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Fellow beings,   This morning I was planning to go hiking but the

rains washed my plans out. Instead I am sitting here in my office in

the quiet and empty campus watching a light drizzle falling on the

cherry tree outside my window. Hope you are enjoying the rain and the

mild weather too, wherever you are.

This week there are more than the usual collection of thoughts but

they are still as random as ever.

Cheers, and have a great day!

Sankar

Ramdom thoughts (10)

Sunday, 7/14/02

1. Thoughts from a hungry day at the MVA:

Last monday I was fasting in support of the Narmada movement. It was

good, actually, to fast for a whole day. It was the first time I had

done that and I was happy to be free of cooking, eating, and washing

dishes for a day as well as to give my digestive system a much needed

rest. Towards night, though, I had to assert my will-power more and

more. I did keep myself busy the whole day, doing some errands, one of

which was to register the car that my sister Jayashree and I had

bought. Must be pretty simple, I thought. Shouldn't take more than ten

minutes.

Well, guess what? You only spend less than ten minutes for the

registration. But you spend a whole lot more time to actually get to

the counter. I got to the MVA at exactly

1.41pm (assuming my constantly gaining watching was 16 minutes ahead

at the time). I got to the counter at exactly 4.04pm. In between I

spent about 45 minutes trying to nap, lulled by the sounds of people

chattering and the electronic bell chiming constantly, becoming

background music. Another 45 minutes was spent driving to the Post

office, after I calculated (around 3pm) that, at the rate at which

numbers were being called, it would take at least an hour to get to my

number (And mind you, I did some serious calculation--noting the times

when the numbers were being called).  So it wasn't too bad--I got some

relaxation, another errand done, and some time to observe and think.

Here are three things that I observed/thought about.

a. When Jerry Seinfeld said " Have you been to the motor vehicle

department? It is a horror show out there. 90% of the population is

not good looking and undateable," he was being too harsh. There were

plenty of women there who were good looking and whom I'd ask out.

Maybe more like 50% This area being predominantly black and hispanic,

the customers were also mostly black and hispanic. But this being the

melting pot like the rest of America, I could see that the typical

face was being blended into a certain shape with features representing

all races, and tending towards the image of Betty Crocker that was

recently concocted by electronically mixing the facial features of the

diverse women of the US.

b. There were about 150 people ahead of me when I got my number.

Before that there were about 20 people ahead of me in the line to get

the number. Unless they build more of these and employ more officers,

soon there is going to be a line of cars outside the MVA just waiting

to get inside the complex. Unless more people start using the mail-in

registration or they start on-line registration. or they find a way to

automatically buzz people on their cell-phones when their number is

called.

c. After a while the people became more familiar, in a numerical sort

of way. "here is number 171, the ethiopian father with his wife and

child" and so on.

2. Random kindness freaks out people more than random rudeness, at

least in the cities. People have sort of gotten used to others being

rude for no reason.

But an unexpected smile or kind gesture sometimes brings out that

shocked look with all sorts of questions and paranoid thoughts.

3. Is the US at some kind of a crisis point, politically, socially and

economically?

More than the millennium bug, the current confluence of terrorism,

social dysfunction, and corporate fraud makes one wonder if we are at

the edge of some kind of an abyss. I personally am more optimistic,

that this will pass and the country will be all the better for it. But

it might be a good time to ask some fundamental questions. What is at

the root of this? Is it the darwinism and greed and violence that is

pervasive (and has always been part of America) or is it the lack of a

commonly accepted set of values imparted to children (as the

conservatives say)? Now that the US government and corporations have

almost absolute and unlimited power, is there also absolute

corruption? Or are things actually better now than they used to be? Or

is this a natural "forest fire" that will cleanse, sort things out and

make the US a better place? I went to a talk by Helen Thomas last

night at Politics and Prose, and she was extremely critical of the

Republicans, especially Bush and Ashcroft, for the way they are

handling things.. "Cry, my beloved country" she said. Wonderful

personality, she is. Salty wit, blunt honesty, strength of character

and conviction, intelligence, and above all, an underlying

cheerfulness and zest for life. As long as there are people like her,

this country is in good shape. But I am afraid that the internet,

mobile phones, cable TV and fast food will make that difficult :-)

4. If you want to understand what a gigantic, menacing, industrially

noisy place the freeway is, just drive with your windows open. You

will be better aware that you are in the middle of a hundreds of tons

of metal flying around at deadly speeds.

5. I wonder if there is a woman pizza-deliverer anywhere?

6. Columbo is my favorite character. If I'd like to be like anyone, it

is he. But watching him now, I notice that he is not just the clever

detective that I thought he was, but a bad SOB who is pretty good at

getting things out of people's mouths. Maybe it was just the

particular episode that I saw. Or maybe I was too young before.

7. The only time everyone in my building gets together is when the

fire-alarm goes off. So I won't feel so bad the next time it goes off.

8. Found out that it is possible to take pulse (or heart-rate) without

a clock. Saturday morning I went running and I was not wearing a watch

because it gets too sweaty.

After trying unsuccessfully to find out something that will count

seconds, I just counted "One thousand one, One thousand two, ..." with

my mouth while closing my fingers one by one at the same rate as my

fast beating heart. it takes some practice but it works.

9. Finally, here is this week's funny news item, about the 49-year-old

lawyer and emergency-room doctor Michael A. Newdow who sued and got

the "Under God" part of the pledge declared unconstiitutional:

He had barely landed in law school when he filed-and won-his first

lawsuit. Why should he pay out-of-state tuition at the Univ. of

Michigan, he wanted to know, when he was paying in-state state sales

tax at the grocery store? The authorities settled.

Bravo!

