their history and looked up as much es we could find
on their iconography and higtory in what books Dan
had. Ann had an old Metropolitan museum bulletin
showing all there was on Hindu statuary snd at that
moement we possessed far more nad far better pieces.
That night we decided to divided up the statues
putting cur favorite pieces inte hiding and putting
the rest altogether in one house where we would
produce them should the museum or archeology dept.

wish to see them. Thie was carried out the next

day.
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and the "contractor" who had come to Dacca with us

at’ our expense, set off for Vikarmpur againo. The
contractor snd Wohab were to go separately toc buy
bricks and cement along the way. With the helo of

the contrector I had made a gketch of the proposed

steps and estimated the amount of bricks, cment and

geand needed and the cost. They reached the village

around three o'cleck, Ann and I by 11 in the morning.

We made another pilgrimage to the sacred tree because

The next day, as early as possible, Ann and I

Ann had lost her splinter and we visited "Delu" in his

B

ancestral compound where we were most cordially received by all

the family, given tea, fresh coconut Juice from their own

cocnute, and bananas from their own tree. As the day progressed

I knew we would not see &ven the first bricks layed. Around
three the contractor and Wohab found us. It would take t .o many
lours to get the materials from the main river to this
particualr village to attempt it that day and it would be done
the next day. More villagers had been mentioning more statues
in their homes il we cared to look. We had nmot planned to uby
any more but we 4did look, and we dld buy two more, medium sigzed
steles, well preserved, too beautiful to resist. We only needed
three rickshaws to get us all back to the lavnch this time
ingluding Wohab and we reached Dacca at sunset time, really
tired from two days, sweltering days, of expedition with some
mental strain throughout. I had distributed some cigaretter in
the village to Delu's father and others who helped us. I
started to give single cigmarettes to the coolies who brought
us to Katporti. I was mbbbed and the cigarettes torn and
broken from my hands. I was warned not to try that again.

We eat on the deck returning to Dacca and were not

questioned. We also had an easier time at the Dacca end.

“More villagers had
been mentioning more
statues in their homes
if we cared to look.

... we did buy two
more, medium steles,
well preserved, too
beautiful to resist.”
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The next day, the third day, Ann had %o teach. Dan came 10

with me as I had promised to return one more day to see fthat

Begsides Dan, Roy, and T hed met Enamul Huo, the young curator,
yhe landlord was satisfied. Richard had returned the day before

i three or four years earlier through Mr. Huda., He is very suave,
and thought in good spirit that we really had had a good o

ingratiating, and to a large extent penuinly interested in the
adventure. At the time he didn't think we need to report our

mugeum, and he was immediately interested in what we hed. We

find as these things had been so long untouched and yet

apailable that probably no one cared about them except us

one way or another,

9

As well as the two other pieces we had taken the dsy

before I had been shown two pieces which we didn't

take but which were as good ae the others. Ann 4AidNgt

zee them but I showed them to Dan and he slso liked them.

Although we had decided not to buy any more we bought

these last two. Dan made 8 quick departure from the village

easier for me once we had seen that the landlord was L

satisfied and hed paid ancther wvisit to Elu's family.

We sald we might come back during monsoon time.

More on our
deliberations
regarding what

to do with our
treasures - to keep
them or declare
them ...

“.. we chose to
tell the museum
rather than

the archeology
department...”

ant é¢eugnt & L1TTle MOTOr DOAT O ARALDOTtL.T
We returpmed by launch.
During the past daye we had shifted ocur strategy and
Dan wes feeling more and more etrongly that we should
tell the museum as soon as possible, either the museum or
the archeclogy department. I forgot to mention that the
first night b??ﬁ%ﬂﬁ changinh for dinmner Barrie stopped
by our house and after brief hesitation we told him
about the days find. Ee did not seem too concerned and
had said that he would find eut for us what laws there
night be concerning such things. I don't remember what be
found out, but we chose to tell the museum rather than the

archeology department which is under the central government.

recollected all the pieces from the wvarious houses into our
courtyard, at first hhinking to withold a piece or two, but
then thinking it wiser to be honest in hopes that Huq would
not take any or would give us some. I think it was when Dan
made his first wvisit that Huq seild that his friend the
District Officer of Munshiganj had reported the theft of
about seven statues that he had been collecting to present
to Mr. Hug and so Hug said that if bhe saw our collection
he ¢ould tell which were the ones that had originally been
meant for him. o

He came for tea and we all sat around the collection.
Mr. Hug never had a chance to count cpenly bhow many pieces
there were and we never mentioned the exsct number. He said
there already plenty of the large stele types sculptures in
the museum and that he was not interested personally but
that if we had shown them th the archeology departm. they
might have wound up in Kerachi where the museum doens 't
have Falla sculpture, our period. We showed our keen
interest in art and history and offered to helpy him with
hig museum and the matter was left vaguely that he would

take the seven pieces which were due him, that the rest we

could keep on display in our houses and take out if we could.

Later, we had a meeting in his office. On consulatieon
with the archeology department he had found that there is

a law forbidding the export of anything found on

Enamul Haque,
the museum
curator “was
immediately
interested in
what we had. ...”

“We showed our
keen interest in
art and history
and offered to
help him with
his museum ...
he would take
the seven pieces
which were due
him, that the rest
we could keep
on display in our
houses ...”
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A STELE ‘STEAL" cont.

11

of any antiquity rather, found on Pakistani soll and forbiding
the purchase of any antiquity except through a licensed

dealer. So the villagers, innocently, had sold what they

never could have owned, and we had bought illegally what

“For two weeks
we owned ... ‘The
world’s largest
and most valuable
private collection

never should have been sold, and we possessed by mistake
what we could never take ocut. TFor two weeks we owned as

Dan used to put it "the world's largest and most valuable

oqulIasculptures’ private collection of Palla sculpture" and in a day we
and in a day we

lost it all, ...” to the lost it all, or at lemst almost Allysesssssas We had on
museum

the previous occasion offered to give scome pleces to the

museum and now of course we were giving all, but Mr. Hug

did say we would have our names on the piecee as donnators

and he wrote a formel note of acceptance.

DACCA MUSEUM DONATION

Nevertheless, in spite of our misgivings, we eventually
decided to donate most of our found treasures to the
museum because it seemed the “right thing to do.”
However, we did keep the stele and some small items
knowing that they would most likely be safer in our
hands than left to Mr. Haque at the museum. Perhaps
this was a Lord Elgin-type excuse to justify removing
heritage art, but in our case, at that time in Dacca,

it seemed the best decision to make for the sake of
preserving the artwork.

We felt confirmed in our suspicions, when we saw
how eager Mr. Haque was to accept our collection
and assumed must have seen some personal gain

in mind. In our effort to legitimize the donation,

Dan required Mr. Haque to write a formal letter of
thanks documenting all the items we donated. Soon
after, when Ann Werkheiser donated some of her art
collection to the museum, she asked Mr. Haque if he
would write a thank you letter for her “just like the
one” he did for us. And sure enough, just as she had
requested, he provided her an exact copy of the letter
he wrote us itemizing our donations and addressed to
“Dear Mrs. Dunham”.

“The museum which completed its 53 year
looked like a dumping house of old relics.
Lack of space and preservation facilities were
only obvious. ...”

[Daily Star, Monday Aug., 8, 1966 about the
Dacca Museum 53" anniversary exhibition]

DACCA MONDAY AUGUST 8 1988

DACCA MUSEQ

DACCA-2, EAST PAKIoTAY
PHONE sisee

An exhibition of recent acqu-
isitlons of the Dacca Museum
was inaugurated at the mu-
seum premises on y on
the ogcasion of its 53rd foun-

IDacca Museum

| (Continued from page 1)
| Hasan said that it wag an

| linstitutian ‘where - enter-
| tainment educatjon and
| research were al} rolled
into one, L
| Mr. Enamul Hugq, cyrato
of the museym and Secre-
| tary of the museum comj
| mittee, also emphasised thg
| need for preserving the re
. licg depjeting the life ang
culture of the commo
man.

| Khan Sahib Abul Hasang
| Ahmad, acting Chajrmaj
Dacca Museum Commjtte
speaking on the occasio
appealed to the Gover;
ment to implement ]
imuch-talked<about gche
for a new museum
Dacca. He sajd that f
ancestral treagures .sho
be hoysed in a better buj
ing with better care.

The museum which ¢
pleted its 53rd year loo|
like a dumping house
old relics, Lack of space
preservation facilitieg
only obvioug.

That musenm had
recejv due patro
from the aythorities
brought to light when
Enamul Hug digcloged
thie mugeum peceived
lni'lul]. grant of Rs

y ro

—— e

uF from the Gove

of East Pakigtan.
When the museum

founded 53 yearg li.n-.li
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23. 5. 19¢s,

MoA, (London) .
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auble in connectinn

Yours sine erely,

-——.5-7.5.?.._;*



34 | PartIV: OUR WANDERINGS

OTHER VILLAGE EXCURSIONS

A swimming spot
where we (Dan, Hugh,
Peggy, Fran and other
friends) found a
perfect tree to jump off
of into the river.

Fran Larkin surrounded by
the usual village crowds that
gathered abourn us.

EXPLORING RAJ BARIS

During our forays into the countryside around Dacca,
we would see abandoned raj baris, the mansions

of Bengali princes and zamindars of the British raj.
They looked uninhabited and in disrepair, but they

still displayed a modicum of dignity in their formal
architecture. These mansions were characterized by
an eclectic combination of European architectural
styles and were filled with European artworks including
sculptures, paintings and knickknacks. The elite who
built these mansions were displaying their wealth by
showing off their European tastes and connections.
Some of these raj baris came with legends of ghosts.
One bari we heard had a wall built down the middle of
its interior two separate two sides of a feuding family.
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Peggu Azbill playing with
Katherine on a raj bari trip
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BOGRA RAJ BARI INSIDE BOGRA RAJ BARI

The raj bari at Bogra, was one of the largest in the I don’t remember how we got in, but once inside we
country and was one of the few that we had the chance felt like Pip wandering around in Miss Havisham’s

to enter. The Bogra raj bari was in the typical style of cobwebbed splendor. We were in another world and
Anglo-Indian Victorian architecture. Although the in another time from the Bengali culture we had come
architectural style was eclectic, combining Grecian to know. Chandeliers, Grecian sculptures of nude

with European baroque features, the building was well women and European style paintings adorned every
suited for the tropical climate with its high ceilings for room we saw. Rooms were crowded with finely carved
ventilation and thick walls for insulation. furniture, oriental carpets, heavy drapery framing the

doorways, crystal chandeliers and marble Grecian style
sculptures. Like other raj baris there was the skin of a
prize tiger on the floor. Displayed on the faded floral
patterned wallpaper of the rooms were elaborately
framed artworks and photographs, usually pitched
forward so that they leaned a bit into the space. On
every table and cabinet there were family photographs
in silver frames, showing gatherings at weddings, state
dinners, and scenes from travels abroad in Europe and
India. Sports trophies and souvenirs littered every table
and shelf. Years later, | could appreciate Satyajit Ray’s
film “The Music Room,” because of its setting in a Bogra
type Bengali raj bari.
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TOURING THE OLD CITY WITH
MRS. LOCKE

Having been a part of the team that produced the first
guide book for Dacca, | was a natural choice when the
US Consulate in Dacca was looking for a tour guide to
show the US Ambassador’s wife the Old City while they
were visiting East Pakistan. But dreading the thought of
sitting in Dacca traffic all day in a consulate car, | agreed
to the task only on condition that | could conduct the
tour by rickshaw. This was not the norm for diplomatic
service so it took quite some negotiating on Dan’s

part to get them to agree. In the end, Dan was able to
convince the organizers that a rickshaw was the better
choice, especially if we were going to see the Old City.
A car in the Old City would be hampered by the narrow
streets and crowds of people. Whereas, in a rickshaw,
we would be able to get around much more easily and
she would be able to see much more from the open air
rickshaw back seat than the confinement of a car.

The day before | was to meet Mrs. Locke, Dan scouted
around to find two rickshaw wallahs* (one as a backup
in case there were problems with the first) who looked
healthy and whose rickshaws could be cleaned up
easily. To make sure they looked presentable enough
for Mrs. Locke, he bought new lungis and T-shirts for the
drivers and supervised the cleaning of their rickshaws.
When Mrs. Locke arrived at our pick up spot we were
relieved that she showed no hesitation at the sight of
the rickshaws and she cheerfully mounted one with me.

For our tour, | showed Mrs. Locke the popular sites of
the Old City, including the red fort, Dhakeswari Temple,
chowk bazar, the jewelry makers’ street, the Armenian
church, Sadar Ghat boat docks and St. Thomas Church.
When we went through the jewelry quarter, | was able
to show her the gold workers melting gold and what
the famous “pink” pearls looked like. It was hot and
the streets were crowded, but we were able to cover
all of these sights as we made our way along Islampur
Road from west to east. Although she saw plenty of
the hardships of Dacca on that day, the beggars and the
neglected buildings, crowded poorly lit shops and dirty
streets, she was not perturbed. | would have liked to
have known how what she saw of Dacca compared to
what she knew of Karachi, where she and her husband
were posted at the Embassy, but we never had much
time during that busy day to chat.

* This Bengali wording is from our personal family patois

Dhakeswari Temple: perhpas
the original inspriration for the
“Dhaka” city name
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My letter to Peggy in which | mention (among other news) my
memorable tour for the US Ambassador’s wife of the Old City.
[MFD to Peggy Azbill, 11/09/1966]

]

Hafiz Villa
Neow. 91. 1966

Dear PegeY,
wWe used to
it less and less eVery day.

say we would be leaving in JeRUATIY but we believe
Right now I am gitting within a
barricads ef bocks, files, @slide boxes, picture fr&naz, uu:iz:?
jmstrunents, and sonewhere under all this is your 1:: ;r.w .
we got some time back &s well as = willion carte po;iah:n;
ars repainting the bouse . Repaizﬁing; r:i:;ri;i; i:drzom 1; -—
remodeling, and i gEuesS We are hers to . Tl eiren
of scraping snd paint mysteriess and I c?n forget any bop o~

ne boro lokes decided to vigit BE. Pskistsn this W A
;ztd:i;ylt;aia: 4.2 M. Forsign affice), Romenicjk (Ei? 2;:n of
Arch. Texas A.M.), arrival of new consul genaral {Metca . e
r Locke decided 1t was good policy for the two 4
to trade consuls. Bowlings left last weak in ricksha:sitzgiuzz
all the consulate cars bad been hired to take their trr g
the airport.), the gmbasaador and hi:dwii:; i:isdi;i ‘:oalnd .
wos esksd to take on & tour of the o e nsolnguinionty
gtill recovering from the alter thoughts of what I pu - :

ghe hed requested to see the old city and wa

tz:-tiz:.z;:tl::ig to walk apd take rickwhas as that what my

—— t in & Car.
ing anyone to The old city no
D s e, : "paseling through" on inspection
the lead in Oklahoma due to
) so has to rehearae

paw ambassado

Ambagsadors, deans, getc. have been
gours of Dans gchool. Mr. Vrooman is . _
open naxt week (formal dress for opening Dight o x
in the eveninge and can't be with the vipitors. Kelly ha :
han
operation during her home leave 80 must take it anuglit menfRR
t mirried end the whole eclity
oodnees), Firdozi Befjum g0 -
i function at some time. Her wedding colncided with & ?ah -Ev!rron.
Chamber orchestra conce rt (very good) at the Tedies Glur;nﬁ pvi
afford to have muscicians pis
is getting marrisd who can . A
ighte, etc. W
4 and decorated arches,
night for daye om €D e e ore
ighbors a&cross the way,
lost some sleep from the ne o
loss of sleep when Katherine was waking up with a fa:fr ?Sh'*' rine
the
to mnre=1 every six mon 9
the tonellitis which seems e s Gtanla
nstant flow of our Pakista
now.) There seems to be & co e e
the States (and in realisatio
in desperate nead to go to .
me get there before they do). Although Dan theoretically b

“All the boro loks*
decided to visit E.
Pakistan this week, ... “

“This last one [the
ambassador’s wife] |
was asked to take on

a tour of the old city

...  am still recovering
from the after thoughts
of what I put her
through....”



11

MORE FAR AWAY
oAl qed

(ARO DURE)

In front of the Shahbagh Hotel circa 1903

* This Bengali wording is from our personal family patois
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TRAVELING IN EAST PAKISTAN

A trip anywhere in the country during the 1960s
entailed numerous modes of travel including a
combination of at least two or three of the following:
train, boat, bus, car, bike and foot.

PIA Folker propeller planes. | remember riding some
planes that were so old that we could see through
cracks in the floor of the plane the ground below.

P \t to (heip respeetive
'1-7,'5.":;:;’ ll;;?h’l! ‘u—nn! on this geeasi
perched aprecar

2
gk
i
:
i

Typical river scenes

PAT WRITING ABOUT TRAVELING IN THE COUNTRYSIDE
P. Hill, Moon Bazar, p.37]

The surface of siast Bengal was closely sprinkled with
villa~es, the constant tineless unit of -rural life. Trans-
vortztion from one village or town to another depended upon
an uncertain sequence of country boats, trains, ferries,
launches, and buses. If we set out for a village at any
distance, it was not advisable to make precise appointments
for the day of our expected return, but to accept in advance
that the train wounld be late, or the bridge washed out, or
the lz2unch would break dovm, or the bus would be wrecked,
or the ferry schedule changed. If it rained, everything would
be delayed. Bengali people cherish rain for its blessing upon

the crcps, but do not like their persons exposed to it.  ~~ 7
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GOING WITH DAN ON A WORK
TRIP TO RAJSHAHI

For one of Dan’s important project meetings, he invited
me to go with him to Rajshahi. | was delighted to

go, having not had many opportunities at that early
time to travel outside of Dacca. However, the trip to
Rajshahi turned out to be quite stressful because we
were carrying Dan’s delicate architectural model with
us while we navigated a number of different transport

modes including plane, train, bus, rickshaw and walking.

We experienced the typical problems, as | learned to
expect, with travel in Bengal: unexpected delays, long
waits, uncomfortable bus seats, numerous switches
between modes of transport, etc. ... but we managed to
make it to Rajshahi with the model still in tact. While
Dan handled his meetings | was wined and dined by the
Vice Chancelor’s family in their magnificent mansion on
a cliff overhanging the Ganges River.
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Trip to Rajshahi to officially initiate the construction of one of Dan’s university buildings.
[MFD diary 04/29/1961, pp1-2]

Since then we have been to Rajshahl for the laying of the corner sine to Pan's
buillding but becanse of the cyclone the governor couldn t come 30 it has been postponed
We tock the model with its heavy show case, watching it carefully all the way and
trangporting it ourselves no matter how hard we had to fight the porters, I didnBt see
mach of the town but it didn8t look too interesting. I was entertained by the Vice-
Chancellor s family while Dan was out on the site and we had a meal with thea/ We were
put up in the old house nearby which is used for a guest house and although bas many
charms of an old Indian building and courtyard the smenitiea are lacking., The Vice-
Chancellor's house 1s a magnificent old Portugueses structure on a cliff overhanging
the Ganges which is wearing the banks dangerously close, The building is a simplified
fortress, two round towers, massive walls, all vhite wahsed, a grand wooden stalrcase
leading to the large versndah overlooking the GCanges with massive white colums framin
the view, large inside rooms, including a fremal living room, with plano, but many
kni cimacks including a model in soap mone of the Taj which lights up and a tiger sking
on the florr with red light bulbs in its eyes which light up. The dising room is like
a banquet hall but the furnishing is very plain including a table for ironing at ons
end and an ice-box. According to Muslim tradition there are no pictures anywhere except
family pbotographs, There i3 a roof terrace off the first floor whioch we found very
pleasant to sit in the evening, The building is surrounded by a flower garden and
truck garden including banana tress in the back. The Vice—Chancellor has mine chiledrer
most of them away being educated and the eldest boy having just married a Scotch girl
A mall son, two teen-age daughters, and an older son were there, The danghters can
play Indiam instruments nd sing and wanted me to teach them how to ball-rome dance,

T tried the Walste. I was taken to the Rijshnhi silk fgctory where I bought a red sarl
but where I didn8t re lly see anytihing * liked but couldngt say so. I had been

hoping to by some of the brass cups and bowls Dan said he had seen the townspeople witl
but never got a chance,

The journey form Dacca to Rajshall is half the chore it used to be since the PIA
air bus has starte d to function, but it only goes half way as far as Ishurdi where
we canght the some train Dan used to carch after his river ride, Sometime I hope to
take a boat ride. PIA failed us the day we left by departing before the tiem they said
they would, We had lugged the model all the way to the airport and had to emtrust it
to the office there for the night as we didnét want to risk taking it back and forth
again, Dan had drawn a picture of a cobra ob the wrapping to keep pecple from toucikdng
it but the alr port officials were quite upset and kept asiring if there really was a
wnake inside. We took the DC—6 the next day and had a bumpy and sruffy half hour ride

2

~1 which felt more like the 24 hours that the plane was supposed to be eliminating.
the Ishudi sirport to the railroad station we had to take a richshaw as the bus leok 4

too crowded and would go the long way, We jogged along vith the model acrosa our knd
down a long picturesque brick road under the noon sun, only an occasional pedestrian

ahead of us wim our driver would honk and ring at as Af bhe were doming to major traffig

The road was 1ined with Imge banyan trees, paddy fields and an occasional meat bamboo
muse under some trees, were on either side of us. We felt like we bolonged to a scene
from a movie and incongruous in this setting. On the way back from Rajshel we took the
bus from the station at Ishurdi to the alrport and it too was an experience, rickety
the way all the buses are, dbut with its shaped and once brightly painted wood panels
on ths outaide, On the inmide it was divided crosswvise by a partition and prison bars
which seez to be useful for easing the busps if you hang om but otherwise make you feel
1like on amimal beins taken to the clrcus, 0n the way back the palne didnB8t leave as
gheheduled either and ofter vaiting sn hour in the station walting room expecting to wi
wvait anotner we heard from same other passhegers the plane was to lea e in half an hour
We had just ordered lumch and had to throw it all between slices of bresd and rush offt
to tne bus. At the airport we had to wait anyway. We had a good tea and delicious fat
lichhee mits, I was ending a little cold and Dan was starting a big one so we were both
tired and uncemfortable, We were vory grateful vhen we saw a prop-jet arriving to pick
ua up and wve had a luzurious and pleasant ride back with an excellent view of Dacca
city as we came in,

How we were
graciously
hosted at the
VC’s house “a
magnificent

old Portugese
structure on a
cliff overhanging
the Ganges ...

a simplified
fortress, two
round towers,...”

The VC had nine
children

To protect the
model, “Dan had
drawn a picture
of a cobra on
the wrapping

to keep people
from touching it
but the air port
officials were
quite upset and
kept asking if
there really was
a snake inside...”

Getting back to
Ishurdi airstrip:
uncomfortable
bus ride - feeling
“like an animal
being taken to
the circus.”

The comfort
of the prop-jet
plane back to
Dacca
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VISITING HOSNABAD WITH

WOHAB 4
The walls of the house are bamboo weave with no windows and all acroas

the four walls he had put red and white striped tenting cloth well-used,
tied frome the corners to door posts snd ceiling besms. Over the bed

| visited Hosnabad, where much of “our gang” came
from (Wohab, Cook and Theresa), on three separate
occasions: the first time with Dan in the winter of
1962-3, the second time, | went alone a few months
later in monsoon to see the famous boat races of the
annual Bais festival (see chapter 07) and the third time
| went with Dan in Feb 1965 to show off our new baby,
Katherine (see chapter 06).

Wohab’s house
there vas a clean shest lnng like a cancpy. Bm the ether half of the

room there was a table with two heawy stralght wood armchairs, covered
vithtowels or white cloth, and aitting on a bamboo matting with brightrly

: My dd striped prayer rugs on top., Above was an anclent quilted camepy of
[From my diary 1962 winter, pp.1-2]
a ourious asymetrically symetricl pattern of now faded applicueed

Wohab's and the cook's village, "Hosnabad", patches, Colored tissue paper cleverly cut to hang like chandeliers

so much, it was worth it, It was our fault for putting it off so long vas of course clay, very msooth, warm and moist to the feet at tle end
of the day, cool in the early morming,

I dom't know bow they managed to do all the preparations which greetsd

until the hot weather had arrived that we suffared the hsat and had

an unquenchable thirst to be satiatiated by tube-wwll water which
us o our arrival as it wasn't until Mondey that we said we coukl come

that weekend and that they wrote thedr people, We left Priday morning at We gp bearing gifts ....
seven thirty from the house in two ricksinms, We noticed they had bought
two nsw mmbrellas (used against the sun)} and they had been glad te use

looked as if it ware drying up from the clolour of the water, The
other discomforta were also due to the heat indirectly hecause we
wers made to each 50 moch and so frequently which would have been

all right in the winter but vas a real problem when we had »e
a cheap but big basket I had bought in Calcutta to put all the extra

things they were bringing, I had four pounds of candy, balf a dozemn
, ' visiting Volub's house or Mis and he gosked the same type of mials magasines, campacts, perfimed, sponges, and othere small gifts, kdden
;Oorotl;,se,z;:;’pganons S S e Sl maraiew 0 et sist o haingratbunte in our bags, We relled down to and throught the old clity until we reached
Hosnabad are not available in the village and he had bought and brought them the maio water fromt and the launches squeesed one against the other,
. I have never seen this busy place so full of activity and medse.

from Dacca. They confessed later they had tried to bring Whiskey,

appetite to begin with becanse of the heat and yet were compelled
to stuff and stuff, The cook did all thmﬂuuﬂthﬂwwﬁ

found they couldn't buy it without a licemss. Thank goodmess thay "Mani gnnge, Manigunge, Mard punge” was mrled, We had not been able to Taking The Launch
and not knowing

were prevented as one bottle of whiskey would have put them twice find their village on the map so we hadn't the slightest idea in vhat where we were

over in debt as they may already be in from the rest of the lavish direction we were going. Purthermore, if anything had happened to us that P or for how
ong.

weckend, ne one would have been able to trace us, Dan was expected badc
it the office Saturtady morming but by the expreasion on the cook's and
Wobhab's faces at this news be was preparing hmimself te stay a little

things they did for us, Wohab mowed his family imte one room of his
mall house leaving quites a big reom for us with a big table-bed
overed with a thin matress and shiny white, and we are sure, Hiw,

wets, The total composition was mo harder tham our bed at Ilm. longer but had no way to warn the offfire.
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Riding first class on
The Launch.

Views along the
river

Transferring from
boat to pony

[From my diary 1962 winter, p.3]

They took us imto the First Class compartment which is fust a small
cabin in the middle of the deck with leather upholstered beaches
ronning along the walles and windews opming on the deck and river.
Dan wore a tie and jacket in spite of the heat but a=m it was Wohab
in hia clean shirt and Western style pants was looking more the
saheb. They put towels dowa for us to sit om but as it turmed out
we stayed cutside for the trip, All during the trip they provided
us vith tea, japatis, hard boiled eggs, and had T known how much
eating was in store, I would hawve fasted right then. We learned to
use cur umbredlas on deck and I sat under mine on pome bails of
chilis. The river ride was most pleasant, fascimating, golng by
first an area of brick factorlies, and then the dry fields which
were above the eye level almost as the river was so low and along
widc¢h we could watch teams of those boat pullers plodding abead,
The boat ride is about ffﬁi hours but it didn't seem that lons.
It would stop every half hour or so like a commter's traim at

a clusier of bamboo houses and a few people would get on or off,
Wohab hed told us how we would be talkdng horses cfter we landed
acd I had know idea what to expect except that he seemed happier
when I packed an old pair of Dan's pants to wear. Landing at theae
places congists of drawing up to the ¢liff and patting = nerrow

board from the boat to shore, no dock of any sort, and the stop is

brief. It was the same at Ballygunda, our stop, and after clambering

up the ¢liff we were on the edge of a vast expanse of dry fielda,
Some abagey ponies were walting and the cock and Wohab carried om

a lively bargagiming argmment while I went behind the only building,

a bamboo restaurant, to put on my pants, The basgage was wrapped in
burlap and atrapped on the horses like mule packs, We wera sat on
top fo the cusldoning in between and then handed an open wabrella,

The sight was comiec, and Dan was o living Quizote, with his anachrondstd
camera making lim morc s0., A mule driver for each horse walked beside

us, pushing the packs badk imto position when they tended te slide
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[From my diary 1962 winter, pp.4-5]

- Theland wasflat oo far ever or pushi into vhen I tended to fall the 7
as far as the eye - ove pushing me shape over

could see ... neck of the horse once or twice. Although the land is flat as far as the through the arches at Dacca on thedr royal visits. We were lead imto

eye could see we followed zigsagging paths between the separate filds, the room I described feeling overvhel med by the decor and the the
arm chairs, like thrones, were placed side by side at the entrance

vhare ve sat down so the erowd that had gathered could see us, A band

sometimes arvdesd a hilloek on which a cluster of bamboo houses in
a small bankna frove would raise themselves over the plain, After about

arrived consisting of bagpipes, a bugle, a big drum, a =mall dmm,
and a clarinet, The bagpipes player wheered his bag full and they began Welcoming party ..

music, food, ...

an hour and a half we reached a low jungle forest stretcling along the

horizon. It felt good to ride through the shady foot paths when we emtered

it and it felt very much like being in a movie set it all locked so a most terrible noise, each playing iis own tune, the bugler's being on

cavefully natural, We Seashed snother river benk sod a river vhich ran G toned enly, and the dnmsers glving a regular best. If they paused
wve clapped widech encouraged them to contime, After some time our
chairs were moved inside and we sat down at the table. Onc of the
women of Wobab s faudly, his mother?, brought us garlands of marigolds

and tissue paper pom—poms which she put around our necks, A soup plate

ingide this jungle, There were small boats wvaiting and lots of children

swimming, splashing, sereaming with delight, We got off our horses and

Wohab and the cook paid the drivers. (They also paid our boat fares-
... we reached a low

jungle forest ... it felt 2Rps B mmas for first clags) We crawled under the bamboo vault of one

good to ride through
the shady foot paths

little boat, Uan stretching sut to sleep, and were softly gondelasd on the table was filled with marigolds and hyacinths, We were very

past the pretty banks . It all looked like a park especially as the thirsty (as well as hot, dusty, uncomfortable) and could have drunk

Erass wax so well cut by the cevs anl the the trees wsre so shady more of the mnddy well-water and orange squash, the latéer h:d been

with lanes leading off into the interior, bought and brought from Dacca for us, Tea was brought im and Kash

They toldi us the nomes of the villages we were passing although they
were really one extended village. We passed the Holy Cross school for
boys looking winte and somewhat Spanish and later the girls’ “athslie

cakes and then the local swects which were ewer present throughout
the whole weekend, The doors om each side of the house were upen a2

that as we drank our tes we locked out on the crowd on both sides of
the houss,

School and the “lurch, Shortly after we reached a landing spot where

Wohab suggested we mipht want to rest vhich we did so he showed us

the cook got off to walk ahead and probably warm of our arrival. Taking a rest

Then we came to another Adnding where we got eoff. bow to close and bokt the doors and we were finally left to ourselves

we crawled under

Z’}Z ngzg;’eob‘;"a‘;’t As we walked up the bank aud down the short path which lead to Wohab's except for the eyes which contimied to stgre throught the cracks in
Dan stretching o,ut compound more and more vilasgers followed us. We turmed off the the bamboo. The heat inside once the doors were shut was !tiﬂf#
Zz;t//;e:é:g;::;e main lane we were on and above us a little path lead steeply up a W Chers vaw e veutilacion: Sat Tuaylre:ol nenting el gt %0
past the pretty 1ittle M1l on wiich sat the houmss, At the foot of the rise two doze a bit we wvere so tired. We could tell the crowd wvas tidomming out

banks...
i . Young banana trees were fixed on edther side with garlands of colored but the band had settled wader the trees neardf the house and a &
group talked softly around them. We admired and wondersd at the

tissues paper cutouts forming an arch, Angthere aimilat areh was near the

door at the top of the rise. Tissue papaer w.g strun between both sets decor of our room getting to imow the room before we relaxs’ and

of arches, We suddenly felt like all the rovalty whan the— ——----2 dosed off,
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Using the local
“toilet” ...

Having an audience
while using local
“toilet” ...

Going to Cook’s
house

[From my diary 1962 winter, p.6]

4

The walls of the house are bamboo weave with no windows and all acroas
the four walls he had put red and white striped tenting cloth well-used,
tied frome the corners to door posts snd ceiling besms. Over the bed
there vas a elean sheet lnng like a canopy. Bm the ether half of the
room there was a table with two heavy straight wood armchairs, covered
withtowels or white eloth, and aitting on a bambeo matting with brightrly
striped prayer rugs on top., Above was an anglent quilted canepy of

a curious asymetrically symetricl pattern of now faded applicueed
patches, Colored tissue paper cleverly cut te hang like chandeliers
hmg from the foor corners and ths cemter above the table, The floor
was of course ¢lay, very msooth, warm and molst to the feet at the end
of the day, cool in the early morming,

I don't know how they managed to do all the preparations which greeted
us o our arrival as it vasn't until Monday that we said we coukl come
that weekend and that they wrote thedr people, We left Priday morning at
seven thirty from the house in two rickeinms, We noticed they had bought
two nsw wmbrellas (used against the sun) and they had been glad te use

a cheap but big basket I had bought in Calcutta te pat all the extra
things they were bringing, I bhad four pounds of candy, balf a dozen
magasines, compacts, perfimed, sponges, and othere small gifts, kidden
in our bags. We relled down to and throught the old city until we reached
the main wvater froot and the launches squeesed ooe against the other,

I have never seen this busy place so full of activity and medse.

Wobab and the cook easily formd thedr laumch frem wvhiech tha call of
"Mand gunge, Hanigpunge, Mand gunge” was lmrled, We had not begn able to
find their village on the map so we hadn't the slightest idea in vhat
direction we were going., Purthermore, if anything had happened to us that
weckend, no obe would have been able to trace us. Danm was expected back
it the office Saturtady morming but by the expression on the cook's and
Wobhab's faces at this news he was preparing mimself te stay a little
longer but had no way te warn the offfi~e.
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Cook’s house

Music and food
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Tea and sweets

[From my diary 1962 winter, pp.7-8]

rrljr—ﬂnﬂdmdrﬂunthhﬂm. The air was already fresh as it gets
in the evening, The band played rancously behind us and the crowd with
the children rumidng back and forth followed and danced around us., We
vnt between g hlllock and a tank where some ducks were settling for the
deht. Arermd the hllock was another tank and beyond this rose the
hillock with the eook's compound, mnch higher than Wohab's hill, more
Like an island in a sea, We could see the same kind of arch had been
built at the foot and at the top. When ve came up to the one at the
fost a slpn lung from the middle saying "WEL-COME", We climbed the
steep path and arrived in a large smooth mud courtyard between several
arge bamboog, ut solldylooking, bouses. A large canopy covered an

rea in front of the cookgs house strung by ropes like o ceiling,

lso with a curlous pattern somevhat primitive im deaign, A large

arpet covered the clay floor and e tahle with two armchairs placed

2 the middle, We were seated here and shortly after the cook's 60

r more year old mother came to us with garlands. She was tioy =nd

ent over, wizzened and almost blind, but she could hear and

ndorotand the few things I tried to say to her, I got her te sit

ovn im oy throne while I was provided with another ehair, Ihwn it

as impossihle to talk as the hand set up louder than ever directly
ehind Dan so we jrst smiled and looked around, It wes getting dark

nd 5 goss lomp was 1it in the cook's house widch had a fromt terraes
oot and a back liedroom where we could see the cook preparing things

nd where we could see o met of Holy statuea, Mary, Christ, with candles
nd pictures, & new sight in a bamboo bouse for me slnce they are usually
ndesorated except by calendars and magazine pictures if that. But this
as very nest and cared for, The wiole compound was clearly in a higher
dees than Wohab's,

'e hnd tea in some enormous cups and a different kind of sweet, large
‘hdte balla of cocomot grating with gpur, brown sugar, inside, pood but
0 be caten all week if I were to finish one. The eocks china vhich we

1sed that weekend had been esllected by himself and his father before
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a village of exrert cocks from far back, that the opoks handed their

trade on to thelr sons and that they were in demand all over the oy
Cook’s Christrian

world, mostly in India, Bngland, and Persia, as I could gather, and community is one
of largest in the

espclally as pastry coocks. This , of course, emplain wiy we found country

our cook so sldlled., The next day we foumd ont it was one of the
lirgest Christian commmnities in E, Pakistan having had the achools
since 1700 and now about 5,000 Christians in the comm nity am well as
a lot of Hindus and HMuslims., I could see ¥ oook's wife and daughter
preparing things and wae introduced to them, He has only one ehild,
Ramona, ks danghter, whe looks like him, more stocky than most

East Paldstanis, a sweet and intellipent face, and somehow all loolking
like ber name, somewhat 19th cemtury,

Twe "boro lok™ guests were sat next to us, one a cook spon 'n his wvay Cook’s dinner for us
to England and oma a seeratary in the US consnlate at Daceca, Roth
spoke “aglish well and conversed with us as we ate and later watched

a dance performance, I think we had roast chicken for supper with
promise of pidgeon and duck for the next day. We had vepgetables snd
seled (oot awvailable there and brought fron dacca', Theyr bad bought a
tim of apricots which they epened and which is a great lumury and
which I normally would have eaten all of, and the cakes again, As I
leaked across at Dar he looked 1ike a chipmmk wdth both Ma little
cheeks already bulging while he made an effort to store some more,

During supper o tabla player and a harmomluvm player had arrived

ond mats ! been put down which we torned to foce while they arranged
their instruments for pliying. This vas a most pleasant surprise for Music during dinner
e to e gring to hear real mosie, Some young boys appenred in strage

costimes improvised from =aris and large colorful scarfs mstly heid

on thar by tuckdng aromd the walst. They were busy strapping bells to

thelr ackles and * went over to bhelp one boy tle hde strings. Six boys

frm the azes of ten to sbot sixteen line mp in two symetriecal Tows

facing us. The music started and singine ot the same time they went

through a 1ittle dance story imeh 1lise what we see at Bulbul, They did
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Music performance

Return to Wohab’s
house in the night

Cold evening,
spittoon provided as
chamber pot.

[From my diary 1962 winter, pp.9-10]

seversl of these and them the cook s little nephew, the same stocky
build, intelligent face, did a sclo, acting out a story while syilddid/
the others sang with him, He wasn't shy but he was good and looked 1ike
be might be the top pupil io other subjects in his class as well,

A tall lanky tesn ager dressed in liberty silk scarfs did a sele,

a woman's dance which he was somewhat angular in executing and yet
charming ard gracoful to wteh, The harmodum player wvas asked to ming
wid¢h he felt sly about doing and didngt do for long seemi g to have
forgotten the words, He played 2 plece ou the flute. The tall boy who
had danced plyed the tabla for awhile excellently, I asked to have a
try at the harmonium but found I counldniit play a scale especially
as one or two notes didn't pla y at all and one low mote would play

a higher pich, The concert broke up and people started to go home,

We showed we were ready to go and after saying geodnight to the dook's
peonle ve set off, He Jud asked if wve wantel to stay in hds bouse bot
we thought it best to stick with Wohab the first night anyway. I wasn_t
rea’y to pet used to a new bathreom ritual and our things were all at
th.h;l

We retraced our stepa by the light of a bright moon ~od falshlights
and & few lattemns,

Home pgain I mads a trdp to =y bathroom enjoying the nriwmcy of the
darimess. Wohab insisted on putting our cameras above the celling

in a sert of attig roached with a ladder, '.u:- fionally esaid good night
and bolted oursslves in as directed. The night was actually cold and
wve were glad fo the blenket Wohab had left widech barely covered us
both, He had also left a shdny spitoon Instructiong us not to go out
at might but smable to bring my=alf te vse it I managed to last out
uwntil davn when I got up enough eonrage to go owt although * gonld here
the women working in the eourtyard already, Kotben, Wobab s third
alister, grected me and escorted me to my bathroom. I returved and

do ed somc more. We had had & few mosquitoes to keep us awaks in

the olght.
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After Dan got up, relatively early for us, Wobab set our talle for
breakfast. I had oy everlasting "muri® (puffed rice), milk, and

banana, Dan had eggs and we both had coffee. Not such a big crowd
watched us but still there were faces ocutside of each door as far as

we could see, mostl women, We told Wohab we wnated to see the village,
the bazar, the Catholic sehonls, and we set out after breakfast with
the umbrellas and a small following.

The market is in Bandnra, a five or ten mimite walk along the river,

It was still closed as we went through but we sew it in full swing on
our way hane, We visisted the Clmreh with its bif green in front, like
a plazza, and we went around to the back where school was just getting
started in shed like structure, After peeking furtiwvely at the classea
and causing them to notiwe us one of the teachers in the upper classes
grected us and introduced us to the principal, Mother Mary Ignatins,
wvho was all smiles and teok us from one clazs to another. She made cne
of the lower classea sing and dance for ms widoh they did charmingly
with thedr teacher conducting, We were imvited to see the chapel and
take tea downstairs im her office, She explaimed that this building had
been a private house abd that they had had to remodel it for thelr use.
Over tea she mentloned the fourteen orphans they were supporting and low
most everything they could get wos saved for them, She told how
powdered milk was distrituted to the whole schoo’ &n the mpraing and Tow
they 1iked to eat it in tlhis state or carefully take it home with them
to have with their tea, She herself came from the South nmilpd been

in Hosnabad three or four years now. She told us to wisit Fagl?nr Francis
in the next house wiich we did afrer leavimg her at her ;udu:u gate
vhere she declined to have a picture taken of her as against the rules,
Father Francia received us in hiz office of which the main goy was

ks foot eperated cloth fan lmmg above and the length of the desk and
hitched to a pedal in the knee hole of the desk where a geutle mdge
with a foot would makas it swing back and forth.

We joined Yohab outside and wlaked on along the bank until we cme to
the Ioly Crosa boy's school cammus. As we entered the commound we saw

Breakfast

Going to market

Visiting the Christian
school / orphanage
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[From my diary 1962 winter, p.11]

mostly high school age standin-g around in perfect silence., We later
foumd out they were on retreat. Some were standing in line before a
window, They wer most disciplined and didn't atare at us. Wohab sald
tids had been his school and we think he got as far as seventh grade
when ily father died and he had to suprort his family, Oue of the
guests from the night before had been going wilh us and he got abold
of Brother Hobart who teok us in his effice for a chat. He bad some
old but good maps left by the English and we were at alst able to
locate whare Hosnabad was in relation to Dacca and what sort of an
area it was, We could see how in the monsoon it woul' be possible to
come the whole way b beat. The Daleswari and Patma rivers run
somevhat parallele to each other and Hosnabad 15 on a smaller
comnecting river, the one we were alwvays walking along or

crossing to visit the cook's house which was to shallow in this
season to take a launch,

Brother Hohart had agood kmowledge of Fakistan and problems and

had £)}¢ observed how bridges and reads get melconstructed, hew
projects are mimsanged, ete, He objected to the new education
syllabus baing installed srace sox smericans in Dacoa — I
suppose Dr, Mor#ison and tesm., maying it wvas impossible to
implement in a coumtry with so few teachers, He had been in Paldstan
for over 25 (j) years snd there was no doubt he 1iked the people
but kept them in their place in his ewaluation of them,

On the wvay home we passed through the market and Wohab bought a
papayn which was part of a friit salad for our dessert amd lumch,
Before we had set out, Estban had painted my feet with a red

stipe around the souls and tip of the toes and red pails,I had become
accustomed to this decoration which she also wore and sece of the
children. At home Wohab gawe us water and cocnut juice and put

the same cakes on the table, We somehow managed to excuse curselves
form eating them saying we codd eat them for dessert which would

be soon.

| =
i
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BAPTISM INTO VILLAGE LIFE

That first night, I slept with Wohab’s wife
on their family bed, while Dan and the
rest of their family were bedded down
somewhere else. | know they gave me
the wife’s bed because it was the best
option they had for me, but, nevertheless,
it was quite uncomfortable and sleeping
was a challenge. The bed consisted of a
mattress on top of a large board just like
ours at Hafiz Villa. But instead of a soft
kapok mattress like we had, theirs was
hard, lumpy and stuffed with coarse straw.
An army of ants attacked me regularly
throughout the night further hampering
my efforts to sleep.

I woke up in the morning to a cacophony of diverse sounds: a rooster’s repeating reveille
call, a baby crying, children laughing, pots and pans clanking. In the background, | could
hear the cackle and squawk of chickens and ducks and the occasional moo of a cow being
milked. Living in Dacca, I learned to accept as normal the morning sounds of adults
“cleaning their systems”: coughing, gargling, spitting, blowing their noses — however, in
the village setting these sounds were in much closer range than | was used to. Amidst that
chaos of sounds, | was in no hurry to rise.
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[From my diary 1962 winter, pp.12-13]

I smitted to say we came home by another path after the mavket and

o

vicited the house of the consulate socretayy. He was on the edge of
the this wooded town and his house compound, on its raised hilleck,
everlooked the paddy fields to the East, There wers tall trees around
his compound and he had an avenmed of tall plender palms leading

from the path to the entrance of hls courtyard. Hls house had pot—
bellied eolumns to support the front werandah and these were inlaid
with broken china as was the verandah floor inm a pattern, He greeted
us from a distance and made us sit en the verandah bench, Across the
courtyard s wife was squatting inaide the cooking ahed over a
steaming pot and feeding leawves into the fire entrance under it, Dan
a‘sk'dtohawapimn of her ceoldng as it is difficult to ever get
aoyine in action before they jump to a pose, but she understood well
and went on cooking while be got a picture, We were given water and
squash snd chatted for awhile about the lwuse and s work at the
consilate, (We had had to eat big pleces of a homemade dvy eake

at ten at the school and were feeling no pangs of lunger althoungh it
wvas late in the morning and we had been walking and talking steadily)
Back to Wohab's, After our apperitifs of water and cake Ilunch was scon
ready. The cock was ousdde with the kerosene steve be owned or bad
borrowed on which he did all our cooldng for the weekend, We had the
promised ro.st ducks unﬂ roast pldgeon, roast patwbbep, stuffing,
carrota, salad, fruit salad, calces, coffee. If you rember, we were not
ungry to begin with, it was the mlddle of the day and hot and breathless
in the house, so obnce againm we had to bend all ocur efforts to eat a
reascnable amount,

After lunch, since Dan bhad arranged to meet the secretary at three and
go with hin to the beat, he wanted to visdt the cook's house once more,
so wo sot out with a somelwat smaller crowd than the night before
under the noon sun, acress to the cook's house where we stayed a short
time and I suppose ate again with coffee. Dikn said goodbye and I =aid
I would be returning and we went back to Wohab's where Dan said goodbye
to me after worrying sbout whether I g¢oddn't get one of the girl's to
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could last through the meals ~head of me, This was my only fear in |
extending rmy stay until the pex‘day, but I wanted to tale the chanos

as I had & foeling once Dan was gone I would reslly be taken in by Spending time with
teh women get the chance to see how they lived, at least not be Z}fetvggqnezé‘s//;ﬁ
86 set apart as we had been, and I wvas folly rewardsd,

¥hen Dan left all the women gathered in my room, I brought cut my

photographs, what I have of our fanilles and friends, and the slides

I bad selected widch oould used with the 1littls hand viewsr which

you Lrought and videh was a great fascination] Some of the slides

are slides Clristopher tool: in Waslington ysars nge and whieh I

had talken with to Paris the year I was to teach, also the slides

of New York which Lydie took fokk that same purpese, some slides of

our Dacea house and ene of Wohab wldel: of course they were the most

eEfEr to see,

When I came to the end of my pdctures or what I consddered smough
for thelr interest I took some of the maguwines out to see if they
were interested in the pictures of Mmericand homes and women's

styles, They were shy at looking at these or perhaps mot imterested.
Spending time with
the Women looking

necklace of brown plastic beads and suggeated I put on her geld one, at photos, jewelry
The girls squelaed delightedly as we made an exchange, Then it wen and sari

the earrings widch she had to bang from my button ones as ny ears

were tot plerced in order to wear hers straight, Them she disappesred

Very shortly after I had brought them out, Kotban pointed to my

and came back with a peas eolored rayon sard and my sudience was
overejoyed as she wrapped me in it, Next she brought a pair of geld
sandals which fitted me ut were stiff and conssquently fell off
easily as I walked, One man sat in on all these proceedings, a
hidfd/dt// brother—in-law of Wobab's from the next compound and

it vas s Adea that I be taken to vimit the nelghbowring compounds. Wearing a sari, |

am taken to see the
[ must say, with the end of the sari over my head, forcing me to compound next door

lower it if I wvanted to keep it on, mnds me fedl like one of them
especially wvhem they are introdnoed to us and they hide thair faces

in tli= flath.
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One of the village
rituals | noted was the
daily scene of women
in pairs grooming
each other’s hair as
they checked for lice.

| suppose men must
have been concerned
about lice too but

I never saw them
checking for it.




64 | PartIV: OUR WANDERINGS

Visiting the
neighboring
compounds

Holding the babies

Visiting more
neighbors

Return to Wohab’s
house

[From my diary 1962 winter, pp.14-15]

to canse any jeglousics, I had not learned who belonged to Wohsbs | O
immediate Tamily and who were s partieular friends, So far I

eould recognise Kotban, his third sister mot yet married, and

Sbah Jehan, about ten from her looks, both of whom had Wohahs

oyes and nartow face, I met his sister Sholkdoa and the eldest,

Ming tut I don't remember how they looked, I think it was Shokina's
mister who accompanied ug around and seamed to be quite a ring leader.
Amina's husband was in India, Amina had three boys of which the
youngest was a beby and an adorable toy. Paldstanl bohies are
delightfal to hold becanss they are so saall and compact and yet
stil]l sall vhen they are old enough to be alert and playful, when
¥Western batdes are too heavy to piek up., Finally I had met Wohab'a
mother and my memory of her too is mfortunately wague as I only saw
har to geeet her in the courtyard or semetimes she would come in
briefly to wateh us eat,

With this cortege of women and children apfl/ I went up and down frem
ons hilleclk to another, ome compound to the next, Eatbon never 1t go
of my hand, helping to walk where it was steep or slippery and
introducing me into the low dark house interiors. There mx few men
around, same old ones, The courtyards were all clean swept.and smooth
and most of them had heaps of lentils drying in meat plles or spread
out on cloth, deep marcon eoler against the grey clay of the
equrtynrd and the suromnding glare of sumlight.

Inside one of the last houses, perhaps Amiaa’s, I wos glven sugnr water
to drigk, cane julee perhaps, which wasn't too sweet, and quite goods
Inside I would be seated on the table-bed and the reom would fill
like a spill—my with wonen and children who would surround and press
against me,

Finglly we returned to Wohab's compound, I preferred not to visit my
bathroom in my costume with the crowd and managed to hald out zill
night time. My amchair was brought out inte the courtyard where I
was scated, And then I had a surprise. A woman I hadn't met was
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tightly over her face, bending very low with shyness, The other girls
lmghed and rusbed her roughly inm front of me, They had placed 2 wide
stool ot my fect anl Kotban sat down on it drawing the stranger dewn
next to ber in froot of my lmeca. I was told she was Vobhab's wife

at widch polnt she bent even lower, I jeckdogly asked her if she was
afraid of me and shic pressed herself against my Jnoes like a frightened
dog bit started to ghiowe up, Soon she had enough courage to lock at
me and I joked sxue more with her, mt she loocked mo more than
twelve yeirs old, I learued her ngme wes Hacera, All these names I
had to write down as they were new names I had not heard before

and I didn't want to forget the principals. Wobab soon appeered; he
bad goue with Dan to the horses, and laughed at secing me in a sard.

It vas sunset time and I hoped to et a pleture of the beantiful scene
wa had geen the evenines before on the way to the coock's with the

sus so large and erange above the flat fileds and the dust hanging

in the wir, Thls day there was so mmch dust you could hardly see

the sun widch locked white and there was oot emogh colour in the
soene for a picture, Still I liked to lesok from Wohab's bank to

the other side through the trees of lds lane.

I have alpo forgotten to mention we visisted the weavers and potperers
in our morning walk. The weavers live near the river asdthe foot of
Wohab's lane, There is a rectangular plot of land on the bank framed
by tall alemder palms, like an imner park and in thls cne man had been
stredchking bright erange strands of otton thwead for the warp of a
sardl, We sgw saris belng rapidly woven on ledms ingide two different
banboo houses. The petterers werw in a large compound of sheds several
lanes down from Wohab's. Neat piles of balckened pots were stacked

in the courtyards and pots of all sises and shapes ware lined up
neatly drying outside the sheds, Inside we watched two men doing their
magle work at the vheal, a lrge spoked wheel heavily coated with
moothed clay, whigh they set in motion with a stick. Bach kind of

Wohab’s wife,
Hazera.

Last night at
Wohab’s.

Very dusty

Visit to the weavers
potterers
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[From my diary 1962 winter, pp.16-18]

LI
After sunszet I think I muast have had dinver served to me &t my table.

People were freer about comdng in my room, Sometime before or after
supper I was sitting on my bed with a small erowd of wisitors., Hazera
came and sat on the bed bedide me and acted cey., The same man lnwo

had gone with us on the tour drew up ome of the armehairs, Hezers
whinpareduﬁlﬁnand he told me she wanted to know when I was going
back, I immedietely muspected she weaa thinkingof Wobal and answered
that * had to go back the next day but that Wobab could stay. This was
in deed what slh* wanted but she didn,t believe Wohab would let me o
alone and wanted me to sya I wold stay lomger, The man said I would
have a hard #ime persusding Wohab, When he cama in Hasera had aworse
fit of alynmess as I told Wohab he was to stay and we discussed hew
lang, At first he did refuse and then he renembered his cousin was

a day late in returning to Dacco and could take me the nott day, so
that seemed settled, and I think they were wery happy.

That odght Wobab cleared the toble out and told me Kotban woild slesp
co the floor. If I needed anything I was to wake her. For a moment I
had to ask for privacy to change isto my night clothes as Hetban seemed
determined never to leave my side. When I was ready for bed she cane
bael: in and started to malce her bed om the floor. I asked her if sha
wouldn't rather sloep on tho bed, not really wanting her to, and she
agcepted readily, She got in beside me in her sari as I had seen the
film star in e Dengalif film do but had not imagined in real 1ile that
women didn't change fnto something else. I was tired and started to
doze off. I could hear her get up -nd go out, She had returned with
Shah Jehan who slept on the floor. It was cold agaln and the blanket was
really too smsll for both of us, I got out the two sheets * had packed
and purt them owe: us wvhich helyped, I didn't wake up again until dawm
vhor rhe had alresdy gotten up and was workiung witli, the other wamen in
the courtyard, I took advamtapge of the few peonle around to wisit my

bathroom,
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After breakfast we sct our for theecook's house. It was decided that i
I would have to have an early lunch there and be back at Wohab's by two
in order to carch a three of fonr olclock launch. I distributed nresents
. Last morning at
the best I could before leaviug ‘Wohab s house in the morming so as Wohab’s.
not to have this to do vhen I got back. I had invited “ohab, the Cook, Distributing presents
Kotban inside and designated zifts for the the other sisters and his mt
mothers The rest T took to the cogk's.
Wohab left me at the cook's saying he muld return to get me later.
Romona took me in hmd and we wnt up to the house. T asked to
visit the house wiich was sim-le inside, tidy, but windowlegs and
dark, The cool had an open veranda on hiz honse where he ha' set up the
table and chairs, All the canop and carpet of the other night had
been taken down and the conrtyard looked formal with the large

brmboo ouses in good repair surroumding it, and the rall trees all

around with glimpses through them of the tanks below and the paddy ;a“ visit to Cook’s
ouse.

fields beyond, A gentle breeze blew across this "island " and it

Description of the

compound in its
and told how the water comes all the way up to the lewel of the usual state.

seemed a most pleasant -lace to live. I was given a tour of it

courtyard in the monssen and how they must go visiting by béat,

Some small beats were sunken in the drying taoks and their parched
beaks were sticking out, We saw a fish salesna aping by with a basket
on his head and as I ald eaid [ wanted to eat curries and

fiszh once the gaheb had sone home we stopped the man and bought

gome bir prawns from him s—=amot that I had any apnetite appearing.

[

We visited the neighbourins compoun where the cook's brother lived,

or rather just his wife as he was working in Karachi. The son, Thomas, ]
The beautiful house

we had me the first ni~ht and he later visited me ot the house i n of Cook’s brother

Dacea on his way to Karachi, Their house was the finest I ha'! seen

with beautifully carved wooden pannels on the front wall inside the

veranda and pbtegrarhs, framsed, and neatl arranged all along the teon,

They too had a small chapel arronged inside, There was a huge pile of

lentils on the veramda floor as well as other piles in the courtyard.
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Last dinner at
Wohab’s. Thinking
about the return
journey to Dacca

Distributing more
gifts at Cook’s house

The last meal before
saying good bye

The good byes

[From my diary 1962 winter, pp.19-20]

)

thot t/is was a big eook wiw had worked all over the world, including ¥

Inglind and in the pictures he looked profemsional, The farily was plcturod
in pueks houses in Karachi. Acrocs frea this lving honse was an empty
lbuse apparently belonging to Thomas which was used for storage but
stemngaly empty of people. Ingide was not at all like paldsan, Thare wms
né verands, One big room with a real woodsn staircase going up to a
second floor. Huge clay pets of riee of warlous sorts wers on the
downztairs floor, There was a hoge kite made of wood and tissus paper
belonging to "Thomas™.

When wo returned to the cook's compound I distributed the rest of the
presonts giving a psnclil bax to the mnk‘s little nephew who had danced
oo well and who was leoking like a little Mmglish boy in white ahorts
and a ¢clean widte T- phirt, Bk fsck was wearing white t¥ousers and g
wiite T-slirt that day also, Rsmons and her mother had matehing white
saris with the same classic leaf patterm border but different colors
black and blue print, or green and black print, We had alwvays saild thet
aside from being an excellemt cook, Phillip Comex (as he was called)
seenad to have Do personality and always defers to Wolwb, His wife and
Remons were also very reserved and yet I could tell they were pleased
and incerested in me and seemed to understnad the pictures I brought and
the magnrines witlout alyness.

I did oy best at my last meal. The cook that was to ro to Kaipchi came
to call and tlg/ Gomes served him lunch with me. Wohab returned at the
end of the meal and I started to say goodbye. I bad been proaiaing
everyvone we would come back and Kotban and Hazera had expressed a desire
to caae to Dacea so invited Fomonia too.

At Wolab's iouse L packed with a erowd watching euriously, It was getting
time to go and his young consin joined us, a shy boy who hardly sald a
word all the way home.

The women followed ma down the lane but most of them turmed back before
we reached the market. I had been saying goodbye all alcng and I andd

a special poadbye to Hamera, Kotbam, and Shali Jahan who held my hand a

long tise. Them I didn't notice who was followine and we wallad on
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¥When I turned to say goedbye the cocks wife tock me in her arms and
Kssed my face, The tewrs were rumaing down her cheeks. Wwobab's
mothcr was crying too. I embraced them both promismp to return

and forgetting to thank them for all thelr trouble I have become 80
accugtomed to mot expressing thankyous in this country, it came te
me later. I told tiwan they must go back and joined the cook and
wWibiab with the bags who trled to help me sond them back, They
stayed vaving wntil we went around the moext bend, In my already
uncorefcrtable condition and in the beat I felt faint myself and had
a large luwp in my threat, Wohal and the Cook sald mothing and we pald
vouy little thewealter,

Whett we reached the landin: for thoe little boat we found out there The trip back to
would be ne morses. We took a looger boat rids than before so timt bacea

I would have loss to walk to reach the lammeh, Wohsh sesmed worried

but be dida t say anythirg, We slipped quietly hrl:ulﬂ.thl H gh

banks and past the laughing bathers, Had I stayed a day lenger I Boat

would have bathed myself it looked zs eool and good, The place seemed

more cnchanted than ever, and I ghall always feel it is mime,

The boat went as far as it could before theriwrrlridtm:lnt-":l

direction avd we all four got owt. I couldn't understnad u‘h;r

Wohsb anl the cook didngt keep the boat to go back in and vhem I

heard they intended to ascompany us to the launch I insisted ‘they /l;VsLIZ;g to the

take the bags, whie I didn't need, and go home, They still wuhted to
wvalk a ways until we came out of the woods abdt I got them to t;tapat
the noxt lane leading back. Wobab told lds cousin to step on the wey
if we got tired and to drink at the wells, We sald goodbye and I .ut
off lolding the wmbrella follewing Wohab's cousin whe was carrying

one suitcase,
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VISITING HOSNABAD WITH WOHAB cont.

The village scenery
and landscape along
the walk to the
launch

The launch ride back

[From my diary 1962 winter, p.21]

It seemed the walk would newver end and yet it was highly emjoyable.

The s was indeed hot and clouds of dust rose around us, The flat grey
fieliis stretched to the horizon where there would be a hillock and a
few trecs. When we would reach this hllock and civilisation the same
sosie would 1ie before us on the other zide. We stopped at one of these
hillocks after about 45 mimites. The o were srme old women resting

on the little path leading up to the courtyard and commound and te the
mump on the way., A young girl was mmping water for an older woman

vho drpnk from her hands and splashed bed face, It looked deliclous.
Wohab's oomsin had gone to one of the houses to pet a brass glass

from vidch I drank the clcar vater which he mmped, Then he drank and
then I drenk again ard washed my face.

It was 30 ot and quiet as we walked I could hardly thinik and could
only feel myself moving eway from Hosnabad and my weekend whigh the
last parting vith the women had made so precious. I was quite ms"b until
I finally pot home that oight when I oy stomache finaily did explade,

I lost all sense of time and conldn't tell at all how long we had been
walldur, Some places I geemed to recognize but then they all looked se
rmch elile I conldn't be mure, I did recognise the Jkddle we had
erossed throush on the horses where I mearly fell off and this time we
crosses on & aingle bamboo slung between cross poles, When we finally
reached the tea house at the edoe of the :tuphﬂchrthn.inlﬂur
the little laimch was just pulling in. It was about three o'clock.

The boat ride was also silent with the vassnegers doxing , exrept the
ball ringing at each stop, By sunset time we had reached the briek
factordes with thelr grey smoke goins up againat the pink sloyr. We passed
the stop alonz the Baraymngonpe roa! where they had loaded balez of
cobton on the wpy down and one had fallen in the water and still

the had manged to get it on the boat, We reached Shadrigar after dark,
The shore was still active in the night with the lamps twinkling ,
There was ne reom for ovr boat but it mevertheless showed its wayas

far ns 1t could between the other boats. To get off we went from one
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Arrival back in
Dacca and baby taxi
ride home

Already looking
forward to visiting
Hossnabad again ...

| still remember
to this day the
magical sound of
the flute playing
in the still of the
evening across
the waters in
Hassnabad.

[From my diary 1962 winter, p.22]

23

We took a "baby taxi" and dashed throught the old c¢ity. Dacca was
hot and heavy and ! remembered how cool it would be at this time in
the village. When we feighed mur house I said geodbye to liohab s
cousing thanking him and greeted the mali who had stayed to guard the
house. I was dazed and soon very sick. The Rouches dropped by im time
te take me back for a bath and give me an orange aide but that must
have been the last straw for the digestion.

I am jealous to think that other foreigners will be visitins Hosnabad
which wag go unlknown to me before, but it is certaibly a good nlace
to visit. Above all it is so nretty. Thenm it must be interesting for
those sociologically inclined with its three religions and its
community of famous cooks. I want to see it in the monscon and go
visiting by boat, see what happens to tho houses, This area is famous
for Cola where a whole church went down in the cyclone ldllimg 35
peonle, However, I am just beginning to feel myself agzain, ten days
later and I know a return visit will never hawve the magic of the

first time strangeness.

“At evening he sits by the house
Once more to play;
The heavenly tunes rise up to the void
And float away.”

[Jasimuddin, Field of the
Embroidered Quilt, p38]
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SECOND VISIT TO HOSNABAD
Feb, 1965

After Katherine was born “our gang” was excited to
show her to their families back in Hosnabad. Without
Dan this time, | made the long trip by bus, boat and foot
to spend time again in Hosnabad.

My letter describing the journey to Hosnabad from Dacca
[MFD letter CGR, 02/02/1965 pp3-11]
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Early morning bus
trip from Dacca to
Hosnabad:

views of the
countryside
landscape

“The country boat
ride is always so
peaceful and you
are so close to the
riverside activities -
brass pots, dishes ...
polishing, bathing,
children playing,
cattle being washed,
birds ... strange
forests of dried
twigs stuck near the
bank for catching
fish, ... always my
favorite place to be
here.”

One hour walk to
transfer to another
local boat ... “Itis a
lovely walk through
village after village
with Hindu temples
with their wild and
brightly painted
statues. “
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“HOME” IS IN THE VILLAGE

PAT’S EXLANATION OF THE LOCAL MEANING OF ‘HOME’
[P. Hill, Moon Bazar, p.67]

Chapter Six
THE TEXTURE OF LIFE

If you ask/g Bengali in Dacca where he stayed, he would
give you his city address. But if you asked him where he lived,
he would name his village, that village where he was born, and
where all of his paternal ancestors within memory or legend
had been born. Its customs and relationships formed the snug
fabric into which he had been inextricably woven. From the re-
ligious caste, feuds, history, prejudices, scandals, and super-
stitions of that village were evolved the pivom--the rules and
regulations--which were designed to govern and direct his life.
It mede no difference how long he had lived elsewhere; any
other abode remained a hasha, a temporary dwelling.

"When one of our people asks for permission to go to his
village for some épecial peaaon," a Sister told me, "we ask
first if it's the pivom. If it is, we don't waste time arguing.

He has to do it, no matter what happens.”

HALUAGHAT WITH EMMY AND
PEGGY

When Emmy was staying with us in the winter of 1963,

| was pregnant with Katherine. |felt bad that my

bouts of morning sickness prevented me from showing
Emmy around. So when | was beginning to feel a bit
better, Dan and | decided to take her on an overnight
trip to Haluaghat in the scenic Assam foothills of the
Himalayas. Ordinarily this was the kind of excursion
Dan and | loved to take, but sadly | was not physically up
to the usual challenges and discomforts of Bengal travel
and the trip was difficult. | do, however, have fond
memories of the delightful scenery and the hospitality
of Sister Emanuel, the French nun who hosted us as

her guests at the at the Baromari mission hospital for
tuberculosis. There being no hotels in the countryside,
it was typical for Christian missions to host travelers.
We heard great praise from Pat Hill about Sister
Emanuel and her hospital so we were happy to have an
excuse to visit it when Emmy was with us. (see Pat Hill’s
description on next page).
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| remember being greeted by the strong scent of a

tiger when we first arrived at the hospital after our

long journey from Dacca. Upon asking about it, one

of the nuns confirmed that indeed we were smelling

a tiger, one that had been captured and killed by the
local villagers just before we arrived. That was the first
indication to us of how difficult and risky the work was
of the sisters who devoted themselves to running the
tuberculosis ward of the Baromari mission. We were
especially impressed by the director, Sister Emanuel and
we loved hearing her stories about going to Calcutta to
deliver her home grown asparagus to Mother Theresa
in return for a western style toilet to take back to her
mission. Our friendship with Sister Emanuel lead to an
eventual job for Dan with Mother Theresa a few years
later for a school in Calcutta. We learned years later,
that Sister Emanuel died during the 1971 Bangladesh
War of Liberation when her jeep hit a land mind on one
of her Calcutta trips.




Baromari
mission was in
site of the Indian
border. “Sister
Emmanuel, a
French doctor,
kept a little
hospital there ...”

About Sister
Emmanuel’s war
background, “..
her vitality was
phenomenal ...”

Layout of
buildings at
Baromari
mission “made
hospital rounds
an athletic
exercise ...”

“Sister fought a
running battle
with the E.
Pakistani military
personnel who
were stationed
near the border.”
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PAT’S DESCRIPTION OF BOROMARI MISSION
[P. Hill Moon Bazaar]

The Garo Hills stretched eastewest along the northern
edge of East Pakistan. From the Indo-Pakistani border you
could look across the hills of Assam, and if the air was
clear, you could see the Himalayas rising in Jagsed snow-
brushed blue cones, higher and higher into the distance., The
Ggro people had the Mongolian features and sepla skins of
the hill tribes, and they smiled easily.

The Baromari mission was a mile and a half south of th;*\
border, Sister Emmanuel, a French doctor, kept a little
ﬁospital there, made up of a tuberculosis ward, a general

ward, a delivery room, and a small surgery and dispensary,

-
k_ ety g e e i T

contained in separate long low buildings.
Sister Emmanuel came from a village in the Haut Pyrenees.
She had dark brilliant eyes and fine stppng features. She had
been captured twice by the Nazis in France during World War II,
and her face still bore the scars of their efforts at persuasion.
Her vitality was phenomenal, a&as it had to be to carry out her

®ormidable schedule,

Each hospital building stood on a hill by itself, The .
arrangement made hospital rounds an athletic exercise, and a
visiting layman once pointed out dourly that it would be easier
to install such practicalities as water pipes if the hospital
were not scattered over half the Himalaya foothills. But
Sister exp}ained to us happily, "Is like a Swlss chalet. The
poor patient, it is so nice for him to see the beautiful view."
The wards were plain, clean and light. Food was brought and
cooked by the patients'! relatives,

Sister fought a running battle with the East Pakistani
military personnel who were stationed near the border, Baro-

meri was rather‘remote,.and she suspected that the soldiers

were not as carefully supervised as they might be elsewhere,
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THE “ROCKET”

The “Rocket” was the name of the launch that did

the two-day journey from Dacca to Khulna and back.

It was a Bengali version of the old Mississippi River
steamboats, with its large paddle wheel that pushed the
boat gently and slowly along the river. It was one of the

Wide and wild is the river of life
with splendid playful waves
where three streams meet.

few touristic pleasures available. From the high level Each of the Waterways

of the boat deck we could enjoy spacious views of river flows true to its course

life and the lush landscape of the rice fields beyond. As but three together is a whirlpool
the boat approached the southern delta of Bengal the

landscape transformed into the mangroves and jungles [Songs of the Bauls of Bengal,
of the Sunderban where by chance one might catch a translated by Bhattacharya, p.106]

glimpse of the famed Bengal tiger. For a holiday retreat,
with a group of friends, we would sometimes, book the
entire first class deck of the launch and ride round trip
without getting off. The cabins were comfortable and
the meals exceptionally good — so it made a relaxing
two-day escape from the business of our Dacca lives.

We took my father on a Rocket trip during one of

his visits. The sight of the crowds where the Rocket
made short stops held my father spellbound. Most of
the people swarming on and off the ship, were men
carrying bundles on their heads and packages in their
hands. The men getting on jostled with those getting
off on the narrow planks that connected the ship to
the shore. The scene reminded my father of his days
with UNRRA during WWII distributing food off boats in
Greece. He remembered the crowds around him there,
but he said that it was nothing compared to the mobs
he watched thronging the Rocket’s landings.

anu

The Mark Twain like vessel plying the main rivers between Dacca and Khulna was called “The Rocket” The sight of so many people getting off and replaced by
so many getting on was spell binding.
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SYLHET TEA PLANTATION ...

We had heard about the beauty of the tea plantations
in the Sylhet district and Dan had his first chance to
visit the area when he was working on his district thana
project. When Dr. Rashid, the Vice Chancellor of EPUET,
invited us for a weekend at his place in Sylhet, we were
delighted to accept. | remember it was a long but
pleasant journey by train to get there and how touched
we were that Dr. Rashid’s wife had gone a day ahead

to prepare for our arrival. The landscape of the tea
plantations was indeed beautiful. The bushes growing
tightly together and all trimmed to the same height
presented a carpet of green that looked like a National
Geographic illustration.

That trip turned out to be quite significant in that

Dan happened to meet the young, future Nobel prize
winning, Muhammad Yunus, who was working in

the region on a Ford Foundation funded community
project. No one at that time, would have predicted that
Yunus would go on to achieve world recognition for

his successful micro-banking system which he called
Grameen (village) Bank.

RANGAMATI TRIP WITH PAT HILL

Pat Hill and | spent a week away from Dacca to trek

in the tribal hills of Rangamati (“red earth”) district
near Chittagong in the border zone with Burma and
India. The tribes of the region lived autonomously,
crisscrossing among the bordering countries without
regard for the established national boundaries. Partly
animist and partly Buddhist, these tribes have a
distinct culture of their own, and frequently come in
conflict with the predominantly Muslim culture of the
plains. The Chakma tribe was the largest and most

influential of the various tribes that lived in the region.
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“No Englishman

the hills can deny

somehow.”

the Raj, p.143]

| 83

of

sensitivity who’s been
to India and loved

the

Hindu inspiration that
the gods lie in the hills

[Allen, Plain Tales of
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We stayed at the Catholic mission in Rangamati, in
the hilly region north of Chittagong, where we were

Not speaking the tribal language we could not converse
but we did observe closely their beautiful ethnic

put up in simple wooden shacks. During our first day
we trekked along paths in the cool jungle surrounding
the mission, picking wild blossoms from the trees and
watching out for leeches that lived in the streams.
The next day we had the honor of meeting Tridey, the
king of the Chakmas, and his wives and their families.
It surprised me to hear him speak in formal “King’s
English” when he welcomed us and later | learned he
had been educated abroad. As he lead us to the houses
of each of his wives he introduced each of them to

us by saying “This is my wife number one.” And then
at the next house “This is my wife number two.” etc.,
each time with a proud chuckle. | felt like | was Anna
meeting the many wives of the King of Siam. Tridev
explained that the Chakmas were a “matriarchal
society,” and that the women held the power because
they held the purse strings. This was very unusual for
me to see having never seen a society where women
were in charge of all the important decisions.

==

clothing, fabrics and household items such as hookah
pipes, water jugs, and wooden polished bowls and
spoons. | especially liked the women’s clothing which
was made up of a full length skirt of thick woven cotton
with a simple pattern of colored lines. Sometimes the
women were topless and some wore a thinner scarf

like fabric wrapped around their chest. | appreciated
getting to see one of the women weaving the traditional
cloth at a loom sitting on the ground (see my sketch).

We didn’t get to see Tridev’s “palace,” as he called it,
because it was too difficult to get to on it’s island at
the center of a lake. But Tridev did take us to a hill
from where we could view his “palace” humbly built

of bamboo and thatch. He told us the sad story of the
dam that would be soon be built on the Karnaphuli
River which would drown his island and his palace with
it. Little did | imagine, standing on that hill talking about
Tridev’s palace that one of his sister would stay with

us in New York a few years later during the Bangladesh
War of Liberation in 1971 (see our Princess and the Pea
story in chapter 16).
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My notes and observations about the
school we visited.
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Regtstered design. Two good locks and clips In centre.
Registered design.
Bupplied to order. Bize 30 by 19 by 14 In. ?

Bize30by 19by 17In. 20 4
» 33by20byl8in. 10 2
w 36by2lby19in. 11 0
w 30by22by20in. 1119
» 42by22jby21iiln. 12 19

0
w 33by20 by 14in. 8 2
w» 38by2l byldln 8
w 30by32byldin ]
» 42by23byldln. 10

cocooo
-
<]
acoaa

“PUKEA " WARDROBE
TRUNE&
Bize 37, 21 by 14 In,
.. 2 o and
:IE'.:L (';.P 51314 0
“PUEKA" WARDROBETRUNES to order) ..
No. G.G. 48, - " 40(:7 21 by 14 In,
Covered with brown vuleanlsed Odrawers) .. 1818 @
fibre, fitted with drmwers, garment X » 40 by 21 by 16 in.
hangers, sotled linen bag and shoe * U (:d':'“"";' sod use
box. Strong chips, lock, brassed 42 by 21 by 21 fn.
corners, locking bar to secure (10 bangers and
. drawers. . Gdrawers) .. 1618 @
ALL PRICES ARE TO

‘Pukka’ luggage; Army and Navy Catalogue, 1930
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VERY FAR AWAY
S Ml

(ONEK DURE)

12.1 TRAVELS IN ASIA
12.2 HOME LEAVES

* This Bengali wording is from our personal family patois
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A WEEKEND IN RANGOON
(Fall 1960)

During our first months in Dacca Dan and | had a chance
to fly to Rangoon for a weekend. We stayed in a hotel
that had once been a royal residence overlooking

a small lake. |1 remember the darkness of its rooms
which were lined in teak panels. During that short visit
we also got to see a remarkable house designed by

one of Dan’s classmates from the AA in London. The
house was literally a “tree house,” built on a platform,
up thirty feet in the air in the branches of a large
well-foliated tree. | remember noting how well it was
constructed, much better quality and craftsmanship
than anything we were getting for the renovation of our
Hafiz Villa. | also remember enjoying how open it was
with wood panels that opened up on all sides to the
surroundings. | couldn’t conceive of ever having such
an open living space in Dacca without attracting a crowd
of curious onlookers to watch us.

After seeing a few temples we spent much of our time
in the markets. We resisted the emerald stones and
rubies that Burma was famous for and bought things
we couldn’t get in Dacca, such as pencil sharpeners
(which Dan was in dire need of for his work) and good
quality cotton cloth. We also bought some beautiful
trinkets including a small wooden carving of an apsara
(goddess) and a set of lacquer-ware owls that fit one
into the other like Russian dolls.

To avoid the risk of being charged an import tax at

the Dacca airport for the bolt of cotton we bought

in Bangkok, Dan devised a way for me to “wear” it
through customs. After wrapping the fabric around me
several times, he secured the cloth to me with a wide
belt, which lent my outfit a touch of style. | remember
trembling with fear as | passed through customs, but no
one stopped us. Dan’s clever scheme worked.

FORAYS INTO INDIA

I had a number of opportunities to visit India while we
lived in Dacca. Sometimes | went as a tourist to join
friends or family when they had plans to travel in India.
Dan and | took a number of short trips to Calcutta when
Dan could spare the time. Rather than stay at the
Fairlawn or Grand Hotel, where most foreigners went,
Dan and | preferred a modest hotel off of Chowringhee,
near New Market because it was cheaper and close to
New Market. We did, however, appreciate the Victorian
splendor of the Grand Hotel and from time to time
would go there for a drink.

New Market in the 1950s

NEW MARKET:

We liked the architecture of New
Market and went there to shop for raw
silk, saris, hand soap, and cheese ... all
things we could not get in Dacca.

CALCUTTA STREETS

| remember on our first visit to Calcutta
feeling a bit shocked at the site of so
many local women on the streets. And
to see so many of them with their heads
un-covered. In Dacca we had gotten
used to the purdah customs that kept
women more our of sight.

INDIA & NEPAL WITH NANNO
(January 1961)

During our first months in Dacca, my childhood friend
from New York, “Nanno” (real name Ann Eristoff), and
her mother invited me to join them on a two-week sight
seeing tour in western Bengal and Nepal. We agreed

to meet in Calcutta and go by train to Benares, Sarnath
and Patna, before ending our trip in Kathmandu. It
promised to be an amazing introduction for me to India
and Nepal, but sadly | was struck by my first case of
dysentery from the start of the trip and suffered with it
during the entire trip.

Regardless of my constant discomfort, | loved the train
rides through West Bengal and Bihar. We spent two
days in Benares (Varanasi) where we had an amusing
boat ride with an eloquent boatman who explained,
in strong Indian-English, the sights of ritual bathing
and cremations. We enjoyed a peaceful interlude
communing with the sacred deer at the holy site of
Sarnath, where the Buddha lived. From there we

flew to Nepal in a plane with cracks in the floor large
enough to glimpse the mountain-scape below.

CALCUTTA

We stayed at the Grand Hotel in Calcutta and saw all the
sights of the city including the docks and Kali temple, as
well as two weddings.

[MFD diary, 01/1961 p3]

“.. Calcutta Saturday Night Society gathering
at the bar and dining and dancing to the
persistent orchestra cum singer. The young
people were more elegant than any gathering
we had seen in Dacca and the whole scene
looked like the specter of New York. ...”

[MFD diary, 01/1961 p3]
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Nanno Eristoin Benares in 1961
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FIVE DAYS IN BENARES

We spent five days in Benares during full moon and during a time of festive
preparation for the Queen’s visit. We enjoyed the friendly service of The Clark’s
Hotel, saw all the temples, including Sarnath, Nerhu temple to Mother India, The
Golden Temple, The Monkey temple. We visited the university and a sari factory
where we watched the weaving.. We took boat rides on the Ganges to see the
“Burning Ghats” during the day and at night. The markets of the old town. By
luck we came upon a musical performance event at a shrine. We also were
impressed by our tour of the Raja’s Palace. We appreciated the beauty of the

ghats at dusk.

Boat ride up and
down the Ganges
to see the funeral
rituals at the
‘burning ghats’

“... the mourning
family ... the
pouring of the
water into the
dead body’s
mouth were
not only matter
of fact and
commonplace in
the midst of all
the other lively
activities, but
only added to
the lively spirit
that seemed to
pervade Benares
as a whole.”

“.. first shopping
in India trying to
satisfy the long
list of saris | was
to bring back ...
Next time | will
know better than
to take orders.”

Evening tour
of the ‘burning
ghats’ by moon
light on a horse
drawn cart

[MFD diary 01/1961]
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The ritual bathing in the Ganges
in Varanasi, taken on my trip with
Nano and her mother

[MFD diary 01/1961 p.6]
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“spontaneous,
“living”, who
which | came
across at the
open entrance to
a shrine.”

All night
performance
of singing and
dance

“We didn’t
stay until the
end but as our
guide said, | was
indeed charmed
and could have
stayed all night.

”
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My letter to Dan describing our
unforeseen layover in Patna on our
way to Kathmandu from Benares
[MFD letter to DCD 02/05/1961]

LAY-OVER IN PATNA

“My funds are perilously
low due to purchase of
many sarees and first class
travel so the rest of the trip
is looking a little grim.”

“Patna is raining and ugly
in contract to Benares, one
step from Paradise.”
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Good memories

“ of Benares:

“many strange &
wonderful goings
on, religious

and otherwise,

" temples, palaces,

and the Ganges
itself, and strange
and wonderful
people. Have
learned much
about Hinduism
& Indian
history...”

Meanwhile ...
Queen Elizabeth
Il'is visiting Dacca
.. “I can’t make
out her route

at all except

she seems to

have caused

rain and no

accommodations

everywhere we

go.”

Wl by siHrr D U i P (O WWMM g

Arrival in Katmandu: “.. we are in God'’s country.
The scenery is exceptional and we are being

entertained by the Home Minister ...”
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ARRIVING IN KATHMANDU
Flight into Kathmandu from Patna:

“We spent two rainy days in Patna where

we caught our flight for Kathmandu. The

flight scenery was dramatic as the plane
flew through the mountain pass.”

[MFD diary O%/1961_p.}01 »

e glort ride deat

Voood wno Gho 208%

oosiking fow vioe T e evex

r E ,_sl",._r -'4
w i s - BT o Whryicet of tulow
b dr 2 pluate We ap roachad +he moiteine passling

2 _ .
rofz, dea wiibe, Lomw

clondne Aicad of us ve uas the durk rowrtain peake

e i sootel ou®
for _am:a.j.nlslmﬂ:‘!int!ﬁ.;ocmnffau. {Thz atmmmnfic.,.ei
TAe T ualt

carna) N SO
Pl TATiNg “ha exxas

2 i ol ﬁna‘ pam e, - A e myvy e
D orlowee u*.amnf:f of ﬁ?mﬁlm‘: ﬂ;n ) i & ’.:lezmn moansaing 1n te alstance
- a i gmm »

o lage peimtlig

adno whes sl vight detwoon thox
j wrargh she et = we 3 3 N
dmdwziw ;a.as xd cisey 53 Tha zerraoed slopvs Wit et

we sddenly bt Lato

b agal, the stoims 5O
BTy heyoat The Tughmoha vatiey s 50 Sl Ty Yogel L
itatinst, the howses with thelx P‘-“"E:‘l] e Qaﬂ?lmﬁa #t tha ati-port
u.‘“F & - fol‘ b‘;" a "'e Zag” -
o gadon wellmoared @ singl

Ip bl wend allervioon S
/

ey
L if

L Pads ~lotea Wo mot Juto
m e olEraos i Paiian wab aarclot

KATHMANDU SIGHT SEEING

Our visit to Kathmandu was a unique experience thanks
to Nanno'’s royal blood. Because the Eristoffs were
descendants of Russian royalty, we were treated like
royal guests of honor by the Prime Minister of Nepal
himself. We stayed at the best hotel (previously the
royal palace), which had luxury amenities such as
electric heaters in each room. His excellency turned up
early every morning, driving his own jeep, ready to take
us to his favorite haunts around the valley. In those
days, there were almost no tourists to disenchant the
magic of the temples in their mountain setting. Our
host was genial and his enthusiasm for the scenery
which, indeed, rivaled Switzerland, was contagious.
Sadly, however, | couldn’t show my appreciation as
much as | would have liked because | was still feeling ill.

Fortunately Nanno occupied his attention and he did
not notice my suffering.
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“Toured about by foot as much as possible during the city’s festive preparations
for the upcoming visit by The Queen. Saw all the ancient sights with help from
assigned guides. Met up with former acquaintance of Nanno’s mother, Mr.
Thapa ,who had become an important government minister. With Mr. Thapa
as our guide we were able to see a tremendous amount in three days. | had my
first view of Mount Everest on the flight back to Patna.”

[MFD diary 1961/01 p.10]
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“.. After Dacca and India it was a long time
since | had seen so much wood. Temple roofs
were supported by large wooden beams carved
in the forms of dragons and strange beasts. ...”

“.. it was impossible to take a bath but we had
learned to wash in a “tea cup” as Mrs. Eristoff
said one should be able to do. ...”

[MFD diary 1961/01 p.15]
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THE UNCOMFORTABLE JOURNEY BACK TO
DACCA

By the time we returned to Calcutta, | was clearly

losing strength and getting sicker. Regardless of my
poor health, | couldn’t resist my desire to take the train
rather than the plane back to Dacca. Little did | realize
how arduous and tiring the journey would be. Whereas
the plane would have taken an hour, my journey by

rail required a series of trains and it was more than 24
uncomfortable hours before I reached Dacca.

During the train trip, | was relegated to the women'’s
coach against my will. Having spent long hours trapped
among the women’s groups at Bengali weddings with
nothing to talk about but jewelry and clothing — I did
not look forward to being confined for many hours

to a women’s coach on the train. As it turned out, |
was the only occupant, except for the frequent visits
of a female customs officer who delighted in making
me open my suitcase while she rummaged through it,
enjoying a chance to see what foreign ladies traveled
with. Eventually | got rid of her by offering her my pair
of sewing scissors, which she had been eying.

The first of the many train switches on that journey,
occurred at the India/East Pakistan border crossing
where we had an interminable stop late in the cold

of night. All passengers were required to disembark
from the train with their belongings, passports, and
papers. We then passed through two sets of tedious
immigration reviews: one on each side of the border.
On the Pakistani side, we resumed the journey on a new
train, the first of a number of trains to get us back to
Dacca. At every large river crossing, | and all the other
passengers would have to descend, board a raft-like
ferry to the opposite bank, and wait for another train to
take us the next leg of our journey.

It was early morning by the time our train pulled into
Dacca’s old station. With no one to meet me, | took a
rickshaw home. When Dan saw me at our back door,
he said | looked “like a ghost.” After a few days, |
recovered my usual good health. It is perhaps thanks
to that first strong bout of iliness that | gained some
immunity since | never suffered from dysentery again
during the rest of our seven-year stay in Dacca.

VISITS TO DELHI WITH MY FATHER

| had two opportunities to see New Delhi for brief

visits when my father happened to be there for his
work. The first occasion, was for an ecumenical
gathering of Catholic, Protestant and Orthodox prelates
that my father was invited to attend. At that time,
because my father was a lawyer for the New York Greek
Orthodox church, he was asked to join the Archbishop
Athenagoras’s entourage to Delhi. We had rooms in the
Ashoka Hotel, the newest and most elegant of the Delhi
hotels in those days. Sitting with my father among the
prelates at breakfast, | remember feeling proud of him
and laughing to myself at the thought of the Bengali
expression: “Onek shonnashi gajon noshto” (“too many
holy men spoil the festival”’). While my father attended
meetings, | explored the main avenues of central Delhi,
where | splurged on textiles and outfits that | could
bring back to Dacca.

The second time | went to Delhi was in the winter of
1962, when my father was there for the world meeting
of the “International Commission of Jurists” of which

he was a member. We stayed again in the Ashoka Hotel
and | think that it was at this meeting that my father
shook hands with Prime Minister Nehru. Afterwards we
spent a lovely week in Kathmandu and that time | could
enjoy it without feeling ill.

DARJEELING WITH FRIENDS
(December 1962?)

For their Christmas holiday our Ford Foundation
friends, Fran Larkin and Mary Kefgen, decided to go

to Darjeeling, even though it would be cold there.

| thought that this might be my only chance to
experience this legendary resort in the Himalayas. |
remember that trip as being brutally cold. Although our
hotel provided electric heaters, unless we were right
next to them we had no warmth. Hence, we spent a
good part of our week sitting in restaurants which were
somewhat heated. One morning, before dawn, Fran
and Mary braved the trip by car to see the sunrise over
Kanchenjunga. | decided that | didn’t need to because

| knew about it already from the texts Professor Sharif
read me during my first Bengali lessons at the Shahbagh
Hotel.

I did, however, enjoy traveling around the area with

all the ups and downs of its mountain terrain. It was

a welcome change after the flatness of the plains of
the Bengal countryside. On these forays, | had my first
sight of the Tibetan refugees who escaped the Chinese
occupation of Tibet. | liked the Traditional Tibetan style
long dress that the women wore. It was a simple gown
made from stiff fabric in a dark color that looked to be
warm as well as stately.
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Train to Darjeeling was
so small it was like
being on a toy train.

BANGKOK WITH MOTHER D
(Spring 1963)

When Mother D came to visit us for the first time, | met
her in Bangkok where | stayed with her for a few days
before bringing her to Dacca. Nancy Tuckerman, our
travel agent did a fantastic job of arranging our flights
and having us met at the Bangkok airport. (Nancy later
became Jacky Kennedy’s personal secretary when JFK
was president).

During most of our short stay in Bangkok, | spent much
of my time shopping for Thai silks, books, LPs and office
equipment for Dan. Meanwhile, Mother D toured the
sights of the city. We also made time to visit a number
of friends, including Smaisart Sniduong, one of Dan’s
AA classmates and Rolf Kaiser, a Berger architect who
had worked in Dacca. We enjoyed a delicious Thai
dinner hosted by the Varavan family (a prominent local
architect). | was embarrassed at the start of the dinner
when | presented my gift of an LP (thinking it was an
appropriate gift for a cultured family) to find out they
did not have a record player.
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My description of my
trip to Bangkok with
Mother D.

[MFD letter to CGR,
03/16/1953]

Giving an LP as a gift
to the Thai family
only to find out they
did not have a record
player ...
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[MFD letter to CGR, 03/16/1953]
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CALCUTTA & DARJEELING WITH
EMMY VISITING BUILDINGS FROM EMMY’S
(January 1964) CHILDHOOD IN CALCUTTA

TRACING EMMY’S ROOTS IN CALCUTTA &
DARIJEELING

When Emmy came to visit us the winter | was pregnant
with Katherine, | was eager to take her to Calcutta to
explore her childhood growing up there. Emmy’s father
had been an important figure in Calcutta during pre-
independence times. He had managed a prestigious
department store, financed the building of a school and
received an honor for his role in transferring finances
from India to Britain. Emmy still had memories of her
childhood in Calcutta — enough to establish an itinerary
of places to see.

Entrance to the Raj Bavan, across
the avenue from Hathaways
(Emmy’s father’s store)

We visited the maidan, where Emmy and her sisters
used to ride in their open carriage wearing their

large sun bonnets. She was especially pleased to

walk around Eden Gardens where she had so many
childhood memories. Like finding the final treasure on
a treasure hunt, | was pleased when Emmy recognized
the Hathaway department store building, which her
father had managed and where her family spent a lot
of time. It had a prime location across the street from
the Raj Bhavan, the mansion of the British viceroys

The church in Calcutta that
Emmy’s family attended

when Calcutta was the British capital of India. Sadly, 144 “‘ i T
the Hathaway building was in bad condition, with i 1 \
decaying stucco facades covered in billboards and signs 4| LR

advertising the various offices that occupied its interior
including the Times of India. Above the main entrance,
written in large but crumbling letters, it was still possible
to make out the name “Hathaway.” We tried to explore
the interior of the building, but on reaching the second
floor we found that it was all subdivided into grungy,
small offices the sight of which saddened Emmy too
much want to see more. Afterwards, we passed Bow
Bazar and | remembered fondly how she used to imitate
the way the “CheeChee Bow Bazar” English which the
Anglo-Indians spoke when they shopped there.

The original Laidlaw & Hathaway
Department store in Calcutta, that
Emmy'’s father managed 1930s

Next on our treasure hunt, we found the Sunday school
that Emmy’s father had built with his name still clearly
legible in the cornerstone. It was located in the heart
of Calcutta, on Dharamtala Street (now Lenin Street)
next to the church that Emmy’s family had regularly
attended.

Cornerstone of the school
that Emmy’s father helped
to establish. The school was
associated with their church.
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In this letter

to my father |
describe this trip
to India with
Emmy which |
took when | was
pregnant with
Katherine

Getting to Calcutta
from Dacca was not
easy:

“Because of the
number of Hindus
migrating to India, it
was rumored there
would be no space on
the plane ...”

Hugh got us a

seat on the flight
to Calcutta “.. by
telling PIA | was
‘grosse’ and could
not take the wait in

Calcutta ... so | guess

there are some
compensations for
my condition.”

[MFD letter to CGR, 03/18/1964]
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“Emmy seems to

be more tired ... |
don’t blame her if
she is getting a little
homesick for her
cottage ...”

“We found her
ancestral home
...”.and other
childhood
places
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Describing the
poor condition
of the places
we found
from Emmy’s
childhood

“We could just
make out ... in
fading paint
the name of
Frances, Harr &
Hathaway, the
only remaining
proof.”

[MFD letter to CGR, 03/18/1964]
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“Now the
windows and
verandas are
derelict and there
are poor families
living in the
back.”

Description of
the building as
Emmy’s father
had designed it
originally

Emmy “was born
on Lindsay Street
which bounds
one side of New
Market...”

“l feel I have
accomplished a
mission even if
she doesn’t...”
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DARJEELING THROUGH EMMY’S EYES

When we were finished revisiting Emmy’s past in
Calcutta, we took a train to Darjeeling, the British “hill
station” closest to Calcutta, where her family used to go
on vacations. Other than the presence of the Tibetan
refugees around town, Darjeeling hadn’t changed much
from her day. At the cemetery, Emmy recognized the
names of children she had known who had died in

one of the many avalanches she remembered hearing
about.

As we passed through Kalimpong on our way out

of Darjeeling, Emmy was pleased to see that “Dr.
Bernardo’s Home for Boys” was still functioning, which
her family had supported.

The trip for me was memorable because it gave me
living proof that Emmy had been in Calcutta as a child.
But for Emmy, the sight of her family places in such run
down condition was perhaps more depressing than
nostalgic.

oA MAUR ARE IR
LBip-0ERTRUDE
WILAER DAVID. o
HERBERT WILSON B
ADK EUNIGE, “pept™®
HER DENNET Tow

The Hills provided a brief escape from the
extremes of India’s climate and culture -
and something more: ‘No Englishman of
sensitivity who’s been to India and loved

the hills can deny the Hindu inspiration that
the Gods live in the hills somehow.” ...

[Allen, Plain Tales from the Raj, p.143]

A WEEKEND TRIP TO CALCUTTA
FOR A “MUSIC CONFERENCE”
(March 1965)

The one time | went to Calcutta on my own was to
attend an Indian Classical music event there, which
turned out to be a turning point in my life. Friends

of ours (the Lindenbaums) had tickets they could not
use to the event and offered them to me. | was eager
to go because | was curious about the music — not
hearing much of it in Dacca — and | knew this would

be an invaluable introduction. The event included the
best musicians in India and lasted over a weekend with
performances nonstop around the clock for the entire
time. Like the rest of the Indian audience (I was the
only foreigner), | didn’t leave the concert hall except to
get a drink or snack during the entire weekend.

During the first hours, | sat mesmerized by a kind of
music new to my ears. | began to understand how

the music was organized and could begin to recognize
structures and melodic modes. | took notes and
gradually became familiar with some of the terminology
and how the whole audience reacted with nods of
approval, and groans of contentment. The music so
inspired me that when | got back to Dacca, | dedicated
myself to learning more about Indian classical music.
Eventually this interest lead me to pursuing a career in
Ethno-musicology: getting a Masters from Columbia,
giving guest lectures on Indian classical music, writing a
book with Ravi Shankar and publishing my own work on
Jarigan.
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RASIKA RANJANA SABHA (Regd)

10, MAHARAJA NANDA EUMAR ROAD, CALCUTTA-29.

D=

118th ANNIVERSARY OF SRI THYAGARAJA SWAMI

ANNUAL CARNATIC MUSIC CONFERENCE

to celebrate the

s
 Sevhhun Ase QUUSS™  From 6th to 16th March 1965

\ o ol

AT
e Sri THYAGARAJA HALL

PJ530, RAJA BASANTA ROY ROAD, CALCUTTA-29

6. 3. 1965 Sawurday

7- 3 1965 Sunday
7. 3 1965 Sunday

8.5.1985 Monday

Programme
.. 530 P.M. Sangheetha Kalanidhi

e G000 AM.
.. 415 PM.

- 700 PM.

M/s .Alathur Brothers
Lalgudi Sri G. Jayaraman
Palghat Sri T. . Mani Iyer
Mysare Sri Manjunath

“ARADANA"

Sangheetha Kalanidhi, Sangeetha Sikhamani
Chembai Sri Vaidyanatha Bhagavatar
Mysore Sri T. Chowdizh
Palghat Sri T. 5. Mani Iyer

Mysore Sri Manjunath

Lalgudi Sri G. Jayaraman & Smt. Srimathi

Umayalpuram 5ri K. Sivaraman ...

. Vocal
wew  WViolin
- Mridangam

- Ghatam

wa Violin
- Mridangam
- Ghatam

Vielin Duet

. Mridangam
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DCD’S TRAVELS TO PHOTOGRAPH
THE HISTORY OF ISLAMIC
ARCHITECTURE

To support his courses on the history of Islamic
architecture at EPUET, Dan made an epic trip through
North India, parts of the Soviet Union, and the Middle
East to photograph significant monuments of the
Muslim world. His journey started in Delhi and Agra
where he documented the famous Moghul architectural
sights including the Taj Mahal, among other Mohgul
mausoleums, Fatehpur Sikri, and the red forts. He
traveled into West Pakistan to document the ancient
civilizations of Taxila and Mohenjodaro. At Taxila, he
bought several pieces of Buddhist sculpture including a
stone sculpture of a standing Buddha, with feet missing,
and several stone Buddha heads from the Gandara
period. Afterwards, he went into USSR occupied
Turkistan where he had to accept the required Russian
escort to watch his every move. He managed to charm
his attendant enough to get access to a number of the
Muslim monuments that were rare to see at that time.
His photos of the mosque and other Islamic architecture
at Samarkand were well worth the troubles of the trip.
Dan did an excellent job of keeping careful records of
the photos he took and the history of the monuments.
A number of the monuments he photographed have
been destroyed or are no longer accessible. After his
death in 2000, | donated the entire collection of his
Islamic Architecture slides from that research trip to the
Library of Alexandria in Egypt.

pa

and

DRITISH INDIA

Steam Navigation Companies

5 AFRICA k)
JAPAN MAURITIVS BURMAH

12.2 HOME LEAVES
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OUR FIRST HOME LEAVE
(Fall 1961)

After our first year in Dacca, Dan and | took advantage
of Berger’s annual ‘Home Leave’ policy to come back
to New York in the fall of 1961. We used the home
leave trip as an opportunity to visit a number of other
places. | remember how much | enjoyed our layover
in Beirut. After a year in Dacca | appreciated the fresh
strawberries and the walks on the unpopulated beach.
Although we stayed in one of the best hotels, the rooms
seemed small to us because we had gotten used to
the high ceilings that were the norm in Dacca. After
Beirut we went to Munich where Dan put in an order
for my “tropical” weather harpsichord to be made

(See Chapter 5 for more about my harpsichord). From
Munich we went to Paris and then Le Havre where we
boarded The France to make the ocean crossing to New
York. We preferred to make the ocean crossing by ship
rather than take the first class air travel tickets that
Berger offered.

B [1EISEE
OE:
PASSAGE

SIEGE SOCIAL : 6, RUE AUBER — PARIS-?"

VALEUR .
£| comPAGNIE

We took The France from Le
Havre to New York

DUPLICATUM U. 5. A
SANS VALEUR A4 QD7
i IALE 4 o 7 e

CE GIE TRANSATLANTIQUE
: ine

o] ewasse 4 L

' |paQuEBOT : -
_|oaTE DE OEPAR

| camiNE —>

EURE DE DEPART : -..| COUCHETTE s
coe | LOCAL SANITAIRE 1oooeeeeneceacaee

NOMS ET PRENOMS DES PASSAGERS
Mals 0wty figwunt vor bt Possenaen) ADE |DaT

5| MAVIRE ow AVIOM @ ...

<\ Dote do Dipartou (2w o Vol i Ll

13 SUPPLEMENTS . REMBOURSEMENTS - T,

AMSFERTS | NOMBRE DE PASSAGERS DETAIL DE LENCAISSEMENT

. [wour.[oow || rona

ANIMAU 5 o .
Bndiquar Fapice 44 '

NOT QUITE FITTING IN ...

In New York we stayed at my father’s apartment on

86 Street and at “Uplands,” his new home on Long
Island that Dan had designed. We spent time with
good friends, but in a general we found that fitting into
my father’s New York social life was trying. On the one
hand, it was difficult for us to explain our Dacca lives to
people who had never been to Asia nor wished to go.
We felt flummoxed trying to describe the environment
of Dacca: its streets filled with colorful rickshaws and
wandering cattle, or the dynamism of the crowded Old
City to people who had never traveled outside of the US
and Europe. And on the other hand, it was difficult for
us to understand or take an interest in the lifestyles and
choices we saw people around us making in New York.

[P. Hill letter to MFC, 06/09/1964]

A CONSERVER PAR LE PASSAGER
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PAT’S ADVICE TO ME ON WHAT TO EXPECT WHEN ON HOME LEAVE TO THE USA Pat also provided advice
about how to prepare for

Katherine’s birth and ayah
needs back in Dacca.

B Dacca 1[3

June 9, 1064
Chere chére Mary F.,

Your letter came yesterday, snd I have fingered it and thumbed it and re-read
it and carried it about with me like a comfort blanket. I miss you Areadfully,
In some obscure way I feel happier having evidence that you real y are there,
eating all those astonishing things and seeing all those quaint landscapes and
attending authentiec indigeneous functions. And will come back home after all,

But what else could you do? You can't go on forever, biting your tongue at
"In Pakistan----" and swallowing your native Bengali all unspoken. In the
last few months I have wondered, briefly but fairly often, just how awful 1
will be when I'm back in the 0ld country. I'm not at all confident that I

can be rehabilitsted a2t all. One can vhysically restr-in oneself from wesring
funny clothes or pouring Tasbasco sauce in all the food; but how to keep

quiet about Our Trip To The Village, or The Loved Ones, or the Pskistan Observer.
I think of =11 the people we've read about who went to Asis and just sort of
stayed on; or, much worse, the retired Indien Army lohk who went back to the
0ld country and spent their sutumn years sitting around in dismsl clubs
reminiscing with each other. At least they had each other --- who, in nur
villeges, will ever talk Bengali with us?

It's two we=ks since you started your letter tn me, which means that this week
or next should bring your incubastion veriod to a dramatic conclusion. Oh how

I do wish I could be there with you. I would be an ayah. It's hard to evaluzte
those Long Island ayahs from here; if you find one with good chits, you might
put her on duty for a few days till you find out if the bacha is night-blooming
variety. If he/she is a sleeper, you cen probzbly manage nicely yoursel”®,
reading Spock and drinking milkshakes while the little one rests. If ho#she
tends to insomnia and conversation, Ayah will spell you, isn't it?

It is very important to have Dhobi and Bottle-washer, however.

By the time you are ready to bring the new one back where he/she belongs, you

will have g fair idea of whether you want an ayah, and if so, whether you want

a strong, xnowledgeable ayah, or a meek uncertain little aysh who can stay with

the badby when you go out but not get in your way otherwise. Let me know. Mean-
while, in your fother's bari, grip your Baby and Child Care firmly and direct away.

I remenber forsythia -- yes, and daffodils -- yellow tulins even. You might bring
a picture posteard of the cherry blossoms. I have been trying to find out why
all malis plant eniless purple flowers. I have counted five kinds of purple-
flowers in my bsgan. I don't know if they love the color -- it looks so teek in
an orange vase -- or if these are Jjust hardy flowers that can flourish without
diligent care. I'm going to have the little fuschia pom-pom things torn out by
the roots and burned with ceremony.

Which reminds me that I must tell you of the changes in our bari.
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HOME LEAVE SHOPPING LISTS

On the whole, our visit back to our homeland was not
very relaxing. | felt perpetually rushed because | had
such a long list of items to bring back. Men (including
our servants and Dan’s office workers) mostly requested
transistor radios and watches. But Mrs. Rahman’s list,
gave me a lot of stress because it was very long and she
was the wife of Dan’s boss. | was particularly perplexed
by her request for American bed linens, given that
Bengal was known for its fine muslin (called mul mul).
But perhaps she desired the prestige of a JC Penney
name tag. | took the gift lists very seriously and let
them consume most of my time. But on following trips
home, | learned to be more selective and to use my
time better to enjoy the things that | liked to do.

[DCD letter to MED 08/23/1962]
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KATHERINE’S BIRTH IN NEW YORK
(Summer 1964)

| went to NYC in spring to prepare for Katherine’s birth.
| traveled to NYC via Cairo. Dan joined us in NYC after
Katherine’s birth. The three of us returned to Dacca
on The Vulcania to Naples, then drove to Sicily, ferried
to Athens, and flew back to Dacca. (See Chapter 6 for
more on this home leave)

[MFD letter to Jock Coplan 11/06/1964, p.1]
We escaped the mainland by boat, the Mn Vulcania,

When asked what that was Dan would answer the sister ship
to the Lusitania, but when asked by Mr. Graves, his

stock broker, he answered that we were going on the
Lusitania and the man continued in .the interview in a
testy manner. If you have never heard of it, it is the
oldest of the Italian line and due to be scrapped thie
Jan. In the Brochure we saw that the dining room had

an enormous chandelier (we planned tc go first class),

De la robias and mirrors with candelabra, our csbin with
a private deck, and all the old world charm and service

[MFD letter to DCD]

Dr. C’T"“'b J‘,_,;a— ca J‘er'm-@« o ﬂ*‘- Ppl‘m
;Ug 5"“-35 P = T;-: Paseds v e l'ﬂ~par M M
ol cdo-..,oo """'Y’Parl" ,,_..'J/L /?""!"‘-“ i
Tr-M-.w IL.,_b Ar—.h—-.' -..o\ M-n)" 1" HG(Y':b

e Li‘;} I'J— e Lwlaad }n \a.-.-{: v L.dU-U-

Since no one knew
the name of our
ship anyway, Dan
liked to joke that
we were returning
on the Lusitania

Dr. Gray, one of Dan’s
Berger, bosses in the
USA, confirming that
MFD should not worry
about the USAID
living requirements (the boat sunk by
and should feel free the Germans in
LL.-_ Sans AlD Nved 3 e AT omdy b e to reject them and wwii).

it L S continue to focus her

Sl Sys interests on getting
to know Pakistanis
rather than adjusting to
American ways.

to make a pleasant two weeks voyege to Palermo with stops
in ILisbon, Barcelona, Naples, The night before we got my
first class wardrobe together from my scanty supply of
old dresses that fit (I've gained ten pounds) and several
gris with stoles, jewelry, and a dress which my father's
housekeeper sewed in a day from 99cent material got at
Macy's. I was the best dressed , at night at least, of
first class, and while several of the other ladies put

~r'\--w-._7 P“""’I"L’" L:l’-'f\t (14 A ¥
xva Cﬂf o Ao ar I::sh:u....al oy T

He Se~s ho¥ o er'n? H'-—M—go ,Er- )
Prople  becemn a har b ke ok Al
Le  brin. A T M. Redorman. 5 net
propoved v Pony  Cusha T ol ke o
ko rihd amy. My plam nas 3P
dada o Mg Wi s (B9 bs. incloding
A Lol et bk bbb, F ochios ),
since i s all ‘Ha'an v olon F hana
Gl by Qe g persemad u? Make surcshe i
propeved b pany coshrmes o e leaoe. L
sl dovor F camad M hele affir iF il
e e o by mver ad T wes k- Lol [ has
l-vl'\.__l/: hoves gfﬂ«- k;.-d'"""‘o'-gm-

Our travel itinerary
on the Vulacani and a
description of the ship

on the same dress twice, I always had a new way to drape
a sari or combine a stole and always got comments. We Hid
the fact that we had to start dressing an hour ahead of
time while Dan excersized his art of draping lenghts of
material in different ways. He wore his tuxedo for all
the galas and we wished you could have seen us. Being the

Dr. Gray trying to relieve
me of the responsibility |
feel to bring back desired
items for Pakistanis

from the US (especially
regarding Mrs. Rahman’s

extensive list of requests) Dressing for first class

youngest couple also added to our popularity amongst the
dining on the Vulcania

returning immigrant set which composed the majority of
first class. Fortunately we had some friends in cabin
class, a friend of Dans from Paris days with her three
girls and another couple. At Lisbon we took on my father
but while we were in port made for Estoril snd the
casino where Dan won $60 while we dined and watched the

-80]:\5,
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KATHERINE’S BIRTH IN NEW YORK cont.

Entertainments on
the ship

Worn down
conditions of the
cabins ...

Baby sitting for
Katherine by a blond
Italian girl

Dan saw all the
movies

Good rest and good
food

Got off the ship at
Palermo and rented
a car to drive to
Paris, site seeing
along the way.

Visiting friends in
Paris

A cold week in
England: dan in
London and me
and Katherine with
Emmy

Long flight on
Quantas back
to Dacca from
London

[MFD letter to Jock Coplan 11/06/1964, p.2]

floor show which fascinated more with horror than beauty {
and reminded us of the chorus line from Bulbul academy. {Q
The floor shows on the boat were produced by the stewards

and stewardesses thmesleves, charming the first time,

sort of musical skits, and there were other economies

on the boat. The hardware was ready to go, the tap water
a little rusty, the upholstery a little worn.
about the food in cabin clags (I think they we

lelt overs) and there was a real 0ld fashioned

They complained
re getting our

steerage third
class down by the engine rroom., We found out how Italians

could gush over & small baby and basked in it and have never

seen the equal since except perhaps here.

There was what D
dalled the "Bacheria” N

' where we could leave Katherine in the
kind care of a blond Italian girl and also on days in port.
The movies were something old and didn't always run smoothly
but Dan went pretty consistently. He saw Tom Jones for the
second time. We glept a great deal which was part of the
reason for taking a cruise and the food was quite elegent
and close to magazine repreasntations,

Daddy went on to Greece. We 8ot off at Palermo,
a car, drove to Agrigentum,

rented
Lrove spent a night in a doubtful h-otel
after visiting the timples and drove back to Palermo.From

there to Paris where it was grey and chilly but the food
tasted very good, the hotel was very friendly, and where we
saw the Bordrionnets and the next day the Rey~Coquais who
haven't changed at all, They have a small modern apartment
but it is filled with reminders of Dacca aﬁd Thailand in
the form of Buddas, Francois'
orietnal rug,
informal life,
father,

clay chess set, Tibetan scroll,
Sunan's flower arrangements, and their still
Caro is bigger and talking as £ast as his

The baby had had cogueluche and had been sent to the
in-laws il the country so Sunan could rest.

We went on to Engalnd for a week where Dan spent most
of the time in London while I stayed with Eaomy later joined
by Daddy. It was quite cold. Frost when we left but they
8till keep the windows fully open . Emme seemed pleased with
Katherine and had borrowed a genuine pram where Katherine
was tucked in, rain or shine, and where she gathered roseg
%n her cheeks like all good English babies. I gathered roses
in mine too but they felt more like frost bite to me.

Then the long flight to Dacca which we lived through
soem how. Quantas for out first time and not bad.
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We traveled first class with Katherine as a
new born on the Mv. Vulcania Ocean Liner
from New York to Naples.

" Jtalia”

Societa per Azioni di Mav jazione
GENOVA

Mv. “VULCANIA"

Sailing frem New York
Tuesday, September 15, 1964

ww

Arrival at Trieste
Thursday, October 1, 1944

Eastbound Schedule

New Yar' September 15, 196

Lisber September 22,
Gibral a: September 24,
Barcelrr September 25,
Maple September 27,

Palerr - September 28,
Patras September 29,
Venice October 1,

Trieste October 1, 19

FIRST CLASS

oy H‘

M.« YULCANIA »

\
PRIMANCLASSE

FIRST ACLASS

|

CHEF'S SUIZGESTION

Agnolotti wil meat gravy
and smikhrooms

led meat
il vegetables

Combinglon salad

cheese
 cake

Fresh el in season

I ———

Agnollatil with mest ¢ and mushrooms

square acodles v’z with minced meal, calf

brain, salsiccia, egge
er. Then boiied
:::pserved with meat |, 0o and mushrooms

Mixed boiled meat wir, vygetables
Bolled mix

plain vegelables and desi wabice.

sremman cheese, selt and
or 7 minutes, drgined

ed moal |{ consommé served with

Luncheon

JUICES Fresh fruit cup Grapefruin, pineapple and saverkraut

HORS D'OEUVRE Modena cooked ham
Mushroom in ol
Parrma raw ham
Sa'ted gherkins
Roitmops herrings
Marinated salmon

Roasted peppers Milant ¢
Portuguese olives Spring
Celery and chicken |

$napper mayornaise, Russa
Anchovy fillets with

Brazilian palmitos Stuffep
Rice or pasina in cog

SQUPS . - - Cazr consemmé, hot or coid rog

On cn scup 3 ta Franga'se

S=aghesti in buiter znd cheese Risotio . th fres!

oL
e Sauces:  Curry Genoese Mushrooms Meaat gravy

i Poach
EGGS . . . - Omelet Lycnnaise . e;a:v:

Scrambied with ham irr
F1sH Breadac et ef lounder Go'z maeckere! sunr e, fU
£l a a o o
o o Pek cutiess, Hungarian style - .
PRS- ’ Rack of veal casscrole with aricoc es
Partricye Se

CEGIONAL DISHES  Agnofotti with mest gravy and mushrocms . )
Kt(—;ll’%m“&“‘) ¢ Mixed boiled meat with plai

GRILL TO ORBIR Griled steck, fried potatoes veal kidney on toassy
(trom 15 to 20 mintes Calf's liver with bacen

Siewed pepper Piedmontese

VEGETABLES . Guttered ceulifiower
POTATQOES . Baked Mashed Buttered

i { : Smoked ox
COLD BUFFET Prirne ribs of beet & i‘Angla'se mo! o

Venison pie
Truffled chicken galantine
Mocena zampeone

| Rack of po

i berr
SAUCES | Maycnnaise Green Apples Cranberry

¥ &
3ALADS . - Lettuce White beans Tomato CUEI‘me‘?‘ 1, East Pakistan
: DRESSING  Vinalyrette foguefort  Jiussian  Frend

Pastorella

Iattor =

Requefort

fenamn shanea

CHEESES c Bel Passe

Emmambhal
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HOME LEAVE SUMMERS AT UPLANDS
(1961, 1962, 1964, 1965)

= [ FINISHING TOUCHES ON UPLANDS

v, Much of my time during these first
home leaves was spent helping my
father furnish Uplands, his new house
on Long Island which Dan had designed.

L

HOME LEAVES

1960 - Fall: Dan and | move to Dacca

1961 - Fall: Home Leave #1

Traveled through Beirut, then Munich, to order the spinet then went to Paris. Took The
France ocean crossing, from Le Havre, to New York City. Spent time in NYC, Uplands
and Florida visiting Mother D. Dan returned to Dacca via Munich to pick up the spinet
| stayed on in New York two more months, fretting about fulfilling shopping requests
from Pakistani friends.

1962 - Summer: Home Leave #2

1964 - Spring: Home Leave #3
J'-— = . I went to NYC in spring to prepare for Katherine’s birth. | traveled to NYC via Cairo.
o — f _EE Dan joined us in NYC after Katherine’s birth. The three of us returned to Dacca on The
] - r - Vulcania to Naples, then drove to Sicily, ferried to Athens, and flew back to Dacca.

Clie]
| e

1965 - Summer: Home Leave #4:
We celebrated Katherine’s first birthday at Uplands.

1965 - Fall: Indo-Pak Evacuation
PR o i S Katherine and | were evacuated with Mother D to Manila. (See chapter 15)
e AR T TR
g b Td [,
P R R N R
e L]

r o

1967 - Summer: Final departure
We leave Dacca and move back to New York

R v @ sp C B L

We celebrated Katherine’s first birthday
at Uplands in the summer of 1965. Hugh
Murphy visited us that summer as well.
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Evacuation time in Manila with Maris,
her baby son “Guslet,” me, one year old
Katherine and 84 year old Mother D
(See chapter 15 for this story)



