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jified on malaria and tuberculosis. Oy

il 10si1s. Over and abov !

hed“h Ve - een Blazer see.mckr‘c.l to cry out an invitation, Raju cou‘I'g ‘
it all it It was not in his nature to ignore such a persistent "{

qot ign° " He kept himself half-aloof from the crowd; he could
tatio o remain complgtely aloof or keep himself 'm'it too(;u
nof affos » Wherever l?e might be, he was harrowed by the fea:) 2;
SP?Cuospo'tt od by @ policeman; today he wore a loincloth and was
bemgbodie 4, and had wpund an enormous turban over his head
i ershadowed his face completely, and he hoped that e
whi | pe taken for a peasant from a village. !
woul Hesatona stack of cast-off banana stalks beside a shop awning |
il hed the crow.d. When.he watched a crowd he did it with
an centration- It was his professional occupation. Constitutionally he
c(.'n o idler and had just the amount of energy to watch in a crowd
‘a‘:j put his hand into another' person’s pocket. It was a gamble, of
gometimes he got nothing out of a venture, counting himself
1c:ckv f he came out with hi§ fingers iptact. Sometimes he picked up a |
four{ . oen, and the ”recelver." behind the Municipal Office would !
ot offer even four annas fOl'.lt, and _there was always the danger :
e being traced through it. Raju promised himself that someday he | |
ould leave fountain pens alone; he wouldn’t touch one even if it '
ed tohimon a plate; they were too much bother—inky,

were presenf i i
Jeaky and next to worthless if one could believe what the receiver
said’about them. Watches were in the same category, too.

What Raju loved most was a nice, bulging purse. If he saw
one he picked it up with the greatest deftness. He took the cash
in it, flung it far away and went home with the satisfaction that
he had done his day’s job well. He splashed a little water over his

face and hair and tidied B f up before walking down the street
again as a normal ci
was not alway as  min
ith tc h cash, he had always to take care to hide it in an
and shove it under a roof tile. Otherwise she asked too
ons and made herself miserable. She liked to believe

at he .' as reformed and earned the cash he showed her as com-
mission;

- - —————

\t sweets, books and slates for
cket-piece for his wife, too. He ‘

she never bothered to ask what the commissions were for;
2commission seemed to her something absolute.

N

c Raju jumped down from the banana stack and followed the
& reen Blazer, always keeping himself three steps behind. It was
ticely calculated distance, acquired by intuition and practise.
d“taf‘ce must not be so much as to obscure the movement of

£ n:i;h:: s hand to and from his purse, nor so close as to become
ce and create suspicion. It had to be finely balanced and
ted—the same sort of calculations as carry a shikari through

|
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94 Chapter3 ® Plot and Foreshadowing
1 . *

: king of game and see him safely home .
::n:Z:L: :a:,k y.vags more.compl.ical?d. The hunter 1,?%}?:} r)nly i
count his day a success if he laid his quarry _ﬂat; but hete ('vs[ Coug
extract the heart out qf the quarry \‘\'.lthOll'. injuring iy, € hag o
Raju waited patiently, pretending to be eXamining
of rush mat, while the Green Blazer spent a consider dble(]) € rojj,
time drinking a coconut at a nearby boplh. It looked a6 lh'm s
would not move again at all. Atfter sucking all the milk i Ough b
nut, he seemed to wait intermma'bly for the nut to pe Split o,
soft white kernel scooped out with a knife. The sight of lhand the
kernel scooped and disappearing into the other’s mom;‘ White
Raju, too, crave for it. But he _supprgssed the lhought; it “Pad.;
be inept to be spending qne’s time drinking and eating Whj; ould
was professionally occupied; the other might slip away, and biom.
forever.... Raju saw the other take out his black purse ang lost
debate with the coconut-seller over the price of coconyts HSta: ,
a thick, sawing voice which disconcerted Raju. It SOunded m’; ad
growl of a tiger, but what jungle-hardened hunter ever too) . S:hc
back because a tiger’s growl sent his heart racing i’“'Oluntar'fv
The way the other haggled didn’t appeal to Raju either; it ShO\:sA
a mean and petty temperament...too much fondness for Money
Those were the narrow-minded troublemakers who made o dleég
fuss when a purse was lost....The Green Blazer moved after ]| He
stopped before a stall flying colored balloons. He bought a ballogn
after an endless argument with the shopman—a further demgqp.
stration of his meanness. He said, “This is for a motherless boy
I have promised it to him. If it bursts or gets lost before I go homg,

he will cry all night, and I wouldn't like it at all.”

Raju got his chance when
stile, where people were passi
model of Mahatma Gandhi re

our-tnic. 1

Fifteen minutes later R
purse. He went away to a seg
crumbling parapet seemed

and a few annas in nickel.

loincloth. “Must give them s,” he reflected generousy.
There was a blind fellow ye a out at the entrance to the fair
and nobody seemed to care. le seemed to have lost all sense of
sympathy these days. The thirty rupees he bundled into a knotat the

end of his turban and d this again round his head. It would
see him through the mmmﬂ\. %—Ie could lead a clean life fora!
least a fortnight and take his wife and children to a picture. :
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might walk among princes with equal pri
en zemtog e well. Tt had a fittle shalloy, wa‘t)e':daet ?1?:3 .
o PET;P:purSe might float, and a floating purse could cause tht;
o T ELjes on earth. He opened thg flap of the purse in order
wofs'.t . with Pebbles before drowning it. Now, through the slit
fil L 1o he saw a balloon folded and tucked away. “Oh, this he
atits :: "/ He remembered the other’s talk about the mo'therless :
bov8", hat a fool to keep this in the purse,” Raju reflected. “It is
chil ',elessne <5 of parents that makes young ones suffer,” he rumi-
he €@ = gnl y. For a moment he paused over a picture of the growl-
“atef(:ther returning home and the motherless one waiting at the
ing for the promise.d balloon, al:\d this growling man feeling for
door £ .and, oh! it was too painful!
pis pY u almost sobbed at the thought of the disappointed child—

boy. There was no one to comfort him. Perhaps this |
him if he cried too long. The Green Blazer did

ho knew the language of children. Raju was

il ?ok like one W.
£ led with pity at the thought of the young child—perhaps of the
ame age S his second son. Suppose his wife were dead... (person-
g’ might make things easier for' him, he need not conceal his
under the roof); he overcame this thought as an unworthy side
. If his wife Shoulfi die it woulc'l make him very sad indeed
§ tax all his ingenuity to keep his young ones quiet.... That
2 herless boy must have his balloon at any cost, Raju decided.
ed over the parapet across the intervening space

t how? He peep
ftuthe far-off crowd. The balloon could not be handed back. The
thing t0 do would be to put it back into the empty purse and slip it

into the other’s pocket.

The Green Blazer was watching the heckling that was going
on s the Bible-preacher warmed up to his subject. A semicircle
was asking, “Where is your God?” There was a hubbub. Raju
sidled up to the Green Blazer. The purse with the balloon (only)
tucked into it was in his palm. He'd slip it back into th e other’s
pocket. r ‘ —_—
Raju realized his n ist
caught hold of his arm and f
interest in the Bible and tur
to look appropriately outra
without giving a clue to 't
hit him on the cheek. It al
second Raju lost his aware
When the dark mist lifted
the first figure he noticed i
looming, as it seemed, OVe
fjlﬂsedreadytos' o]

-..I was trying |

le landscape. His arms were
cowered at the sight. He said,
purse.” The other gritted his
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teeth in fiendish merriment and crushed the boneg ¢ .
crowd roared with laughter and badgered him, g, of his arm, g,
again on the head. Mebody b "
Even before the Magistrate Raju kept sayino « i
trying to put back the purse.” And everyone lauglgn'e dl Iw% o
a stock joke in the police world. Raju’s wife came tg co, t b"“ame
and said, “You have brought shame on us,” and we :ee him i ¥
Raju replied indignantly, “Why? I was only g’};'m
baCk.” g to put it
He served his term of eighteen months and came
the world—not quite decided what he should do with p;
told himself, “If ever I pick up something again, I shaj| -He
I don’t have to put it back.” For now he believed God hazke.sum
the likes of him with only one-way deftness. Those fingersgxg

not meant to put anything back.
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