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to Ibe id eal of H u man i . n in S r i
' ttrobhtdo. mbsfe nonng that a t -

a mottd utup ha ve alma?z
bttccL aho aver t hat - Ihe unitr of

i: evtdendy a part of Nature's
eventual scheme and must come about."
B:-u that unitv mfB be effected not by ex-
teroa! means. by a pressure towards uni-
axmity. but through "the growing reali-
sation that there is a secret Spirit, a divine
Reality. in mhich we are ag one..."

Fmm the very beginning, AuroviUe
has been intimately connected with the
xieal of human unity. Even before its
p hysical i n auguration, M o ther s am
Aumvige as, potentially, an occult force
for peace in the world, and she hoped
that the U.S, and U.S.S.R. mould join
hands to participate in its construction.
A nd, of course, it's al l there in t he
Charter: "AuroviBe will be a site of mate-
rial and spiritual researches for a living
embodiment of an actual human'unity" '

After thirty years, then, how do Auro-
tilians relate to and perceive this ideal? Is
it a part of our daily lives? What are the
major challenges to unity, and how atr do
me feel we have progressed towards
achieving it? Here are some responses
and regections which, in themselves, il-
lustrate something of our unity in diver-
sity.

pening in this line. Since then, I have al-
ways tried to involve myself in every prac-
tical attempt to create that 'actual human
unity'. This indudes working at Matri-
mandir, being involved in the Free Store
I'mm the beginning, helping with the set-
ting up of Fmsperity Caring Service, and
participating in various common account
experiments.

When Mother saw Auroville as a place
of continual research into human unity
she gave us a very big responsibiility. For
many years, I think that, in spite of abun-
dant goodwiU, we did not take up this
task seriously or systematically enough.
However, mfth the setting up of CIRHU,
and now planS for SAWCHU (see ttrix on
p.a), I believe that it is really emerging in
the Aumvige consciousness.

More than anything, I hope these new
initiatives will make us wake up to the ne-
cessity of actually practising among our-
selves, in our daily life, the simple things
which Sri Aumbindo and Mother advised
us to do to arrive at human unity. These
include various mental exercises to make
our mind more flexible, re-educating
ourselves into seeing our di8'erences not
any more as opposites but as comple-

QIlepixel
Aunnrillu will fm a sifu of mahrial and sfurfbral rosuuruhus

fur a lirinl ambefimunf uf au aufuaf bunlan unifjf.
What does this moon in Aorotrilto todotj?

lthough I had begun 'practising
integral yoga individually some
time before, I came to Aurovige

because of the collective dimension of
this experiment. When I amved, in 1972,
I was disappointed not to Bnd much hap-

mentarides, winch is how the supramen-
tal consciousness sees thinfp: as a whole.
And me should practise also 'listening
with the heart': in other words, learning
to go behind the words that are spoken
to reach what somebody is reagy trying to
express (something which is very impor-
tant everywhere, but especially in this
multi-cultural community).

Finally, I feel that 'team spirit', the
ability to work in teams here, is crucial to
understanding how others can embody
different aspects of the truth so that a
more complete truth can be manifested.
This is mhy, I think, Mother caued cogab-
oration 'the true spirit of Aurovige'. We
ought aB of us to feel that, as humanity,
we are part of a huge team playing to-
gether the great game of evolution, 'The
adventure of consciousness and joy'"!
(Bhaga)

+~ e beginning of AumviUe was
very nice. In those days, there
mas reauy a sense of together-

ness. In fact, my image of unity comes
from those days: it's the Matrimandir
Camp, where people fmm ag cultures
lived quietly together, took turns cooking
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in the kitchen and, above all, smiled at
each other! Today, I feel people are much
more separated from each other. We aB
have our own work, our own Bttle circle
of friends, but we lack occasions when
we can aB meet together, there is nothing
(in a material sense) common to bind us.
We are aB carrying the spirit and the light
but, too often, we tend to feel that we are
carrying it alone.

One thing that would be useful would
be to have occasions when we re-dedi-
cate ourselves to our ideal. This happens
in the villages — the real purpose of Bre-
walking, for example, is to re-dedicate
oneself, to surrender to something high-

This brings up another aspect of
human unity: our relationship with the
local villagers. I would put it like this: if
we want Auroviue to develop in the right
way, we have to consider our neigh-
bours. We cannot go on building high-
rise buildings next to where people have
little to live on — this is not the way to
manifest a go lden w orld. A umville
should go more into the vilhges, not just
to h'elp materially but also to educate the
villagers about Aumvine. Then, if they
choose to join the community, they wiU
be aware of'the ideal and we can ag go
forwanl together." (Raman)

the Pavilion of Tibemn Culture.
It was an intense and inspiring

evening. No programme. Just 1000 oil

Cconffttuetf on page 2g



(conrt'nued from page 13

lamps lighting up the mandala of the
foundations of the paviUon-to-be. In si-
lence people came and looked, in silence
sat down, in silence held the incense
sticks silently disnibuted. Not even a
child cried. It seemed like an hour. It
seemed like afi the little 'moments of si-
lence' with which we start our meetings,
and which always have to be cut ofi' too
soon because there is work to be done,

fiicts based on division and intolerance,
as in the Middle East, Bosnia, South
Africa etc. But in the same places people
are forced to find a solution to their con-
fiict and the solution seems to Ue, first of
afi, in a reciprocal acceptance and under-
standing. Aurovifie is another way of
looking at the issue. A difierent one,
deeper maybe? I do not know. But in our
attempt 'to be a true Aurovilian' we ate
trying to find 'an answer to the origin of
human division .

/
I

came Out to express themselves fully!
Even when people got up to leave, it was
in silence and concentration. There was
silence and in the silence deep peace.
And in the peace, unity.

On New Year's Morning, we gathered
as usual at the Amphitheatre. The centre
hifiock behind the pile of wood was cov-
ered with a mass of local children from
the villages. And it so happened that as
the fire was lit, the flames only beipnt on
the side which threw the sea of children' s
dark faces and skinny legs into the lime-
light. There they were, Aumvifie's future
neighbours, come to remind us on New
Year's morning of our task for the year.
After wriggling and giggfing in the heat
and the sparks lor quite a while, they
Sowed out — some to Matrimandir and
some to the Cuisine Solaire where they
ate up afi the breakhst! But they left be-
hind the quiet. Aurovilians — who'd re.
mained quite concentrated almost in
contrast — could arise and go about in
their own a tmosphere, greeting each
other and welcoming in the new year.

human unity to me seems to be more
than the international aspect, even more
than the Essentiai&nenessNTf-AB aspect.
human unity is also about these village
children, and their woeful lack of oppor-
tunity to develop their humanity, and
Aumvifie's mle in bringing some light to
the situation. (Bhavana)

(@+see human unity as a planetary

you see that there are a lot of con-

J

In one sense we
have the advantage
of dealing with the
issue of human unity
without the necessity
of going through
confiict. (I consider
discussions about
Manimandir and the
Master plan as dis-
agreements about
local pmblems and
not as something re-
lating to the process
of human unity.)

Anyway, for me
human unity means
primarily under-
standing, respecting
and accepting peo-
ple of different cul-
tures. The fact that
we can't always ac-
cept diiferences be-
tween us is normal,
there is no reason to
get upset about it, it
is s omething we
have to work on. My
feeling, however, is
that t h e key to
changing this lies in
how young children
are educated. If to-
day's children gmw

PHOTO:IRENO U p w i th children of
other cultures they might not feel stuck
to a particular nationality or cultural
gmup: on the contrary they may gmw up
with a new culture which comprehends
and goes beyond limited nationalistic
ones. It is already happening in Aurovifie,
though still on a small scale. But it is a
long pmcess and pmbably will take a
generation or more." (Santo)

word, a hug.
It is not a mysterious process. And yet

it contains the. essential mysterious qu~
tion of life — how can love transform?
What is this power? Every day, we come
and start again. And every day there is
some progress, some understanding,
some laughter and even some tears.
Because you cannot change without pain
and frustration and denial and resistance.
Then the love has to be there, even
stronger than the strongest resistance,
because ultimately this process leads to
the discovery of one's psychic being, to a
feeling of connectedness, of light and a
great, great joy. And we are here for that.
I d on't mean o nly w e a r e h ere i n
AuroviiUe but, finally, we are here on
earth to make it happen, to allow the
spirit to work in the world. And we can
do it. We must do it. Together." gill)

y overafi view of Aurovifie's
gmwth and props towards
unity is very positive. The

troubles that we have been through in
the past were enough to have destroyed
us, but we' ve survived through our inner
strength and our faith in the Mother' s
work and what she said about this place.
There is no straight line to Aurovifie's
pmgress-the dips follow the ascents to
prevent us becoming too complacent. It
would not do if we level ofi too soon be-
cause we need the dfificulnes, as oppor-
tunities for us to make real and lasting
progress towards true unity.

I have oi'ten been asked by senior gov-
emment officials, 'If this is a spiritual pro-
ject, then why do you people have fights?'
I tell them i t 's because we are still
human, working (or being worked upon
by a higher force) in what Mother called
a 'living laboratory' where Karma Yogic
experiments are going on to achieve cer-
tain ideals — the most important of which
is human unity. In a laboratory some ex-
periments may fail, but so what? Every in-
dividual has the complete fieedom to
choose what he wants to do and where.

WHO'S HU?

eatre, which i s a pa rticular
focus in my life, is about trans-
formation. It is a bout f inding

yourself and touching the deepest part of
yourself in order to offer it up — to the
Divine, to the audience. You are there for
them — enacting this miracle of transfor-
mation for them (some would even say
we performers stand in their place). And
how do we open our hearts for this trans-
formation to take place? We use the
strongest power that we know — the
power of love.

What is this love? It is the love which
can change you, open you, widen you,
dean you, make you stmng. It gives you a
voice, two arms, two legs, a strong, Sexi-
ble, responsive, energised, dynamic body
and, most of afi, a heart. It opens your
heart, yes, undl you think it will break.

During this theane work, every obsta-
cle comes up, every resistance. 'No, no,
it's not possible. I can't say that, I can't be
that.' But we can. We contain multitudes.
What is not possible is to do it alone. For
this act of transl'ormation we need some
help. Some helpi We need each other, for
support, for enco~ t , for a k ind

From CHU to CIRHU to SAWCHU

Whore's CHU? And what's happening to CIRHU now that SAWCHU has been
born? And, first of ail, who's who in the institutions focussing on human unity
(HU)?
Ii certainly looks like an avalanche of acronyms. Let's have a look ai what lies
behind them.

CHU: Centre for human unity: A twin unit of the Laboratory of Evolution; the lat-
ter concentrates more on the individual aspect of the future evolution of mankind,
while CHU focusses on the other side of ths same evolutionary coin: the collec-
tive side. Iis main visible output is Auroville in Mothefs j?j?ords — a 300-page com-
pilation of all that could be collected of what Mother has said about Auroville.

CIRHU: Centre for International Research into Human Unity. This centre was
first launched ln 1988 but haa been actively functioning for three or four years,
with a small group of dedicated Aurovilians. So far iis main activity haa been the
publication of CIRHU Papers, a bi-annual magazine exploring the concept of
human unity in iis various aspects. CIRHU will remain as a resource body for
helping launch a new World Centre for Human Unity (see below).

SAWCHU: Sri Aurobindo World Centre for Human Unity. A few months ago, the
idea for an ag-encompassing university-like World Centre for Human Unity was
launched by Dr. M.S. Swaminaihan, Chairman of the Aurovige Foundation;
SAWCHU will bring a holistic evolutionary approach to the world's quest for '
human unity and wishes to provide a material and spiritual platform for discus-
sion and research. A seminar on human unity will take place on February I,
1998 to dedicate the Centre.

I see the meaning of Aurovifie as
being the attempt to create unity through
the utilisation of every single thought and
endeavour for the best advantage of the
collective. There are chaUenges galore for
us at present which are not being fitced
up to . For example, individualised
money power has taken a hold in
Aurovifie, obviously for some solution to-
wards a t rue collective ut ilisation to
emerge.

I am 76 years 'young', and maybe I
would like to see results sooner. Yet I
know the process cannot be rushed or
pushed, ii must evolve Rom within. How
dearly She had said, 'Aurovifie wiU be
built by what is invisible to you. The men
who have to act as instruments will do so
despite themselves. They are only pup-
pets in the hands of larger forces.
Nothing depends on human beings, nei-
ther the planning nor the execution-
nothing!"' (Krishna Tewari)

(Q Qf we had a more collective econo-
my in Aurovifie it would definitely
contribute to human unity here,

but the present situation is very mbted.
On the one hand, we have the Central
Fund which maintains services and col-
lective assets, but on the other hand we
can't at present make the next step to an
'in-kind' economy-which would pmvide
more service for everybody-because not
enough people are willing to involve
themselves in making this happen, and
also because those who provide the fi-
nancial resources are not willing to fund
those who they feel are not working ibr
the community. So the only concrete step
we can make now is to try to take care of
those who are fully involved in working
for the community. Others with r e -
sources may have to pay more in future
for'community services.

Actually, while this is a step back-
wards in terms of a collective economy, it
may make people think harder about
how they relate to the community, and

(' continued on page 3>

issue. If you read the newspapers,
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make them understand better that there
has to be an interchange of energy: if
everybody just takes, it can't work

At present we have a vicious cirde.
Some individuals feel that Auroviffe can' t
possibly provide for their needs, and so
they set up their own support system by
doing things which may not be of direct
benefit to the community. This, in turn,
makes those who provide flnandal re-
sources to the community unwiBing to
fund these people. The only way to break
out of this deadlock is by establishing a

bp Sri Aurobindo
and Mother that

to bring our psychic being to
the forefront of our con-
sdousness is the key to the
realisation of oneness. The
pmcess of becoming aware
of the d ifferent parts of
one's being, of attaining a
level of mastery over them
and lening them be guided
by the psychic being, is a
process of growth that peo-
ple here are subjected to
with far g reater intensity
than elsewhere.

The pmcess takes place
at difi'erent levels of our er-P
sonaliq. At the physiadhrital
level, the way that tMerent
nationalities and cultures
live and work together here
broadens one's view of the

viio'ro: wsao manp ways in which a situa-
tion can be lived and acted

upon. At the level of thoughts and ideas,
the interactions with others hdp us to
perceive how the same thought can be
cast into a different mould depending on
the language or culture, and we learn to
go behind the expression to the idea it-
self. When there is a dash of ideas, al-
though the first reaction is to stniggle.
against what we cannot see the truth of,
we eventually leam to go higher and
higher for, as Mother put it, 'Each one
must dse to the summit of his conscious-
ness; it is on the heights that harmony is

certain confidence and trust between us
which means, as a first step, providing for
those who do the work.

As to Aurovdle in general, I think there
is a core of people bere who are dedicat-
ed to the ideal of Aumviffe, and that core
is strong enough to keep Auroviffe on
track, even though there is quite a lot hap-
pening on the &inges of Auroviffe which
is not exactly contributing to human
unity! Eut who knows? We don't see the
big picture, and everything may be hap-
pening exactly as it should." (Otto)

+~ have been told created'.
The elfort to be in contact with our

inner psychic being is made in many dif-
ferent ways. The contact, once estab-
Bshed, brings about a spontaneous feel-
ing of identity, oneness and love between
people. It is at this level that true unity is
attained. At aff other levels, while there
map be a mutual understanding, mutual
accommodation and a peace in our rela-
tions it is always fragile.

Aumvifie is an unprecedented experi-
ment with no fixed organisational &ame-
work. What further complicates matters
is that there are no objective criteria for
determining the suitabifity of those al-
lowed to participate. Aumviffe seeks to
organise life &ee of the many stresses of
hard work and competition that exist
e lsewhere, i n or der to affovi t h e
Aurovilians to concentrate upon making
another kind of progress. However, such
a Ifiestyle also attracts those who simply
want an easier life. I believe that this ad-
mixture of sincere and insincere ele-
ments is at present pulling Aumviffe away
and down &om its task of experimenta-
tion and research into a new way of life."
(Sanjeev)

+ imagine you wake up one day and
you see A uroviffe d i ilerently.
Instead of the usual sense of in-

consequence and randomness, of indi-
viduals going about their individual ways,
you suddenly see — as if a formerly invisi-
ble panern is pmjected upon a screen-

(continued on page 63

centuries.

the ~ Reali ty.

central premise of Sri Aurobindo 's
and The Mother'.s teachiing Is that
Unity is the fundamental nature of

tri a condition to be realized
rather than a situation to be created
~- bp hu man effon. This realiza-
tion b re p~ in afi the wo rld' s
great tradidons. The Buddha spoke of
oienximing the illusion of a separate self
and the L pmishads prochim that Atman
is ~ man — the tp is already unified

A completely unexpected outcome of
sciennfic research, particularly in the last
cenniry, is that modern science now
completely supports this — mystical or es-
oteric — perception of unity. The scientif-
ic story has arisen, not as a result of the
insight of an enfightened individual, but
owing to the coffective investigation of
thousands of the brightest minds the
planet has produced over the last three

In the 1600's Galileo laid down the
rules 1'o r this game of inquiry. Say any-
thing you want about how the Universe
is, but your theory must be in accord
with observadon.

In 1859, Charles Darwin introduced
his theory of Evolution — the idea that the
Universe is not a static, fundamentally
unchanging entity, but rather a dynamic
self-t'ransforming process. No l onger
could the world hold on to the notion
that things are as they always were..

In 1905, Albert Einstein shocked the
scientific world by intmducing and math-
emaficafip proving the famous equation
E=mc'. He demonstrated the equiva-
lence of matter and energy — he showed
that inaner is energy, matter is made out
of energy: No longer can sdence see a
wodd made up of solid objects, but made
up of energy, held together' by invisible

t

forces producing the ifiusion of solidity.
Ten years later, witli h is theory of
General Relativity, Einstein demonstrated
that gravity is a function of the geometry
of space-time.

One mathematical consequence of
the theory of relativity is that the Universe
should be either expanding or contract-
ing, but that it is impossible for it to exist
in a fixed or steady-state. In 1929 Edwin
Hubble, using the most powerful tele-
scope available at the time, found evi-
dence that the universe is indeed ex-
panding — the most distant galaxies are
seen to be moving away &om us at near-
ly the speed of light! If the Universe is ex-
panding, it was postulated that by playing
back the unfolding of time, one might ar-
rive at a single point — the common birth
of everything!

n 1 9 64 , t w o s c ientists a t Be l l
Laboratories (USA) who were just try-
ing to build a micmwave receiver with-

out distortion, kept coming up with un-
accounted-for readings which remained
uniform no mauer which direction they
pointed their receiver. They didn't know
how to account for their findings, but
some astronomers did. They knew that
Penzias and Wfison had found the evi-
dence, postulated thhty-five years earlier,
for the cosmic birth (sacfiy misnamed the
%!g bang') of everything!

So where does that bring us today.
The scientific story aifirms that you and I
are beings of pure light. And we are be.

Kmlmalera science IIVs Ial

One question has puzzled sciendsts
throughout the unfolding of this
story. What is the nature of that

light? It seems to be a wave, continuous
with aB the other waves in the Universe,
but looked at &om another perspective,
it has the nature of a partide, with its
own de6nite amount of energy. Onlp re-
cently, due to advances in physics called
quantum elecnvxiynamics, is it being un-
derstood that the true nature of light re-
mains a complete mystery. Whether light
is seen as a wave or a pariide depends
entirely on the nature of the observation!
look for a wave and you find one. Look
for a partide xnd there it is!

So, too, it may wefi be with the Self.
look for a separate individual self and
you find it. look for a process, integrated
with the whole, and you find that. The
fundamental nature of Self remains a
mystery. But humans have fitfien into the
bad habit of seeing ourselves exclusively
as partides, as separate individuals, never
as integrated parts of the whole. The
habit has become so pervasive and so de-
suuctive, &om both a view of human suf-
fering and &om an ecological perspec-
tive, that it should probably be treated as

ings of the same exact Bght, biirthed along
with aff the rest of the Universe &om the
same Cosmic egg at the ber g of
time. Whatever we take ourselves to be,
whatever the Self is, it cannot in any fun-
damental way be separate fmm the rest
of the Universe.

a communicable disease. The challenge
of the ~ ation o f consciousness
then, becomes a chaffenge of perception.
Can we learn to see ourselves as parts of
a larger whole?

One practice I use is to simply sit qui-
etly and remind myself that I am a being
of light. I am not separate fmm anything.
If I am not separate &om anythi'ng, what
is there to fear? Certainlp I can't ever be
excluded &om the embrace of the Divine,
And if I am one with the whole of this
magnificent Universe, how can I possibly
justify feeling bad about myself? So I
breathe, and let go into the aff-pervasive
nourishing womb of the Mother.

The Iakota Sioux, native people of
North America, teach their children to say
"0 Mitakuye Oyasin" — "We are all relat-
ed" — whenever they enter or leave sa-
cred space, which for them is most of the
ume. Related to each other, the animals,
the plants. Even the rivers, the mountains
and the sky. And now science echoes
their reiraini We ARE afi rehted. We are
all beings of light arisen from the same
cosmic egg at the beginning of time. It
would be equafiy sciennficafiy valid to
say, "We are beings of light, confinuous-
ly arising &om the same cosmic egg, each
moment made anew." For the first fime .
in histo'ry, humans know with their ratio-
nal minds that unity is a fact. Now the
chafienge is to leam not just to know it
rationally, but to perceive it iu our be-
ings, as ourselves and as the world.

(peter Iyturrejl Ass a Masters Degree
in Environmental Science and presenrip
teaches ar Last school snd Transition
ScbooL This artlde is based upon a
speech given by him at an envtmnmennti
conference in Delhi)
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Yoga of onions and potatoes

fter a short peaceful walk through
the trees next to my house I enter
the compound of the new Solar
Kitchen (or "Cuisine Solaire" as

some people prefer to caU it). Apart &om
• the watchman's children who are playing

around their linle house, it is quiet, just a
handful of motorbikes and several cydes
standing around. I try to enter the main
dining room but the yellow steel doors
are finnly locked. I walk around and find
another entrance. It feels like entering
the engine room of a ship. Smiilingly,
Jean Claude receives me wiping his
hands with a doth. He is in charge of the
kitchen's maintenance. "This is the en-
gine room of the Cuisine Solaire. That
big machine over there is a steam engine.
Don't be a&aid; you' ll hear a big noise!"
He opens a valve and steam pours loudly
out of a pipe in the gmund. We both grin
at each other. Once the big solar bowl sit-
uated on one side of the roof is ready,
this machine will be powered by the
sun's heat. For now it runs on diesel. "We
wiU anyway use diesel on days when
there is no sun." The engine provides

' steam to a large box inside the kitchen,
and there the cooking takes place in large
fiat pots that stand on its shelves.

Dozens of rubber chappals are wait-
ing outside another door. I hear chatter,
laughing and chopping sounds. I enter a
big space: the kitchen where, every day
except Sundays, between 400 and 650

;lunches are prepared f'o r the Aurovifie

schools, Aurovilians and guests. Next to
the door hang doth and plastic bags with
the hm!Uar stainless steel lunch boxes,
the so called 'tiifin carriers', waiting to be
fified for those who prefer to eat at home.

Ramaiingam looks into his cooking
pots, stirs the sauce, asks for certain in-
gredients. He is the new chef. "I used to
work at the Bharat Nivas kitchen, prepar-
ing the school lunches until Giuseppe
took over. Now after five years of doing
other jobs, I'm reaUy happy to be back
behind the cooking pots again! This new
kitchen is a gift!"

There are 27 people working in the
kitchen, 13 v olunteers and 1 4 p a id
ammas. Asked whether a large number of
meals is a problem for him, Ramalingam
answers that he can easily provide a thou-
sand or two thousand meals. "But for
that we would need larger vessels and
some more kitchen equipment. For me it
is new to use this steam cooker. I'm try-
ing to prepare 80% of the food in it. The
taste i s r eally good! I ev en m ade a
Christmas cake in the steam cooker!"

I hear a shout and see laxman jump-
ing up to a bar which hangs &om the ceil-
ing. The bundles of bananas are hanging
here. One of the g!rls, while taking down
a bundle, disturbed the balance of the
bar. Luckily Laxman saw it in time and
now he is hanging up there in the air.
Everybody laughs.

"The ammas are happy to work here,
because they are learning new things,"

A day in the life of the Solar Kitchen+
A says Ramalingam. "They also appreciate

the collective work atmosphere which is
organised by the team of Au ovilians."

Fred, a p rofessional cook &om
France, is responsible for the prov!a!ons.
"I don't want to cook anymore. I' ve done
that for too long." He is gradng cheese
whfie his Italian partner Catia is In the
process of making whole-wheat noodles.

As much as possible ag the vegetables
grown in Aumvifie will be used in the
kitchen, "provided prices are reason-
able," says Use, the overall coordinator of
the kitchen.

When I walk into the open dining
area, a large and pleasant space, I meet
Didier. He is in charge of organising the
dining halL "But I also chop vegetables
whenever necessary. I do whatever is
needed. Je suis tres content/" He checks
that there are enough plates, cutlery and
tumblers. Just before the lunch is served,
he checks that aU the chairs are in the
.proper place and the rugs are on the
floor in the area where there are low ta-
bles. "First this corner was conceived of
as a quiet space, but that did not work.
Now it is being used by those who prefer
to sit on the Boor." He is responsible for
the plants and fiowers inside the hall. He
also receives complaints, like, "Why are
there no piddes today?" and then he tries
to incorporate them into the menu. He
likes the work atmosphere. "There is not
much of a hierarchy here."

Suhasini, the architect, and her hus-
band Giges designed the kitchen on the
lines of the Sri Aurobindo Ashram central
kitchen and dining room. "Unfortunately
our choice of food is different &om
theirs," says Ilse. "In the Ashram they al-
ways serve the same meals without much
change in menu. There rice is the staple
food, while here we often have noodles.
This requires a difi'erent set-up in the
kitchen. Also whfie serving meals in the
Ashram dining hall, people don't have to
dunk about what they want to eat. The
menu hasn't changed in years! But here
sometimes people want to make a choice
and that slows down our way of serving.
There are some other minor inconve-
piences but we are ail working on im-

les?"

proving them. The main thing is that. the
people are very happy to come here."

Juanita and Aumsyfie are in charge of
the gardens around the building. They
are growing plants which later wiU end
up as potted plants inside the haU. They
are also thinking of maldng a kitchen gar-
den. The leftovers, which are not good
enough for the Aurovifie cows, will be
used for maldng compost for the garden.

It's 11.55. Didier checks the last
chairs. Tumblers are being fified with
drinking water. The first dishes are ap-
pearing from the kitchen. Panic! There is
not enough space for them. "Get a trol-
ley," Ilse cags to the kitchen. The first
diners, mainly children, are arriving, play-
ing outside. The serving area starts to
look like a colourful painting: the orange
of the grated carrots, next to t he l i ght
green of the cucumbers and the yellow of
the raw pumpkin salad. Two different
kinds of r ice, an orange tomato sauce
with beans, and the yellow of the custard
pudding.

It's 12.15. I ise and D i d ier c heck
whether everything i s t here. "Are we
ready to open?" "No, not yet." They still
have to prepare a few p lates for those
people who will come late. "Everybody
happy?" asks Use. "Where are the pick-

The doors open. There is a big Une aU
the way outside. "No noodles today?"
"Can I eat here today?"

Ilse sits at the entrance to the serving
counter, ticking oif the names of aU those
who are coming to eat. People who have
made reservations get served f i rst. "If
people come just l ike that wi thout re-
serving first, they have to wait until one
o'clock. Only then do we know whether
we have enough. I have to be strict, oth-
erwise it becomes a mess!"

The Aurovilians eating here seem very
happy with this new community centre.
"Even if there would be tension in the
kitchen, it does not come across at aU,"
remarks someone. "The annosphere is
really harmonious here."

It's 12.25 and the l ine is stiU pretty
long. I sneak in and get my plate. What a
choice! I find a table where I join some
friends and enjoy my fi rst meal at the
"Cuisine Solaire."

The Solar Kitchen
Anti~ ckwlse &om tnp: Ramalingam
and helper sdrring the pot; part of the
dining space; behind the scenes.

pl
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"N o t a n il v rin c l n n i l ls "
Ireno's photo exhibition

CC ith a big smile on my lips... thanks";
"It's the bit of fiesh air we afi seem to
need at the moment"; 'Your photos
capture the hidden link between us";

Thank vou for opening my eyes to the spirit of
AuruiiUe: these were just some of the enthusiastic
comments on the recent exhibition of I reno's pho-
tographs entitled A urorufie: Not only w indmifis".
Ireno'9 photos rapture fircets of the Aurovifie experi-
ence «hich often pass urmoticed or firB thmugh the
cracks of oifidal reports. Above afi, they capture PEO-
PLEi the joy andtogetherness of Aurovilians at a bonfire
villagers bargaining with AumviUe ldds at the monthly
Bea-market in the eucalyptus grove, Aurovtfians practis.
ing I" ai Chi in a field, a pony cmpping grass whfie its
rider lies languidly across its back...

There's a sense of spontaneity in these shots, of
them being shot "on the wing", which is accentuated by
rhe unfinished quality of some of the photos. The result
is they have a freshness, a sense of vitality that more
dassicafiy" composed photos do not have: in some

magical way, they seem so escape the kame.
There's also a great deal of humour.

Sometimes it's obvious: in the front mw
of a solemn inauguration crowd a young
boy yawns luxuriously; on a muddy con-
struction site, a tiny model of the Solar
Kitchen perched on a wheelbarrow in
font of him, Gifies is came sdy explaining
the arcane mysteries of solar steam cook-.
ing to a gmup of politely incredulous of-
ficials; a herd of viBage cattle drink from
the pond of a fitshionable new Aurovilian
villa. But sometimes you have to work at
it. For example, in a seemingly inconse-
quential shot, a drcle of Aurovilians are
practising T' ai Chi in a field. But.when'
you look closer, you notice that each

is solemnly Interpreting the
movement in his or her own way while,
just inside the circle, a bewildered dog
stares up at one of the participants in this
strange human rite.

A number of photos defy easy analysis,
resonating long after the v iewer has
passed on. In one beach shot, a man is
doing a headstand ~bile, some way away,
a group are talking together. It seems sim-
p le, b u t '. . this grainy photo has a
Bergmanesque quality of desolation,
aloneness; and you ache to know more
about what is happening. Another haunt-
ing shot which, untypicafiy, seems almost
classically composed, shows taro people

sitting on steps drinking tea while light
streams past them into the basement of
Bharat Nivas kitchen, illuminating, in the
basement beneath, what appears to be
an OM sign made out of Bowers. What is
it afi about? Why are the figures there?
The resonances ripple on...

Ireno is, by no stretch of the imagina-
tion, a "political" photographerr he is
more concerned with capturing the
heartbeat of the moment. Yet rhere are
times when he also appears m be making
some kind of statement. Take those
Matrimandir shots, for example — of a
monkey on top of a pde of earth with
Matrimandir behind, of 'a soldier in full batdedress
blocking the main entrance into the building (this photo
is printed very hard, its sharp edges'and detail accentu-
ating the shock of the statement), of visitors sprawled
on the grass and photographing each other near the
Banyan Tree...

Irend captures something of the incongruity, the un-

finishedness, the unexpectedness, the 'cunnectedness,
above afi, the deep, elusive joy of the Aumviiile experi-
ence in this exhibition. As one enthusiast wmte after
viewing it , "You make me feel proud to be an
AuroviTian."
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'tA is a settlement in Auroville
that was literally born out of con-
flict. In the early 1980's, a group
formed to start a new community

in Dana and it mas to be an ecological set-
tlement project of the newly-founded
Centre for Scientigc Research. The geoup
split because the ecological and commu-
nitarian nature of the new settlement was
rejected by some members of the group
who wished to develop di6erently. The
others had to begin again &om scratch on
another site in order. to tnaintain their vi-
sion.

The community process that they
evolved during the last ten years went
through several stages. At 6rst, the pio-
neer gtoup had to work dosely together
to establish accommodation, a w ater
source, renewable energy systems, the
garden and protection of the land. Even
the money was shared and actually con-
flict did riot arise over monetary issues as
might ordinarily be expected, but more
over the standards of cleanliness in the
kitchen and where to build what. During
this stage, the community tended to try
and decide about even the smallest mat-
ters in a collective may. You know: "Can
we really a6brd butter this week!?" This

Contiiot Along the Road
to Human Unitg

pie dynamic has to interface with the
core group, quite some processing is
needed. Then, as happened in VArite,
when a couple has a child the dynamic
becomes more complex. Because of our
ordinarily intense and busy lives, Veriee
learned that it is essential to set time
aside eo work on the issues coming up
for each one individuagy and communal-
ly. PracticaBy this means that the Volte
Community meets twice a week all to-
gether. Once in the evening, at the be-
ginning of the week, for what we caU per-
sonal sharing. Each one has a safe space
to share whatever they mish about what is
going on personally for them. One can
also be silent, there are not necessarily
questions or exchanges between people
except when that feels appropriate. A
couple of days later, in the morning, is
the business meeting, This means all the
practical details of the functioning of the
community, Occasionally some issues

overlap into both meetings, but essen-
tially the personal sharing meeting cre-
ates a basis for the other meeting. Both
meetings have short moments of silence
and regection. The business meeung has
a facilitator and involves record keeping
of decisions taken 'and evaluations

The community consciously intends
its process to be research in human unity
— how to live together in a way that the
individual is honoured but the common
good is also evolving. Now in Veritk there
is a Etmily, couple dynamics, an age range
from five to eighty-four, and a variety of
personalities plus guests. Of course it is
an unending story, funny, sad, miracu-
lous, crazy and all the rest. Such living ex-
periments sound p erhaps somewhat
bizarre when described, but in practice
tend to be more of an amazing grace.
When energy becomes focussed meth a
certain goodwill, the e6ects can be quite
surprising. While the road still stretches
way beyond our comprehension and cer-
tainly congicts are still arising, it does
seem that we can continue along this
road eo human unity with a sense that we
are on the track of the future. For anoth-
er version of this story, just ask anyone
else living in Vkrlte. B16

got to be too much after a while and
more flexibility came in. Members began
to take more into their own hands and be
responsible for different areas of work.
Materially, a certain in&astrttcture could
then emerge more ei6ciently but ten-
sions and conflicts arose that the com-
munity could not deal with.

The stage to handle these deeper is-
sues took a few more years. Because they
mere allowed to build up, the communi-
ty broke up to a certain extent — &om my
perspective as one of the members — be-
cause of these unresolved emotional is-
sues and the lack of understanding of
each other. Verite then had to re-group
mith more people and go through anoth-
er shift in its way of working things out.
That shift tended to recognize conflict as
normal, acceptable and something to be
processed before it could grow too dra-
maticagy. When people are 6dling in and
out of love with each other and the cou-

On Rmefay ~ 2Rh, a bout 29
peopfe gxzhened in the ffa/I of Harmony
ae Qofee, the ~ Heaff ng Centre ae

the beacfe, so expfore efte cnacepe nf
Human Unity: "You meesebe mad eo

wiag so aggoise such a wntfaebop ashen
'there are so marty disputes, when efi rxe
Is ao muc& dfserutx fn the community ae
aeesete wees anfy one of the rgscourag-
iteg cnmmenae wftfcfe the ~ rte-

cefvex1 Neverrhefeas, the morftsfeop was
sexy sekeeufaefng perhaps most of ag be.
cause of ?fee key question wit?eh ehe par

tfcfpanex tried ro sddmssi Bow does
each one nf res deaf wfeh Ibeflngs of dfs-
eenfey, sepaexefveneas and caen fez?red in
the dagyllee. Some reffecdons fry CareL

uroville is a small community
with a past of often fierce dis-
agreements. Old haneds die
hard, old disagreements and

broken relationships are not easi1y for-
gotten and many Aurovilians still have
psychological scars from the dashes of
ehe past and carry in themselves a collec-
don of hurt feelings. Added to that are
the fresh hurts &om the problems of
today.

Do Auroviiians "work" on their pain,
do they make serious attempts to over-
come it? Not normally. That is, that there
seems to be a tendency — common to ag
humanity — to store swat one's hurt 6x.l-
ings because the very memory of them is
so painful... and the very thought of
looking them full in the face, lemng the
light of reason or love shine on them, is
repulsive — as if we are secretly in love
with our own pain, or lack the courage to
conhont it. The fact that we as individu-
als may have grown in consciousness
since the hurt was caused, that the other
petson has also no doubt gtown, and
that from the standpoint of our increased
consciousness the hurt could possibly be
removed from the body of our beings, is
often not considered. And so we contin-

TRUE UNITY Is WITHIN
Report of a workshop

S

ue to cherish our wounds in silent suffer-
ing, because we believe that the other
person is not open to reconciliation. One
participant in the workshop mentioned
the particular pmblem of trying to reach
unity with those who hold on to their
point of view based on something resem-
bling a religious conviction. For example,
those who believe that others have be-
trayed Mother or have betrayed Aurovige.
This type of conviction, which is a hidden
root-cause of feelings of separateness,
distrust and disharmony among Auro-
viTians, is still very much alive and has
never really been tadded.

ometimes life does not allow one to
bury one's problems and one is forced

to deal with them — which may be an act
of Grace. An example was given by one
participant, who recounted how the face
of his enemy, who had deeply hurt him,
continued to haunt his thoughts and
dreams, until he decided to pray and
"put light" on that person whenever
those thoughts occurred. After a few
months, the enemy phoned sponta-
neously and proposed to renew the old
friendship...
It also happens frequently in Auroville
that circumstances conspire to bring peo-
ple together in a common area of work.
These circumstances eoo are blessings in
disguise: for they force one to reviem
one's mental and emotional image of the
other, to open the door to that hidden
pain, and let it be modified by the new
experience. And if both persons allow for
such modigcaeion, they also agow for the
pain to disappear and a sense of brother-
and sisterhood, of an underlying unity or
even of a hesitating beginning of a nem
and deeper friendship, to emerge in its
place.

other overed another may to solve
problems. "Instead of quarrelling,

the best thing to do is to enter into the

M

other's consciousness, and ask yourself
why he says things like that, what is it that
pushes him to do this or say that'? What is
the inner reason, what is his vision of
things mhich makes him take this atti-
tude? It is extremely interesting. If you do
this, i m mediately y o u st o p be ing
angry."(Ij "When you enter his head,
suddenly you enter into his way of think-
ing, and next, just imagine, you under-
stand mhy he is speaking to you thus!
And then, if you have a fairly swii't intelli-
gerice, and put mhat you have just come
to understand alongside what you had
known before, you have the two vrays to-
gether, so can 6nd the truth reconciling
both...You must not look and then make
a mental effort, telling yourself: 'Why
does he say that?' You mill never arrive at
anything. You won't understand, you will
imagine all kinds of explanations which
+ril be morthless and teach you nothing
at a6 except to tell yourself: 'Thae person
is stupid or cise wicked' — things that lead
to nowhere. On the other hand, if you
only make that little movement, and in-
stead of loohng at him as an object quite
alien to you, you try to enter mithin, you
enter within, into that Retie head that' s
before you, and then, suddenly, you End
yourself on the other side, you look at
yourself and understand quite mell what
he is saying."( j

other spoke of an eKective human
unity as one of the aims ofAuroville.

As true unity comes &om within, it be-
comes ev'ident why she described as the
Erst essential condition fo r a . true
Aurovtgan to have made "the inner dis-
covery, to find out who one truly is be-
hind social, moml, cultural, racial and
hereditary appearances. At the centre
there is a being, free, vast and all know-
ing who awaits our discovery and ought
to become the active centre of our being
and li6:. in Aurovtlle."(6) On that level,
terms like "mutual understanding and
brotherhood" lose their academic conno-
tation and become what they should be:
household words of htunan unity.
(e) Questions and Answers 1954
(2) Questions and Aasmeiv 19S3
(3) Message of 13-6-1970

Tmaurds camey (continttedPom p.3)

that everything is beautifully arranged
for a pardcular purpose: that every
thought, every act, every success, every
failure, every conflict, every new initia-
tive, every seemingly chance encounter
ineluctably serves the one end: human
umty.

Of course, you had always known
this was the ideaL But your ordinary ex-
perience seems to tell you thae it is Btr,
Iar amay; oi even (when you have had a
bad day} that it had packed iis bags and
gone looldng for sunnier drcumstxnces
elsewhere. Your new vision, however,
reveals something else. For you sudden-
ly see that, because we are of a certain
spiritual density, and because the whole
morld of personalities has to be repre-
sented on eius tiny plot o f earth i f
progress is to be integral, the process of
unification which i s u nderway wi ll
take — at least t o our un d erstand-
ing — some time.

What else do you see now? You see
that each individual receives precisely
the correct dose of sthnulus that enables
him or her to escape the gravitational
pull of security and atavism and to strive
towards a greater inner and outer har-

' mony; you see how each encoun-
ter — whatever value our super6cial self
places upon it — contribuees to the intri-
cate dance of insight and knowledge
that we all participate in and all gain
from; you see hcnv, as we come together
and move apart and come together with
others, we develop and integrate aspects
of our selves, gmdually weakening our
ego boundaries and extending and
strengthening the many intricate links
between us. And you see hom the sheer
variety of personalities and cultures we
encounter here keeps us fully alive, pre-
vents us deifying our omn perspectives,
while forcing us deeper, deeper, until
we reach the point where digerence dis-
solves into identity.

Imagine how it mould be if we all ex-
perienced Auroviile like this. Imagine...
(Alan)M
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A thousand lights for peace

~ - .zx piece inside theconstruction giteof
(me ~«pavilion. one thousand tiny oil lamps

:- -andala. Within this thousand-lights
anaacea «a concentrated group holding lighted

=- .cc distnbuted by Tibetan Aurovilians.
I ru = sa= -: hold the upper floors of the Pavilion

— = =-: disappeared into the night sky creat-
of some ancient Stonehenge, or

e 2-~z or Vedic temple. The intense silence
=-:-h the comings and goings of people,

v ~ o-a cough or whisper of a child or dag
tarvr : - ate distance. One remembered the
Caw =.-8 s visit and the bdck from Tibet that he

a z-t ndation stone. One saw the faces in
:sb faces reflecting so many countries

. e * -=. and there was peace.

Hew Year's Eve party
= -: « - e couldn't be said of the (alcohol-

s 'v e r«-s Eve fancy-dress party which, a

-.-: — ndation of the Paulion which is in the

• • • •

rvze 'r'ear*s Eve, a meditation for World

I I I I

little later that evening, started on the roof of the
Solar Kitchen. Many Aurovilians danced till the
early morning, and Diego won the first prize with
his startling disguise as a belly dancer. The first
minutes of the new year showed outbursts of
universal brotherhood, when everybody hugged
everybody else. The generally sweet atmosphere
was temporarily disturbed later in the morning
by drunken youth from outside Auroville who
vandalised some vehicles.

New Year's music
Another, by now traditional, celebration took

place in Pitanga Hall, where at midnight some
seventy people listened to Sunil's New Year' s
music. The high pressure under which Sunil
must have been creating the music this year (he
was regularly brought from the Ashram Nursing
Home to his studio in order to complete the work
in time) must have added to its intensity and
richness. The music was not only profoundly ap-
preciated by all, but also provided many with a
base for an intense re-dedication at the dawn of

n X-mas day the traditional Christmas
fair was held — this time Fair 8
Square. This year's event was not

only the most well-organised fair yet but also'
drew record crowds. All the standard Fair games
were running plus a few nevi ones. This year saw
Himal pioneer rooFtop ddestn his three-wheeled
propellor-driven car and a live performance of
Jahnnybazdng cNeyand biicu s irl a wmxlfired
mud oven.

This year the main area (a vast grassy space

the new year. Afterwards there was, here too,
some quiet and intense hugging. Wishes for a
good new year were quietly expressed while in
the background the music of the New Year' s
party continued to thunder into the night sky.

Dawn Bonfire
The Dawn Bonfire at 5 a.m. that morning

turned out to be a little more noisy than usual, as
many children from the surrounding villages had
turned up to be part of the fun. The huge bonfire
roared up into the night sky and seemed to kin-
dle the gentle light of '98 as it so very gradually
dawned and stirred the thousand or so people in
the Amphitheatre into greeting each other in all
kinds oflanguages.

As the first rays of the new year sun came in
shafts through the trees of the Nlatrimandir gar-
dens, the crowd strolled over to the nearby
Cuisine Solaire. They overwhelmed the recently
inaugurated Solar Kitchen by sheer numbers, but
almost everyone received some tea, a croissant,
and a banana.

4 — •
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beside the Information Centre) featured a cov-
ered stage integrated into the body of the Fair.
(Previous years had seen the stage some dis-
tance from the main body of the event.) There
was an almost continuous program of live music
headlined by Deadpan and The Cardboard Cut-
outs performing Elvis numbers. Live music was
interspersed with death-defying magic acts
(sawing a child in half), high-energy dance per-
formances from Isaiambalam School and New
Creatio~ School dance troupes, traditional Tamil
shadow puppets with Rajappa and Ra)amma and,
their two pet squirrels, and also belly-dancing.
Dinner was provided, after which the 1997
"Johnny Play" — now an institution — went on
stage. With offstage rhyming-couplet narration
and on stage scenes improvised to match, The
Square Wall defied its scant nine day rehearsal to
produce entertaining theatre. The evening from
there continued with live music from Equinox. At
around 11.30 a mirror-ball was hung from the
canopy of the stage and dance music was played
until the generator threatened to overheat at one
o' clock in the morning. An hour later those of us
who had remained to clean up went home.

Odissi Grace
"Seemingly effortless charm of movement,

subtle elegance and perfection of expression,"
this is how one could describe the Odissi dance
recital of Madhavi Mudgal on December 27th
which enchanted her audience. If there was any
complaint, it was that Madhavi was dancing to
recorded music, as live music would have been
so much more rich. In spite of that, Madhavi's
performance was a treat to connoisseurs and a
joy for all those who, ignorant af the deeper
meanings of the dance poses, nevertheless re-
alised that they were w'itnessing one of the
greatest exponents of this ancient dance form.

lk harmony of hams
Singing in Auroville's choir might score

highest on Auroville's list of contributions to-
wards human unity. The sheer joy af singing in
harmony forces you, normally, to look a little
more benevolently at the person next to you,
someone with whom you may even have had a
serious disagreement. The result of this harmo-
ny was audible on December 23rd, when Nuria
convincingly guided forty-odd adults and twen-
ty children through Vivaldi's "Gloria" and a num-
ber of other songs. Most touching was a song
without words, "Earth's Aspiration Chant," a
melody given by The Mather which was set for
four humming voices by Nuria. The harmony of
burns showed profundities of depths perhaps
symbolical for Aurovige, where words often
cloud the underlying unity. The audience, as
might be expected, was greatly appreciative.

Environmental award for AV
At the 8th World Environment Congress in

Delhi, organized by the Indian Institute of Eco-
logy and Environment, two Aurovilians, Ann and
Peter Thurreli, gave presentations and received
an environmental award on behalf af Auroville.
They had been invited to attend by Dr.
Asiananda (Rajiv Gandhi Chair for World Order
Studies), a good friend of Auroville.
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t 3 a.m. the phone rang. "Yes?"
I croaked into the receiver.
"Hey, ciao, this is Santa. *' His
accent, t h ick f m m tr avefi i i ig

the globe, sounded strangely Italian.
Santa? I responded dtsbehevmgiy.
"Ya, ya. Look I'm a busy man, I

don't have much time so I speak quick-
ly. The chiklren in Aurovifie have been
sa good," he said with a chuckle in his
voice, " that I'm going to visit them
three times."

"Three times?" The surprise in my
voice was evident. Santa's flagrant de-
parture &om convention jolted me
suddenly awake.

"Ya, ya, get over it. Okay, I need
your help to find suitable landing areas
far my fiying water-bufialo vandi." (In
Indi'a his ifi-suited reindeer were re-
placed with the more versatile indige-
nous animal)

"You want me to . . . " He cut me oK
"Look, do I have to spell it out? My

first stop i s a t Ayesha and Milan's
house on Saturday. I need a place to
land. Can you handle it?"

"Wefi, I suppose so, but..." The re-
ceiver went dead..Santa was gone, ofi'
on another p resent-giving mission
leaving me to make sense of his gar-
bled instructions.

The next night he cafied me a~ .
Our next r endezvous was at
Transition school on the last day

before its vacation began. There Santa
had to land in a miifiet field. Heavy rain
had reduced visibiliity to almost zero
and hampered early landing efi'orts but
his water-buffalo took it in their stride.
He appeared to evt.'ryone's surprise in-
duding mine, behind a large circular
door i n th e s chool's m airi h a l l .
Everyone was singing when he finafiy
knocked (the door was locked). The
singing ceased and he was let in. We
said a loud hello. Then he 'said a few
wards about how he believed Santa
can be anything you want and he just
wanted to be a happy guy who handed
out presents. A sharp~ ed youngster
down the &ont told Santa he'd forgot-
ten to nice his shoes oifi Santa quickly
complied, removing his boots and
throwing them out the window. Then
he almost forgot to hami out the pre-
sents. But the chi ldren made sure he
quickly remembered. This tiMe Santa
forgot no one. E veryone
sent — there were. special presents for
smaller children and bigger children
and afi the people who work at the
school including the ammas and the
teachers. Even I gat a present.

way as unobtrusively'as a fiit guy wear-
ing a red suit and pointed hat could
acmss the cmwd. When he arrived at
the spiral staircase again, he waved
farewell, paused for photos and le&,
not without giving me a wink. Later I
thought I could hear him calling to his
water-buffido across the sky: "On
Danalakshmi, on Babu , on
Rajendran..."

hat Saturday a t A yesha and
Milan's house I arrived to find
many chBdren, big and small,

.playing, eating, crying, laughing — gen-
erafiy having a good time. Perfect Santa
territory I thought to myself. How does
the old codger figure it out? He was
spot on — these ldds de6nitely wanted
presents. The question was: would he
come? Sure enough, as darkness fell,
over the noise downstairs, a thump &II-
lawed by the sound of heavy befis was
heard upstairs. AB feB silent and afi
looked in the direction of the noise — a

. first fiaor balcony I had earlier diosen
as a landing site. (Santa failed to pro-
vide me with water-buifala minimum
runway-length staristics, so I guessed a
balcony would do.) A moment later, to
our amazemeht, a red mtund figure
with ~hite beard and tall ptrinted hat
descended the spiral staircase beside
the balcony.

"Ha, ho, hoao" came the trademark
gufikw, "Merry Christ'masi" and almost
as if he had previously rehearsed it, he
experriy made his way to a swing seat a
few metres &om the balcony where he'
settled himself. Over his shoulder he
carried two or three large burlap sacks
(with some difficulty) which he placed
beside him on the seat. The children
gathered so close around him that a
couple of rimes I heard him ask them
to move back because the little ones at
the &ont were getting squashed. Then
he called out the children's names ane
by one, said a few words to them and
gave them a p resent o f & n i t and
sweets. When afi the children were
happy, he rose to his feet and made his

he third and last time Santa visit-
ed Aurovifie in 1997 was at the
Rock Gar den near the

Matrimandir. Under a fiangipani tree
surrounded by candles and festooned
with paper lanterns and shimmering
C hristmas stars, Santa arrived to t l i e
sound of children singing. This time he
arrived with sa many presents he had
to cart them up the hill in a wheelbar-
row. He needed help to dear a couple
of larger-than-usual bunds. A candle
perched on the wheelbarmw's &ontht
his way. AB went well until the candle
ignited the sack containing his pre-
sents. There were a few tense mo-
ments whfist Santa struggled to control
the small blaze. Fortunately his beard
did not catch fire too and none of the
chfidren were any the wiser. Two huri-
dred children of dfiyering ages sat qui-
etly and received presents and bless-
ing-packets &oin Santa and his band of
beautiful Christmas 'angels. There were
even presents given far brothers and
sisters who were not there. For the
third and last time, Santa quietly left,
promising m return in 1998.


