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8. Rc-imagine the exchirnge depicted, in Passa!1e 2

between Sarita and Kakasaheb, mcidifying it to show
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. .Kakasaheb as understaodins the issues Kamala raises

about the problem of malc dominance in the institution

of marriage. You may represent the exchange in the

form of a dialogue or a narrative or an essay.

9. Imagine you are a media person irlterviewing an

eminent social .worker on the issu€ of lack of agency

for women in our society as shon n !n P,4gage 3.

Include in the intOrview those factors that you think
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Instructions for Candidates

10. Suiipose you' are a witndSs to this scene .in 'whicli

'i MziAhda's 'da.rgt t"i-;ti-t"w was "unmaskeJ and

'' rtdurialized'i' Write a' Iett# tb dn'NG'O: that' wtiirks on

. women's issues and cases, such as the dila r'E:iven: in

Passage 3, seekiirg action and intervention.,
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1. Write your Roll No, on the top immediately on,y"ipt ,

of this question paper.
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,\ ;'Olti- :,,lridt q,.tre.Ltl! "t' .,]1 -.'
But it was the same story.at school, though- They

always spoke inla bad-way :atrout peglilero,fj.pur caste.

If ever anyth,ine pad, happened, .,l,ir. yq,uld .1I
' iinilediateiy, dnd withciut hesitatioii; "It iriust be oni:

'1! .lr' /l' ,

of the Cheri-chililrbn who did it. "About three quarters

.t ;of the ,qhildrep, iru.' the sghool were Pallar and Parpyaq.

All the same, the priests had built the ."1.:l li.:l:" 
,

Nadar Street. The chu'iih too, was in the sinid dtigE!
- so rvas th-e. priefts' house. Everyonea Sgglned tq:thin!

Harijan children *ere coirtdmpiible. Btt they'didd't ' l

hesitate to use us for cheap labour. So wd carried

w ate r to the teache r' s f,di!8*#5+albp"{4Y#$1ifi1'$l
We did all the ctiores that were needed about the

: i..; ,r'i ,il: .,.i1;.,,! .l]1: ' i i:., -.,ij . :_ ,r t,r,t; ltir;; ,ri,: j,
' school.

:._al,,,l ;itrtiri:rji: t,la!r,r.
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Then I was in the .severith class. EVery day, after
,. ,,n, ) :'..ri,,. r-c. I

school, I woritd'play with the oihe"r' cliililren of our-

.] 1 istreet buqto.," F.?iBs hgme il rfF,evglTc;,I.hf,[9"were

, r, r 
tyg 

oo {,.l.}r."-e} iu,qil$,'9+",* $9 +[E.f ",1,? 

t :, 
"19,,8]?i,, "'dother boys and girls who alq4yp. plpy-ed-qo^g-e-t!9! as a.

r llY n' 
"loir?9urgrgup. . r 

:;1i.

4- Whrt itr your opinionlcould have driveri,the, villagers

to 'believe .that Madhua's daughte.r-in.larv., was

r.. responsible for :his..ill health? .Sub$tantiate ,1with

' refeience ito the iextract in' Passdge 1.1 " ,.-r','l:
.:

5. Why does.Nitei ;'adimit her tulpabilitiil? Do you'think

she is really a witqh? .Discuss with reference to

^;i .Pessaie'3., ..., ;:'rj ,':ii,' : :;.', .",,' :i': 'lii:,1.
.,..: .,:-j. tJ i . ,-.. r::r., -,.:.,.;. i., .':, ,, r.,;;,.

I r ,.r.1.1 r! i, 'PART B
i:,i, I',r j;l
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;. , ,-,i .." ..: . . t t-,: {: i I cl'i,9'1 ,r." I

One day, we were playing on the big neem tree

front of the school, -hanging like bats, .upside do

.6.. ,,Imagine- you are the narrator, of P4s!?ge. 1..,W{ite. a

,, diaty.entry, in abodt 300-350 words, describing the

I,. {ay,,y-o11 got;ip-trouble,for. apcidrentaJly plucking a

. -cp,cpnut. , .,.t.). . . ;.. :.:,::,. : ,r., I 
l,

'r ,r:r , .,, ,l lt . ': . ,,, i! :". " lr. .

7. Write a dramdtic extract, in about 300-350 words,

describing a conversation betwcen the narrator of,

Passage I and one of her upper caste friends in her

new school, w-here the narrator tells her friend about

the caste-based discrimination thich she has

exp-erienced, and the impact it has had on her- Use
!.

1n

wnl dialdgues an$ descllptiogs of non-verbal cubs/stage

directions to draft the conversation.
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Passage 1 '(7 50 *ords)
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game running right up the coconut pal.m and touching

children were frightened and ready to scatter'

Every Then

3
4093

you know. Not to ordinary eycs, not to yours or

mine.,. Madhua sat .in a stupor throughout 'all this.''

even when the daughter-in-law, frightencd .out.of her

wits, beaten up and with tcars streaming.down hcr

. cheeks admitted to her culpability '

wo each.

(1x l0=30)

L I Why did'the narrator of Passage I 'feel r'shy and

. almost fearful" when-she joined a new school? Give

a reasoned answer in :200-250 words'' ;' '-il

2. From the given dramatic.extract in Passage 2' what

can you infer about the marital relations between Sarita

and Jaisingh. Why is Sarita feeling so anguishedl What

kind of oiclurc of Jaisingh cnrcrgcs from Sarita's

d ia logucs'?

3. "Look Sarita, Jaisingh is no diffcreni from'other men'

He's not unusual." Discuss thc signifibance of the

iepresentative nature of Jaisingh's characfer as it

emerges in Passage 2.

on

at ass em

said

rnrng

mas

hownu ?

conut tree Yest fter

i everybody

coconut. We canno t allow you inside this scbool. Stand

outside." I was in agonY becaus e I had been-shamed

and insulted in fiont of ildren.

T e headmaster'was o rvar caste- At that

ea

orng on between the

th . AII thcChaaliyar peo

ked off toen ey melna strange waY
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me to go to my classroom_ When I eniered the
classroom. thc cntire class lurncd around 10 look at

me, and I wantcd to shrink into myself as I went and
sat on my bench, still weeping.

4093

and was rolling in money,:is you can imagilie. He took
his farher to lhc lown hospiral and shbwed him to the
bcst doctors. Madllua rerurncd lo thc village with a big
bundle iif medicincs. but his health contintred to
deteriorate. Hc hcgan to avoid comprny, took tb hiding
from everybody. By day he didn't stir out. He would
only go out on nced after nightfall. That bullrofa man
shrank to a twig in just a few months. Some said he
came face to facc with a water goddess,. othdrs said
his hopeless condition was brought on by eating the
liver of somc poisonous fish. Whcn medicines failed,
quacks and witch doctors were callcd in. He was treated
for the evil cyc. Nothing worked. One day a person
claiming to posscss knowledge of thc world arrived in
the village, The villagers came to him with their
problems. In the cnd they mentioned Madhua'! plight..
Thc visitor askcd rhem several questions and finallv
wanted to see lhc man. As soon as he rea"hed
Madhua's housc he began to bellow:..This is the den
of a blood-sucking witch!" The villagers couldn,t b'elieve
their ears. Thc ncws crackled around the village thar
a witch was.sucking Madhua,s blood and that she was
none other than his own daughter_inJaw, his own
son's wife. So shc was called out with threats and
promises of violcnce. Nobody would ever have
suspected she was a witch-just didn't look like one,

' their'ilasscs. I was in such shock and paii,. I didn,t
' know what to do. Then a teachcr who livdil,along our'' street camc by and zidvised mc to go to the-priest, tell

him everyrhing, ind bring a lctter from,liim do the
headmastor. I went to the' pricst una 

ttota 
him tlie

wfole srory in detdil, u,ia U"gg6a nim to give me
permrssion to go back to school. The friest,s first
response was to say, ..After all, you are from the
Cheri. You might have done it. you musi'have done
it." The tears started welling up in my eyes, and I
wept. :'

ir:-r: ": I i

' '' Afttt. a ldng time, the piiesi wrote a note asking that
I shbuld bc allowed'to return to the schocil. Whcn I
took it to the hcadmaster, he abuscd me roundly, using
every bad word that came to'his niouth, ana then told

t.l

l

l

I studied up to the eighth class inmy village, and thed
went on to high school in a neig.hbouring town, I was
very surprised when I saw the school .there, the
chil{ren who attended it and rhe clothes they wore. I
felt very shy and aimost fearfui. It felr good just to

I
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Bholi dragged his left foot along the ground and forced

. me to stop. Hc tit a becdi and said. 'Sir;,.I .can't

conduct this inquiry. I'm scared of witches. lf

soon cnough. And I also began to work at mystudies

eaccrlv. The childrcn livinc in thc hostel who were

58

Passage 2 '(444 words)
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som'eone tells me there's a witch in some village, I

skirt past it. To tell you the truth, I'm scared to go to

my own villagc, Nadeigarh. easl of Sahdevpur. People

make fun of the name. Until a year ,ago there was a

witch in this village. Shc's since been neutralized,

unmasked. Fisherman Madhua's da ughttlr-i n-law. she

came lo our village when sbe was sixteen, maybe

seventeen. She had:two miscarriages in the first t\vo

years of marriage. That was whcn an ugly rumour

raised iis head that this beautiful young thing Nitei

was hcr namc -was sucking her fathcr-in-law's blood.

Madhua was around fifty-five, brtrad as a sal tree

-from casting the fishing net, his arms thick as maces

and as hard, his skin light. with a shock of curly black

hair hanging down over his eyes. When Madhua began

shriveling .up, with,.arimalady of an ,unf,Fo-wn -. kind,

naturally people started talking. His son was a peon

at the governmen, p.iriting'p.'".s in iuttick, "ni 
ou".

uni ubor" his regulai salary he rnud" 
" 

ful'i 
"-oirot 

on

the same age as ms wore smart clothes and posscsSed

all sorti of finery like jewels and wrist-watches. I

ttrqpg!!. to myself that they were, in all probability,

Iiom upper-casle lamtl tes.

the. side,by iselling stolen paper and ink8.,lus,rhe had

free. meir'ls at his boss's place, where he doubled up as

a cook. He didn't have to spend a rupee on himself

SARITA : I'm plannin€ solething

KAK.AS*AI-|EB : !Vha{? { pagyP

SARITA : A Pri:ss Conference.

!\|".
KAKASAHEB: A Press Conference? What, you've

caught the infection, too, have you? I

SARITA: A Press Conference at the Press Club. Every

last iournalist in Delhi must come to it.

KAKASAHEB : And what will this Pr'ess Corifbrence

of yours be about?

,{r

SARITA : I am going to present a inrinr ivh6' in the

year 1982 still keeps a slave, right here in Delhi.

Jaisingh Jadhav. I'm going to say: this man's a great

P-T_O-
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KAKn SAHEB IWorried]: Sarita, what's all this you're

thinking?

SARITA: I said. I'm sorrv.

KAKASAHEB: Do you really think this way abour

Jaisingh?,:
SARITA: This is very little, what ytli;ve heird so

far. There is much more.:' ,. ,. . | , , .,.a., '

KAKASAHEB: Anyone would thnk J'iisingh is a

slave-driver.

-SARITA: Not juSt anyone. I do.

KAKASAHEB: What on earth happened between'you
two? ,J

SARITA: Marriage.

KAKASAHEB: That's been going on for the last ten
yea1l Wlr did you think of all this only today?

, SARITA: Why did I, you, ask? I was asleep. I was
, unconscious cven when. I was awake. Kamala woke

mc up. With a shock. Kamala showed me everything.
Because of her, I suddenly saw lhings clearly. I saw
lhat the man I thougbt.my partner was the master of
a slave. I have no rights at alt in this house. Because

I'm a slave. Slaves don'l have rights, do they,
Kakasaheb? Thcy must only slave away. Dance to

their master's whim. Laugh,. .when he says, laugh.
Cry. when hc says, cry. Whcn he says pick up the
phonc. they must pick. it up. When he says, come ro
a parly,

'i

must go. When he sa

atn

1;"

KAKASAHEB: Sarita, something's really gone,wrong.

SARITA: And il will ,".u", g.i better, Kakasaheb.,]
After this, I' ncver think that this is mv homc.

r " KAKASAHEB: Look Sarita, Jaisingh is no.different
'from other tnen. Ile's not unusual. You,re wrong to
think that hels a bad man .....l

P.T.O.
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advocate bf freed6m. And he brings home a slave and
. exploits her- IIe doi:sn't consider a sld.ve a human

being-just a useful object. One you can use and

throw away. He gets people to call him a sworn enemy

of tyranny. But he tyrannizes his own slave as much
:as he likes, and doesn't think anything of it-nothing
at all. Listen to the stoiy of how he boright thd slave

Kamala and made use of her. The otlier Slave he got

free-not just frec-the slave's father shelled out the

moncy-a big sum. Ask him what he did with it. [An

. uncontrollable sob bursts from hcr. She controls it.]
S orry.
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