
TIME TRAVEL TO HARAPPA

All of us have developed new 
hobbies or revived old ones to 
sustain ourselves during the long 
stretched out pandemic lock down. 
For Dr. Sumana Chakravertty Datta, 
a Physicist and a champion of 
renewable energy, it has been her 
new found interest in Harappan 
civilization. Everyday, after 
finishing her household chores, she 
climbs up to her attic for a time 
travel to 2600 BCE. She walks along 
the lanes and by-lanes of 6000 years 
old cities and hops from township to 
township – from Mohenjodaro in 
Sindh and Harappa on the bank of 
Ghaggar-Hakra , Rakhigarhi in 
Haryana, Kalibangan in Rajasthan,  
Dholavira in Gujarat and from there 
to the Deccan plateau. 
Subha Das Mollick engages Dr. 
Datta in a conversation to have a 
deeper understanding of her new 
passion. 

SDM: How many hours a day do 
you spend in Harappa these days?

SCD:  On an average I spend around 
3 hours a day searching for relevant 
articles and papers, reading them, 
making notes (as and when needed). 
But I also spend quite a substantial 
time every day to discuss my day’s 
learning with my mother who 
studied and taught history (also 
instilled in me the love for history). 
This analytical discourse helps me a 
lot, in bringing a clearer perspective 
on number of issues.
 

SDM: But let’s go back to the 
beginning. How did you develop this 
interest in Harappa?

SCD: These days we talk a lot about 
developing ‘Smart Cities’. It’s really 
amazing to see that, more than 4500 
years ago our ancestors created so 
many Smart Cities in a huge area 
encompassing around 1.5 million 
square km (at its peak) in the Indian 
subcontinent. One may argue that, 
Indus Valley Civilization is not the 
only civilization of that time that has 
left evidence of amazing engineering 
feats in design and construction. 
What I find unique is that, unlike 
any other civilization here we hardly 
come across anything that is 
connected to ‘King’ or religion. Here 
the focus is on citizen’s welfare and 
collective prosperity. This is 
something that drew me to Harappan 
Civilization. Being a development 
scientist myself and a lifelong 
supporter of sustainable 
development, I felt strongly 
connected to my proto historic 
ancestors.
The other fascinating aspect is, 
along with the absence of excessive 
religious overtone, Harappans 
apparently were not interested in 
weapons or any kind of war 
preparedness. In a Harappan society, 
budget allocation was exactly 
opposite to what we have at present. 
The priority on welfare and 
development was loud and clear.  I 
felt, there was a lesson to be learnt 
here. 

SDM:  What progress have you 
made during the three months of 
pandemic rolling into its fourth 
month?

SCD:  Most of the information that I 
could find on various phases of 
Harappan civilization focus 
primarily on the urban aspects like 
town planning, standardization of 
weight, ceramics and artifacts, seals, 
scripts, residential complexes in 
cities etc. However, Harappan 
civilization didn't comprise of 
Harappa and other cities and 
townships only, there was a 
countryside, a rural hinterland, 

agrarian life and livelihood that 
sustained the cities. Information on 
rural Harappa has been limited and 
sparse. From whatever I could 
gather, it appears to me that the 
urban and rural societies were 
completely segregated and there was 
no cultural mix between them. Some 
of the data suggests that the villages 
that survived the late Harappan 
period, showed cohabitation of two 
distinct communities (using different 
kinds of potteries and different kinds 
of houses). In other words, after the 
decline of Harappan Civilization, the 
rural Harappans relocated 
themselves in the vicinity, and 
continued living there and mixing 
with the new population from the 
Steppes, even as the footprints of the 
urban Harappans have completely 
disappeared from the erstwhile Indus 
Valley region. 
The focus of my study is to 
understand this missing link. At 
present I am reading a book called, 
‘Journey of a Civilization – Indus to 
Vaigai’ by R Balakrishnan. It is 
trying to establish what they call 
Dravidian hypothesis. That 
Harappans were Dravidians. And 
after the decline of the Harappan 
cities in norther India, they moved to 
Southern peninsula. The route they 
followed has also been indicated 
based on the ‘place name’ theory, 
evidences of pottery and largely on 
literary sources of the Sangam 
period. But this kind of evidence is 
very circumstantial. I would have 
found it more convincing if the 
excavation of those places (shown in 
the indicated route) were done and 
some kind of Harappan signature 
items like sewerage system, grid 
patterned town lay out  etc. were 
unearthed. That, according to me, 
will be the clinching evidence. 
Being a student of science, I am not 
entirely comfortable with 
circumstantial evidence.

SDM: What new insights have you 
got? How is it rewarding?

SCD: In order to understand the 
distinguishing features of 
urbanization during Harappan 
period, I studied what is called the 

second urbanization that began at 
around 5th Century BC. Contrary to 
Harappan period, the focus here was 
on palace and temple/ monasteries 
etc. Only in few cities one could see 
the evidence of sewerage system 
(simple decentralized) in some of 
the households. By and large it is 
absent. The grid patterned layout of 
houses is also not seen anywhere. 
This observation has helped me in 
defining the unique features to look 
for while finding the footmarks of 
urban Harappans. 

SDM: Are you waiting for the lock 
down to end so that you can make a 
trip to Rakhi Garhi? 

SCD: I visited Rakhi Garhi  in 
September 2019 with my historian 
friend Dr. Surojit Mohan Gupta. It 
was quite a disappointment.  After 
the excavation, they have covered 
the excavated sites to protect the 
ruin. All we could see was a part of 
the fortification wall. Unfortunately 
we had not chanced upon any 
information  in the internet about 
excavated sites being covered up. 
Apparently before opening the site 
for the  public view, things need to 
be done to protect the structures and 
the ruins. I am informed that 
Government has an elaborate plan 
for that. However, a whole lot of 
political controversy is delaying this 
process.  If possible, I would like to 
visit Dholavira and Lothal in 
Gujarat. Contrary to other Harappan 
cities, these cities survived till 
around 1300 BCE. Historians have 
come up with many explanations for 
that. I have a hunch that, these 
places served as the launching pad 
for the ‘migration’ of Harappan 
elites after the decline of that great 
civilization. This however, is just a 
hunch......      
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Dr. Sumana Chakravertty Datta
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By Saptarshi Roy Bardhan

Rupsa Tat 
Class VII B, Loreto Dharamtala

Missing school 
Harshvardhan Jalan - LSA

Kolkata (then Calcutta ) of early 
seventies was very different. It 
looked different in nearly every 
aspect – be it social , political or 
otherwise. The pace of life was 
slower, the crowd on the road was 
less, weather seemed to be less cruel 
and I , as an  infant, had just started 
my school days at Patha Bhavan 
Kolkata, a school built on an  ideolo-
gy , which was so different from its 
peers.
Patha Bhavan , Kolkata, owes its 
parentage to a group of  teachers and 
educationists who carried with them 
not only  the experience of teaching 
lessons but also of the overall 
behavioural growth of a student. In 
this respect , they were also influ-
enced by none other than Rabin-
dranath Tagore and his  concept of 
education. Smt Uma Sehanabis 
(fondly called Umadi by her 
colleagues and students) was the 
soul behind this unique institution 
born in 1965. She was supported by 
Satyajit Ray, Samik Bandopadhyay, 
Manjushree Dasgupta , Paramita 

Viswanathan, Niranjan Sengupta and 
many others who believed in her 
philosophy and endorsed her  
approach.
Patha Bhavan epitomised Tagore’s 
idea of education as a process of 
creating resonance in human senses. 
And that precisely was the reason 
why our learning in the formative 
years went beyond chalk and talk 
pedagogy. 
We were encouraged to read story 
books, both occidental and oriental, 
and the well stocked library used to 
be a constant supplier of such books. 
The story telling sessions conducted 
during a “ free period” , where our 
individual gift of the gab were put to 
test, used to compliment  such avid 
reading habit. 
Throughout the year extra curric-
ular activities like painting, clay 
modelling,  singing, dancing, 
staging drama, creative writing, 
making wall magazines, going 
on short study tours, organising 
events like Anondomela and 
Sahityo Sabha used to be major 
refreshers for the young minds . 
The environment was dynamic 
enough to generate and germi-
nate creative ideas which were 
valued more than passing a written 
examination to score marks.  
In fact, Umadi had her own reserva-
tions about evaluating  a student by 
his / her score in an examination. By 
her own admission, “one would not 
find much of a difference of knowl-
edge between a 80% and a 85% 
scorer and therefore it is not correct 
to create an unnecessary rat race of 
competition”. The gradation system 

in existence used to rate the student 
based on her overall performance in 
studies and other activities. 
Somehow, the guardians were also 
satisfied with the school’s way of 
teaching and supportive of the out of 
the box thought process. Parent- 
teacher meetings never used to be 
nightmare for us  because we knew 
teachers would , more often than 
not, speak about the positive traits of 
the ward, and ways to improve upon 
that,  rather than highlighting the 
negatives. 
Decades later when I got inducted in 
the Executive Committee of  Patha 
Bhavan Society, the apex body of 
the Patha Bhavan schools (Kolkata 
and Dankuni) I could sense the 
changes that had crept in the system. 

Because of the pressing socio -eco-
nomical needs the education system 
of today is much more straight 
jacketed within the four corners of 
syllabus. There are several mile-
stones to touch on the way to 
success and win the game. In the 
process, the fun of learning has gone 
missing. 
With the advent of time, technology 

has touched everybody’s life and the 
education system is no exception. 
While there is no denial of the fact 
that there are several benefits, at 
times, I feel our kids suffer from 
infodemic, an excess of information. 
The other day I found my next table 
colleague in office busy on the Net 
looking for pictures of plant leaves. 
On enquiry he looked at me with a 
troubled face and said that he was 
trying to download pictures for his 
kid who was to submit a project in 
biology and rushing against time. I 
found this idea somewhat intriguing. 
On the one hand the kid is being 
introduced to do a cut-n-paste job 
rather than actually deep diving into 
the topic of the project. Secondly, I 
tried to contrast this back in our 
time, when we were specifically 
asked to collect leaves from different 
trees and plants, study the shape, 
stomata, petiole etc. by physical 
observation and write notes after 
affixing the sample leaves in the 
project book. Surely we have 
crushed the time, improved the 
quality of print but what about the 
intuitive learning? Are our kids 
better off ?  I think we have to hunt 
for the answer in the coming days !!

The author is an alumnus of 
Patha Bhavan School , Kolkata 
and Secretary , Patha Bhavan 
Society

Note:  views expressed are the 
author’s personal views   

MISSING SCHOOL
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MISSING SCHOOL
Like a flowing river, the days go by,
School is closed, the time doesn't die;
The sound of the flowing water, 
as noisy as our class,
but now nothing can be heard,
I'm wondering how much longer will it last?

Happiness has dried up,
and memories arise;
As if I am in a desert,
and mirages form by.

Online classes, and real-life ones,
Are so different, comparisons cannot be won;
Just like a party house was our class,
now I bet the silence, ever graves surpass.

Pandemic has taken over, humanity is working hard,
school is closed, 
but my once lightful room is now dark;
Longing for the opening of my dear school,
when will it open? Those days were super-cool!

I wish the pandemic ends,
and God's rage resorts to peace;
Missing my school, missing my friends,
Hope it ends, ALL OF THESE!! 

- Monalisa Ray
(Class-8 sec-2)
Loreto Convent, Entally

MISSING MY SCHOOL DAYS

Missing school - Hamsini Munipalle
Class 7C,  Vidya Mandir Senior Secondary School(Mylapore), Chennai
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Missing school, a phrase we con-
stantly hear from our elders as they 
relish their school memories. Miss-
ing school emphasizes their past 
where they had fun and their own 
set of thrill in a place we nicknamed 
our second home; our school.
I have always imagined what that 
feeling would be like, the feeling of 
reliving the past. Never would I 
have imagined experiencing that 
feeling at such a young age. 
School for me is not only a place 
where we are enlightened with 
knowledge but also a place that 
helps us to see a future; they teach 
us how to dream. They help us see 
the harsh reality of life but at the 
same time they make us believe that 
we have the capability of changing 
that reality.
The sudden absence of our dream 
maker is hard on us. Suddenly all 
walls close and our imagination is 
blocked. The desire to dream again 
is excessive. The school is our 
second home and who doesn’t want 
to go home?
Through this difficult pandemic 
situation where human contacts are 
impossible, our teachers aided us. 
They provided us with online inter-
actions and education so that we 
don’t lag behind. 
Though we have our books, a 

schedule and the normal groaning to 
get up in the morning but the feel-
ing isn’t the same. Maybe it’s 
because of those rusty desk or 
maybe those washroom chats with 
our friends that we miss? Maybe it’s 
the creaking of the chalk rubbing on 
the board or our excitement when-
ever our class gets canceled.
School plays the biggest role in the 
development of a child’s social 
behavior. Every child takes time to 
develop the courage to talk to other 
children but if we want to talk to the 
teacher we will have no problem. 
Our teachers are our first most 
trusted friends in school, they 
accept us no matter what is our 
skin color or religion. We are all 
equal in a teacher’s eyes. 
I still see the passion continuous-
ly igniting during this terrifying 
time. Teachers push their self 
beyond limit to teach us. Our teach-
ers are making notes and constantly 
giving us video link to see at the 
same time let us ask questions no 
matter how many time we have 
asked them. Their patience is the 
one we all look up to these days.
Apart from my teachers support and 
the aura of our school I also miss 
the company of my friends. Having 
a friend is an unexplainable emo-
tion. They are the ones who add to 

the joy of school! To have a friend 
who cares about you wouldn’t have 
been possible without school and 
now that school is not open I miss 
them too.In this pandemic I miss 
annoying my friends, keeping each 
other awake during the class, shar-
ing food and being there for each 
other.
Maybe it is the anticipation 
of our house 

points every fortnight as it would 
feel ecstatic to be labeled as the 
‘winner’. Our school has divided us 
into four houses: Hope, Joy, and 
Charity. The division of students 
into these four houses plays a huge 

factor in taking responsibilities. I 
yearn to do duties; I desperately 
want to feel the enthusiasm of team 
spirit. 
Our school never holds back from 
celebrating national holidays like 
Independence Day, Republic Day 
and the birth anniversary of great 
leaders. The most exciting of all is 
Teachers’ day as we try to keep our 
program as secret as possible. The 
smile on our teachers face when we 
perform for them is a feeling of 
euphoria. Truth to be told all 
students partially enjoy this day as 
we get to wear colored dresses!
 Another anticipated celebration is 
the Children’s’ day that is prepared 
and hosted by our teachers. Seeing 
teachers put effort in making our 
day special is heart clenching. They 
prepare skits and dances for us, 
trying to place a smile on us.   
Pandemic has left all imaging what 
will we do after this terrifying 
period; will we go to school and 
hug our friends? Will we all talk 
about the new things we learned 
during this time? Will our teachers 
be happy to have finally returned 
back to our normal lifestyle? 
Because we all know the answer is 
a big ‘Yes!’ For now one can only 
imagine and relish the feeling of 
missing school.

Kriti Pathak
 Loreto Day School, Dharamtala.  Class- 8B

Memories and longing
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