
hough today she is
known across the
world as an eminent
author, Malashri Lal is
still a simple Jaipur
girl, who loves coming
back to her roots every
now and then. She
loves the city and its
people that make her
feel right at home.

Though Delhi is where her hearth
is, Jaipur is where her heart is.
Excerpts from a free wheeling tet-e-
tat with this Jaipurite are here!

 You studied in Jaipur, then
you went to Delhi. What
was your experience like?

I continue to believe that my home
is in Jaipur. Though, my blood line-
age is Bengali but I identify Jaipur
as my home. I have been here since
childhood. Even though Delhi has
been a happy relocation for person-
al reasons and work, Jaipur still
retains as much of a loved pull,
almost like a Maika (parent's home),
despite my parents not having been
there for years. The city, the friends,
the people, all of them, being very
special for me.

 When you moved from
Jaipur to Delhi, what was
the change like?

The first thing I noticed about Delhi
was that it was very impersonal
space. When I moved to Delhi after
my marriage, we were living with
my in-laws. So, there was no sense of
loneliness or non-belongingness at
home but the city didn't seem like a
friendly place. I didn't know my way
around in Delhi. Since I was keen to
teach, I started looking at jobs in
Delhi. This was early 70s, so there
were jobs aplenty. All the big colleges
were advertising, now of course, I
know them by name, but at the time,
I didn't know any of these colleges.
So, to find my way to a place in old
Delhi from where we were, (my
father-in-law was Air Chief Marshal
P. C. Lal, so, we were staying at the
air house) seems like such a scary
thing to do, unknown roads,
unknown people, rough language on
the roads, auto drivers, who drove
rashly. I came from a protected envi-
ronment at home and a very affec-
tionate social environment of
Jaipur. So, the contrast of this
impersonal, immigrant city, where
survival seemed to be the most
important ambition in anyone's life,
seemed very strange indeed. So, I did
go around, I had to deal with it. I was
very lucky that I got a job offer from
Jesus and Mary College, the day I
went there for an interview. I found
JMC a remarkably hospitable and
warm place. I still remember it was a
hot summer afternoon. I had no idea

where JMC was (it was in the middle
of Chanakyapuri). The auto rick-
shaw driver also had no idea where
JMC was. When I got there, I was late
for the interview and I thought I had
already ruined it. It was a beautiful
building with a lovely garden. I
walked up the steps and there was
this old nun, dressed in white, stand-
ing there with a smile. She said,
“Welcome, my dear.” I apologized
and said, “Sorry sister. I am late.”
She said, “It doesn't matter. You are
not late. You are here and that is
what matters.” She brought me a
glass of water. She sat me down and
told me to not get tensed about any-
thing. So, I sat there for half an hour
till I was called for the interview and
enjoyed the sense of warmth and
affection even though I didn't know
the people there.

And when I went in for the inter-
view, everyone was courteous and
gentle. I came out of there, saying,
praying and promising to myself
that if they offered me a job, I would
take it. Some well-known colleges of
Delhi University (I don't want to
name them) offered me a job and
those offers came later also but the
day JMC called me that evening or
the next morning, and asked me if I
would be willing to work for them, I
said ‘yes.’ I stayed there for twelve
years and I was very happy there.
And JMC was a cocoon. Some of my
best friends are from JMC even now,
though I just spent 12 years out of

my 45 years of teaching. Then, I
moved to the main department of
English in the post-graduate wing.
But the contrast was the affectionate,
warm, personalized world, in which
I had grown up in Jaipur, and the
rather rough, impersonal and, I
would even say, brash world of Delhi.

 You have seen Jaipur and
Delhi changing over the
years. How do you find the
change in both these cities?

I don't think Delhi has changed very
much. It has just become bigger,
more impersonal, more brash, more
materialistic. I don't think that it
has changed at all. It is a city of
immigrants and I have understood
it better. There are no affections and
I believe there is a sense of suspi-
cion of the stranger. So, whether
you live in an apartment building or
a neighbourhood, people are not
friendly because they have no idea
who you are and where you come
from. Jaipur, on the other hand, has

also grown a lot but my Jaipur is
still the ‘Jaipur’ of my school
friends. I meet people through them.
So, I don't have a sense of strange-
ness or non-belongingness at all.
And even physically, I have nothing
to do with the ‘Jaipur’ that goes
beyond the older areas of Civil
Lines or C-Scheme and Bapu Nagar,
Tilak Nagar or the University
because all my friends and their
friends and their children continue
to have a long-term relationship.

 How was your time in
MGD? What were you like
as a student?

MGD was the most wonderful thing
that happened to me. When I was
very young, I was not a very healthy
child. So, I was constantly in and out
of school till the age of 7. My pater-
nal grandmother, who was a widow,
lived with us. She used to teach me
at home. Her name was Jyotirmaye
Mukherjee. She was a school teacher
in Burma. My grandparents had
emigrated to Burma, which was a
part of undivided India at that time.
My grandfather was the headmaster
of a boy's school there. My grand-
mother was one of the first gradu-
ates of the Kolkata University. My
grandfather passed away quite
young, at the age of 45. My grand-
mother decided to bring up my aunt
and my father, who were teenagers
at the time, on her own and chose

not to come back to the family fold in
Kolkata. She taught me what has
become the ‘core of my feminism’
that you don't have to fight obvious
battles or be aggressive. She wore
white thaan (length), a crisp white
sari, as Bengali widows do. Though,
she was a very good-looking woman,
she never wore any make up or jew-
ellery. My grandmother and father
migrated from Burma to Delhi after
the war and bombing of Rangoon
(my aunt had already married and
moved away by then). They stayed
with some relatives in Delhi. My
father, who was not married by then,
worked with Delhi Cloth Mills for a
couple of years. He then appeared
for the Indian Civil Services
Examinations (those days there
weren't any written examinations,
only interviews) and was instantly
selected since he was a brilliant his-
tory student. When he was asked if
he was okay with being posted in
Rajasthan, he said that it didn't
make any difference to him because
he didn't know India at all as he had
grown up in Burma. So, in the year
1950 or so, he along with his two
Bengali friends and one Sindhi
friend, were selected in the first
batch of IAS and posted to
Rajasthan.

I was a superbly good student as
a result of the foundation provided
by my grandmother, who taught me
all subjects. I was not even fifteen
when I graduated from school and
was awarded a gold medal. I wasn't a
naughty student at all. I loved all the
subjects except the sports period. In

fact, the joke was that I would run
away from the sports field in the
sports period! The head of the school
was an Englishwoman named Ms.
Luter, who had migrated from
Burma. She and her secretary Ms.
Emma were very fond of my parents.
Ms. Emma would occasionally cook
Burmese delicacies for my father.
They were just very good friends.

 Who was your favourite
teacher in school?

I loved my geography teacher, Ms.
Meenakshi. She would sit with the
globe and show us countries and
their photographs. It was then that I
developed my love for travel.
Fortunately, I married a man, who
was equally interested in travelling.
We have large cupboard, which
houses souvenir teaspoons from
each country that we have visited.
There is a strict rule in the family
that you can only put a souvenir
spoon in the cupboard, if you have
visited the country personally. Now
over the years, my son also started
collected teaspoons and now the
cupboard has 400 teaspoons from
different cities, which are cata-
logued extensively. We have trav-
elled to Alaska, most of Europe,
Canada, lots of Australia and
America, Africa and New Zealand.
Except for South America, which
we have not visited, we have been to
every other continent.

….To be Continued
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n a recent gathering
hosted by the FICCI
L a d i e s
Organization in
Jaipur, Ankur
Warikoo, the
acclaimed internet

entrepreneur, bestselling
author, and leading content
creator, captivated the audi-
ence with his profound
insights on a diverse range of
topics. From education to par-
enting, fitness to entrepre-
neurship, Warikoo's words
resonated with clarity and
authenticity, offering an
insightful glimpse into the
mind of a man who has made
a mark in India's digital land-
scape. Below are some key
takeaways from his session!

Be Yourself
In response to the question of
what defines Ankur Warikoo
as ‘Ankur Warikoo,’ he replied
with conviction, “The great-
est decision that I've made in
my life is to never pretend to
be anyone but ‘myself.’ No
masks, no pretensions.”
Reflecting on his relationship
with himself, Warikoo
reveals, “The one thing that I
love about myself is I am my
best friend. I don't need any-
one in my life. I can spend a
lot of time with myself. I don't
get bored.”

Exposure over Education
In discussing the value of
education, Ankur Warikoo
underscores the pivotal role of
one's academic environment
and the individuals encoun-
tered therein. “It's the envi-
ronment and the people you
encounter that truly open
your mind,” he asserts.
Warikoo advises against set-
tling for just any college,
emphasizing the importance
of attending top-tier institu-
tions. He contends that such
establishments not only boast
renowned professors but also

offer exposure to exceptional
peers, fostering invaluable net-
working opportunities.

Reflecting on Failure
In a candid observation of cul-
tural attitudes toward failure,
Ankur Warikoo challenges pre-
vailing stereotypes. “In our cul-
ture, failure is often stigma-
tized,” he remarks. Warikoo
advocates for a paradigm shift,
emphasizing the importance of
reflection in bridging the gap
between failure and success.
“It's crucial to understand why
one failed,” he advises.
Particularly poignant is
Warikoo's counsel to parents,
“Do not perceive your chil-
dren's failures as defeats.
Instead, sit with them, offer
encouragement, and engage in
meaningful reflection togeth-
er.”

Instilling values
“The Gen Z has not been taught
the virtue of patience,” he
observes, highlighting a preva-
lent deficiency in contempo-
rary upbringing. Rather than
dismissing the Gen Z as a
flawed generation, Warikoo
advocates for a shift in
approach, a concerted effort to
instill values of patience and
appreciation. “Our children
must learn the importance of
valuing what they have. They
need to recognize the privilege
they have,” he stresses, empha-
sizing the importance of lead-
ing by example.

Do Epic Shit
Discussing the ethos behind
his bestselling book, ‘Do Epic
Shit,’ Warikoo says, “It's all
about action trumping think-
ing!” For him, it is not just
about having an idea, it is
about rolling up your sleeves
and diving in headfirst. And
what defines ‘epic?’ “It's step-
ping out of your comfort
zone, embracing the thrill of
the unknown,” Warikoo
explains. As for the colloqui-
al term ‘shit,’ Warikoo says,
“It's about infusing every
moment with fun, passion
and purpose, so much so that
Mondays feel like a fresh
start rather than a drag,” he
adds. BABY BLUES By Rick Kirkman & Jerry Scott By Jerry Scott & Jim BorgmanTHE WALL
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Thank you Thursday
ll too often in our lives, we find ourselves in utterly thankless situations. We have dedicated our heart and soul to
various projects and goals, only to find that, in the long run, these efforts are utterly pointless. Or so that's what
we're led to believe by the level of gratitude that we receive from others. Thank You Thursday is a great
opportunity to start making a positive change in this situation by recognizing those in your life who make things
easier, those who love you, and those who just make your day better by tossing you a smile and a friendly hello.
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There is a voice
that doesn ’t use

words . L isten .

Tusharika
Singh

Freelancer writer
and city blogger

Shailaza Singh
Published author,
poet and a YouTuber

#EVENT @ FICCI FLO

THE EPIC INSIGHTS
OF WARIKOO
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it happens here...
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A Bengali flower in Jaipur
She is a Bengali by birth but she loves Jaipur. She sings Rabindra Sangeet, enjoys Durga Puja but is equally
at home with the customs of Rajasthan and the urbanity of Delhi. She is an avid traveller and has visited
almost all continents of the world. Author, critic and poet Malashri Lal's life journey has been a symphony
of change and she has revelled in all the challenges that have come her way.

Internet Entrepreneur and one of India's top
content creators and bestselling authors,
Ankur Warikoo was in the Pink City recently.
In a session of FICCI Ladies Organization,
Jaipur, he shared his insights on a multitude
of topics including education, parenting,
fitness, entrepreneurship, among others. He
was in conversation with the FLO Jaipur,
Chairperson, Raghushree Poddar. 

orld Penguin Day is
a celebratory and
educative initiative
that encourages
people to learn more
about penguins and

their environment, how
important they are to our
ecosystems and the threats
they face. Interested in learn-
ing more about this day?
Then, let's dive in!

T hese distinctive black and
white birds are highly

adapted to aquatic life, their
wings have evolved into flip-
pers and their excellent swim-
ming abilities allow most
species to dive around 200 m
deep, with emperor penguins
even reaching depths of 500
m! They're camouflaged to
protect against predators
from above and below, and
their glossy feathers trap air
to both, keep them warm and
help them stay afloat.

Penguins vary quite sig-
nificantly in size, from the
large emperor penguin, reach-
ing heights of over 1 m, to the

little blue penguin, coming in
at just over 30 cm tall. In
ancient times, there were
even giant species of penguin,
that grew almost 2 m high and
weighed 80 kg!

Found all over the
Southern Hemisphere, from
Antarctica to the Galápagos
Islands, penguins are
famous for their endearing
waddles, their dedicated
chick hatching efforts and,
for those based in icy cli-
mates, their trick of hud-
dling to stay warm. They're
even known to enjoy a spot
of tobogganing, gliding on
their bellies over the ice!

W orld Penguin Day takes
place during the annual

northern migration of Adelie
penguins, a species of pen-
guin that is native to
Antarctica. Adelie penguins
migrate north to have better
access to food during the win-
ter months, when the sea ice
expands and then, during the
summer, return to the coastal
beaches of Antarctica to build
their nests.

This annual celebration of
penguins was created at
McMurdo Station, an
American research center on
Ross Island. Researchers
noticed that the Adelie pen-
guins began their migration
around this day each year, so,
they founded ‘World Penguin
Day’ as a way to mark the
occasion and raise awareness
of these creatures.

Of the 17 or so species
around today, sadly, 10 of
them have been deemed
endangered. Penguins spend

up to three quarters of their
lives out at sea and are reliant
on the oceans for food.
Overfishing and pollution
such as plastic and oil spills
therefore pose a real threat to
these birds and have con-
tributed to decreasing popula-
tions, which, in turn, has a
knock-on effect on the wider
ecosystem. And for those
species based in the
Antarctic, climate change is
shrinking the sea ice, which
not only impinges on their
habitat but can also impact
chick hatching times and the
availability of food. World
Penguin Day encourages peo-
ple to appreciate these amaz-
ing animals and take note of
the plights that they face.
Penguin lovers may choose to
help make a difference by
working to protect the ocean,
prevent pollution and tackle
climate change, for example,
by advocating against the
burning of fossil fuels.

World Penguin Day 
#AWARENESS
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Penguins are some of the most adorable,
lovable and impressive creatures in the
animal kingdom, so why not dedicate a
day to these flightless birds? 

I don't think Delhi has changed
very much. It has just become

bigger, more impersonal, more
brash, more materialistic. I don't
think that it has changed at all. It
is a city of immigrants and I have
understood it better. There are
no affections and I believe there
is a sense of suspicion of the
stranger. So, whether you live in
an apartment building or a
neighbourhood, people are not
friendly because they have no
idea who you are and where you
come from.
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A view of the full house audience at the event.

The Particulars of Penguins

History of World Penguin Day


