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£ The Naked

MANOJ DAS

[ “Naked was- the infinite SKky above his head and naked the sea
peside him. The Lord too was naked. How does he care any

more ? Let the naked lot arrive.

He will receive them without the

slightest sign of shilly-shally, throwing his clothes to the wind.”” ]

in the fifties' Sapanpur-on-Sea hardly ever recorded the
impact of the revolutionary events',taking place in the rest of the
world. The once prosperous port had been abandoned and the
place deserted. Time had not come when the authorities would

give it a facelift and bill it out as an ideal health-resort, dedicated
to tourists.

Hence there was no sign of modern times (which had just

dawned elsewhere in India) visiting the few old buildings leftto
the mercy of raging winds from the sea, a row of shops and kiosks

always appearing to be in the red and the nearby hamlet of
fisherfolk. |

. Even the summer palace of the Raja was fast decaying. At
the approach of the ~ero hour for the British withdrawal from India,
Raja Sahib had a premonitiOn about the doomsday dawning on the
native states. He had stopped renovating the mansion.

‘Raja Sahib was no more. His son did not come to visit even

their erstwhile capital twenty miles away. what to speak of the

summer palace at Saganpur.

It was Bhanu Singh, the scion of the hereditory Senapatis,
the generals of the Rajas, who looked atter the summer palace. | f
the abolition of the feudal hierarchy had shocked him, his continuing
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- No wonder a personal message from the widow of the last
nRaja. now known as the Rajmata, should delight him. Some kind
of a conference was to take place in the summer palace- He was
to receive a lorry-load of men and women who were to camp there
for a full day. The conscientious Rajmata knew only 10O well how
difficult it would be to provide the guesis with the right kind of
food at a place like Sapanpur. She was arranging to send the

stuff from the city. All Bhanu Singh was required to do was to
receive the visitors and to place himself at their disposal. The

Rajmata had sent some money too: perhaps a little more than what
he would require to spruce up the mansion and buy some provisions.

Bhanu Singh had resolved to discharge his duty in great
earnestness. Half a dozen men and women were already at work
nside the mansion. scrubbing the floors and dusting the walls.

The Rajmata’s costly letterhead carrying the insignia of her
dynasty lay on the marble table of the spacious room that used

to be the study of the princes when they came here for a
holiday.
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