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"The learned dogs start barking, and the cuckoo birds shout in the ears. On a
good day, with the arrival of water in the taps, women rush with buckets. Kids,
not eager to go to school are sleepy in their homes, while the young [= IT
workers] get going for their work. Thus wakes up the Pune city."
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"Though this boy of mine has a smiling face, | am still worried. He calls me A-I

A-l (mother in Marathi), but he does not yet know A-B-C-D. What is the fortune

of someone in this world who does not know English from his state of embryo.
There will be no computer, no good money, and how will he get a wife."
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"Hey Best among Dogs, the ornament to your lane, don't unnecessarily feel
proud about yourself. All residents of Pune roar like lions at home. "No one is
like me in this city, and | am alone the learned." In this great city with such loud
roars, who is going to listen to you?"
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"In every lane, on any day, it is possible to find speakers propounding
something, and listeners [to those speakers]."
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"No one ever worries about time or topic. Whatever the speaker says, the
president of the meeting rejects it entirely."

T Fateq HYO: T4 TS TTaT: |

q TqA T [Heaied uateq o gaarl|

"Everyone is clever, and everyone is learned in some branch. They all praise,
blame or adorn something."
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"There appears to be nothing lacking in Pune. This holy city fulfills desires of
all."
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The city of Pune shines with countless markets. Whatever anyone wants, they
find it in the streets of Pune.
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"Whatever is found here, may be found elsewhere, but whatever is not found
here can never be found elsewhere. Such is the considered opinion of all
residents of Pune."
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"That is the City of Pune that raised me for long in happiness, where | was
trained for long with great effort by teachers who were my guiding lights, and
where | found great friendship with many wonderful friends. | cannot forget that
City of Pune, even though | am far away from it."
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“The lords of lanes in Pune, considering themselves to be more powerful than
the lords of Delhi, display their power.”
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"Only the meritorious ones get birth in the city of Pune, where the rich buy gold
like buying vegetables."
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"The city of Pune that used to be a city of warriors and scholars has turned in
modern times into a city of computers."
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"If the city of Pune will not work on computers, the wheels of America will not go
anywhere."
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"The boys and girls from Pune who have taken up commitments in America, if
they were all to return, what will America do?"
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"America is rich, but little sign of intelligence there. Otherwise, why will it invite
the boys and girls from Pune for all kinds of work."
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"O my little son, don't go away from the city of Pune. There is nothing lacking
here. Why will you go anywhere else?"
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"If you must go, come back to your city after a short time. Don't think of staying
over there."
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"If all boys and girls from Pune with go to America or Europe, who will look after
the elderly?"

MY ENCOUNTER WITH NEW PUNE
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"Whenever | go to the Pune City, then my ancientness obstructs me at every
step."
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"In earlier times, there were Hanuman and Ganesh temples on every street, but
none of the modern drivers know them."
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The driver says: "Tell me some new name that | know, some place of Chinese
food, or some famous shop,"
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"Or, some Pizza place, or drama house, or dance studio, or a wine shop. Tell
me some place that | know where you wish to go."
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When he says this, | become silent. | don't know this new city. How can | go
anywhere in this new Pune?
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The city where | was born and educated many years ago, that city does not
know me, and | don't know it.

T AT AISHATHSATT Teaed T Ffaae |
QTATAT FeAhsATTA ATHAT: fEaarserag 1|

No one recognizes me standing directly in front of them. Today | remain only as
.a hame on a board at my school
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The Pune city that | always remember is mostly forgotten here. The city that
exists here is a different Pune city.
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| remember the Pune city that lives in my mind, and the city that | visit now is not
in my memory.
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With my eyes closed, | go to that city in my mind where my teachers
are alive even today in a manifest form.
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me: "who are you?" What shall | do?
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The driver says to me: "Where have you come from? You do speak Marathi, and
yet your speech appears to be somewhat old fashioned."
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"You speak like Lokmanya Tilak or like Vishnushastri Chiplunkar. In this city no
one now speaks like that."
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"Where does this old fashioned Marathi continue to be spoken? Why do you
even now speak this old fashioned Marathi?"
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Hearing this, | don't know what to say, since | did leave the Pune city long ago.
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The old Marathi language came with me. | only know that old Marathi language,
and continue to speak the same."
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"Let it be" said the driver to me and he, with a compassionate heart, brought me
to the desired place.
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Even after reaching the desired place, | still don't know by which roads the driver
took me there, how | came or went.
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No one recognizes me, and | don't recognize anyone. Thinking thus | wander in
this city here and there.
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Someone said to me from the side: "You look like my friend. Where are you from
and what is your name?"
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| said: "l have been living in Ann Arbor, USA, for a long time, and so my
similarity with your friend may be purely accidental."
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He said: "My friend Madhav Deshpande went to America fifty years ago, but why
do you look like him?"
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Having heard that, | said: "I am Madhav Deshpande from America, but | don't
recognize you. Who are you, and how do you know me?"
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He said: "Oh Friend, how come you don't recognize me, your school-mate? | am
Bandu with whom you used to play day and night."
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Having embraced Bandu, | said to him: "l did not recognize you, because you
now look totally bald."”
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"How will | recognize you after such a long time. Still, by God's grace, we did
meet each other, and that is beautiful."
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Thus, in this Pune city, a meeting with friends does occasionally happen by
good fortune, and that makes me happy.
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