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Dear Members of the Esteemed 
Delhi Gymkhana Club,

We continue to see trying times 
as a Country, City & certainly as 
a Club, due to the Corona-Virus 
pandemic. However, despite 
that, we regularly conducted 
our GC Meetings by ‘Video-
Conferencing’ and have tried to 
keep our Club & its Members 
safe from infection, gradually 
re-opening the facilities for their 
usage, while adhering strictly to 
the Government Guidelines on 

From the 
President’s desk

Lt Gen D R Soni 
PVSM,VSM (Retd) President

the subject. For us, your well-
being and good health continue to 
be of foremost importance. The 
age profile of our members who 
frequent the Club is something 
always at the back of our minds 
& our aim is to keep you safe & 
well, whenever you come to the 
Club.

We did our bit as a Club by 
donating foodstuffs & rations 
from our larder, to our staff (who 
were home-bound), various 
humanitarian organisations, 
NGOs & Gurudwaras, rather than 
let them rot. The lockdown also 
provided us an opportunity to 
clean, maintain & renovate the 
Club premises to a great extent. 

I have kept all Members 
periodically updated regarding 
the progress of our contest of the 
Government Petition. You are 
all aware that the issues listed 
therein are of the vintage prior to 
2018 & had been inherited by the 
current GC. We have thus far been 
able to ward off the Government 
Petition to dissolve the GC and 

appoint an ‘Administrator’; the 
process, however, continues. 
Our Legal team & Lawyers have 
been doing a great job. The MCA 
appealed against the NCLT Order 
and to counter this, we too went 
in for an Appeal in the Higher 
Appellate Tribunal, NCLAT. The 
appointment of an Administrator, 
in my opinion, would be the 
death-knell for the Club as we 
know it. I believe that the Club 
is “for the members & by the 
members”; it must be run based 
on its Articles of Association 
by a legally elected GC of its 
members & by no one else. The 
next hearing of the Appeal in the 
NCLAT, is on 18 Sep 2020, and in 
the NCLT on 06 Oct 2020. 

The GC announced the AGM 
and Elections for the Club GC 
on 27 Sep 2020, based on the 
requirements & stipulations 
laid down in the Company Law, 
Articles of Association & the 
Bye-Laws. We had also laid down 
the schedule of events leading 
up to the event. However, we 
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came up against a snag towards 
the end of the month. Due to the 
‘Covid-Lockdown’ and the fear 
propagated in the community/
public because of it, our Auditors 
have been unable to meet the 
deadline for submitting their 
report by the date stipulated, as 
their staff has been unwilling 
and not coming to work. We 
have hence written to the MCA 
for a postponement of our AGM, 
based on the provisions provided 
by them due to the pandemic as 
well as Sec 30 of our AoA, while 
simultaneously pushing the 
Auditors to complete the audit. 
Will keep you posted on the 
progress.

Meanwhile, the NDMC held 
another inspection of our 
premises, regarding the removal 
of what they consider illegal 
structures that may have been 
constructed in the Club, without 

the requisite permissions. We 
believe we have been able to 
satisfy their requirements and 
await their report on the issue. 

As we go into the process of 
further re-opening the facilities 
provided by the Club, I would 
like to caution all Members & 
Users of the Club, to strictly 
adhere to the ‘Anti-Covid’ safety 
guidelines laid down, which we 
are trying to enforce with all 
earnestness. Please remember, it 
also remains the responsibility of 
each member to ensure his/her 
own well-being & that of their 
other fellow members, while 
visiting the Club.

It is so unfortunate, that we 
are seeing a spate of ‘Anti-
Club’ articles in the press, 
which appear to be pushed by 
individuals who have an agenda 
and an axe to grind. Ultimately, 

this only harms the Club, as we 
try to secure our existence. I can 
only pray that no one from within 
the Club contributes to these.

Please stay safe, stay well.

May God Bless the Delhi 
Gymkhana Club.

Jai Hind.
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The InsIdIous VIrus

Was it the pangolin or the bat, 
Biowarfare or a mere mishap,

Did the virus escape from the Wuhan lab, 
Or emerge from America’s military lab?

The two great powers thrust and parry, 
Their trade in insults does not tarry.

Truth’s the casualty in this foray, 
With Goebbelsian ease the truth they slay.

The debut of the virus occurred in Hubei, 
O’er the rest of the world it holds total sway.

Was it a grand design to dominate, 
Wreak havoc and make nations quake?

With lives and livelihoods now at stake 
World leaders must tough choices make.

There’s Xi Jin Ping who’s wedded to power 
Till death do him and China part.

Snug as a bug in a Chinese rug, 
Opposition he firmly nips in the bud.

No election to fight, no voters to please, 
No race to run, no lobbies appease.

Let the world howl, let it bray, 
For hefty reparations let it pray,

Such preposterous demands he’ll hold at bay 
And turn a deaf ear to what they say.

Leading the free world is Donald Trump; 
The coming election has him stumped.

How should he garner votes to run 
With the American economy down  

in the dumps?

The jobless under their burdens groan, 
The sick and dying incessantly moan,

The restive people want release 
With longer lockdowns ill at ease.

His views on many an issue astound, 
With knee- jerk reactions his policies 

abound.

For a leader sane, mature and sound 
Alas, in vain we look around.

Will the petulant pursing of the  
Donald Trump lip 

Or the Mona Lisa smile of Xi Jin Ping,

One befuddled, the other opaque, 
Lead us to a haven safe?

Jyotsna Khanna (P-1159)
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About 25 years ago, I fell sick 
and developed hypertension, 

ulcers, joint pains etc. Not only that 
I had lot of worries. I had financial 
problems. I had problems in my 
office with my boss. And some 
problems at home as well. In one 
word I was in a total mess. And I did 
not know what to do?

At that juncture, I spoke to a friend of mine. He 
heard me patiently and advised to attend a course 
on ‘Vipassana ‘meditation. He told me that it is a 
residential course for 10 days and I am not supposed 
to have any contact with the world for those days. 
I said it was impossible. I can’t go for 10 days. He 
replied that if I land up in a hospital for 10 days 
because of all the health problems, what will I do? 
Still I brushed aside his suggestion. He then told me 
some good things also about the course - it is held in 
New Delhi; it is free of cost and I will get rid of all my 
health problems and other problems.

That set me thinking for a few days. The pain on 
various counts was increasing. Medication and even 
Yoga were of no help. At long last, I decided to take a 
plunge with the support of my family. And it needed 
lot of courage. It was not only a question of leaving 
them and the world for 10 days, but also staying 
in isolation like in Corona virus these days and a 
question of following many tough principles during 
the course.

Anyhow I landed at Logicstat Farm House near Bhatti 
mines, ahead of Chhatarpur temple in New Delhi, 
one evening to attend the course. There were many 
others also. After introductions, the organizers told 
us to do the following for the duration of the course:

Keep silent for the next 10 days. No talking 
even to your room mate if there is one.

No reading or writing.

No phone calls or contact with the world 
outside in any form i.e. just be with your self.

do You WanT To Be happY?
Get up everyday at 4 A.M. and sleep 
at 9 P.M.

Self help in everything including 
washing your utensils and clothes.

Apart from morning breakfast, only 
one meal was to be served just 
before noon.

Remain with in the campus with in 
the boundaries laid down.

No wandering towards the 
residential area of ladies.

The classes were to be attended 
from morning till late in the evening 
in the meditation hall with minimum 
breaks considered essential.

There were tough conditions which 
scared many of us. Of course, some 
other principles were also to be followed 
like no telling a lie, no stealing, no sex 
etc. during this period which were 
comparatively easier to follow. However, 
it seemed a strange world. 

 Having landed, there was no option but to 
go through the mill. But these conditions 
took their toll within 24 hours. Two 
persons left after being there for the first 
day. I also felt tempted but decided to have 
courage. Two more days and some more 
left. It had become difficult for me also by 
then. On the sixth day, two more left. And 
that was almost the last straw. But then 
I could visualise the faces of my family 
and some others mocking and laughing 
at me. Having come with a fanfare, going 
back now without completing the course 
seemed to be disgraceful. I decided to 
hang on and some how pass this difficult 
period. 

But I had slowly got used to the grind. 
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What seemed difficult in the beginning 
started looking easy. Apart from the 
physical aspect, what seemed strange 
in the beginning in the form of various 
instructions on meditation each day 
and practicing them started making 
sense. On the first day, we were told to 
concentrate on breathing only. Next day 
were asked to shift attention to area 
below the nostril. Simultaneously we 
started noticing sensations near the area 
of concentration. Later the attention was 
shifted to the head and then to the whole 
body slowly and slowly. And then we 
starting noticing sensations all over the 
body. The cells in the body were getting 
produced and destroyed at a furious 
pace. The body itself was changing every 
moment telling us convincingly that 
change is the law of nature and nobody 
can stop it. And this applies to life and 
we should accept the change gracefully. 
Whereas others talk about it, here was 
a guru who was making us experience 
this truth. Some sensations gave good 
feeling, others bad feeling and that is 
what happens in life. So, one should 
keep equanimity. Slowly what seemed 
to be madness started falling in place. 
Every evening there was a discourse 

on TV from Late Shri S.N.Goenka, the teacher, who 
explained lot of concepts. A different kind of peace 
starting descending slowly inside. New experience 
on the body and mind started happening, some with 
a bang, which were frightening in the beginning but 
later making a lot of sense, giving a feeling that one 
was missing a lot in life. In such a short article one 
cannot explain all the steps taught in meditation but 
I hope it gives sufficient indication. It was a great 
learning experience though tough in the beginning 
but later became smooth. 

This form of meditation was discovered (something 
which already existed) by Gautama the Buddha many 
centuries ago who then taught many in India. Later 
this technique vanished from India about 2500 years 
ago but moved to many countries of South East Asia. 
Burma (Myanmar today) was one of the countries 
in which it was kept in its purest form over the 
centuries. In Burma it was picked up by Shri Satya 
Narain Goenka who brought it to India after a gap 
of about 25 centuries. Thousands and thousands in 
India and abroad have benefited from this technique 
and are benefiting. 

My experience was no different. At the end of the 
course when I walked out of the premises that lovely 
farm house owned by Late Shri Ashok Talwar, who 
had donated his money and life to this cause, the 
world had changed for me. I was in good health, I 
was at peace, all my problems had vanished, and I 
had become much stronger in dealing with the world. 
I became happy and continue to be mostly so. After 
that I have attended five more courses and now, I 
look forward to attending more. I try to practice 
regularly this technique of Vipassana meditation and 
art of happy living that I learnt there.

If you also want to be happy, do this course. It is 
not necessary that you should have problems. This 
course will change your life for ever. It will make you 
happier than today. You may contact at 09811881063 
or blvohra@m5trainers.com or go to website of 
Vipassana www.sota.dhamma.org

Bhavtu Sabb Manglam. May all beings be happy.
B.L.Vohra IPS (Retd.) 

P-1914
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In the week gone by, 
India celebrated her 

74 independence-day, 
we remember the many 
freedom fighters who 
gave up their lives for the 
sake of independence. In 
the noise and clamour of 
the names, we forgot those early freedom 
fighters who worked the most to make 
the First war of Independence in 1857, a 
collective effort, the Courtesan.  

They did so by gaining command over 
the British residents of the region, 
while intoxicated. This image of a 
debauched foreigner lying in a “Kotha’ 
or  Balakhana, the residence of the 
courtesan was at one time the symbol of 
the immoral east in the eyes of genteel 
western society, who at the time were 
governed by Victorian ideals of morality. 
However, this ‘Kotha’ or room on the 
first floor of a shop was a place of great 
social and political relevance during the 
revolt of 1857. At these places, rebels 
would meet courtesans who would pass 
on confidential information of British 
defences that she would have gathered 
from the Resident and his men. This, was 
not done in an overt manner, but done 
through music and dance. Therefore, at 
this time, various forms of music came 
into being, each signifying something a 
bit different:

Thumri: This is probably the most 
popular form of semi classical music that 
has survived to the 21st century. A thumri 
gets it name from the sound of ‘Ghungroo’ 
or heavy anklets worn by Kathak dancers. 
It traditionally accompanies Kathak and 
can be of three types:

Dadra: A Dadra was faster and more ornamented 
than other forms of Thumri, it had references to the 
Geet Govinda Literature and referred to the Yamuna. 
This, form of the Thumri may have spoken about 
defensive embankments made by the British in the 
context of the 1857 revolt, since Delhi at the time was 
Shah Jahanabad on the banks of the river Yamuna. 
However, since this was a largely oral tradition, 
much of the literature from the time has been lost or 
altered.  

Hori: This form of the Thumri, is traditionally 
sung and performed in the Awadhi around the 
season of Holi, the Indian festival of colour. These 
compositions in the local dialects could be used as a 
message during the initial stages of planning of the 
revolt, thus encouraging people to join the revolt in 
the days ahead.

Chaiti: Its name is derived from the summer season, 
it therefore, portrays a dry-lifeless surrounding. This 
form of music maybe used to warn the rebels of the 
consequences of their actions, but encourage them 
by saying that India is lifeless under Colonial rule.

In the words of singer Kaushiki Chakraborty, “ We 
do not celebrate the Courtesan for who they were 
because of where they were.” However, each time we 
hear these forms of music and honour their memory, 
we honour our heritage and first freedom fighters. 

  Aparna Joshi D/o Shobha & Vibhas Joshi 
(U-0997) 

ThumrI, horI and ChaITI, 1857  
The LegaCY of The CourTesan
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I am writing this as I was 
asked by an eminent person 

to elaborate on my profile 
picture, which she found 
interesting. 

There is a story behind that 
picture, where I am seen 
posing with my arms extended 
and on one hand a huge falcon 
is sitting! The background is 
beautiful too,a pretty lake surrounded by hills.

Well it happened like this,my mother in law was 
turning 80 and so the family wanted to celebrate the 
occasion with something special. So her son and 
daughter (my wife) found out she preferred an outing 
with close family over a big party with friends.

Her birthday falls on the last day of July.

Various destinations were discussed and finally it 
was decided,the parameters which were to be kept 
in mind were the following:

1.It should be a new place.

2.It should not be very far..not more than four or five 
hours by air.

3.The weather should be good,neither too hot or too 
cold.

Keeping the above in mind, Almaty was ideal! It met 
all the criteria. Almaty is in Kazaghstan. So we all got 
down to the nitty gritties! Air tickets, Visa, Hotel and 
Transport arrangements. 

The close family consisted of the following:

The VIP Birthday girl,her daughter and son in 
law(myself),Her Son ,daughter in law and two 
children, Our daughter and son in law.

Now all the people as mentioned above lived in Delhi 
except for four ie Son and family who are settled in 
Vietnam. 

Anyway between my son in law and my brother in 
law,all the ends were tied up and we were all set.

We all were to travel together from Delhi by 
Kazakhstan Airlines on the direct Flight.

We reached comfortably and on arrival 
there was a van waiting to take us to the 
Five Star Hotel which had been booked.

The beauty of the van was that all of us,ie all 
nine of us and of course the driver could be 
together during our excursions. 

So we had the itinerary planned, we had 
three full days and we made full use of them.

So the place where my profile picture is 
taken was at the big Almaty Lake, a source 
of fresh water for Almaty,surrounded by 
snow clad hills!

It is a beautiful place! And there we found 
ourselves quite the center of attraction. The 
locals who had come to sight see on that 
particular day had not seen creatures like 
us! We were fellow humans no doubt but 
they had not met Sikhs,and I stood out with 
my red crimson turban! There was some 
walking and climbing to be done and one 
lady asked me if she could have a picture 
clicked with me! I was happy to oblige! 
Seeing her success, others also seized the 
opportunity and I was like a celebrity!

Well along the way was this guy holding this 
beautiful, magnificent bird and was in the 
business of creating memories for people 
in exchange for money. He was doing great 
business and all of us posed seeing that we 
would perhaps not be visiting Almaty again.

This my friends is the story of the profile 
picture on my Whats App. Hope you liked it.

There were other adventures and memories 
associated with this trip. Perhaps I would 
write about them another day.

Jagmit Singh (P-4432) 
jagmits@hotmail.com

profILe pICTure  
perfeCT
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Agony of the poor homeless millions 
fleeing from big cities, like Mumbai 

& Delhi NCR, and trudging back to their 
homes in far off villages, many carrying 
their  children or parents on shoulders, has 
shaken the collective conscience of the 
nation during the last 2 months. Endless 
pages have been written and hundreds 
of hours of screen time devoted to heart 
wrenching scenes of their misery and also 
admiration for their grit and determination 
to walk hundreds of miles without food 
and water. Many delivered babies on the 
roadside or, worse, died on train tracks or 
under road vehicles. There are compelling 
arguments both ways - as indeed there 
would be in a national calamity of this 
magnitude. Criticism of the authorities for 
waking up too late to start buses and trains 
to take the masses home, then bungling 
on fares, not providing food to them and 
generally bad treatment by the railways. 
At the same time, there are heartwarming 
stories of a railway police constable 
sprinting along the moving train to handover 
milk for a baby. Massive kitchens run by 
do-gooders from civil society and, later, by 
the government and railways, hastily put 
up roadside shelters for commuters to rest  
a while before continuing their arduous 
but spirited journey, individuals like actor 
Sonu Sood making arrangements for 
ferrying the migrants, even new startups 
to raise money and feed the fleeing hordes.

Despite all the unfortunate political 
wrangling, blame games, bad press within 
the country and abroad, thankfully the 
ugly and disturbing problem seems to 
be coming to an end. There is news 
about some ‘reverse migration’ also 

with generous incentives by the 
industry and farming community. 
Hopefully things will settle 
down; some ‘migrants’ will never 
comeback, employers will find 
alternatives - greater automation, 
local labour, new migrants et 
all - others will find jobs under 
MGNREGS – already there is huge 
spike in the numbers - some may 
be absorbed by local farmers, few could revive their 
own farming on the little plots owned by their parents. 
However, the focus of my story is to get down to the 
‘genesis’ of the problem (i) why are there so  many 
‘migrants’ - 100 million as the government informed 
the parliament (ii) why did they decide to rush home 
during the national lockdown and (iii) is there a 
permanent solution to the complex issue. Indeed, to 
quote from Aroon Purie’s recent editorial “The social 
and economic marginalization of the migrant worker is 
cause for serious concern” it is a very important issue. 
I do not propose to add to the still raging debate on the 
rights and wrongs of the government action in handling 
this matter. Instead I want to focus on the roots of the 
problem - that go back half a century - and to analyse if 
a permanent solution is possible? However, before that 
a few words about the kind of ‘migrants’ I am talking 
about. 

‘Migration’ of people has gone on forever. Centuries 
ago, bonded labour went to Fiji, Mauritius etc; then, 
in 1950s and 60s, skilled workers started going to UK, 
Canada and other countries; people from Punjab who 
were jailed in Andamans decided to settle down their 
after release, perhaps to avoid the stigma back home, 
pioneering Marwaris  from Rajasthan moved to West 
Bengal & North East and set up businesses there; 
students went  abroad to study, found jobs there and 
eventually made a mark on the corporate. All of them 
settled down there, raised families, visited India 
infrequently, in many cases they even got their parents 

agonY of The mIgranTs
genesis of a management failure 50 years ago



9  •  w w w . d e l h i g y m k h a n a . o r g . i n

A u g u s t  2 0 2 0

and siblings to join them, most became 
citizens of their adopted countries. They 
made very significant & much needed 
foreign exchange remittances to India. 
Almost all of them did well and improved 
the quality of their lives radically. Tamilians 
and Malyalis - who come to Delhi as 
brilliant IAS officers or go to  big cities as 
stenographers (now a dying breed) also 
make their homes there. Even techies 
congregating in Bengaluru or Hyderabad 
make those places their home. They raise 
their families in the adopted cities, their 
children are educated there and eventually 
find employment. Technically, they are 
all ‘migrants’ but not the ones we are 
discussing here. I am referring to drivers, 
domestic help, security guards, petty 
vendors etc who’s roots remain back in 
villages; their families stay there; they must 
go home twice a year - an annual chhutti + 
weddings, childbirths, holi or any other 
excuse for the entire village to get together. 
In Delhi (or any other mega metro) they 
– only very few lucky ones -  stay in the 
servant quarter of their employer, eat the 
same food, even get occasional clothes/
toiletries etc. Send all their wages home. 
They even get their adult sons to join  and 
find them jobs through their employers. 
Majority however stay in windowless 
cramped rooms in quasi villages - often 5/6 
to a small room, sharing the same filthy 
loo, cook on makeshift stoves, are always 
shouted at by the landlords, often suffer 
the indignity of being thrown out on flimsy 
grounds if the gey finds someone to pay a 
little more. On the whole, they lead a very 
unhealthy and graceless life.

These are two entirely different types.

The ones suffering currently are the second 
type. They never live with their families. 
They sacrifice little pleasures of life, like 
seeing their kids grow up or being with 
their loved ones. All that to earn a meagre 

living! Most are uneducated and unskilled, learn to cook 
or drive in the cities. They do so because, back home 
in the villages, they can only hope to earn minimum 
wages under MGNREGS or toil on their unirrigated 
half acre land holdings. They were running away 
because their employers - mostly petty contractors 
and shopkeepers – refused to pay them because their 
own earnings stopped due to the lockdown. Now these 
guys can buy food only if they earn a daily wage. They 
can’t even pay the rent for the miserable room without 
those wages. They were running away because the 
heartless employers and equally indifferent society 
disowned them! They could’ve been much better off in 
their own villages if there were factories - even smaller 
ones - in category 3 and 4 towns. Then high schools and 
hospitals and shopping places would have also come 
up there. So would have better  roads and electricity. 
Raw materials and finished goods would have had to 
travel less leading to lower carbon foot print. Even the 
30-40 % of farm produce (veggies and fruits) that gets 
wasted could have been  be consumed - better nutrition 
- and/or processed (value addition) near the farms. 
Consequently pressure on our urban infrastructure 
would’ve been lesser. 

In any case, I think the ‘migrants’ deserved better! To 
my mind this entire system of ‘migrants within the 
country’ is wrong and most unfair to therural poor. 

From a long term - and sustainable - point of view, this 
‘culture of migrant workers’ must reduce gradually. 
People must get work near where they live. Industries 
have to come up in the vast untapped rural hinterland. 
To begin with these can be small & cottage industries 
but, later, even the bigger ones must take their footprint 
closer to where Bharat lives. There is no reason why 
millions of people, from villages of UP, Bihar, Odissa, 
Bengal and other places should continue to leave 
their families behind, travel to far away places, live 
in cramped & unhygienic conditions in or near the 
metros and earn a living either from big factories or 
agriculture or by working as domestic servants, drivers 
and mechanics, plumbers, electricians etc. Time to 
move to the ‘new normal’ post Covid19 and learn to 
live with their families and lead a better life. Quality of 
life, in the rural countryside, has to improve. Schools, 
colleges, hospitals and factories must come up in 
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these areas. Of course urbanization goes 
up with economic progress. But, that’s 
not what we want in India. Already the 
infrastructure of our cities is crumbling. 
We have not created new greenfield cities 
- just Chandigarh, Gandhinagar and New 
Raipur in 73 years, since independence. 
Even if we add ‘extensions like Gurugram, 
Navi Mumbai, Noida & Greater Noida, 
we have a sum total of 7! In 73 years, at 
least 73 new cities should have come up. 
Then we could’ve possibly encouraged 
migration from rural areas to cities. For 
India, the only sustainable model is ‘taking 
industry to villages’, creating employment 
where people live. We have to take ‘jobs 
to the people’ not force people to run to 
the jobs in and around major cities. In the 
process, we will also develop those areas. 
Easier said than done; but certainly not 
impossible. 

Government of India did make an effort, 
in 1971, by announcing an attractive 
‘Backward Areas Subsidy Scheme’. Three 
years earlier two high powered committees 
had done the ground work. Pande 
Committee identified backward districts 
in the country, based on the ‘State’s per 
capita income, electricity consumption, 
road & rail mileage etc. Wanchoo 
Committee made detailed suggestions for 
the ‘incentives’ to be offered to industries 
set up in identified backward districts. List 
was pretty exhaustive and included large 
number of districts in as many as 12 (now 
15 after creation of Jharkhand, Chhatisgarh 
and Uttrakhand) states + several union 
territories, Sikkim and almost all NE 
states. All of J&K already enjoyed special 
status - and perhaps better incentives in 
this matter. Unfortunately, industry played 
the villain. Many of them put up sham units 
in various places, manufactured goods in 
their main factories, ‘showed’ some sort of 
documentation for transfer of components 

and raw materials to the new factories, value addition 
there and dispatch of finished goods to various 
destinations. Inspectors obviously looked the other way 
while all this drama was going on and several companies 
collected fat incentives from the governments without 
any real activity in the backward areas and hence 
not many jobs created there. Consequently there 
was no development of the ‘backward districts’ and 
these remained ‘backward’! Classic case of industry 
plundering and cheating the exchequer. As indeed 
they were doing in matters like ‘duty drawback’, IPRS 
(International Price Rationalisation Scheme) for raw 
materials used in goods for export and other such 
fancy schemes, probably designed for cheating the 
government and sharing the spoils with the ‘Babus’. 
There were glaring cases of even fairly large companies 
indulging in the malpractice through their dummuy 
units in J&K, HP, Sikkim etc. A big fraud perpetrated 
by some unscrupulous industrialists in collusion with 
the official machinery. A monumental failure that the 
government could not check implementation of a great 
scheme that had the potential of changing the entire 
landscape of the country. 

There’s imminent need to re-visit that model, ensure 
strict compliance and see that actual factories come 
up, good number of jobs are created, raw materials 
from nearby areas are used, people in those regions 
see some prosperity - and don’t have to rush to the big 
cities to seek jobs. They can live with their families, 
commute shorter distances to work and improve quality 
of their lives. Automatically other development will 
follow; high schools, even colleges and hospitals will 
come up, followed by shops and cinemas. Road and rail 
connectivity will see improvement as will civic services 
like piped drinking water, sewerage etc. Overall there 
will be much dispersed and ‘inclusive’ improvement 
in the country and even the ‘gap between the richest 
and the poorest’ will reduce gradually. This is the only 
model of development that is sustainable. We didn’t 
need a pandemic and extremely painful movement of 
the poor ‘migrants’ to lead us to this but, perhaps, these 
tragic developments have shown us the way.

 Krishan Kalra (P-4530) 
krishankalra@gmail.com
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OPENING OF LIBRARY & READING ROOM

The Library sits serene opposite the main entrance seemingly untouched by time. Came a 
time its structure was declared a threat to the security of our august neighbour! This led to  

discontinuation of its first floor space that overlooked the Secure Area. Its serenity hides many 
a tale!

On an average day in normal  times over 50 members visited the library. That number now, during 
Covid times, is 15/day though the main club is shut  since the library reopened on July 31st. The 
staff, happy to get back into the swing of life, delighted  the first few post lockdown visitors with 
a red rose gifted to each. Mrs. Uma Ahluwalia, the library supervisor and  her personnel led by 
Mr. Joginder Goswami repeated the warm welcome when the Reading Room  opened on August 
17th last. The weekday timings from 10.30am to 5.30pm with a break from 1pm to  2pm have yet 
to revert to the normal weekday timings from 10am to 8pm with a break from 1pm to  4pm as we 
are still in Covid times. The library is sanitized at regular intervals and entry is controlled.  Masks 
are de-jure and sanitizer use prior touching Reading Room contents is desired. 

We did have ambitious plans to grow activities in the Children’s section. A Scrabble competition 
was  on the cards when the pandemic struck. In addition to entering the digital age this too is 
an area we must leave for development to the next committee but we shall be happy to receive 
Activity proposals from the members so the next  Committee can hit the ground running. We have 
the space and the desire to make the club a charming centre for children over the weekends.

Raj Kumar 
Committee Member
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Corrigendum
“In the July issue of Club Life an article under the 
heading “Iraq” was published, mentioning the name 
of Mr R K Jain, who is a class mate of Mr Raina from 
1954 batch of Engineering Students in Roorkee 
University, as the author.

The writer of the article is Mr.R.M.Raina, formerly 
the Advisor to the Railway Board.Mr Raina is an 
alumni of Roorkee University’s 1954 batch and in 
this article he has recalled the period when he was 
posted to Iraq as head of a team to operate a portion 
of Iraq’s Railway system.

The portion where I had introduced him was missed 
while printing the article.

“Mr.Raina is my classmate from 1954 batch of 
engineering students in Roorkee University.”

Catering to your concerns 
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dgC ouTdoor & Indoor sporTs 
TournamenT resuLTs 2019-2020

Squash
Open Singles

Winner Karm Kumar
Runner Up Didar Rebello

Open Doubles
Winners Karm Kumar + Didar Rebello
Runners Up Sid Sharma + Tanuj Bawa

Lucky Doubles
Winners Dushyant S Jamwal + N S Alag
Runners Up Vishwanath Shankar + Karan 

Katoch
Over 35 Singles

Winner Dushyant S Jamwal
Runner Up Anuj Saigal

Dependents Singles
Winner Kabir Rebello
Runner Up Ranvir Singh
Dependents (Under 13)
Winner Diya Dhillon
Runner Up Zein Elshazly

Dependents (Under 11)
Winner Krishiv Jain
Runner Up Zein Elshazly

Badminton
Mens Singles

Winner Suhail Kapur
Runner Up Rituj Chopra

Mens Doubles
Winners Rishav Kapur

Rituj  Chopra
Runners Up M. Kochhar

Varun Varma
Mixed  Doubles

Winners Shail Kapur
Supriya Gupta

Runners Up Rishav Kapur
Shivani Sehgal

Ladies  Singles
Winner Supriya Gupta
Runner Up Mehak Anand

Ladies  Doubles
Winners Shivani Sehgal

Ankita Kumar
Runners Up Dr Balesh Jindal

Simar Singh
Veteran Men’s Singles (Above 50)

Winner Jagmit Singh
Runner Up Kanwarjit Singh

outdoor sPorts

All Outdoor sporting activities - Tennis, 
Squash, Badminton took off in right earnest 
and with lot of enthusiasm beginning 
November but sadly came to a grinding 
halt in early March on account of Covid 19. 
Consequently the planned Sports dinner 
was put off.

Nonetheless our sports enthusiasts young 
and elderly participated in the Club Annual 
Tournaments through the winter and other 
than Tennis Singles & Doubles Finals, 
Squash and Badminton matches were 
concluded.

Due to the pandemic again, in Tennis 
the DGC vs British High Commission, 
Diplomats Exhibition matches and the 
Road to Wimbledon annual events could 
not unfortunately take place.

Hoping 2020-21 holds better promise !

NS Katoch 
Chairman, Outdoor
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Veteran Doubles
Winners Kanwar Jit Singh

Jagmit Singh
Runners Up Col Ahuja

Mala Kumar
Dependent Singles

Winner Ashish Pande
Runner Up Anav Kumar

Swimming
Best Gents 
Swimmer 2019

Daksh Trivedi

Best Girls 
Swimmer 2019

Reva Babbar

NB  Tennis Singles & Doubles Finals unplayed

Annual Bridge Tournament 2020

First Position

Brig Vijay Sawhney, Mr Dilip 
Coehlo, Mr Siddharth Behuria, Mr 
Ashok Singh, Col Ramesh Vasudev, 
Mr Anil Gupta

Annual Syndicate Rummy 
 Tournament 2020

Joint Winners
Ms Vijay Chopra, Ms Lalita Lal, Ms 
Pammi Malhotra, Ms Achla Mehta

Billiard & Snooker
Open Snooker

Winner Dr Rajiv Kohli

Runner Up Dhruv Soota

Highest Break Sandeep Verma

Open Billiard

Winner Bharat Vaish

Runner Up Dhruv Soota

Highest Break Rakesh Mahindroo

Handicap Snooker

Winner Keerath Bhundal

Runner Up Dhruv Soota

Highest Break Sandeep Verma

Handicap Billiard

Winner Aditya Pathania

Runner Up Dr Rajiv Kohli

Highest Break Bharat Vaish

Senior Snooker

Winner Rakesh Mahindroo

Runner Up Pramjit Singh

Senior Billiards

Winner Rakesh Mahindroo

Runner Up V C Verma
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Dear Members,

With your good wishes and encouragement 

the Food & Catering sub-committee took the 

initaitive for partial opening of the Club. This 

was done after ensuring proper training of 

the staff on new norms of social distancing, 

hygiene and sanitisation. 

The takeaway service of food which started 

from 27th July 2020 has been very well received and 
appreciated by the members, who are now able to 
relish their favourite Club delicacies after more than 
four months. 

We have been changing and increasing the variety of 
items at regular intervals to try and cater to different 
requests and suggestions.

Encouraged by the response of the members and 
on popular demand we also started the Tea service 
from 17th August 2020. Despite the uncertain 
weather, members have expressed their happiness 
and gratitude at being back to their ‘second’ home!   

We will be starting the dinner service at the Kashmir 
Lawn from 01st September 2020.

We realize that the Corona Pandemic is not over 
yet, so we are cautiously taking small steps towards 
restoring normalcy and thank the members profusely 
for their support and co-operation.

A special vote of Thanks to the entire Food & 
Catering Team, Waiters and Kitchen staff, without 
whose efforts none of the above would have been 
possible, specially in these difficult Covid times. 

Stay Safe, Stay Healthy, Bon Appetit. 

With warm regards,
Gayatri Roopchand 

Chairperson, Food & Catering

Food & Catering 
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These last few months of Lockdown have 
been quite challenging for our Organic 

Farm activities and the Garden Sub-
Committee. We had to reduce the planting 
area for the new crops from 2.5 to 1.5 acres. 
This was done primarily, as the skeleton 
staff of maalis had to be deployed for the 
maintenance of our Grass Tennis Courts. 

The Club was shut down at the Farm’s 
peak output. With the stoppage of sales 

to members, the output was directed towards 
charity. About 170kgs of vegetables was donated 
to Bangla Sahib Gurdwara on two occasions and 
135kgs to various NGOs. The Staff Canteen ran on 
the produce from our Farm during the lockdown. 
It is estimated that large quantity of vegetables 
were supplied to the Staff Canteen for providing 
meals to the staff, staying within the premises 
and this arrangement continues.This October, 
we shall be delivering normal supplies to the 
members. Lauki, Patta gobhi, Gajar, Phool gobhi, 
Methi, Palak, Ganth gobhi, Desi tamatar, Shalgam 
and Shimla Mirch are some of the vegetables the 
members can all look forward to. 

As per the planning and foresight of our Sub-
Committee, we decided to take full advantage of 
the oncoming Monsoon rains and advised Colonel 
Prem Chand, Club in-Charge for Gardening and 
Environment, to convert the broad plot borders 
and inter-plot spaces into fruit plantations. Anaar, 
Chikoo, Amla, Kinoo, Mausambi, Nimboo and 
Galgal have been planted. On the 1st of September, 
the General Committee members will be planting 
saplings of Shareefa (Custard apple). The Club 
members may look forward to the produce from 
these trees in the future, for years to come.

Col Prem Chand now laughingly claims he has 
become an Agriculturist and Horticulturist. His 
passion for the farm and gardens has helped him 
tide over some of the disappointments he has had 
to suffer lately. We are beholden to him for his 

environment, ambienCe 
& garden
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dedication and hard work. We trust the club shall 
harness more of his energies in the years to come.

The Club members are not the only ones enjoying 
the Club‘s Organic produce. There is a monkey horde 
that transits in the morning. Guavas and chikoos 
are fair game in season. We have now planned to 
cover these and other such tempting fruit trees with 
suitable nets to protect them from these raiders. The 
Peacocks from across the wall are quite gentle but 
delight in uprooting saplings, particularly capsicum. 
Their VIP status, as India’s National Bird, requires 
that they be treated with kid gloves! A guard, perhaps 
helped by a scarecrow is essential! These marauders 
had a field day during the lockdown with the cutback 
in the garden staff. 

Thankfully, the farm is flourishing and approaching 
self-sufficiency. The in-house biodegradable 
consumption rose from 75kgs per day to 350kgs per 
day by March, 2020; thanks to the compost training 
that was formally imparted to the Garden and Kitchen 
Staff. Not only does this mean more fertility, but also 
less transportation hire charges for waste removal. 
This also obviates purchase of compost from outside 
sources. With some husbanding we have a lot to look 
forward to. 

We were gearing up for better pollution 
data dissemination when the pandemic 
struck. The prime need was to display the 
pollution levels at sensitive Club points 
like the Ballroom, the Bridge Room and 
Restaurants. An automatic Electronic 
Display Board with remote data feed, was 
under consideration. Major measures for 
pollution control were unlikely without 
build-up of opinion.

I close, with a sense of deep satisfaction, 
that the revenue generated by our in-
house Organic Farm was double for the 
same period of the previous year. Our 
grateful thanks and gratitude for the 
concerted efforts of our Maalis, under 
the able guidance of Mr Meherban Negi 
and Mr N S Negi.

Commander Ganiteshwar Singh 
Miglani  

(P-4519) 
Chairman, Environment,  

Ambience & Garden  
Sub-Committee

(with majority of inputs from  
Mr. Raj Kumar, member, E A & G SC)

Divij Sharan (G5357) son of Anju and Madhav Sharan (P6336) 
has been been honoured this year with the coveted Arjun Award 
for his excellence in Tennis. Born in March 1986, after his excellent 
performance in the Junior circuit, reaching the Semi Finals (Doubles) 
of the French Open in 2004, he turned professional. He is a specialist 
Doubles player and has won 5 International Doubles titles. He won 
Doubles Gold Medal at the Asian Games  2018 in partnership with 
Rohan Bopanna. His current Doubles world ranking is 50. He married 
Samantha Murray, a British Tennis player, in July 2019. Because of his 
International Commitments his appearance at the club Tennis arena is 
rare.

achievements
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On passing on of those cherished DGC Members who departed from the shores of 
life, the Club Fraternity solemnly pays its respects and condolences

Mrs Krishna Bhatia 
(L-0419)

Mrs Jasbir Kaur 
(L-0906)                    

Air Mshl Suresh Chand 
(P-1739)

Mr Surjit Khanna  
(P-0734)

Mrs Ruby Puri 
(L-0973)

Dr P D Nigam 
(P-2877)

Gp Capt Jagjit Singh 
Lamba (P-1699)  

Mrs Tara Uppal 
 (L-1827)

Mrs Madhu Malli 
(L-0145)                         

Mrs Rani Gairola  
(L-0311)

Mr I K Sardana 
(P-6610)

Mrs Sneh Sakhuja 
(L-0234)

Mrs Saroj Suri 
(L-1054)    

Mr J M Khanna 
(P-0161)

Mrs Mahendra Singh 
(L-0274)                  

Mr Om Prakash 
(P-0255)
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On passing on of those cherished DGC Members who departed from the shores of 
life, the Club Fraternity solemnly pays its respects and condolences

Mr Jogesh Chander 
Ahuja (P-4968)

Dr B K Vohra  
(P-1373)

Mr Mohinder Singh  
(P-0334)

Lt Col Pritpal 
Singh (P-2655)

Mr Ambuj Kumar 
Jain (P-2180)

Mr Sumant Sunder 
(P-4263)

Mr K S Sahni  
(P-1557) 

Lt Gen G S Rawat 
(E-0030)  

(Image not available)

Mrs Nirmal Luthra 
(L-0695)

Lt Gen CN Somanna 
(P-1428) 

(Image not available)

Dr Mahendra Talwar 
(P-1616)           

Mrs Anna Khanna  
(L-2026)              

Mr Prem Prakash Singla 
(P-0402)

Capt Vinay K Vasishtha 
(P-3205)      

Dr Pradeep Prakash 
Sahni (P-0832)

Mr Kaushlendra 
Prasad (P-3304)   

Mrs Chanchal Bawa  
(L-2150)

Mr Y K Shankardass  
(P-0552)

Maj Shamsher Singh 
(P-0250)
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editoriaL

As written in the Vishnu Puran, Samudra 
Manthan or the churning of the cosmic 
ocean is a fascinating tale. It’s only through 

the Manthan, between different forces, that the 
World received Divine Nectar. I believe our Club is 
going through the same process and at the end of 
the day we are destined to succeed.

Apart from the pressure from MCA/ UOI, the events 
unfolding one after another in recent past reflect the 
divergent views and stands, the expression of which 
are part and parcel of any democratic system. I would 
view it slightly differently than the normal political 
agendas of indulging in one upman-ship. Here, I 
believe, we in a Club would treat fellow members 
in the spirit of comradeship. The spirit of give and 
take create the atmosphere of trust,congeniality, 
and affection. In an historic institution of eminence 
of over 100 years, certain aberrations are bound to 
occur. As a Club we are capable to course correct 
wherever required. Let’s hope and pray for the best 
for Club. One thing is sure: we don’t want to loose 
our heritage, character, and ethos.

The weather is turning out to be very pleasant. It’s 

a great feeling to visit the club even in these Covid 
days, to walk, have cup of tea or coffee with our 
famous samosa and relive the fragrance of Good Old 
days.

The food and catering committee has done a 
commendable job, first opening for Takeaway, 
and now evening tea with snacks, adding Chinese 
Takeaway. Very soon dinners on Kashmir Lawn will 
re-commence, followed by the opening of restaurants 
sooner rather than later, observing all precautionary 
norms. The Library and Reading Room are already 
open. So are Squash, Tennis and even Night Tennis. 
The Garden Committee has already started sales of 
our favorite organic vegetables. 

As per Govt directives I am afraid we will have to 
wait for the opening of our spirit-warming Bars, 
refreshingly cool Swimming Pools, Rummy and 
Bridge Room for our die hard member players.

The Corona pandemic has brought home to us that 
we need to emerge from the hard copy mindset 
and embrace the digital world. We have initiated 
measures to build up select subscriptions to digital 
newspapers and magazines and propose to enquire 
affiliating with digital libraries so members can  
access a wider range of reading material and that too 
from the confines of their homes. We shall  welcome 
inputs from members for expanding the scope and 
activity in the digital dimension.  Webinars, need 
of the hour, has been conceived for Open House, 
Panel discussion, and Book Reviews and we  hope 
to implement the same soon. 

The Elections have been announced. There was a 
bit of gloom in the air, courtesy the on onging MCA 
case, but  it is heartnening to see that the groups 
are coming together on the platform of “Gymkhana 
First” and are seeking to identitfy candidates of 
integrity who will work to unite the club and uphold 
the AOA. It is a tough job but the WILL is emerging  
with enthusiasm. I am sure the way will follow. All 
the best.

SP Rawal
Chairman, Library sub committe & Editor Club Life


