
4
facebook.com/navhindtimes ± navhindtimes.in/app @navhindtimesnavhindart@gmail.comThe Navhind Times I Sunday August 23, 2015

Views & Analysis

I find it difficult 
at times to fully 
understand us Goans, 
although I am one 
myself. Logic appears 
to escape us. On the 
one hand we feed 
every stray dog on 
the block, advocating 
their right to exist. 
On the other, we are 
attempting to legalise 
bullfights in the state 
because it is part of 
our tradition! 

Ponderings

 hPatricia Pereira-Sethi, is an 
award-winning journalist who 
worked for two decades  with 
Newsweek magazine in New 
York. She has interviewed 45 
heads of state during her career 
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she worked as a hospital adminis-
trator, in a hotel, as a teacher and 
librarian. 
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I 
find it difficult at times to fully 
understand us Goans, although 
I am one myself. Logic appears 
to escape us. On the one hand 
we feed every stray dog on the 

block, advocating their right to 
exist even though they have been 
reduced to skin and bone, stagger-
ing around in search of a crust and 
a few drops of water, howling in 
hunger all night long. On the other, 
we are attempting to legalise 
bullfights in the state because it is 
part of our tradition! 

The custom is being considered 
not for us, but for the tourist - thus 
goes the specious and phony argu-
ment.  We would like to share this 
reprehensible ritual with visitors 
whom we believe will flock en 
masse to watch a violent specta-
cle where bulls gore each other 
and draw blood.  Has anyone truly 
analysed the type of tourist who 
heads here, given that crores   have 
been spent on foreign trips by state 
bureaucrats to acquire Supreme 
Wisdom and Knowledge about what 
constitutes Tony Tourism?  Not too 
many tourists in Goa   appear to 
be the  red-eyed, red-neck, blood-
thirsty types  who can hardly  wait 
to step off a plane and head to  the  
bullring in order to witness  two  ill-
fated  animals stab each other with 
horns  sharpened to knife-point by 
their owners.  If a tourist desired 
this sort of entertainment, he could 
have gone to Spain or Mexico 
where it has been honed to an art 
form, a sport between man and 
beast, the matador and the bull. But 
with PETA supporters hot on their 
heels, crusading against animal cru-
elty, such contests have been wind-
ing down out there—and fast!

Never to be left behind, and 
even more so in the 21st cen-
tury, some Goan officals are busy 
contemplating a rush in to pick   
up the fallen flag:  Olé Olé!  Let’s 
Bring on the Bullfights!!  Let’s go 
down to the plaza to see some 
blood and guts. Portuguese-in-
herited ferocity to be reprised in 
Vedic, Yogic, Om Shanti Om Desi-
Land.

Someone who is artistically in-
clined, a poet, a singer and there-
fore we assume a sensitive human 
being, MLA Vishnu Wagh, is lead-
ing the onslaught to revive this 
dreadful and disturbing diversion. 
The argument that it is part of our 
heritage simply does not wash:  
when did killing innocents become 

that part of our legacy which we 
need to uphold? It is time to bury 
rotten customs for good.  Certainly 
not resuscitate them.  British co-
lonials bequeathed us the game 
of pig-sticking, where squeal-
ing, terrified pigs were pierced to 
death by lance-wielding riders on 
horseback, but we have expunged 
this shame from our memory and 
society.

Chief Minister Laxmikant 
Parsekar recently set up a panel to 
examine the feasibility of bull-
fights in Goa. This upright leader 
used to be a school principal, an 
educationist of young children. Is 
cruelty to animals a concept he 
would have comparted to fledg-
ling minds in the schools he once 
headed?  Would our genteel gem 
of a Governor, who keeps a cow 
which produces milk in the Raj 
Bhavan, endorse such a vicious 
sport in our state?  If we are in-

deed true followers of Gandhiji, as 
Prime Minister Modi exhorts us, 
then the words of the Mahatma 
should be paramount in our ac-
tions.  “The greatness of a nation 
will be judged by the way it treats 
its animals,” he has said clearly 
and unambiguously.

The soft-spoken Shashikala 
Kakodkar narrates how her father 
Dayanand Bandodkar, the first 
chief minister of Goa,  loved the 
shikar and eating meat. Until the 
day he shot and killed a pregnant 
doe, which was on the verge of 
giving birth. Bhau was shattered:  
he never touched a rifle again and 
turned strict vegetarian.  Arti-
cle 11 (L.ii) of India’s Prevention 
of Cruelty to Animals Act 1960 
clearly prohibits “inciting any 
animal to fight or bait any other 
animal with a view to providing 
entertainment.”  Maneka Gandhi, 
Union Cabinet Minister and animal 

rights activist, has unequivocally 
stated that “Bullfights are banned. 
If the police have not stopped it, 
then the police themselves are 
to be blamed. Bullfights are run 
by criminals and, anybody who 
believes in violence as a sport, 
should be shunned by society. The 
fact that a BJP legislator proposes 
to move a legislation to appease 
the voters is shameful.”

The tradition that so typifies the 
Goan is his love of all God’s crea-
tures: he is compassionate, caring, 
benevolent. Placing two animals in 
an arena to fight to the end, while 
screaming onlookers goad them 
on, does not constitute decency 
and compassion. This is not a fight 
between two humans who are ca-
pable of saying,   “Stop I have had 
enough. I surrender. Please sum-
mon a doctor.” This is a battle be-
tween two animals that are inca-
pable of expressing their pain.  We 

are all aware that the reason for 
the sudden resurgence in bullfight-
ing is money:  locals place bets on 
these unfortunate animals in an 
attempt to get rich quick. A form 
of gambling on the sly and on the 
cheap. Like people who pit dogs or 
roosters against each other, using 
dumb animals as cannon fodder to 
make a fast buck. 

If people need to gamble, there 
are the umpteen casinos on land 
and sea where they could try their 
luck. And the state could consider 
a local lottery which would also 
draw in revenue for the state. 
Everyone would be happy and no 
animal has to suffer odious conse-
quences.

We have won the sweepstakes 
by virtue of the fact that we live 
in the paradisiacal state of Goa.  
Let’s respond like champions. We 
don’t need bellicosity between 
two bulls to make us winners.

Crying out for compassion

Feedback: sheelajaywant@yahoo.co.in
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I
’m a crises-oriented shopper and a retail-
manager’s nightmare. Chappal breaks, I 
go buy a new pair. No salt in the house, 
I rush to the friendly neighbourhood 
grocer for a packet. I’m also a need-

based shopper. Which means if I don’t need 
something, I won’t buy it. I can look lovingly 
at shelf after shelf after window, see a hun-
dred things, caress lovingly, look longingly 
at them, there’s a buy two get one free, I try 
and make it part of a necessary item since I 

love guarantees/warrantees (don’t know the 
difference, I like them both.)  

I’m not a ‘forward’ person. Most ‘for-
wards’ that crowd my inboxes are opened, 
read and deleted. I don’t forward ‘forwards’. 
But occasionally I get one that I read out to 
Shri Husband.  

Like the mail from a Saurabh Mittal. I’ve 
maroed some extracts 
from it (permission 
taken from writ-
er) because 
it gave me 

ideas on guarantees/warrantees. 
Mittal had…a discussion with a very 

learned and qualified person who had seen 
the ups and downs of equity markets. Being 
in finance he (the learned gent, not Mit-
tal) had closely tracked the manipulation 
and scams that had hit the country…they 
discussed a certain bank…to understand 
the power of equity. He (again, the learned 
gent, not Mittal) said he was not greedy, 
just wanted to earn 15 per cent per annum. 

He wanted the bank to guarantee that. 
The conversation led Mittal to think 

about the curious case of guaranteed 
returns. 
Mittal talks about another business-

man who said he was “ok even with 
4per cent returns…if it’s safe and 
backed by the government.”
“Since I’m not an expert, am quoting 
him.”

inFLaTion BeCoMes 
gUaranTeed

GUARANTEED rate of hike in fuel prices, 
and subsequently in auto and taxi fares.

GUARANTEED rate of hike in medicines, 
hospital charges and doctors consultancy 
fees.

GUARANTEED rate of hike in prices of 
vegetables, pulses and other food staples.

GUARANTEED rate of hike in school fees, 
books.

Well that seems scary to me. Also this was 
only on the spending side. India as a coun-

try and its people have experienced a 
phenomenal growth in the last decade 

(also reflected in our equity mar-
kets). We have all seen salaries 

go up in multiples. Many 
of my clients have experi-

enced salaries going up by 5 – 7 times over 
the last 10 years (I am sure that’s very com-
mon). We all know that this growth has not 
happened linearly. But imagine if the market 
forces did not play and salary increment was 
GUARANTEED. Every single salaried person 
would have lost the chance to ride this golden 
wave.

If I have to guarantee a rate at which I 
will hike the pocket money of my son, I will 
make sure I will commit and convince him 
for as low as possible. Guaranteed means 
safe but it can (surely) also mean low.

Well, so I am grateful for the chaos in 
markets, and that the returns are not GUAR-
ANTEED. Market forces do their role and 
disciplined investors are awarded for their 
courage to stand out of the crowd and for 
their belief in the economy. It’s so great that 
I am not forced to pay for things getting 
costlier at a guaranteed rate every year. It’s 
so great that as an entrepreneur I have a 
choice to grow at a rate which possibly no 
one can guarantee. I believe that we have 
an opportunity to experience a whole new 
level of growth and limiting the whole pro-
cess by guaranteeing will kill it. So sit back 
and enjoy the ride, but make sure the safety 
measures (financial planning) of your ride 
are being checked.

As Warren buffet has said “The Stock Mar-
ket is designed to transfer money from the 
Active to the Patient.”

In summary I just want to say that every 
asset class has its pros and cons, don’t be 
attached to one. It would be great to have 
a financial goal and have your investments 
diversified to achieve it.

Do write your comments and one thing 
that you never want to grow at a GUARAN-
TEED rate.

Guarantees, warrantees


