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A Tryst with India 

Prem Kumar 

Years ago, our elders spelled out to us, the young members of the family,  brief history of Punjab 
for 1930-47. It still resonates. That period was fraught with agitations and processions, 
particularly in Lahore, against the all-white Simon Commission. The momentous personalities 
and events included:  LalaLajpat Rai, Ajit Singh, Haridyal, Bhagat Singh, JhalianwalaBagh, 
among others. The public peace was continually shattered, causing extreme pain and loss to the 
citizenry. The presence of leaders like Nehru, Gandhi, Azad and others, in Lahore, only invited 
the lathi-charge by the authorities. Injuries to countless bread winners, the ruining of many a 
private business, mass-scale jail-terms, and frequent hartals, were the obligatory price to pay for 
the eventual Azadi. Recalling those events, our elders were sometimes overcome with emotion, 
as if they were watching the gruesome spectacles, again.  As young listeners, we would  look 
downward to hide our misery. There always lurked a message in that narration: One must do 
something useful for one’s country.   

One unique family of Lahore at the time was the Kaushals.  They were educated, modern, rich, 
and business and property owners.  But what distinguished them most, was their total dedication 
to the cause of Azadi. And theycontributed liberally with money, leadership, and manpower. 

Then Independence was achieved in i947. Lahore went to Pakistan and countless thousands of 
Hindus and Sikhs moved to East Punjab as refugees. They now faced the existential funk as how 
to survive and where to settle. Our family, too, faced harsh times. It took much time before our 
young family members completed their education and got into professions or business. Some of 
us came abroad for higher studies, never to return. For me, the memory of the great Kaushal 
family slowly evaporated.  

 But I marvel at the turn of events. Suddenly that great, forgotten, incomplete Lahore freedom 
story has recently surfaced, after quietly meandering, like the great Ganges, to its denouement.  
Here is that tale.  

Some time ago, my wife and I made the periodic visit to our relatives at a mid-Western 
university town in the U.S.A. During our stay, we were invited to a dinner at the residence of one 
Dr. KirpalKaushal; a sophisticated and humble man, a renowned scientist and a fellow Punjabi. 
We also met his live-in-Polish lady friend, a beautiful person, and a lecturer in Eastern 
Philosophy. The Professor sat with me and took a wide, nostalgic romp in the memory lane. 
Thus appeared a mental portrait of the Kaushalfamily and its interface with my family.  It was 
hard for us to muffle some heavy breathing caused by the waves of ineffable raptures and regrets 
as we peeped into the misty past. Here I give the highlights.   

 

www.the-criterion.com The Criterion: An International Journal in English ISSN: 0976-8165

Vol. 6, Issue. III June 2015479



After the Partition, Kirpal’s parents opted to settle in a small town in Kangra district, now in 
Himachal Pradesh. There was no college nearby, so Kirpal, the winner of a high school 
scholarship, was shipped to a distant city college-cum-boarding house. He topped the B.Sc. 
course. Two years later, Kirpal topped in the M.Sc. Final. Sadly, during the examinations, 
Kirpal’s parents died in an auto accident.  Kirpal never went home. Instead, he did a Ph.D. in 
Chemistry at Oxford. Then a few years ago, he came over to teach as a full professor in the 
U.S.A.    

Recently, Professor Kirpal had visited Kangra district for a few weeks. He found out that the 
region is chronically deficit in education. So the Professor confabulated with a local school 
board, parents’ groups, and government officials. A plan to upgrade two junior schools to high 
school level was designed. On return to the U.S., Professor Kirpal resigned his tenured position, 
and has now settled in Kangra district. 

This noble example confirms that the springs of Indian idealism still flow. Call it a Tryst with 
India or the Return of the Native.  
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