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For the ‘shirtless people of India’
who have taught me so much

about my country
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|
HoNesTy COMES FROM THE Heary

Onc bright June morning three years ago, | was
reading my Kannada newspaper as usual. It was

the day the Secondary School Leaving Certificate results
had been published. While columns of roll numbers filled
the inside pages, the list of rank holders and their
photographs took up almost the entire front page.

[ have a great fascination for rank holders. Rank is
not merely an index of one’s intelligence, it also indicates
the hard work and perseverance that students have put
In 1o reach their goal. My background—I was brought
up in a professor’s family—and my own experience as a
teacher have led me to believe this. '

Of all the photographs in that morning’s newspaper.,
¢ boy’s snapshot caught my attention. I could not
eyes off him. He was frail and pale, but there y
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Honesty Comes from the Heart 3

o I added a third line to say that I would pay for his
rravel and some clothes. Within four days I received a
similar postcard in reply. Two sentences: in the first he
thanked me for the letter, in the second he expressed his
willingness to come to Bangalore and meet me.
immediately, I sent him some money and details of my

office address.
When he finally arrived in our office, he looked like a

frightened calf that had lost its way. It must have been
his first trip to Bangalore. He was humble. He wore a
clean shirt and trousers, and his hair was neatly parted
and combed. The sparkle in his eyes was still there.

I got straight to the point. ‘We are happy about your.
academic performance. Do you want to study further?
We would like to sponsor you. This means we will pay
your fees for any course of study you wish to take up—
wherever it may be.’ |

He did not answer. g y
My senior colleague, who was in the offic
interrupted with a smile, ‘Don’t g0 at the sp
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point to return the balance money. Unbelievable but true!

Experience has taught me that honesty is not the mark
of any particular class nor is it related to education or
wealth. It cannot be taught at any university. In most
people, it springs naturally from the heart.

[ did not know how to react to this simple village boy’s
honesty. I just prayed that God would continue to bestow
the best on Hanumanthappa and his family.
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