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HE Colonial
Empire might
have - thrust the
English language
on us but we have
taken to it dearly.
We can boast of
Indians who can
use this language
skilfully and delec-
tably, wperhaps bei-
ter than the British
themsel»es. More

delectable however is’

class of peonle
who . misapply  the
words  unconsciousiy.
To those who knoi
the nuances of diffe-
rence in similar soun-
ding words the plea-
sure  that these
malaprops give is in-
definable.
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One such is a friend
I value greatly. A
- master of English lit-
erature can spend his
whole life inventing
 malapropisms and
' gtill mot come any-
‘where near this dear
 friend for sheer natu-
vnal flair  for Dbloom-
. ers.
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» He popped in one
‘day early morning
and I knew I was in
jor a treat. The only
care I Thad to take
was not to. interrupt
his  jlow except for
monosyilabic inter-
jections io keep the
session going.

“The call of nature
#s irresistible in Ban-
galore, what with its
»penue of lrees and
| green wild wiew
| points” he started ofl.

“I am an out-oj-
doors lype and mever
miss my edarly morn-
ing, constitution.”

:f “Of course, of
) course,” I said and
! offered him a chair.

)
“You . have shifted

)
) pside, I see” he said
) looking  around  my
first jloor apariment
and added, as he sip-
\ ned the coffee offered

-was a

by my wife, ‘“There
is nothing like the
panorama of coffee

early in the morning.
It sort of prepures
you jor the day ahead
of you |

“How true” I said.

“And, - you  know
something. The idli is
the best breakfast in
the whole  world. I
can wallow in halp
a dozen of them in
ji_ﬂy-” « .

MYou

tow?"? T
and bit
ithe  faux pas.

mean  swol-
interrupted
my lips jor
There
feiws minutes
silence which made
me ‘mare remorseful

By MINI

brought to
end what
promising

for having
o sudden
seemed a
monologie.

h e
my im-
heart

Fortunately
didn’t - take
pertinence to
and resumed.

“r am supposed lo
be a connoisseur of
good fare. I have
taken the best imagi-
nable delicacies Dbut
nothing except idli
makes the lava in my
mouth water” he said,
expatiating Jjurther
on the merits of idli,
and casiing a mean-
ingful glance at the
left-overs on my
plate.

My wife toolk the
hint and_brought a
pilate of idlis for him.

“paking idlis- after
coffee is like placing
the cortege before the
horse® he comment-
ed in his inimitable
way. as he got down,
to attack “lhe best
breakfasi in the
world."”

He was continuing
his chatter when a

A BLOOMER

State  Transport bus
screeched suddenly to!
a halt just ouiside
the house. My friend (
went over io the win-
dow and said. y

A . (

“See in  what int-(
plorable condition |
these public conveni-}
ences dre being main-)
tained. I tell you, the¢
only way * improve(
things is to denation-¢
alise the drivers. The'
conductors are 1orse,
without  ‘etiquacy’ of
any Kind. And the!
administrators to
whem . you go with
your complaints are
too premature to un-
derstand our tuils of!
woe.” ]
~To say I was get-.
ting conjfused is using
a rather mild lerms |
but I just nodded by .
head. -

He spoke of .‘con-
traband population®
and the usejulness of
the ‘Hula-hoop’® in:
controlling it, of “Jo-
vial delinquents’ whao,
he said, are ‘off-.
springs’ of the “illegi-
timate twentieth cen-
tury,” on the need
for fertilizers fo ‘irri-
gate’ five-year “‘plants,
on PL-420 and so on.
He went on for a full

half hour til my
head reeled.
At last he got up

and said, *I must be
going now, I have to
take my mistress lo
the Dentist for extor-
tion of a toolh. Let
me take leave of
your permission.”
Then as an after
thought he added
“Thanks from  my.
bottom for the idli.”

It was impossible
not to be affected by
his quaint style and
expressions. I  got
caught  in his mood
and said “I thorough-
ly enjoyed listening. I
must say. you really
have the aift of the
varbage”

My wife who wasg
nearby shouted,
“Smelling salfs?!



