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Abstract:

Woman victimization is one of the evils confrontwgmen all over the world this evil is further
compounded if they are placed in unstable politsalieties or events. Women being extremely
vulnerable are easy targets of any form of oppoessihumiliation, deprivation and
discrimination. Partition literature explores tlexsgal trauma, sufferings and painful experiences
of women during and after the Partition. This innpavays substantiates the fact that inequality
of sexes is neither a biological fact nor a divin@ndate but a cultural construct.

The paper aims to discuss the victimization of woraed their traumatic experience through the
perspective of a female writer namely Anita Rau &adin her novelCan You Hear the
Nightbird Call?a novel on the theme of the Partition of India &adistan. The Paper brings to
light how the novelist has used her protagonistexplore a ‘female consciousness and value
system’, an aspect which is conspicuously missmthe Partition fiction of the male writers.
The novel substantiates how women’s writings acelpced from within women’s experience or
from their sub-conscious. The novelist has bednential in drawing attention to the differential
history of women’s experiences during the Partitibhe paper emphasizes how narrating the
stories of women characters who experienced theatog and violence, a women novelist
contains the potential to reveal the complexaispssions which is both psychic and material.
The trauma, anguish, pain and ambivalence that tharkxperience of Partition have been made
evident and visible.
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Introduction:

The theory that a woman'’s culture provides the i§ipagg and difference to a woman’s writing
seems more convincing in the context of the workslpced by female novelists on the theme of
Partition of India and Pakistan. Culture incorpesaideas about women’s body, language, and
psyche and interprets them in relation to the $amatexts and the cultural environment in
which they occur. Women'’s culture forms a colleetivhole, an experience that binds not only
women writers but also women readers to each atlier time and space. Women writings
reflect women’s real words and real experiences.

According to Virginia Woolf, “women write differelyt not because they are different
psychologically from men but because their sociaegiences are different. Her attempts to
write about the experiences of women are cons@odsaimed at discovering linguistic ways of
describing the ways of life".

“Many women writers seem to have realized the rfee separate literature that
can speak for the feminine issues and experiendeshwhave been either
misunderstood or distorted by their male counterpaf

“A woman'’s writing is always feminine; it cannotlpdeing feminine; at its best it is
most feminine; the only difficulty lies in definindpat we mean by femininé.”

Bapsi Sidhwa makes an interesting observation ahowbman being a marginalized being:
“Colonialism humiliated the men and they in turmntiliated the women. So whenever the
condition of society is weak or humbled, women esuthe most. It has given men the only vent
for their frustrations. And that pattern continuggh expectations of subservience from the
women.”*,

One exceptionally powerful example of such worlcdssed in this paper is the no@an You
Hear the Nightbird Call? (2006), by Anita Rau Badami. The novel is an imagiure response to
the traumatic events of the Partition, portrayihg great impact of the external events on the
human psyche.

Anita Rau Badami is a Montreal based, 45 year aydhan, who has received high acclaim for
this most ambitious and powerful work. She is als® proud recipient of the Marian Engel
Award for a woman writer in mid-career.

Badami's has been greatly influenced by Salman dre'stMidnight's Childrenand Charles
Dickens for the way these masters handle histoitowt allowing it to take over the story.
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"My memory keeps getting in the way of your historgads the epigraph to the
novel, and a traumatic piece of lived history wias tatalyst for Nightbird. "It was
autumn of 1984," Badami recalls, "just after IndiGandhi was assassinated by two
of her Sikh bodyguards. I'd been married two wedékg. husband and | were
travelling back to Delhi after our honeymoon. Fraur bus window | saw a Sikh
man set on fire, then thrown over a bridge."

The traumatic incident is the seed for what bec&awe You Hear the Nightbird Calldowever,
Badami didn't begin work on the novel until 1995en the revenge killings of innocent Sikhs
became linked in her mind with the Air India digasbf 1985. Her biggest challenge in writing
Nightbird, Badami says, was "keeping the history in backdrap letting it eat up the story. |
wanted to humanize the facts, to give life and sh&pthe dry bones of history and to the
randomness of reality’."

She realizes her objective by connecting the lieésthree women whose destinies are

intertwined by coincidence and the succession ofence. The novel encompasses a period of
over half a century, from the years leading ughtogartition of India and Pakistan in 1947 to the

explosion of the Air India flight in 1985. The senice of events moves between the personal
and political effortlessly and the characters esééhwoman protagonists are naturally integrated
to the drama and turmoil generated by the Partidndia. Her empathetic understanding of the

expatriate world is certainly exceptional..

The Exposé of Women Victimization in the Novel:

Can You Hear the Nightbird call® the story of three women: Sharanjeet Kaur bé&ttervn as
Bibiji in Vancouver, Leela Bhat, her neighbour frd@@angalore and Nimmo, Bibiji’s niece, who
is orphaned by the devastation that engulfed laftex the Partition, is now rebuilding her life in
Delhi. The lives of all the three are once agaiattgned as the conflicts of the past and the
present re-emerge and devastate. The Nightbirdbisdawhose songs are supposedly a portent
of ill-luck.

Sharanjeet Kaur, the most brash and beautiful eftkitee grows up poor and fatherless in
Pinjaur,a small village in West Punjab. Her fath®{ore he disappears, when she was only six,
“infects” her mind with the dreams of Canada, adgal promised land where magic happens
because the poor return rich, not only with monay dlso with greater wealth of knowledge.
She inherits her father’'s dreams of this strangd,l@and to realize her dreams of Canada, she
steals the heart of her sister Kunwar’s fiancé, gads with him to Vancouver. The couple
flourishes in Vancouver by running the restauramé Delhi Junction Café which becomes the
hub of the vibrant “desi” community. Indians anckiBtanis flock to the same tables, discussing
their lives and more importantly their “homes” wihgck in their respective motherlands. The
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couple, Sharanjeet now addressed Bibiji and hepdnd; fondly called Pa-ji, becomes the pillars
of the Sikh community and to many Indian immigraatsving in Canada subsequently. Bibiji is
often haunted by the wrong that she did to heesigtunwar, for stealing her fate. She feels that
her failure in bearing any child is perhaps the iglument she has received for that sin.
Subsequently she is haunted by the disappearariw sfster during the Partition.

Once settled in Vancouver, Bibiji meets the paleeeieela, her new neighbour. Born and bred
in Bangalore, with a German mother and an Indidhefa Leela struggles with the stigma of

being “a half-and-half’, a feeling that she neveer@omes within her. This also underlines the
theme of in-between’s in the novel. On the wayhe &irport (from India to Canada) a young
taxi driver, (upon knowing that she is leaving @anada) hands Leela a slip of paper with his
name and address. His wife Nimmo has an aunt ircMarer. Coincidentally, it turns out to be

Bibiji, who is Nimmo’s (daughter of her lost sisteanwar) aunt.

This is the converging point of the lives of theethwomen. Bibiji and Nimmo get in touch with
each other first through letters and later Bibiigd to Delhi to meet her. She even helps the
family with the financial aid they require to claae debts and eventually adopts Nimmo’s elder
son and takes him to Canada with the promise ahgitiim a life style and education that the
couple can never afford.

Starting with the Partition of India, the story ltals with the sequences and events of the
changing Indian political scenario with the two wavith Pakistan, separation of Bangladesh,
fight over Kashmir, death of Nehru, Indira Gandikibg up the reigns of the country as India’s
first woman Prime Minister, the demand for Khalmsténdira’s policies with regard to the Sikh
community, the government’s attack on the Goldemfle in the name of “Operation Blue
Star”, the culmination of the Sikh's bitternessdie@ to the assassination of Mrs. Gandhi,
followed by the massacre of the Sikhs in the cguntr

The time to time effects of these events in Indgeve their strong bearing on the lives and
behaviour of the Indians and Pakistanis living ian@da, as we can see from the changing
atmosphere and environment at the ‘Delhi JunctiaféCand also from an attack on Pa-ji. “In
1965, when war broke out between India and Pakistenbattle came to the Delhi Junction as
well. The seating maps altered, and Hafeez andhAilimoved defensively over to a separate
table across the room from the Indian group. Aswhe across the world went on and casualties
mounted on both sides, conversation between thefaatons in The Delhi Junction ceased
altogether...” (p.67)

In this sense one can assert that 1947 alone wabkengear of the Partition. It was in fact only
the beginning of the Partition in India. All theemts and incidents of communal hatred and
violence and terrorism that India has been witmgssince 1947, can be traced to the Partition of
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India. Hence Partition cannot be viewed as a siegént of 1947 but as one which has cast its
sinister shadow on the future as well.

The novel reaches a devastating culmination when ekternal political disturbances and
conflicts erupt and destroy the lives of theseghs®men. The army is ordered into the Golden
Temple, the holiest of Sikh’s shrine, under thereriMinistership of Mrs. Gandhi. The resulting
destruction leads to the assassination of Mrs. Gidoygl two of her Sikh bodyguards, which in
turn triggers revenge killings of innocent Sikhesk than a year later, Air India Flight 182, en
route from Canada to India, explodes off the caddteland, killing all 329 people on board.
Two Canadian Sikhs were charged with sabotage.

The News Headline ifhe Globe and Mai(Canada), March 16, 2005 read: “Vancouver: In a
stunning conclusion to a case that spanned 20 ,ygapsCanadians were not guilty on first-
degree murder charges in the bombing of Air-Indigh 182 that killed 329 people”---

“New Delhi: More than two decades later, the JeshN@anavati Commission report has revealed
that only one police official.... was convicted ireti984 anti-Sikh riots in which more than

3,000 Sikhs were killed in Delhi alone.... Interegtin cases against 14 police officials could

not be proceeded with as “files were untraced”.iesthese, in cases against two officers “no
charge sheet was filed” due to lack of evidencee ithers were “acquitted”. Against one “no

evidence” was reported”-Fhe TribungIndia), August 9, 2005.

This escalation of violence in India reverberateshie Indo-Canadian community, pushing all
the three otherwise resilient protagonists to désa®a-ji is shot dead at the Golden temple in an
attack by the Army leaving Bibiji thoroughly confeded and shattered. Nimmo’s husband, her
son and daughter are all slaughtered in the vieldransforming her into a living corpse and
Leela Bhatt was one of the passengers on boardeadflifated Air-India Flight 182, hoping to
visit her home for the first time after 18 yeansca her arrival to Canada.

This is one novel where women are in the front amdtre of the struggles, transforming
hardship and pain into power. In Badami’'s expemgngomen never talk about getting back
[home]. Instead they are focused on keeping theilden safe, cooking their family’s next
meal, and picking up the pieces of their lives. Stiengly believes that women are resilient by
their very basic nature. The three protagonistshimm novel are inspired by a collection of
survivor’s testimonies published by People’s UnfonDemocratic Rights/ People’s Union for
Civil Liberties in 1984 about the impact of the Bigliots. One experiences these events through
the lives, thoughts and understandings of theseacteas who endure the trauma of devastation.
This is what can be perfectly called as a novelkoimen victimization. The novels bring home
the impact of political and communal violence withmediacy and power that newscast and
history records cannot.
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The novel that covers the times of turbulence ftbm Partition to the assassination of the late
Prime Minister Mrs Gandhi stands as the strongesteace and conformation to the argument
that whatever may be the cause, whoever may bedhmetrators the fact remains that it is
always the woman who is on the receiving end olevice.

The trauma and the ordeal of the victimization asec of these characters can be discussed
individually as each one of them underwent theesuff in their own ways: either themselves
succumbing to the violence physically or becomirsyghological victims upon losing their
loved ones.

Bibiji is the most vivacious, colourful and domirtdigure in the story. The opening lines of the
novel describe her thus, “years before she stotesiséer Kanwar’s fate and sailed across the
world from India to Canada, before she became Bibije was Sharanjeet Kaur”. (p.3). She
loathed the heat, the dust, the smallness of Pagajadiwas convinced that “she was meant for
better things”. (p.21)

Thirteen years later in Vancouver, “she was theeeted wife of a respected man”. “Bibiji had
become a handsome young woman of twenty nine... h@anccheeks were taut and pink with
good eating and better living .....her voice..hadwgradeep and resonant as a temple bell,
ringing solemnly out of the generous spread ofdaety”.(p.40).

She remains in constant touch with Kanwar, (maraied now with children) through letters. She
remembers guiltily how envious she had been to kti@at her sister already with two children
was with the third, while she was still barren.iking of her childless state, she was certain that
it was “Ooper-Wallah’s punishment. She had stoldifesand she would not be allowed to give
birth to another”. (p.45). Kanwar, also regularlgmtions in her letters, the political situation in
India and the apprehension and fear of the appnogdbartition. Suddenly by July in 1947, the
flow of letters stopped and Kanwar’s silence begaoonsume Bibiji. She anxiously listened to
the BBC News on radio of the fighting between thedds and Sikhs on one side and Muslims
on the other, along with the beatings and rapeskdigs occurring daily. In the months that
followed more stories of savagery sweeping PunjabEengal trickled steadily into Vancouver:
entire villages had been burned to ground, womehblegn killed by their own men to preserve
their honour, trains loaded with dead bodied cantkeveent across the newly established border,
ten million people lost their homes, families, coomties and memories. But out of this tumult
of information and rumour came not a whisper aldGatwar or her family. Despite her trials,
she found no clue of her sister even by 1948. $tmiged to herself that one day she would find
her sister and bring her family to safety to Vaneau

It was during this time in 1967, that co-incidehtathrough her neighbour Leela Bhat, Bibiji
succeeds in locating her sister Kanwar’'s daughtemho, living in Delhi. She immediately flies
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to Delhi to meet her niece and her family with harsth Satpal and three children. Spending a
considerable time with this family she returns @an¢ouver with Nimmo’s elder son, convincing
them of his bright future in Canada.

Life for Bibi-ji moves steadily, with the upbringinof her adopted son and affects of the
continually changing political situation in Indin spite of living far away in Vancouver the
Indian community is not detached from the politinsindia and in no way remain aloof or
impassive by the events. They remain equally ireland absorbed as their counterparts in
India.

It was in 1984, that Bibi-ji and Pa-ji take the ueetful journey to Amritsar to the Golden
Temple. It was the time when “Sant Bhindranwal@ated up in the temple complex with his
followers and the government is out to get him”.3(#). “Pa-ji had heard of the deeply
conservative preacher named Bhindranwale, whosgemirdiatribes against the government of
India were earning him an ever growing followingarg the Sikhs. He had heard the stories
that it was Indira Gandhi who had promoted Bhindrale for political reasons and now he had
fallen into disfavour with her. But he could notllg believe that a village preacher, however
charismatic, could have the power to create thisl kof violence.....” (p.315). Regrettably he
also did not realize and believe that this violema# consume him as well, because Pa-ji
becomes a fatal victim to the firing of the polanad the Army in the premises of the “Harminder
Sahib”.

Once back to Vancouver, Bibiji lost track of hdeliThe Delhi Junction was closed indefinitely.
She was unable to use the bedroom she had shatteda#i. “when she looked in the mirror
now, she found that she had grown old. All thesargyeshe had seen herself through her
husband’s eyes—a beautiful woman who never agetdh8uwvas no longer here to look at her,
and she crumbled, an old woman alone.” (p.336)

She heard other rumours, wispy and uncertain sthaething was about to happen to avenge the
invasion of the Golden temple and the killing oki& in Delhi -“ she felt as if the world that she
had known for so long, the stable, safe world, beeh blown apart, leaving only smoky puffs..”
(p.375).

The epilogue of the novel dated June 1986, portBipsji thus: “Bibiji stands before her
dressing table which she has not touched since’$degath...and sees her mother staring
accusingly at her “greedy girl, Sharanjeet kaurr@eet says,....one day you will pay for all
that you have stolen from others. You will pay...lveaAmma, whispers Bibiji. She had
grabbed her sister’s fate, and Fate had turnedhdrand taken that sister away. Then she had
taken Nimmo’s son, and he had so warped her sdmngghb and wrong that she had sacrificed
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her friend Leela to the Gods. Now Bibiji is an eldman living in a dead house....with neither
husband nor friend nor child, only ghosts and dailtcompany”. (p.394-95).

Kanwar, Bibiji's “sturdy, loving, lost sister” (p)&vas the direct victim of the Partition violence.
She was as “unassuming as her surroundings”.gm8)“who never did anything to stir her
mother’s anger” (p.8). She silently accepts hes fat marrying a humble farmer in the near-by
village and holding no grudge at all on her sisgte moved to her husband’s village and had
three children. While Sharan moved to Canada, Karsteeyed behind in a land that would soon
be split into two nations.

This is what she talks about the impending Partjtia her letters to Sharanjeet: “ever since it
was announced that there will be a division.....tHes been unrest everywhere.....Punjab will
be broken into two pieces....l do not know which pieee will end up in...."(p.44). Again she
writes later,” last week there was a big fight begw the Mussalmans and the Sikhs in the north-
west....across our land hearts are filling with argysat hate....l too am becoming suspicious of
every Mussulman in the village. Now | notice thare more of them than of us Sikhs. If there is
a fight we will be outnumbered.....I have a bad fegkbout this Partition business. | am afraid.”

(p.50).

All her suspicions and premonitions of the Paniticome true as Kanwar falls prey to the
spreading violence. This is how Kanwar is victindizas recollected by her daughter Nimmo,
who was very young at the time and witnessed thelevighastliness of her mother’'s death.
These horrific memories haunt her throughout Her lthe morning had drifted by in silence,
when Nimmo recalled it....there was a commotion atfdr end of the mud lane....her mother
came rushing inside the house and locked the d&lwe. picked up Nimmo and lowered her
gently into the large wooden bharoli of grain ire thark corner of the house....Nimmo heard
fists pounding on their door....the sound of footstemtering the house and insistent male
voices. Her mother’s voice grew higher and angitealtered and became pleading, and then
abruptly she uttered a single scream, which turinéal a sound like the one a stray dog had
uttered when they found it dying in the gully behitheir house. Then it ceased, that quivering
animal whisper.....when her mother eventually opetied lid and lifted her out of the bin,
Nimmo hardly recognized the dirty, bleeding womahowwept with a soundless, juddering
agony...... still in the dark her mother pushed her iatoinner room, drew the door shut...”
never to emerge (p.154-56). “Time lost its shape meaning as she sat hidden in the grain. She
sucked on her fingers, consumed by a terribletthirshe crouched there until painful cramps
overtook her legs...she tried chewing a few grains they tasted like chalk and made her even
more thirsty. To her shame she felt her bladdenaged the warm liquid spread around her
bottom... what was her mother doing on the othersidenmo had wondered beginning to
panic”. (p.156-156).
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Nimmo found herself adopted by the Sikh couple Whd rescued her in the kafeela. She was
eighteen when she married Satpal. Mother of threéldren now, Nimmo found herself settled
into an uneventful existence. Yet the chalky tadtéear that had clogged her throat since her
mother had thrust her into the wheat bin remainét tver even now, when she was a grown
woman with a family of her own.

Nimmo, Bibiji's niece, daughter of her sister Kampean be seen as a psychological victim of
first the Partition as a child and an adult vicimthe riots of 1982. She was orphaned in the
Violence of 1947 and lives perpetually hauntedhsy dark memories of her mother being raped
and then committing suicide. Sometimes when shedheater running at night, she was
reminded of her mother’s furious washing, and hastmls would fill with the smell of the pale
violet soap....her fear was monstrous, silent thimat bften woke her, sweating and shaking,
from troubled sleep. It made her suspicious of ywae, even neighbours.....how could she
explain what it was like to have your life pulledtdrom under your feet, to wake up one day
and find you have no family or home in the landrypaople had tilled for a hundred years?.....
And as much as she tried, Nimmo could not rid Heodehe memory of a pair of feet dangling
above a dusty floor, their clean pink soles smglidelicately of lavender soap.” (p.158-59).
Ironically the past re-emerges during the riotd4®84 when she hides her daughter in the same
way as her mother had hid her, but still failsagesher life.

Quite incidentally, Nimmo too like Bibiji had alwaypeen an ardent admirer of Mrs. Gandhi and
always defended her whenever Satpal voiced histii$action of Mrs. Gandhi’'s political moves
and motives. In 1971, when she won the generatiefecwith a sweeping majority it was also
the year of Bangladesh declaring itself independeitih millions of refugees from East Pakistan
crossing over to India. The animosity that had b&emimering between East and West Pakistan
exploded into an all-out war.

“Indira Gandhi is ordering Pakistan to stop massgcits citizens,” Satpal said. “Why is she
poking her long nose into other’s peoples’ affdifg?238-39). “She is doing the right thing, our
Indira-ji,” said Nimmo staunchly..... “I am beginning think that you don’t like her because she
is a woman!....l like Indira ji, she is smart are sgives woman courage. If we have a daughter,
| want her to grow up into an Indira Gandhi.” “YMaust be good for your Madam Gandhi's
image,” he said. “But for people like you and masitalways bad.” (p.239) Soon his fears,
about the rumours of the war became a fact. Thatopwas at war. People fearfully discussed
what would be the third war with their neighbourtire twenty four years since Partition. But
Nimmo loved Mrs. Gandhi for her stubborn strengtland for the sense that she gave to women
across the country that if she could survive solccdiey. Satpal says about Indira Gandhi,
“people are getting there...she takes away our mwer and gives it to Rajasthan, she cuts up
Punjab and creates a Harayana for the Hindus, awdshe is planning to give them Chandigarh
as well. That city belongs to Punjab. First it viRegtition and half our land disappeared....how
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much more are we supposed to give away? WithoufaBuhis country would be starving, and
look how we are treated---like step-children! I&air?” (p.220). This was a country of excesses,
and “Nimmo was determined not to be a victim egaia.” (p.225).

But the unrest and discontent among the Sikhs wesng power like whirlwind enveloping this
minority community from India to Vancouver. “Thek8s have been betrayed... first by the
British who stole Punjab....then by the Congress Biak, who gave the Mussalmans their
Pakistan and Hindus their India but left the Sikbiglie like flies in between; then by Nehru,
with the rose in his jacket, and his cunning wosdkp tore our hearts in half by making our
Punjab a bi-lingual state. And now we have beemteteagain by that Brahman’s daughter who
takes the wheat that we grow....think what we Siklgehgot in return for all this.....are we
going to let the Brahman’s daughter bleed us tdhfea....what we Sikhs must do is press for
separation....we demand that the government of Inéliarn our Punjab to us, whole and
undivided.....we demand Khalistan, a land for thehSjkhe pure and the brave....a country of
our own in return of all that has been taken framnuthe past hundred years...”(p.252-53). Thus
the policies of the Congress party and governmeeate an ill-will in the Sikhs. When
emergency was declared in 1975, it only added ¢odispleasure especially of the Sikhs: “its
because of the emergency....we have been deprivall obir rights, we can be thrown in jail
and kept there forever if it pleases Madam GandhiThousands in jail! For thinking, for
disagreeing with what Madam has done to this cgunit (p.268-69). Nimmo shivered. She
found it difficult to believe that the woman sheamired, and for whom she had voted in two
elections, should impose such a thing as this Eemengwithout good reason. The country must
be in danger she thought. How quickly fear had ke@@nto their small, peaceful world, Nimmo
thought. How fragile is her safety.” (p.275) “Wé tsituation of the Sikhs in India so wretched?
Could yet another division of the country healwWwinds that had been caused by the first one?”
(p.292). The wounds that were caused by the Ruartistill fester and give rise to fresh
suspicions.

The massacre and armed attack on the holy shrifteefGolden Temple” intensified the dislike
of the Sikhs for the government and lead to thetrsbecking and horrifying incident of the
decade; the assassination of Indira Gandhi by hikin Sodyguards. The retribution was
achieved. This in turn triggered off the most savagmpage of Sikh massacre ever known.
Nimmo stayed awake all night expecting violencefapt out of the darkness. She could sense
lurking it out there. She prepared herself to prokeer daughter. The memories of the past, of the
grain bharoli came flashing back. She locked hemgbter in the steel almirah.. “It was the last
safe place in the world that bin of grain...stay ¢heny daughter... or they will get you.”
(p.361). She saw a spire of smoke emerge. Chokelldagd, she ran back inside and saw that the
man had put the whole room on fire. A strong srokkerosene filled the room and in the centre
of the fire stood the steel cupboard. Nimmo heanddif screaming. “A high pitched stream of
sound that seemed to belong to somebody else8Zp.$creaming all the time she raced to and
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fro but the fire wouldn’t die down. She franticakbgarched for the keys only to realize that the
men had stolen the keys. The fire engulfed theralmwith her daughter shouting from inside.
The flames leapt making everything blood-red andks¥black.

Her son Pappu, who had left for the shop that nmggnivas also brutally burned alive and Satpal
who was out of Delhi at the time met the same fadiéently Satpal uncoiled his hair and waited
trembling to see what further indignities they wbunflict on him before they killed him. He
wished he had the time to phone Nimmo once agagnthidught of her as he had last seen her,
standing in the sunlight; leaning against the dafdheir home.....he knelt while one of the men
poured kerosene over his head, the acrid smell ngakim dizzy and nauseous. One man
dropped a car tire over his head and jammed it tabmushoulders, immobilizing his arms.
Another lit a match to his streaming hair, wet wkdrosene. The flames into his scalp, crept like
a dreadful river down his face, licked at his eps®, his eyelashes. The heat burned his eyes
and his last thought was that he could not everpwde could not even weep.” (p.371)

Nimmo is transformed into a living corpse, fallimgo the deep abyss of senselessness. She is
Nirmaljeet Kaur- “A woman damaged in places tovaie to see.” (p.399). Thus the novel has
a gory ending.

Conclusion

The portrayal of strong, intelligent women endeawpito make their lives meaningful despite
the cultural and political upheavals is the mostiggworthy aspect of the novel. This is
something that is largely absent and omitted imihwels of male writers of the Partition fiction.
This novel is a substantial addition to the gerfrBartition fiction that fills this vacuum, that, is
a woman'’s experience of the Patrtition.

The novel does not merely concentrate on the vigleon women during Partition but its
aftermath as well, encompassing the violence tleest iwitiated with the Partition and continued
till the assassination of Mrs Gandhi. The massatr8ikhs on the streets of Delhi and other
cities and towns of Northern India in 1984 wasfd# was like Partition all over again”. The
novel emphasizes the whenever the condition oftiogety is weak or turbulent, it is the women
who suffer the most. It depicts how women, beingezrely vulnerable, are easy targets of any
form of oppression, humiliation, deprivation andatimination.

“The Partition novels represent the great stremfthuman love after the horrors of partition
holocaust, the endless catastrophes and inconelusiseries which plundered their happiness
and filled them with notes of tragic pain. The niasts therefore, display their characters as the
sensible, humane and generous messengers of howeand they stand as the torch bearers to
the homeless refugees who have the fractured aarsess and the broken hearfsThe note
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of human love is not an end but it is a beginniogah end and the process will continue till
human beings live on this earth.
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