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Aungust, 1991

Now that it is over, it is possible to look back, perhaps

from a calmer perspective. August in Auroville breaks
in half because the fifteenth is always such an intense focus
in the collective rhythm, with anticipation and preparation
during the first half and non-stop events in the second. In
addition, this year we had extensive meetings of the Auroville
Foundation Governing Board, and even a public he:mng on
the state of India’s environment.

Visitors, meetings, and cultural events can usually be

___ taken in our stride. But the unique, overwhelming fact about
this August was simply “the room”; the Matrimandir’s Inner
Chamber, the room, would be open. A burst of activity made
it possible on the fifteenth, and although the Matrimandir is
not finished, the room is not finished, enough was here for an
opening. For many this overshadowed all other events; some
even thought the traditional dawn bonfireshould be cancelled.

With the first light of the fifteenth, while the last of the

bonfire collapsed into embers, the first groups were admitted
to Matrimandir. All day long until seven at night Aurovilians
and visitors went up to the room until seven at night. They
went up the slope of the curved ramp, through a screened

| wooden door, through a marble door into the room.

‘t What happens to a person when he steps into a huge

rh_ﬂ twelve-sided room of white marble with twelve columns

4

|

disappearing into the roof, and a ray of light shining down on
the center?

People will be allowed in to
concentrate —

(Mother laughs)

to learn how to concentrate!

(L’ Agenda de Mére XI, 3 January 1970)

What happened to me at first was an unexpected sense of
all the people who had in some way contributed to Matriman-
dir by wanting it to be. Memories came of the countless people

‘who worked on the structure or even just visited or wrote a
letter. I saw again all the old photographs of the last twenty-
one years, beginning from August 14, 1970, when a group
gathered around alittle pond near the Banyan Tree for the first
dedication, then the beginning of the excavation on February
21, 1971 and on and on through years of apparent impos-
sibilities. Faces from photographs kept coming. Even
materials seemed present as part of the participation — why
did I think of the Vietnamese and Korean cement that we had
sometimes used? Everything that had said, “Yes it must be,”
everyone who did it, was there making it real now.

The crystal was not in place as hoped because the stand
had not arrived back from gold-plating in Bombay. To have
had the crystal in place might have been too much. Nobody
will ever know, but a week later it was suddenly, without
notice, in place on a temporary stand.

Again another order of magnitude in the energy field, a

Photo John Mandeen

pure center reflecting only light. Whatever or however one U [
may reflect on the symbolism, the effect on the body is .,;{J ﬁlff SS S fnf&ﬂf&s ﬁﬂl[ {; a nizw&&§§ £fﬂﬁt
profound. The feeling is one of clarification, even of purifica-
tion that happens directly. The accuracy of this description, v, Jj PP - > PEREL b
e L e el ok Above him was the white immobile Ray,
the room is unknown. ) %2
August, 1991 is over, but what happened scems to b the Around him the eternal Silences.

beginning of another time. The room is open.
Bill

Saviirei If, 1, 246-8
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WHY AM 1
HERE?

Four Aurovilian women recently came

back from a short visit to their respec-
tive countries in the West. All of them have
been in Auroville for 13 years or more, living
happily ii: keet huts and riding bicycles over
the desert-like roads of Auroville. Now they
are all around forty and two of them have a
family. Were they happy to return to
Auroville life? Auroville Today wanted to
know what they felt.

Of course they all love India, and Auro-
ville. But...

“I went to the market in Pondy, and sud-
denly 1 felt I was suffocating—there were too
many people around me, it was hot, there
were beggars tugging at my arm. It made me
dream of being in a place where I could
quietly buy everything I need for the week...”

Another lady jumped in:

“During the past 15 years, the numbér of
people in the streets has tripled, the road to
Pondy is filling up with cars, buses and
motorbikes all emitting lots of smoke and
noise and dust. How will it be in another 15
years?”

They nodded, all four of them. “Yes, we
know that!” In fact they had been going to
Pondy every week, for many years. And
coming to a supermarket in the West after a
few years of Pondy market can be a real
shock, but it does spoil you for a while. And
three months of modem comforts and a
pleasant climate do make you feel a lot more
energetic! And hasn’t there now and then
been this secret moment when they asked
themselves, “Why go through all this again,
why am I here?”

..,

The ladies served themselves another cup
of tea on the terrace of the newly built Mer-
riam Hill Guest House. It was a pleasant

afternoon. Ideas bubbled up on how to im-
prove things in Auroville.

“The focus, the yoga here is work, and yet
the conditions in which we have to do our
work are often so difficult! We women suffer
more from this than the men, I believe. It was
the women who asked for a shop in Auro-
ville. It’s the kind of thing we women can
make happen. We can try to change the con-
ditions, act upon them, make daily life
beautiful, organize it... There are so many
things men don’t even think of because they
don’t usually have to cook, bring up kids, etc.
which is so difficult here.

“I don’t mean to say that we should take

Auroville to the West, but we should not .
forget the material quality which is possible-

in the West, and try to bring it here "

And now the crucial question. Are the
material difficulties a rcason to consider
leaving Auroville?

The question made them pause. Finally it
came. “No.” It sounded heartfelt.

And one of them explained:

“When I came to the inner chamber of the
Matrimandir, on the 15th of August, I sud-
denly ‘saw’ or felt a lightness, a sense of a
new world being present there. And what
came to me in words was the following: ‘The
material perfection of the West is one side of
a coin. The other is poverty and squalor.
What wants to manifest is a world which is
beyond these two opposites’. After a few
days I started to remember this vibration of
lightness, and whenever I remembered this,
I could take all the material inconveniences
without getting depressed about them.”

Tea was finished. All left, to do some
shopping...

August, September. The time of tl
Aurovilians, after months or even years in
taxis and, somewhat shakily, stand once
watches, designer sunglasses and recappe

For them it’s a time of disorientation -
amnesia. Yet it’s also an opportunity, in ti
crisp and clear, to experience Auroville a
and living patterns. But what brings these
what have they experienced in the West tt

This issue of Auroville Today is a collagi
inspiration to frustration. But each, in i
multi-coloured tapestry we call the ‘Auro

“Nothing moves... and everything moves”

In 1989, having spent several years in
Pondicherry at the Cluny School, Jean
Michel and Claire decided to step into the
experience of Auroville, Since then they
have lived at Aspiration. They have both
taught at different schools in Auroville,
including ‘Transition’ and ‘Mirramukhi’.

Now they are back from their country,
France, where they spent two and a half

months. We asked them about their im-
pressions of Auroville.

Claire: I had already been to France last
year, and this year I had the impression I was
more mature with regard to coming back to
Auroville. I was coming back; that was clear
and quiet. And Aspiration is rather good to
come back to. After coming back, I have a
two-sided impression: nothing moves, and at

Claire, Lauriane and Jean-Michel at home in Aspiration

the same time everything moves. The chan-
ges are very slow. Daily life seems always
the same and yet there is a constant move-
ment. Yes, there’s really a feeling of a rather
massive immobility, something rounded that
turns and is full of little changes . . . . very
subtle.

In Europe you get the impression of a
permanent dynamism that one doesn’t al-
ways find here, but at the same time you
notice that the struc-
tures there are so
heavy. Youfind therea
certain inertia like in
India, and sometimes
in Auroville.

Jean Michel: On
the material level, we
liked to be back in our
huts/ It’s one aspect of
the life here that we
don’t mind at all.

AVToday: You
are both 30, and you
have a daughter,
Lauriane, who is five.
How do you explain
the fact that so few
young people are at-
tracted to come and
live in Auroville?

Jean-Michel: I think that, in the first
place, Auroville is not known well enough in
the world, especially among the youth.

Claire: On the other hand some doarrive,
knowing about Auroville, but with so many
preconceived ideas that they can’t stand the
confrontation with reality. They have a kind
of eagemess to live another kind of life
without really wanting to take responsibility
for themselves. :

AVTeday: Does Auroville for you
remain unique in spite of all the changes
taking place in the world at this moment?

Claire: Surely, because of all the
parameters Auroville presents. Auroville ob-
viously is unique, but it shouldn’t become
locked in, or elitist. Auroville is such a
patchwork — even if the aim is more or less
the same for everybody — that you can’t
easily analyse, categorise or study it or make
prognoses. Auroville escapes observers, and
maybe us too.

Jean Michel: And this may be the reason
why people don’t come in bigger numbers.
Auroville makes them afraid, escapes them,
It is very difficult to define Auroville, grasp
it as a totality.

Yanne
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1¢ Great Return as long-term friends and
the West, emerge pale and plump from dusty
more in our midst, the sun flashing off new
i teeth.

- of jet-lag, erratic biorhythms and linguistic
10se first few weeks when the outlines are still
fresh and to re-examine old altitudes, habits
returnees back? What do they see here? And
1at can challenge or nurture us?

» of their responses, responses that range from
is own way, illumines some fragment of the
ville Experience’. |
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LISA is 16 years old and comes from
the north-west of the USA. Three weeks ago
she arrived in ‘Aspiration’.

“My parents have some friends who
visited Auroville. They came over to our
home and they showed the video Earth
Needs...and I wasreally interested init. I was

~———Thinking about being in either India or Africa

for the next four years because I was becom-
ing bored with the American education sys-
tem —I thought I might eventually want to do
some service or environmental work in the
Third World. So I thought it would be good
to see what
it was like
in Auroville
and if it
seems the
right thing
to do with
my life.

“Here I
can pursue
things that
interest me,
like volun-
: tary work in
the Health Centre or with Village Action; and
I can get individual attention and special
classes.in the school that I could not get in
my American school.

“I like people. And I like being able o sit
down in Aspiration Kitchen and talk to
people from all over the world about every-

thing. As for the material conditions — the

first week I didn’t have a mosquito net...so
youcan imagine! But now I’m adjusting. It’s
good to get used to living in a simple life-
style.” Q

‘It was the Crystal calling’

Recently, three long-term friends and supporters of Auroville in the U.S.A. - June Maher, Jack Alexander and Julian Lines -
revisited us after a break of three years. Auroville Today interviewed them one afternoon amid rain showers and biscuits.

AVToday: What brings you back here?

June: I had a strong feeling, you could
call it an adesh (inner command—Eds.), that
now was the time to come — to be here for
August 15th. It’s as simple as that.

Jack: I'm mid-life crisising — which
means’ essentially I am looking for a new
direction. I'm frustraled by being forced to
earn a living by doing something that’s not
Auroville-related, and I'm here to collect
information and ideas about how I can
change this when I return. This is the rational
reason I hang on my coming here. But it’s
also something inner —adesh is a good word.

Julian

Julian: It was a sense of the crystal call-
ing. Of course, I had to surrender it complete-
ly and say it’s not going to be in position this
trip. Then ‘puf’ it was suddenly there in
position in the Chamber. Incredible!

AVToday: In comparison with your last
visit, what do you feel is moving in Auroville
at the moment, and what could do with more
energy?

June: The first thing that struck me this
time was a sense of material plenitude.
Auroville is anchored now, something very
solid and deep is carrying it along. I also
sense a yearning to come together more col-
lectively — the Central Fund is a big step here.

The first second-generation Aurovilian. Aurora and Selvaraj with daughter Urvasie.

On the other side, regarding education, I feel
from both the teachers and the older kids a
need for renewed enthusiasm and direction.

Jack: Aurovilians have sure got a better
sense of humour now. And there’s less feel-
ing of constant, life-threatening crises and
more ¢ feeling that you are learning how to
be a community that includes diversity. At
the Governing Board meetings, I was also
struck by the variety and quantity of the
opportunities for Auroville’s growth that are
stacking up now. This is something com-
pletely new. As for what needs more energy
— I don’t see dormancy. But I see many
people who are overworked, because you
still don’t have enough people here.

Julian: In comparison with 1974, when I
lived here, people smile more now, their
hearts are more open, there’s a sense of light-
ness. Nothing’s wrong or out of place here,
except the old reflexes — like believing
money is the answer or trying to keep every-
thing in the Foundation. By letting go of
these ideas, we’ll move to a different level of
prosperity.

June

AVToday: Whatforyou is therelevance,
the unigueness, of Auroville?

June: It’s the integralness of it. Other

places may be doing wonderful greenwork or

education projects, but they are not at the
same time trying to work it out with money,
with relationships, with collective living and
50 on, and they are not living a life dealing
with ordinary things while remembering
there is something else behind. That’s the
uniqueness of Auroville.

Jack: If you think of Aurovilleasabeing,
you can #ee that Auroville has always be-
haved like a child or young adult of the same
age. At one time it was very unruly. Now it’s
growing up, it’s learning how to solve
problems, have more effective meetings,
plant trees. All these things had to be dis-
covered one by one. There is no handbook or
guide. But if you look at the composite whole
that is Auroville now, I'm convinced there’s
no other place like it —and that’s what makes
it worth the difficulty of being part of it.

Julian: Auroville is not a fad. People
have been born here, have died here. It rep-
resents a level of commitment that’s not so

common in the world. And continually you
are taken by surprise. Like going into the
Chamber, for example. I expected something
very profound and concentrated that would
change the world. And what do you see? You
see yourself upside down in this glass sphere,
with clouds and weather. It’s not some
abstract, severe thing. I think this is really
what’s behind all this Gaian, holistic
perspective — to see the miracle that’s here,
minute by minute, in everything that’s hap-
pening.

AVToday: Why then are you not living
here?

Julian: It’s not just happening here. Sri
Aurobindo and Mother are for the whole
world. Also, in terms of one’s personal life,
it can be difficult. For example, if your
partner is not willing to be in Auroville and
if you really want the best education for your
child it’s hard to be here.

June: In 1976, when I came and stayed
here almost a year, I went through a series of
illnesses. One time, in a convalescent home,
I had a clear sense of a hand picking me up,
taking me across and putting me in America.
But I also know that all this can change, and
that one day I could be living here again.

Jack: In 1977 I left Auroville, and the
next seven years were anguish for me. Being
in America was like being in a wasteland —I
felt completely unconnected with Auroville.
Then in 1984 I returned for a visit, and dis-
covered in a very profound way that I had
never left. Everything was familiar, and I
connected with people immediately. So get-

Jack

ting on the plane a few weeks later was no
great deal as I discovered I could be any-
where without losing that connection. And of
course there’s a whole lot of vital Auroville
work that has to happen in America.

Interview by Alan and Yanne

We apologize for the shrunken state
of the last issue. We hope no one
ruined their eyes en the small print.

This was due to some failures in
communication that we hope will not
happen again.

AUROVILLE TODAY



aspects of myself — some of which have been
less than entertaining.

concerns invaded all the crevices of my
being, leaving me no space for play or con-
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It’s insidious, that embrace of the West.
As doors slipped quietly open, as buses ar-
rived on time, as another perfect Capuccino
coffee materialized with a crisp biscuit
poised beside it on the saucer, a certain ques-
tion began elbowing its way through my
head. “What the hell am I doing living in
India?” And as I walked familiar streets,
savouring the freedom of anonymity, the
release from staring eyes and probing hands,
and as I met old friends doing good work and
seamlessly meshed into professions, into that
self-confident world of credit cards, fax and
microwaves —a world I perceived as increas-
ingly closed to me as I stood, shifting uneasi-
1y from foot to foot, a bumpkin at the gates -
another more urgent doubt arose. “Did I

templation. And now the old ways back to
the source are blocked, too well-trodden,
stale. I need, I realize, a new way in, a new
language, a flame to sear me and break me
open, bare me, to the sharp winds, the pains
and joys of this City of Dawn. I need once
more to say “Yes”.

So I swing quietly beneath my parachute,
straining through cumulus for my first
glimpse of these new roads, this new land.
It’s a long and somewhat tedious business.
Butonce, momentarily, the clouds parted and
there, far off, was something like a promise,
an affirmation, a call. It was sunlight. Sun-
light piercing a crystal of the Absolute. . .

Alan

Printed at Auroville Press.
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The contribution for thenext 12 issues of Auroville Today is for India Rs. 100, for abroad

Rs. 450, Can.$ 27, French F. 145, DM 45, It.Lira 31,500, D.Gl. 50, US $§ 22,50, U.K.£

13.50. This includes the pestage by airmail. Please send your contribution (or your

supporting contribution of double the amount) either to the Auroville International centre

in your country (add 10%) or to Auroville Today, CSR Office, Auroville 805101. Cheques

should be made payable to Auroville Fund, specifying: Contribution for Auroville Today.

You will receive the issues directly from Auroville. Personal cheques are preferred to

bank cheques. Please avoid postal orders. Existing subscribers will be notified before

their subscriptions expire.

Addresses of Auroville International centres:

AVI Deutschland, Bismarckstrasse 121, 4900 Herford, Germany.

AVI Espaiia, Apartado de Correos 36, 31.610 Villava, Navarra, Spain.

AVI France c/o Marie-Noélle Philippot, 14, Rue Nungesser et Coli, 75016 Paris, France.

AVI Nederland, Lobelialaan 51, 2555 PC Den Haag, The Netherlands.

AVI Quebec, c/o Francine Mineau, 10589 St. Denis, H3L 2J4 Montreal, Canada.

AVI Sverige, Borgholm, Broddeba, S-59700 Atvidaberg, Sweden.

& AVIULK. c/o M. Littlewood, Canigou, Cot Lane, Chidham, W.Sussex, PO18 8SP, U.K.

% AVIUSA, P.O.Box 162489, Sacramento CA 95816, USA.
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The crystal in the Inner Chamber
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