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This month, Auroville is forty years old.
This birthday coincides with the completion of the
Matrimandir, which has been under construction
for almost as long.

To celebrate this double event, Auroville Today
- which will itself mark twenty years of publication
this year - is publishing for the first time an issue in
colour so that we can show both the soaring lines
and the beauty in detail of the Matrimandir. It is
our tribute to the thousands who, through the
years, have either worked on or supported from
afar this unique project for humanity. -

“The Matrimandir,” wrote The Mother, “will
be the soul of Auroville. The sooner the soul is
there, the better it will be for everybody and
especially for the Aurovilians.”
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Roger Anger

Roger Anger, whom The Mother appointed as
the Chief Architect of Auroville, passed away on
15th January at the age of 84. He had been ill
for some time.

oger graduated in 1947 from the Ecole des Beaux-
Arts, Paris. He belonged to the avant garde of the
modernist architectural trend. Among his early pro-
jects, he designed a remarkable apartment structure in
irenoble, which was awarded the Brussels Premier
Prix International d’ Architecture in 1967.

In 1965, The Mother asked Roger to design the future city of
Auroville. Together with Pierre Braslawski and Mario Heymann,
he developed what became known as the ‘Galaxy” concept. He also
worked on the design of the Matrimandir, as well as a number of
houses and schools in Auroville.

In the 1970s, frustrated by the slow pace of development, he left
Auroville for almost a decade. When he returned, the “space frame’
of the Matrimandir had been completed, thanks to the dedication of
Piero and the collective efforts of many Aurovilians, and Roger felt
there were new possibilities in the air.

While Piero and his team were given the responsibility of fin-
ishing the inner chamber, Roger and his partner, Jacqueline La
Coste, supervised the completion of the rest of the Matrimandir pro-
ject. This huge task, complicated by design challenges and resis-
tance to some of his proposals, is only now reaching its conclusion.

Roger also worked hard on realizing an urban environment for
Auroville based upon the fundamental principles of the Galaxy

A selection of tributes:

I am deeply distressed to learn of Roger’s passing away. He was
indeed a remarkable architect and a true servitor of the Mother. The
way he presided over the translation of Mother’s vision of the
Matrimandir into a reality was a truly monumental achievement. I
had often expressed the view that with the completion of Matrimandir
his life work had been completed, but I did not realize that he would
go even before the date of the formal event.

His particular place in Auroville will be virtually impossible to fill.

Dr. Karan Singh (Chairman of the Governing Board)

When the idea of building up an international township of Auroville
began to be conceived by the Mother, a letter was written by Her
from the Ashram at Pondicherry to Roger, who was at that time in
France, asking him if he would like to build up Auroville as its archi-
tect. When Roger answered the letter in the affirmative, the Mother
was greatly pleased, and when She wrote to him in appreciation of his
positive response, the Mother commented that his response was not a
surprise to Her, because She had already known him as the “Man of
the Project™ [....]

“L 'Homme de" Projet!” — These words of the Mother for Roger sum
up splendidly and gloriously all that was so beautifully packed in that
great artist, visionary, sculptor and architect. [....] The task that the
Mother had given him for Auroville remained for decades and
decades throughout his life the sovereign occupation. He tried to ful-
fil that task as an instrument of Sri Aurobindo and the Mother. Like
all adventurers who have striven to participate in a new experiment
that has universal dimensions, he had to forge ahead through enor-
mous difficulties, internal and external.

Right from the manufacture of the crystal to the manufacture of gold-
en leaves that shine today in the dome of the edifice, incalculable and
meticulous care was bestowed on every aspect of the work by hun-
dreds to whom the Matrimandir meant a mission. And yet the one
factor that gave form to the Matrimandir, the one factor that guided
Matrimandir’s overall development, and the one factor that brought
about the incarnation of surpassing beauty, majestic grandeur, and
immortal glory, — that factor was Roger. Before he left his body, this

Roger Anger

great genius had accomplished the mission of his life; he has left
behind him a glory that will never fade.
Kireet Joshi (former Chairman of the Governing Board)

I'will join you all in prayer for this remarkable, profoundly dedicated
man. [t was a great privilege to have met him and experienced his
passion for the ideals we share. His drive to embody the Divine on
Earth is a fundamental part of Auroville’s DNA.

Michael Murphy (member of the International Advisory Council)

Following my latest visit to Matrimandir and the profound emotions I
experienced, I was waiting for Roger’s arrival to tell him of my admi-
ration for what he had accomplished.

Now I learn that he has departed — all day Eliot’s
words echoed in me:

plan, but in this he was less successful. “When it came to planning
the city.” he said, “Mother put pressure upon us to make the origi-
nal concept more and more dynamic. In fact, as an architect I have
simply been an instrument to express Her vision. Few people
understand this.”

Roger’s touchstone was always beauty. For him, the aim of
architecture was to manifest a high standard of beauty because
“Beauty has the power of uplifting the consciousness, sponta-
neously”. “My inspiration,” he said, “was Le Corbusier. He was a
genius in his use of form. He did not look to the past, only to the
future, and he was single-minded, bold in his conceptions.” Roger
could have been speaking of himself.

Roger was also passionate about painting and sculpture. The
studio below his house in Auromodel was full of artwork that he
worked at for many hours daily. This, he said, was where he was
conducting his research into beauty. (Anupama Kundoo, an
Auroville architect, will soon publish a book on Roger’s artwork.
It will be released in May at the same time as a large exhibition in
Paris of Roger’s sculptures and paintings.)

Roger was a charismatic, inspirational figure. Many Auroville
architects were trained by him or benefitted from his generous
guidance. As Pashi Kapoor, a long-time associate, put it, “He was
able to galvanize many architects to work in Auroville since he
gave them the freedom to express themselves.”

Above all, it was his uncompromising devotion to The
Mother and to realizing Her vision which made him such a force.
He had his faults — he could be dismissive of those who did not
share his point of view, and he didn’t communicate well with
those outside his inner circle — but no one could deny his refine-
ment, his courage, above all, his devotion to The Mother. And to
serving Her future.
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Alan

To you, Roger, with our love and immense gratitude
For your long life of consecration to the mission that The Mother had
Gracefully put over your shoulders. For putting all your conscious-
ness, your work, your life at Her service;
For being the receptor of Her Dream and for carrying it like a torch
through so many dark passages;
For keeping it alive in spite of adverse conditions, apparent impossi-
bilities and recurring resistances;
For your uncompromising attitude
towards the highest ideals of Auroville;
For your love for beauty and your constant call to the forces and
forms of the future; For your courage, your indefatigable labour and
your patience and endurance;
For being such a faithful warrior;

“The nymphs are departed,
and their friends have left no addresses”
Creativity is linked to our infantile aspects and
children are difficult to manage...
For realizing Her dream, the Mother in Her infi-
nite wisdom put them to play, giving each one the
role best suited to him.
Roger’s role was the most difficult; right for his
creative capacity, his energy and his courage-
He played a marvellous game!
Now Mother holds him in her arms, giving him
the rest and the peace that he deserves-
Paolo Tommasi (the Italian designer whom
Mother asked to work with Roger and who,
together with Piero, supervised the work on
the inner chamber)

For your endurance through all the incompre-
hension you received;

And for maintaining always your smile and
your sweetness.

Because you drew the lines of the Galaxy, giv-
ing birth to the concrete manifestation of the
Vision;

Because you reminded us constantly that it was
not “yours’ but Her Dream and Her City;
Because you cared for the design and execution,
up to the minutest detail to attain the highest
levels of beauty and perfection.

You have given this immense gift to all of us, to
Auroville, to the world, a city with a soul, a city
like no other. Now that this Soul, this dwelling
place of the Divine Mother is built, Her city will
be manifested. We can only feel an immense

1 am deeply saddened to learn of the passing away
of Roger Anger, the chief architect of
Matrimandir and Auroville, so far away from the place that was so
close to his heart and where the greatest testimony to his creative
genius and his devotion to Mother stands.

Ajoy Bagchi (member of the Governing Board)

Roger in his studio at Auromodele

A sketch by Roger
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gratitude towards you, and our prayer that we
are worth of this gift.
(L avenir d’Auroville — Auroville’s Future)

For me, he has been an intriguingly rare personality who could main-
tain the widest of visions and simultaneously pay attention to the
smallest of details. A refined and heroic being, straight-forward and
courageous, who led a disciplined balanced life, and rarely skipped
his afternoon game of chess, “it’s one game, where nothing can occur
by chance, you create everything.”

Anupama (from an article published in ‘The Hindu’)

Among Roger’s qualities, I would like to illustrate how he achieved
Beauty for the Matrimandir gardens.
The construction of the pathways started in July 2003. Roger and
Jacqueline came with a design for a pattern of agra and granite stones
to be laid at the crossing of two pathways. They asked for a prototype
of these stones to be laid on sand at the crossing.
Balaraman and myself did not know that we were entering a process
of preparing many prototypes. Roger would relentlessly modify each
design, asking for a parallel prototype so that he could see both proto-
types side by side in matter. Jacqueline would continuously create
new designs with him. In fact, for each design there must have been
five to ten prototypes since Roger would take into consideration the
shape, volume and harmony of the agra, granite and marble stones, as
well as how they fitted in the Matrimandir environment.
Each time I admired and enjoyed how the modifications proposed by
Roger improved the overall beauty and I was glad to collaborate in
perfecting the work.
Alain Grandcolas (who worked with Roger
on the Matrimandir from the very beginning)

[ first met Roger in 1968 when Auroville and the Matrimandir were
inaugurated and Mother asked me to work with him. I learned a great
deal from him. Roger was an architectural genius, a fine visionary.
He created a sense of unity in all that he did while manifesting a
great diversity in the details, and this gave his creations harmony and
beauty. In the exceptional atmosphere of those early years, many
were inspired by him. André Hababou
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Auroville: an emerging spiritual township

pirituality,  according to  Sri

Aurobindo, is not a high intellectuali-

ty, idealism, an ethical turn of the

mind, moral purity, religiosity or

exalted emotional fervour.
‘Spirituality,” he writes in The Life Divine, ‘is in
its essence an awakening to the inner reality of
our being, to a spirit, self, soul which is other than
our mind, life and body, an inner aspiration to
know, to feel, to be that, to enter into contact with
the greater Reality pervading the universe
which inhabits also our own being, to be in
communion with It and union with It, and a
turning, a conversion, a transformation of our
whole being as a result of the aspiration, the
contact, the union, a growth or waking into a new
becoming or new being, a new self, a new nature.’

The Mother, in describing the nature of a true
Aurovilian, said the first step is “the inner discovery
by which one learns who one really is behind the
social, moral, cultural, racial and hereditary appear-
ances” and finding that “at the centre there is a
being, free, wide and knowing, who awaits our dis-
covery and who ought to become the acting centre
of our being and our life in Auroville.” For to live in
Auroville, ‘one must be the willing servitor of the
Divine Consciousness.’

Is this awakening to the inner reality happening
in Aurovilians? Are Aurovilians inwardly aspiring
to contact a greater Reality beyond? Can Auroville
be described as an emerging spiritual township?

To find an answer to these difficult questions
— for those who have a contact with their inner or
higher reality don’t usually shout it from the
rooftops — Auroville Today spoke to Bindu
Mohanty, who is doing a Ph.D. at the California
Institute of Integral Studies in San Francisco,
U.S.A on the topic of the social psychology of
Auroville. Part of her thesis deals with nascent
spirituality in Auroville. Based on the responses
of 130 Aurovilians to her research survey, she
explains why she considers Auroville to be an
emerging spiritual society.

Gauging spirituality

“Spirituality is a very difficult thing to
gauge, especially in terms of the Integral

Yoga,” says Bimdu-“Weare ot tatking about——

achieving siddhis, we are not talking about
showing spiritual powers, but we are talking
here about being “willing servitors of the divine
consciousness’and letting things work out in
their own way. That is a very individualistic
process which makes it very difficult to speak
about how spiritually-engaged people are in
Auroville.”

The yardstick Bindu used to gauge the
presence of a spiritual society is whether there
is a spiritual orientation to the society and its
members. This appears to be overwhelmingly
present in Auroville. “The vast majority of my
respondents mentioned the importance of inte-

. gral yoga while delineating their path. Asked

“What do you like about Auroville?’, spirituali-
ty was the overriding factor in most people’s
lives and many expressed their belief in the
work of Sri Aurobindo and The Mother,” says
Bindu. Though most Aurovilians do not seem
to follow any regular spiritual practices, there
is a commonly-accepted view that through
their work and by choosing to live in Auroville,
Aurovilians participate in the spiritual evolu-
tion of humankind.

( Passing: Guustaaf Carton \

Dutch Aurovilian Guustaaf Carton who
lived in Sri Ma left his body on January 19th in
Pondicherry. He was 63 years old.

Guus joined Auroville in 1995. He worked
as caretaker of the Quiet Healing Centre, gave
foot reflexology massages and worked for the
Auroville Health Centre as a social worker in
Auroville’s surrounding villages. His friends
knew him for his fine, dry humour and atten-
tion to detail. His body was interred in the

Qrial ground at Adventure. )

Faith that through The Mother’s Force things
will work out in the proper manner and time is
widely prevalent. About 50% of the respondents
talked about spirituality in a language that indi-
cated that the spiritual was personally experi-
enced. Writes Bindu, “While attitudes towards
the Mother vary greatly even amongst those
Aurovilians who specifically believe her to be a
Divine being, what is common is that individu-
als, in their own personal ways, seek a relation-
ship with her presence.”

Bindu warned about the shadow side of “pro-
fessed” spirituality, which she terms ‘spiritual
bypassing™: “When people blindly trust the
words of a spiritual leader without it being
backed up by direct experience or by an insight
arrived at through deep introspection, there is
always a danger that people regress into religios-
ity... Also, by shifting the responsibility for a
spiritualised future to a posited divine force, peo-
ple limit their own ability to participate in the
work of the divine reality.” She notes this
becomes  particularly evident whenever
Aurovilians engage in attempts to reorganise the
economy or the organisation or the town plan-
ning. “The ability to have rational debates on the
interpretation of ‘sacred texts’ or even on intuit-
ed norms of a divine reality is a salient character-
istic of constructive modern spirituality. It should
be a hallmark of Auroville.”

Spirituality as part of everyday life

Bindu found that spirituality is individually
interpreted by Aurovilians, yet with a common
nominator: there is an insistence on engagement
with daily life — in other words, Aurovilians are
mainly involved in karma yoga.

Spiritual search is also directly responsible
for the fact that Aurovilians have consciously
chosen a lifestyle in Auroville which is consid-
ered ‘abnormal’ elsewhere — particularly in
Western countries. “There is an amazing work-
ethos in Auroville which does not depend on
earning an income,” says Bindu. “Most people
have just enough to get by, but they often work
harder than in the West. Respondents among
other things, mentioned that all work is for the
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Auroville children with Mother's flag on the roof of Bharat Nivas

‘the experience of concentrating in the
Chamber’, or described it as ‘a place for individ-
ual initiation” or ‘the Matrimandir, being the soul
of Auroville, is my home’. Yet, Bindu found that
not all Aurovilians regularly concentrate in the
Chamber — ““a couple of Aurovilians mentioned
that they find the atmosphere too sterile and arti-
ficial” — which, she says, is no indication that
they are not engaged in a spiritual search.

Education

One hallmark of a spiritual society is the way
it provides an integral education for children,
allowing them to develop and honour all the dif-
ferent dimensions of their being. “Auroville’s
attempts to provide such an education are com-
mon knowledge, even though here Auroville is
in a transitional stage,” says Bindu. One of her
respondents was born and brought up in

structures that govern all aspects of collective
life such as housing, town planning, economy
and entry. Over the years, these structures and
governing bodies have become increasingly
complex, clumsy and bureaucratic — the shad-
ow of the flexible organisation foreseen by The
Mother,” she writes. This, she believes, is a
direct outcome of the collective level of con-
sciousness of the Aurovilians.

Sense of community

While quite a few Aurovilians express a
spontaneous, inner connection with other indi-
viduals, even with those they do not know
well. others lament the lack of communal life.
It is too early to speak about doing a collective
yoga. “If by collective yoga, we understand, as
Mother explained, that there is a spiritual
experience of the oneness of all, then clearly

divine, not-for-apay=cheque;and-thatthey are——Awrovilteand-then-wentouttoFuropefor further—Auroville is-not-at-this-level- AsanmAurevilian——

happy to take up whatever work is offered and
needs to be done.

Bindu sees this attitude as a sincere attempt
to live by Auroville’s Charter. “This aspect of
attempting to understand the Divine’s will and
surrendering one’s interest to the Divine was sur-
prisingly often mentioned by the respondents,”
says Bindu. “They also mentioned the work of
the Divine Force in Auroville which puts you in
challenging situations and forces you to grow.
There is a widely prevalent belief that, when one
does not voluntarily surrender to the Divine’s
will, one gets knocks and blows that teach one to
go within and to detach oneself from egotistic
motives.”

Freedom

Auroville’s path of spirituality is marked by
the freedom of individuals to realize their being
in whatever forms are most suitable to them.

Bindu mentions that such freedom, without
the discipline of an ordained practice, can lead to
unrestricted hedonism of the egoistic self and
may even lead to the surfacing of the worst traits
of someone’s personality. She argues that in this
yoga, which aims at integral transformation of
the personality, such surfacing of character
deformations is necessary so that they can be
worked upon rather than suppressed. However,
not all Aurovilians underwrite this idea. Bindu
quotes one Auroville psychologist who says,
“Aurovilians can delude themselves into think-
ing that they are participating in a collective yoga
of transformation when, in reality, they are
embedded in psychological pathologies.”

The Matrimandir

“One cannot emphasize enough the impor-
tance of the Matrimandir in the collective life of
Auroville,” writes Bindu. The Mother described
the Matrimandir as ‘the central cohesive force of
Auroville’ and this is experienced as such by
many Aurovilians. “It is not unusual that in the
early phases of a community’s development, the
construction of a building should take on such a
symbolic significance,” says Bindu, pointing out
that throughout history many religious groups
have promoted material symbols, such as specific
buildings, to foster commitments and allegiance
amongst their members. But the spiritual signifi-
cance of the Matrimandir was indicated by The
Mother herself. Many respondents talked about

studies. “She said that because of her upbringing
she was a happy person with a positive outlook
on life, while many people in Europe she met
seemed content to just live, work and go for holi-
days without ever questioning what life was all
about or taking a deeper look into themselves.”

Economics

Though Aurovilians haven’t yet found an
economic structure in accordance with the ideals,
which is that one works for the joy of expressing
oneself or serving the community and not to earn
a living, economic experiments to realize the
ideals have been going on for the last decades
and show no sign of abating.

“The present capitalistic phase in Auroville,”
writes Bindu, “could well be a transitory stage in
the evolution of both the human being and soci-
ety.” Here she refers to Sri Aurobindo who spoke
of how capitalism institutionalised the French
revolutionary goal of liberty, while communism
institutionalised the second goal of equality. But
neither of these ideals can be perfectly achieved
till the human consciousness truly embodies the
third revolutionary aim of fraternity which,
wrote Sri Aurobindo, can only ‘exist in the soul
and by the soul; it can exist by nothing else.’

To establish such a fraternity is one of the
ideals of Auroville. Auroville’s social structure,
then, is constantly being experimented upon to
allow for the embodiment of these ideals where
one sees each person as a unique embodiment of
the Divine — a realisation that fosters tolerance
and acceptance of all people, irrespective of race,
nationality or cultural differences.

Organisation

Aurovilians seek to do away with the need
for rigid, organisational structures, believing
that the organisational structure of Auroville
should be determined by something higher.
This is in accordance with the ideal expressed
by The Mother where ‘organisation is the
expression of a higher consciousness working
for the manifestation of the truth of the future’
and ‘individuals should unite with the divine
consciousness to organise themselves sponta-
neously without rules.” Bindu, however
observes that in direct contradiction to these
ideals, Auroville has moved to a more struc-
tured society in consequence of the Auroville
Foundation Act. “Auroville has developed
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woman said: if there is at all a collective yoga
going on in Auroville it is largely uncon-
scious.” Bindu explains how, for many years,
the focus has been on the development of the
physical base, taking care of and revitalizing
the lands; then came some ‘vital’ develop-
ments, which started culturally; for the last
six to eight years there has been a gradual
switch to the mental level, with study pro-
grammes becoming widely available. “Some
Aurovilians believe that with the completion
of the Matrimandir, Auroville will take a
giant leap towards expressing a collective
spirituality. From my research, I can defini-
tively conclude that Auroville is an emerging
spiritual society.”

Carel

Ihdia and the Future
of South Asia

tndia and the Future of South Asia

outh Asia needs to take a decisive

step forward to crystallize its identi-

ty. What are the problems it faces

today? What is the deeper truth of

South Asia? What could India’s role
be in the region? Is it possible that, like the
European Union, South Asia becomes a eco-
nomic or political union?

In the essay India and the Future of South
Asia Aurovilian Kosha Shah attempts to take
a look at some of these issues from the per-
spectives offered by Sri Aurobindo and the
Mother, proposing a possible way to arrive at
a confederation within the region.

Available from Prisma, Aurelec, Auroville.
Price: Rs 80. Email: prisma@auroville.org.in
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 MATRIMANDIR SPECIAL

Clockwise from top left: first level entrance; staircase to
the second level; staircase seen from above; beginning of
the ramp leading to the Inner Chamber; Sri Aurohindo’s
mantra Om Anandamayi Chaitanyamayi Satyamayi Parame
in the western pillar; the ramp; the ray of light descends
from the chamber onto the symbol of The Mother in the
centre of the staircase; the same seen from above; the ray
of light striking the crystal in the Chamber; the corridor
connecting the meditation chambers in the petals; the
Peace meditation chamber; the lotus pond underneath the
Matrimandir; close-up of the crystal in the lotus pond;
close-up of the crystal in the Inner Chamber.

40 years of Aurov

Ordcr out of chaos, the extraordinary emerging from the

jaws of disaster — the pattern was there from the very

beginning. The weeks before Auroville’s inauguration
were messy, chaotic. Meetings, arguments, bruised egos. The
delegates turning up in dribs and drabs, some only intent on
having a good time.

And then comes the morning itself. Beautiful — of course — the
buses lined up neatly, everybody getting a seat. The convoy toils
across a dusty plateau until, “Look, look™ —a large orange balloon
floating high above a banyan tree. Beside it, at the centre of a de-
pression circled by temporary awnings, a small white marble urn
shaped like a lotus bud. Around it, the ashram students, sentinels
in spotless white. The crowd seats itself, quietening, beginning
to realize they have stumbled into something extraordinary. At
10.30, the sound of a gong. Silence. A snatch of organ music, then
Mother’s voice crackling through the tannoy, “Salut d’Auroville
a tous les hommes de bonne volonté...”

75 minutes, that’s all it took. Then there were refreshments, a
small exhibition to look at round the banvan, and soon everybody
was clambering back into the stuffy buses and clattering back
across miles and miles of shadeless laterite towards cool showers
and an Ashram lunch.

For many months nobody returned. The banyan grew dustier
and goats wandered past that lunar bud sprouting improbably in
the midst of a tawny desert...

Dawn. The canyon wall burns vermilion, red, green, as the sun
slides across its face. She’s on a high ledge, practising dance steps
for tonight’s performance (everybody’s invited), while a young
boy, splay-footed, swishes his goats up the track below.

As the sun climbs higher, the day densens, the silence broken
only by the crack of copper-pods and the whine of tiny flies.
Evening will bronze the laterite before the cold, clear stars wheel
up into the darkness.

While the adults dug, carried water, planted, built, swept out
community kitchens, for the kids it was an endless playground.
Clambering, dirty-fingered, on the bus to rattle down to the sea,
riding ponies across forever, buzzing through the bazaar. And
always safe because always held close by the old lady in Pondy
who smiled, and made you feel warm inside.

One day her door closed. Some time later he saw her again, under
lights and whirring fans, surrounded by the crowd. Afterwards
he walked to the sea: monsoon breakers, a slate sky. Everything
was thinning out, trickling through his fingers. Nothing made
sense any more...

But at the centre the her Matrimandir was arcing higher and
higher. The workers still only a small group, arriving at 10,
stubbing out beedies, retying tundus, before clambering up the
structure. Simple stuff. Unclamping, clamping pipes, fixing rods,
preparing shuttering and, on the big days, pouring cement for




| aul
] = &l
o
ille: an impression
another section. Sometimes the students came at night from the
Ashram, slung chetties from hand to hand within that cathedral
of scaffolding, then slept out under the stars. Building Mother’s
temple.

But a rent had opened and slowly, slowly, the knife entered,
turned. Separating those now moving to the long, deep rhythms
of the land from those stirred by visions of a futuristic city. Sepa-
rating the loin-cloths from the dhotis, the harmonisers from the
warriors, the long-haired deracinés from those embedded in one
of the world’s oldest cultures.

And so it whirled along: meetings, alliances, closures, new
alliances, the metallic taste of fear, violence, prison, everybody
suddenly dashing off'to another emergency, living on their nerves.

| But beneath it, for some, a joy, an exultation. A bond, a mutual
recognition, born out of wildness.

When the Society left, the urbane justices entered. Now Bharat
Nivas mornings begin with tea and The Times of India, visas are
regularised, a Master List of Aurovilians drawn up. The schools
reopen, a more ‘rational’ economy is discussed, new groups form &
to lay new foundations.

But the head of steam is too great. The Society defeated, the
knife now turns to explore our entrails, searching out “impurity’,
dividing one from another, separating those who, till now, have

| journeyed so far together.

And so begins the great in-turning, the drawing in to family,
unit, self. Meetings, movements, passion, suddenly all are suspect.
Individual creativity, so long smothered, shimmers and spurts as
new branches form, but the trunk is weak now, hollowed-out.

And so come the testings. A lush forest, lusher lives, the hard,
hot breath of modern India, a government offering protection, big
brothers offering guidance and advice.

Reason promises to temper the solar flares, the daecmons of dust
and spirit which drive us over the edge; which drive us to exceed.

Normality settles like a great, grey cloud.

Some leave. Others hew to their work, seeking beauty in
miniature, abandoning the larger canvas. Few now labour at
community’s rock-face.

And all the time, now flowing, now stumbling, now seduced
into long and wayward diversions, the work at the centre contin-
ues. The chamber emerges pristine from years of dust and sweat,
the crystal arrives from another dimension, and the still space at
the centre builds and builds.

And now that density is streaming out far, far beyond a dusty
plateau, recalling us — refractory, smut-nosed children of the
Dream — to an adventure we embarked on long ago.

May it irrigate our deserts, submerge the bunds that divide us
and dissolve the fortresses of our hearts. May it sweep away our
sureties and deliver us, once again, to the Unknown.

Alan
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