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Kainaz utterly delighted, paddling in Mumbai. Photo credit Nick Oza. p40.
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From the Editor
This issue of Hamazor is being sponsored by Rumi & Hilda Sethna who live in the Isle of
Man. Normally we highlight our donors by sharing a bit about them with you, but as the
Sethnas have already shown their support by sponsoring Issue 2 in 2011 where Sammy
Bhiwandiwalla wrote about them, it is being omitted from these pages.
To refresh memories or for new readers, Rumi was our past president and chairman,
retiring from WZO committee when they moved from England to the Isle of Man. Both
Rumi and Hilda have supported WZO for any number of years by contributing their time,
talent and wealth and even today continue to support every ‘cry of help’. We are
thankful to this generous couple.
Our Secretary, Mr Motivala, has been approaching all those whose emails we have in
our database, to switch from the hard copy of the Hamazor to the e-Hamazor which is sent
in a jiffy direct into your mailbox. Besides saving WZO more than a couple of thousand
pounds in postage for each issue, you have the guarantee of receiving the Hamazor on the
same day it arrives from the printers and with all images in colour. Actually it is just a mindset, moving from something one is used to. Granted there is nothing like reading by holding a
book or a magazine wherever you are, but today with so many of us having one sort of tablet
or the other, it is exactly the same and am venturing to even admit, it is better. Since more
than two years I am reading all my books on the ipad – it’s a boon, one can purchase any
book available within 10 seconds, if that, enlarge the print to one’s convenience, an
illumination behind so no need of any extra light, and the coloured images showing to
perfection. I encourage you to opt for the e-copy, you wont be disappointed and the
complaints for non-receipt due to postage, will thankfully be gone.
You will be surprised to receive this issue ahead of time instead of end July, this is because I
wanted to beat the Eid rush that will take place in Pakistan and it’s holiday time for this
editor! Flicking through the pages of the issue now that it is complete, I find you have a real
‘summer read’, light and hopefully pleasurable. It never fails to amaze me how many
Zoroastrians we have all over the world excelling in what they do, making their own headlines
in their profession and the satisfaction of knowing we have such a dynamic youth. This issue
certainly highlights it. Shine on!
I need to mention that in this Hamazor there is one submission of 10 pages. This is not the
norm, nor will it be repeated, but to give due justice to the writer who has been kind enough
to share her research and fascinating story with us; it had to be printed in its entirety
rather than split up in two parts making you wait for three months to read the end.
In conclusion, we wish you all a happy Navroze – Kadmi and Shahenshahi!
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The Launching of – Parsis: A People of the Book
The World Zoroastrian Organisation

A

Asia House tucked away in the heart of London was a choice venue and a
perfect backdrop to the re-launch of a previous bestseller Parsis: A People of
the Book by the author S M Taher Rezwi. The book was introduced by Farrokh
Vajifdar and previewed by Shahin Bekhradnia at length in Hamazor issue 2/
2014 pp9-10. A small group of about 50 invited guests had the opportunity of
receiving first hand insight of how the re-publication came about by chance.

by sammy bhiwandiwalla

Darayus Motivala welcomed all the guests
and was followed by Shahpur Captain,
Chairman of WZO who gave a brief
introduction on the Parsis of India and their
historical journey some 1400 years ago to
India.
Shahin Bekhradnia, one of the book launch
organisers on Sunday 1st June and writer of
WZO Hamazor’s review of this book,
addressed the late author’s family and
guests attending Asia House for the
celebration of the book’s reprinting. She
mentioned that she had been pleasantly
surprised to find that, despite the
remarkably young age of the Muslim writer
who took two years from start to finish in
producing his original version, the book
expertly exposed some well-rehearsed
misunderstandings about Zoroastrianism
commonly held by Rezwi’s co-religionists.
Using well researched references the
author was able to show how many similar
parallels in practice and belief could be
found in religious sources pertaining to
Christianity, Judaism, and Islam.
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the Nehru Centre in London and would be
interested in talking with him about jointly
re-printing his father’s book.
Darayus met Jamal very briefly at the
seminar and was presented with a
photocopy of the book in a carrier bag and
as he was pre-occupied at the time
requested Jamal, rather as a brush off that
WZO would need to consult with Farrokh
Vajifdar to get his view before WZO could
decide. Jamal being resourceful, took the
opportunity to catch up with Farrokh who
was presenting a paper at the seminar.
Poor Jamal got another brush off from
Farrokh who asked him to speak with
Darayus.
In the intervening period Farrokh had read
some of the extracts from the book and was
enthusiastic about tackling the project.
Darayus and Farrokh arranged to have a
preliminary meeting with Jamal and Zia (his
son) at an Italian restaurant in Ealing. In
mid-2011 they all met at Jamal’s house to
agree a way forward where they met Azra

It all started in
May 2010 when
Jamal Rezwi, S M
Taher Rezwi’s son
contacted
Darayus Motivala
via email saying
he had seen
WZO’s ad for our
Annual seminar at

L to R: Dr Jinder Khurana, Farrokh Vajifdar, Shahin Bekhradnia, Azra Rezvi, Jamal Rezvi, Darayus Motivala
and Zia Rezvi.
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(Jamal’s sister) for the first time and
by late 2011 Farrokh started work on
editing the work.
In 2012, Darayus started work on
formatting the book and getting it
ready for the printers and during 2013
there was much iteration on the
design of the book as quite
understandably, the Rezwi family
wanted to improve it each time.
Inevitably there were many Final
versions! In late 2013 the dummy
version was received from the
printers and they were all very
pleased with the end result and the
book was finally printed.
To market the book, Jamal and Azra
Rezwi took upon themselves the task
of attending the World Zoroastrian
Congress in Mumbai in December
2013 and took a half page ad in the
Congress brochure and also met
several prominent Zoroastrians to
advance the marketing of the book.
In January 2014 on their return from
India it was agreed with Azra and
Jamal that a Book Launch would be
held in London when Azra and her
husband, Jinder, could be present. A
date was set for 1 st June 2014.

Farah Rizvi, wife of Sajjad Rizvi; Sajjad Rizvi, grand-son of Taher Rezwi’s cousin; Taqi Rizvi, grand-son
of Taher Rezwi’s cousin; Zia Rezvi, son of Jamal Rezvi and grand-son of Taher Rezwi; Azra Rezwi,
daughter of Taher Rezwi; Jamal Rezvi, son of Taher Rezwi and Dr Jinder Khurana, husband of Azra
Rezwi.

Darayus expressed his sincere thanks first
to the whole Rezwi family and particularly
Jamal for approaching him, for being
forceful and not being put off by his initial
brush offs. To his wife, Fatima, for her very
kind hospitality and the delicious Indian
meals she prepared whenever they had a
meeting. To Azra for being so involved with
this project even though she is based in
Manhattan. “I want to thank the Rezwi
family for having the confidence in me on a
project which is so dear to their hearts”.
WZO would also like to thank the family for
making a generous donation for WZO’s
participation in the reprinting of the book.
This book would not have been printed
without Farrokh’s enthusiasm for it, and the
diligent manner over many months to edit
the book. There was no digital copy

Farrokh Vajifdar receiving flowers

available, so Farrokh has painstakingly retyped the complete book whilst he was
editing it.
Farrokh Vajifdar, editor of the book, was
invited to say a few words about this
remarkable book and a true labour of love
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by a 19-year old Muslim scholar of Iranian
descent. This work, Parsis: A People of the
Book, was a newly edited reissue of a book
first published by Calcutta University in
1928, with sponsorship by prominent Parsis
from the Iran League. In the author’s own
words it constitues an Apologia showing
close acquaintance with Zoroastrian
theology and practices as well as the
author’s expertise on Muslim tradition and
history. This is a rare work that has
attracted praise for its just appraisal of
Zoroastrianism and a balanced evaluation.
Farrokh thanked the Rezvi family who had
placed their faith and confidence in him to
deliver this fine piece of scholastic work in
a revised and printable format. He also
thanked Darayus Motivala and Shahin
Bekhradnia who had devoted their time and
skills to this project.
The evening concluded by Jamal, Azra and
Zia thanking Darayus, Farrokh and Shahin
for their collaboration on making the
publication of S M Taher Rezwi’s book
Parsis: A People of the Book a reality and
this was a befitting tribute to the memory of
their father.

It is also available through the following:
India : Ms Trupti Brahmania
Priced : Rs.600 + PP
Jayant Printery, 352/54, J S S Road, Murlidhar
Temple Compound, Near Thakurdwar PO, Charni
Road (East), Mumbai - 400 002
Email : trupti@jayantprintery.com
USA : Ms Azra Rezwi
Priced : $12.00 + PP
Helping Hands International, 815 Park Avenue,
Apt 7A, New York. NY 10021.
Email : rezwi@aol.com
UK : Mr Darayus S Motivala
Priced : £8.00 + PP
World Zoroastrian Organisation, 135 Tennison
Road, South Norwood, London. SE25 5NF
Email : darayus.motivala@w-z-o.org
Libraries and Research Institutions may
approach Ms Azra Rezvi at rezwi@aol.com

q

“Parsis: The People of the Book” is
available for sale through the WZO website,
www.w-z-o.org, and shortly through
www.amazon.com.
Sammy Bhiwandiwalla together
with his wife Ursula started their
own company in 1970 supporting
the foundry and industrial model
making industry. After 35 years
in business they decided to call it a
day and devote some time to a
rapidly expanding second
generation.
Ursula and Sammy have always
taken an active interest in
community matters in the UK and
were greatly influenced by the
actions and sincere beliefs of
individuals such as Noshirwan
Cowasjee, Shirinbanoo Kutar, Shahpur Captain and many
others, that in a changing world it was necessary to create a
more balanced and equitable community within the UK.
He joined the WZO Board in 1988 and since then has served
in various capacities including Chairman of WZO.
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WZO Annual Seminar on Zoroastrian History & Culture - 8 June 2014

T

The WZO Annual Seminar 2014 rolls round each year with the inevitability of
the seasons. There is always a little table at the entrance of the lecture hall
where someone ticks you off a list of attendees that barely changes from year
to year; the Pouruchista Foundation lays out its wares of embroidered caps
and bags and silver farohars from Iran; and someone tries to flog the
inexhaustible hoard of the ‘First Gatha Colloquium’ of 1993. In the hall, young
people stand out like rare exclamation marks in a well-preserved but aging
text. That much never changes.

by soonu engineer

Nor is there, usually, a discernable ‘theme’.
Between your morning coffee and afternoon
tea, an eclectic collection of speakers can
transport you from ancient to modern times,
from the sublime to the mundane. And that
is the perfect cultural benefaction everyone
seems to be after year upon year, when the
grateful laity bow at the altar of the
scholastic and erudite.
This year was no exception. We greeted the
familiar faces and settled down for our
annual fix of history, philosophy, theology –
whatever they cared to throw at us. We
listened with interest and marvelled at how
much we could follow, despite most of us
having no background in the specialisms on
offer. And like the year before, we told one
another that this was the best symposium
we had been to so far. And it was.

Sasanian
Kings & the
Priesthood
Arash Zeini,
research fellow
at the University
of St Andrews,
traversed 2000
years of ancient
Iranian history to
examine the

relationship between the Sasanian kings
and the Zoroastrian priesthood. With very
little written material to draw on, Arash
painstakingly took us through the subtle
changes in sculptures and reliefs
(monumental art), scraps of inscriptions
(epigraphic and textual evidence), and
legends on coins (numismatic evidence), to
demonstrate how different components in
that society interacted, how they were
sometimes in the ascendancy and
sometimes not, how they vyed with one
other but not in irreconcilable opposition.

For those of us who have grown up with the
idea that the great Sasanian Empire
crumbled at the feet of the Arab hordes
because it was gripped in a mortal power
struggle between successive kings and
ambitious priests, Arash’s talk indicated that
there may not have been such an existential
conflict after all. In Arash’s typically
measured formulation, he suggested that
“we might need to revisit some of the
commonly accepted opinions about the
relationship between the priesthood and the
kings ... a revised view might have
implications for the hypothesis that the
overly powerful Sasanian priesthood
contributed to the downfall of
Zoroastrianism and the Sasanan Empire –
but this is not my concern today.” So we’ll
have to wait for the definitive post mortem.

The World Zoroastrian Organisation
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Cyrus Cylinder
Next came the Wizard of ancient
Mesopotamian medicine and
magic, also Assistant Keeper of
Ancient Mesopotamian script,
languages and cultures of the
Middle East, at the British
Museum (BM). Dr Irving Finkel
gave a riveting account of the
hunt for the rest of the Cyrus
Cylinder, a third of which is
missing. One piece was in fact
discovered in a pile of ancient
fragments languishing in the
store rooms of the BM and
another was somehow winkled
out of the possession of Yale
University, and both stuck
carefully back on. Incidentally,
when the Cylinder was touring
the US recently, it was divested
of that piece just in case the
Americans were minded to claim
it back!
There was also the case of an
elaborate hoax, a rubbing,
purportedly from a fragment of
the Cylinder that ended up in China. It is still
in a museum there! The scholars at the BM
wrote a chapter on the fragment, in a book
which was about to be published. According
to Dr Finkel they were saved from ‘utter
humiliation’ by a little bit of last-minute
detective work on Google, which revealed
that the fragment was in fact a 19thc fake
made out of fossilised horse bones.
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However, this was just a sideshow, an
entertainment put on by Dr Finkel to amuse
us before the serious stuff. Did you know
that the Cyrus Cylinder is one of the most
talked-about artefacts on earth that almost
no one bothers to read? Or, if they do read
it, they have no idea of the true context of
the cylinder’s message, we were told. (At
this point, dear reader, look away or skip
this section if you don’t want your cherished
beliefs destroyed.) And the correct reading
of the Cylinder’s message is that it was
speaking to the people of Babylon in terms
that made sense to them. The Babylonians

believed that, when the gods are angry,
they desert the town and the temples that
they used to reside in.
According to Dr Finkel, the Cyrus Cylinder
is, therefore, not so much a declaration of
universal human rights (which is what we all
want to believe and even claim kudos from)
as a conqueror’s attempt to reassure the
vanquished, that their Gods would surely
return now that he, Cyrus, was in charge.
Hundreds of rectangular (the Cylinder is an
oddity, shape-wise) tablets would have
been produced to cover up those of the
previous ruler, Nabonidus, the last King of
Babylon, while declaring freedom to return
and worship. The Cyrus Cylinder was really
a ‘testimony with an agenda’. “In antiquity
there were no ‘human rights’,” declared Dr
Finkel, adding, “what you can say is that
Cyrus was a ‘civilised b———’.”

A People of the Book
Readers of
Hamazor will know
of ‘Parsis: A People
of the Book’, written
by a young Shi’a
scholar, S M Taher
Rezwi, and first
published in 1928
in Calcutta. A new
edition was
launched recently
in London and its
editor, Farrokh
Vajifdar, gave a
short history of the
book and its revival
and thanked Jamal
and Azra Rezwi,
the family of the
author, as well as
the Helping Hands International and WZO
for sponsoring this project.
It was remarkable that Rezwi started work
on this book at the age of 19. He was
encouraged in this by Professor Irach J S
Taraporewalla, of the Iran League. The
young man was spurred on to this scholarly
enterprise by what he considered the
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misinformation and suspicion about the faith
current amongst his fellow Muslims. He
sought to help them ‘appreciate ... the value
of the great religion of Prophet Zoroaster
that has contributed so much to the Islamic
speculative thoughts, especially in its
Sufistic developments ... (as well as) the
true value of the different cultures with
which Islam has come into contact.’
Farrokh said that the book was ‘packed with
information’ and that the chapter on
Zoroastrian sacred literature was excellent.
The comparison between Islam and
Zoroastrianism was ‘well worth reading on
its own’.

Conversion in the 19thc
Nazneen Rumi
Engineer, who is
completing her
doctoral thesis on
historical aspects
of the conversion
debate within the
Parsi community,
gave a lively
account of the
events that led to
the eruption of
controversy and
their social and
legal
ramifications. Her
talk focused on
the Mazagon
navjotes of 1882
but, as with most
things Indian during the Raj, the cauldron of
turmoil was stirred by an evangelical priest,
the Rev John Wilson, who converted two
teenage Parsi boys to Christianity in 1839.
No doubt Nazneen will be writing in these
pages, in the near future, regarding the
controversies our 19 th century forebears got
into.
Though Nazneen herself did not draw out
this implication in her paper, for me the
refreshing aspect of her research is that it
implicitly challenges the stereotype of the
Parsi community, including the Parsi

priesthood, as being homogeneous and
conservative in matters of faith and religious
association. What her paper conveyed was
the fervour with which significant sections of
the community wanted ‘to do the right thing’
by those they saw as wronged by the
prevalent practice of endogamy – which left
the children of Parsi men, and their nonParsi common law partners, ‘illegitimate’
and bereft of a religion. Hundreds
contributed to a fund to campaign for their
inclusion, and nine leading priests gave
their support to the navjotes of these
children (many of whom were now adults).
The navjotes were performed in public, with
pride and conviction. The first challenge to
the status quo had come in 1872 and within
the space of 10 years, the unthinkable had
been achieved.
The other interesting point that emerges
from Nazneen’s work (though she didn’t
herself emphasise it) is that the prevailing
bar on the navjotes of children of Parsi
women and non-Parsi men is not the
outcome of a positive decision either by the
community or the law courts! In fact, Justice
Davar, when ruling on the definition of a
Parsi, in 1908, did not have anything to say
about the status of a Parsi woman married
to a non-Parsi man. Thus, he did not
positively exclude such a woman or her
children from the definition. Since there was
no known case of a Parsi woman married to
a non-Parsi, or having children from such a
union, the issue did not arise!

Photo credit:
Sammy
Bhiwandiwalla

So the Annual ‘Seminar’ 2014, held as
usual in International House, ended on a
positive note. The best we’ve had – until the
next.

q

Soonu Engineer is a free lance
management and training consultant in
UK, specialising in diversity management
and conflict resolution.
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The WZO Trust Funds
The WZO Trust for Women & Children
The World Zoroastrian Organisation Trust
dinshaw tamboly informs:
A New Chapter Unfurls

d

uring the later half of 2011, Mrs Aloo
Minoo Polson and other Trustees of
P E Polson Charity Trust and Minoo
& Aloo Polson Charity Trust moved
an application before the Hon’ble Charity
Commissioner, Mumbai citing that the main
Trustee of the above Trusts was of
advanced age and was interested in
amalgamating the Trusts into The WZO
Trust Funds.
The Hon’ble Charity Commissioner, after
due deliberation, approved of the
amalgamation by passing an order dated
March 31, 2012, mentioning therein “The
WZO Trust Funds is a Public Charitable
Trust of repute and is well versed charity
and has an impeccable record of social
work”.

she has reposed in our abilities by
amalgamating into our institution the
moveable and immoveable assets of the
Polson Trusts’. The WZO Trust Funds are
also very grateful to World Zoroastrian
Organisation, London for having allowed us
to use their premises all these years.
The three WZO Trusts’ in India remain
committed in continuing to serve the
multifarious needs of our community, now
and in future, in the attempt to keep it
vibrant and self-reliant.

With the two Polson Trusts having
amalgamated into WZO Trust Funds, the
office of the Polson Trusts at Hermes
House, Opera House also came into
possession of WZO Trust Funds.
Since 1998 the three WZO Trusts in India
were functioning from premises at ‘Shanti’
building, Banaji Street, Fort belonging to
Seven Seas Securities Pvt Ltd. a wholly
owned subsidiary of World Zoroastrian
Organisation, London.

Dinshaw & Bachi Tamboly with Mrs Aloo M Polson
in the centre.

A jashan was performed at the new
premises on 11th May 2014; the three WZO
Trusts’ have begun operations from the new
premises from June 03, 2014 onwards.
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The WZO Trust Funds are very grateful to
Mrs Aloo Minoo Polson for the confidence

Entrance to the new premises.
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The Mumbai Team

Yezdi & Hosi at their work stations

q

Dinshaw Tamboly has actively associated
in community welfare activities since
1983. He is a Trustee of the three WZO
Trusts in India spearheading their
activities; as well a Trustee on other
Trusts, Hospitals and an Agyari. He was
on the International Board, WZO
London from 1983 - 2004 and Trustee
of BPP from 1996 – 2008.
He has received awards for services to
community and humanity, from
institutions both in India and overseas,
the most prestigious being two awards
from WZO, London in 2000 & 2005,
and the Community Service Award
received at the World Zoroastrian
Congress in Dubai in 2009.

Agiary Connect: How You Can Help Preserve the Priestly
Profession Today
dinsha mistree & benafsha shroff share their thoughts -

s

everal hundred years ago, the Zoroastrian priests in Iran faced a
problem. Priests wanted to live in the cities where there was more
demand for their services. But several important shrines and
temples were located in rural areas, far away from the community
members who could request these religious services. These requests for
religious services were the priests’ bread-and-butter: without the laity’s
sponsorship for these services—jashans, mukhtads, and the like—the
priests could not make a livelihood. Recognizing the dilemma facing the
priestly class, the senior priests ordained that services would be transferred to the rural areas. If a
layperson who lived in a city requested a jashan, a messenger on horseback would relay the request
to the priests at the rural shrine. The jashan would be performed and the service would count
towards the sponsor’s good deeds, even if the sponsor were not physically present. It was a
beautiful solution to a pressing problem.
Today we are faced with a similar dilemma. Priests in India, Pakistan, and Iran are witnessing
perhaps the greatest decline in service requests in Zoroastrian history. Although some of this decline
can be attributed to our decline in numbers, we also must recognize that tens of thousands of
Zoroastrians no longer live in countries with consecrated temples or full-time priests. With fewer
people requesting services, the typical priest feels the brunt of the financial pressure. A young priest
can expect to earn less than $200 USD a month in India, and although there are various charitable
schemes to improve the lives of the priests, more and more priests are choosing to take secular jobs
instead of continuing our beautiful rituals.
We cannot blame the priests for not wanting to take up their holy profession. Who among us would
choose such a paltry salary which forces us to take charity from the community? Who would let their
children go into a profession that is getting worse by the day? In addition to struggling to provide for
their families, full-time priests are also struggling to find spouses who will accept such conditions.
It is not the priests’ fault for wanting to pursue secular jobs, but it comes at a high expense. We have
already lost several rituals because our priestly ranks have been thinned. Our community used to be
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filled with scholar-priests who could
research and think about our rituals, but our
smartest priests are now encouraged to
take jobs that will provide greater financial
security.

The Banaji Limji Agiary is the oldest agiary
in Mumbai, and Ervad Panthaki is a young,
technologically-savvy priest who can
perform several of the higher rituals as well,
and he has been very helpful in setting up
Agiary Connect.

This is a shame, particularly since our
community is perhaps richer than we have
been at any other time in our history.
Zoroastrians have climbed to the top of their
professional ranks in just about everything.
Even the average Zoroastrian is college
educated and gainfully employed. We have
plenty of money to support our priests and
our rituals. We have priests who want to
perform these services and community
members who have the resources to
support our ancient rituals. The problem is
one of access and we felt that something
needed to be done.
In 2011, we started building Agiary Connect
to address this problem. Having grown up in
the United States ourselves, we recognized
that tens of thousands of Zoroastrians who
also live abroad have limited access to
rituals. Someone who lives in the United
States or Australia or the United Kingdom
may be able to get a jashan performed in
his or her house, but many Zoroastrians in
the diaspora would find it difficult to get a
yajashne ceremony or a proper mukhtad
performed. Young Zoroastrian students who
might have come to the agiary to light a divo
before an exam—or to offer sukkhar after
receiving their superlative grades — do not
have this option when they grow up abroad.
Agiary Connect allows Zoroastrians from all
over the world to access our religious
rituals. Today instead of messengers riding
on horseback to relay requests to priests in
rural areas, we utilize technology. Anyone
can go to the website and request these
services be performed. In order to prevent
fraudulent requests, the priest has the right
to decline any service. All payments are
handled over Paypal, which allows us to
securely accept money in almost any
currency.
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We have partnered with Ervad Hoshedar
Godrej Panthaki of the Banaji Limji Agiary.

Seth Banaji Limji Daremeher

We currently offer eight services from
having a divo lit to having a full mukhtad
service performed. Although there is nothing
like visiting an agiary in person, many of our
users have been finding a certain level of
spiritual solace from using our website. After
several years of testing and development,
the site went live on the first day of spring
(Nowruz) of this year and so far the
feedback we have received is encouraging.
We take great pride in making sure that
rituals are performed as they are requested
and in line with the sponsor’s wishes.
Agiary Connect supports daily as well as
high rituals. As we grow, we are especially
interested in making more high rituals
available. The hope is that if Zoroastrians
abroad start to request these rituals, we can
encourage young priests to learn these
practices before they are lost. As more
people come to learn about and use Agiary
Connect, we also look forward to expanding
our services to other temples in India and
abroad.
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Agiary Connect is very simple to use. The
sponsor just needs to visit
www.agiaryconnect.com and set up an
account using an email address. Setting up
an account allows us to verify that the
request is coming from a genuine person.
Verification requests are usually handled in
less than 24 hours. After being verified, the
sponsor can request any service. If the
sponsor wants a jashan performed, for
instance, the sponsor simply clicks on the
jashan button and requests the service. A
pop-up will ask for the sponsor’s details and
who else should be named in the prayers.
The sponsor is allowed to select when the
jashan should be performed as well. After
requesting the jashan, the sponsor finalizes
the requests and submits the payment over
Paypal. When the request is finalized, the
priests at Banaji Limji Agiary will set up and
perform the jashan on the day of the user’s
request. Food from the jashan will either be
eaten by the priests or donated to a local
Zoroastrian school. A confirmation email is
sent to the user, sometimes with a picture of
the service being performed as well (only
when appropriate and at the discretion of
the priests performing the service). We are
happy to take special requests as well. Just
contact us at agiaryconnect@gmail.com.
Please check out our website at
www.agiaryconnect.com and request a
service today!

q

Benafsha Shroff was born in the United States, but she presently
lives in Mumbai. She is involved in several Zoroastrian
organizations in India and in the United States, including Agiary
Passport, for Zoroastrian children Ages 5-15.
Dinsha Mistree is a PhD student at Princeton University. He is
also involved in the Zoroastrian Return to Roots Program.

Mazda amidst the Theisms
by farrokh vajifdar

a

careful reading of Darius I’s (“the
Great”) cuneiform Old Persian –
“Aryan” – narratives, attributes his
successes and just about everything
else to Ahuramazda whose name is invoked
some thirty-three times in specific
connexions. There is no attributed fravashi
or external protective agency in Darius’
great inscriptions; it is solely Ahuramazda,
the baga vazraka, “great god” (DNRm A and
B Introduction).
Farther back in time, the great Iranian Sage
Zarathushtra of the Spitama clan had
lauded Mazda, “Wisdom; Wise One”, as
Ahura, “Master”, without appellative of
baga, the generic term for “god”. In his
hymns of praise to Mazda the concept of
Master of Wisdom, or better, Masterly
Wisdom, occurs in almost all the verses of
his sixteen sacred chants – the Gathas. The
two elements are most often separated for
precise effect in their various contexts such
that they never become stereotyped as
“Ahura Mazda”. Mazda further signifies
“Creator / Establisher of thought”.
This precision realizes the character and
purpose of Mazda as sole Creator of
everything (Ys. 44.7). His creation extends
from the universal Macrocosmos to the
microcosmos that is this world with all its
creatures. Zarathushtra taught the nature and
virtues of Mazda at abstract and actuality
levels using metaphors and scenes from the
everyday lives of the pastoralist and the
agriculturer – else his teachings would have
remained uncomprehended, ineffective, and
largely forgotten. This is why, in the
remarkable poem on the “Plaint of the Kinesoul” (Yasna 29) – “kine” signifies all
domesticated animals on which ancient
economies depended, he stressed that the
Mazdaic revelation is to be transmitted as
both pairi.chithit and aipi,chithit – the exoteric
and esoteric forms – to be preserved, as zahir
and batin, some two thousand years later by
the emergent Sufi schools within Islam.
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It is noteworthy that Mazda is always lauded
in company with his integral agencies Vohu
mana, “Good Mind”, to which Zarathushtra
owes his inspiration (Ys. 43.7, 9, 11, 13, 15),
and Asha, “Truth; Rightness; Order; Justice”.
The three are specified in Ys. 28.3, and
especially Yss. 28.9 and 33.7 where they are
designated as “the best (vahishta) ones”.
They are together seen to best effect in the
key-note Yatha ahu vairyo prayer (Ys.27.13);
the Asham vohu in Ys.27.14 is a laudation of
Truth where asha is qualified as vohu,
“good”, and vahishta, “best”.
Single-minded as Zarathushtra was in his
fervent projection of Mazda as over-arching
Wisdom, one further notes the absence,
besides baga, of yazata / yazad / ized,
“worshipful being”; fravarti / fravashi, those
external protective elements; and the term
for “immortal”, amasha.
His deliberate omission of the fravashi
becomes obvious, for this reworked remnant
from the ancient ancestor-worship distracted
the true worshipper from due veneration of the
sole deity Mazda. In the Fravardin Yasht even
Mazda is made to worship his own fravashi – a
notion abhorrent to the radically reformist
Sage! The idealistic thinker never lost sight of
down-to-earth practicality within the reality of
the human condition (f. ex. Ys.47.2).
Ahura has long been accepted in translation
as “Lord”; it has been largely
incomprehensible in that guise by the
Iranian Zardushtis to whom such concept
appears alien. The term existed in Vedic
Sanskrit as asura, the divine creator being
who became distanced from man and
demoted with the corresponding rise of
deva, the bright one, being closer to his
aspirations and worshipful activities. For
Zarathushtra these reversals were
unacceptable: he firmly retained ahura as
both master of life and guide to man’s
character and moral duties. The Gathic
daevas accordingly sank to the level of
demonic forces representing everything to
do with negativity, violence and regression.
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In the Gathas, ahura has a triple function –
firstly, to laud Mazda; secondly, to qualify

the attributes of Mazda, as mazdaoscha
ahuraonho (Yss. 30.9; 31.4); lastly, as
ahuram ashavanam, “the truth-possessing
ahura” to describe the right-living pastoralist
of Ys.31.10.
Apart from the fundamental Triad of Mazda,
Vohu Mana and Asha, there exist in the
Gathas other abstract powers, all mutually
interactive, but always in marked dependence
on Mazda who is poetically called their
“Father”: of Vohu mana (Ys.45.4); of Asha
(Ys.47.2); of Armaiti (Ys.45.4). All, one is
informed, are thought into existence as
eternal attributes of Mazda himself.
Seven, including the “Best Ones” triad, are
Khshathra, “sovereign power / control”,
qualified with vairya, “desirable”; Armaiti,
“Right-mindedness (man’s respectful
attitude towards Mazda)”, regarded as
spanta, “bountiful, proactive, incremental”;
with Haurvatat and Amaratat, usually
twinned as “Integrity” and “Undyingness”.
It is noted in passing that Zarathushtra uses
expressions for Mazda which some have
seen as anthropomorphic, quite forgetting that
the entirety of Gathic entities are abstractions
and not objects. Whilst allusions to Mazda’s
eyes, mouth, tongue and hands are seen,
such perceptions need to be evaluated
against examples from modern English as
“the eye of a storm”, “the mouth of a river”, “a
tongue of land”, “a hand of bananas”, etc.
They are employed in contemporary usage
for fullness of expression.
The six Mazdaic entities are together thrice
utilized to project Zarathushtra’s Mazdaic
revelation. They are assembled in Yss.
34.11, 45.10, and 47.1, as parts of the
divine “personality” itself, being of vital
importance to Zarathushtra’s holistic
conception of Mazda the Ahura. Later the
six were to be promoted under the
corporate name of Amasha Spantas, an
expression firstly encountered in the Yasna
Haptanhaiti (Yss. [35.1]; 39.3).
Vohu mana, Asha, and Khshathra are
grammatically neuter, later misconstrued as
male (!); Armaiti, Haurvatat and Amaratat
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are grammatically feminine – there is no
distinction of nature, but of character.
Among the commonly reckoned four sacred
prayers (Yss. 27.13,14,15; 54.1) is the
Yenhe hatam which offers, “We venerate
those male ones and female ones”: the six
are only grammatically endowed with sex. It
was noted in the Introduction of Diogenes’
“Lives of the Philosophers” that “(The early)
Magi condemn the use of images, and
especially the error of those who attribute to
the divinities difference of sex”.
In a general way, the first three could be
regarded as what Mazda is – his
operational modes; the latter three are what
Mazda gives – his gifts to mankind. Their
Gathic Avestan names are not all of
Zarathushtra’s invention – their originals
come from Vedic equivalents. Thus, asharta, khshathra-ksatra, armaiti-aramati,
amaratat-amrta, haurvatat-sarvatat. Vohu
mana is the Sage’s original construct, as of
course is Mazda the Ahura.
How numerous are these later Amasha
spantas? Six, if the above names are
counted; seven if Mazda is included at their
head. The Bundahish lists six primal
creations; seven if Mazda is reckoned with
these as the all-permeating Fire itself. In
order of their creation the six are Sky, Water.
Earth, Plants, Animals, and Man. Indeed, the
spiritual powers became so intimately linked
with the physical creations that the Gathas
too make some early connexions: Vohu
mana with the Kine (Ys.29, which must be
regarded as the First Animal Rights
Charter!); Armaiti and the earth (Yss. 47.3;
48.11); Haurvatat and Amaratat with the
Waters and Plants (Ys.51.7).
But their numbers were never fixed, for
Sraosha / Srosh, the genius of Hearkening
(f. ex. Ys. 44.16 from the Gathic Avestan
preamble to the Nirang-i kushti bastan ), as
well as Gaush urva, “the Soul of the Kine”
(of all the Animal Kingdom – as in Ys. 29)
were later to be added. After the Parsi
ancestors’ immigration on to the subcontinent, their number rose to 33, under
Hindu influence (cf. the Pazand Nirang-i abi zor). The Visparad entertains myriads!

The real objection to the gathering up of the
spiritual abstractions integral to Mazda (as in
the Gathas) under the corporate name of
Amasha spantas, “Bountiful Immortals”, is
that they become detached from Mazda to
whom solely all proper reverence is due, and
assume a separate existence (f. ex. Ys.16.3)
where they lose all vitality and might have
never have mattered at all! One sees
expressions as “O Mazda and all Amasha
spantas”. It has been pointed out with
concision and all desirable clarity by Ilya
Gershevitch (1986 Humbach Festschrift)
who declared: “The inseparability of his
severalness from his singleness ... as if
Mazdah were a mere appendix to what in
fact was He himself”! Point taken?
Among the Gathic monosyllables are the
little noticed, or perhaps deliberately
suppressed im and nu, respectively “this;
here” and “now”, with the emphatic nuchit,
“rightaway; immediately”. They provide the
essential levers to the keys of
Zarathushtra’s Mazdaic teachings.
Specifically, im in Ys. 30.9 indicates the
“this” as in “this existence” which this verse
urges devotees to apply for its revitalization.
In Zarathushtra’s thought and teachings, the
two existences refer to those of the mental /
spiritual and the physical whose union
within man assures his salvation in this life.
It is this which is his / her foremost
existence – the transition from brutishness
to civilized norms (Yss. 28.11; 48.6). The
allusions to the Chinvat crossing (the
“Bridge of the Decider or Separator” – as in
Ys. 46.10) represent the place in life where
the right-living enter the luminous House of
Song or individual paradise on earth. For
the wrong-doer there is only the House of
Woe / the Lie where the darkness of
Unreason prevails. Either destination,
neither of post-mortem locations, are the
ultimate results of one’s free-willed choice.
Good and Evil are the respective outcomes
from the conflict of the “twin” mainyus –
behavioural influences – of Truth and Deceit
(cf. Yss. 30.3-6; 45.2), and they are both
manifested on earth. Here it must be
emphasized that the charge levelled at
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Zoroastrianism of being “dualist”, or worse,
ditheist, is solely due to a distortion of a
casual epithet (Ys. 44.12) for the hostile
influence – angro mainyete – pointing to
damnation for the deceitful. There is no
angra mainyu as some worship-worthy
force ranged against or limiting Mazda the
Ahura! Such perverse entity would have to
be omnipresent, omniscient, and eternal,
and there is no indication in the Gathas that
this is even remotely suggested. The
original Gathic position was always that
Mazda stood above and beyond the
mainyus’ conflict.
Indeed, heaven and hell (Ys. 31.20) are
earthly mental states; as quoted elsewhere,
the Platonist John Milton’s Paradise Lost
(I.254/5) powerfully brings them to the fore
with his famous couplet, “The mind is its
own place and in itself / Can make Heaven
of Hell, a Hell of Heaven”.

entities integral to Mazda’s “persoanlity”, the
mazdaoscha ahuranho of Yss.30.9 and
31.4, with reverence and praise.
The choice of theism rests according to
individual inclination!

q
Farrokh Vajifdar comes from a sensibly orthodox
priestly family. Life-long student and independent
researcher in Indo-Iranian cultures. Specializes in
literature and languages of pre-Islamic Iran. Focuses
on Zoroastrian religious beliefs and practices on
which he writes, lectures, and broadcasts (radio and
TV). He is referee and reviewer for (as Fellow of)
the Royal Asiatic Society.

Continued from page 39

Zoroastrianism today is an uneasy alliance
of the original Gathas teachings, the nonGathic Yasna, the Yashts or hymns of
praise to ancient nature forces and deities,
and the Videvdat / Vandidad. These main
portions of the Avesta are diverse and
differently orientated; this is where one
enters the categories of the various
theisms. Taking up the primitive definition of
theos as a power or force, one obtains
clearer notions of these constituent parts.
Thus, the Gathas are agreed as
monotheistic; the Videvdat / Vandidad as
dualistic, or better, ditheistic; the Yashts as
Dinshaw Tamboly observing while Dastur Khurshed Dastoor drapes the shawl
polytheistic or even henotheistic; and the
Yasna as pantheistic in its non-Gathic parts. around the Prime Minister of India. [photo courtesy ZTFE]

x
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Zarathushtra expresses Mazda as a monad
in his Gathas – “monad” being understood
as a fundamental, autonomous (Ys. 43.1,8)
metaphysical entity. The question of his
immanence is settled if one agrees the
short definition of panentheism as “god in
everything”: the cosmos exists within
Mazda, who in turn “pervades” or is “in” the
cosmos (Ys. 44.3-5). In Ys. 34.5 the Sage
acknowledges the full superiority of his sole
divinity Mazda and none other (Ys. 34.7). In
Ys. 34.6 he approaches all the eternal

Award-winning author Cyrus Mistry released his longawaited collection of short stories this week, The
Passion Flower : Seven Stories of Derangement.
It tells the tales of dark, often tragic characters
who grapple with their dysfunctional families and
lives in modern India.
In 1997 Cyrus was diagnosed with multiple
sclerosis, when he decided to write his first novel,
The Radiance of Ashes in 2005. Winner of the DSC
prize for South Asian literature in January for his
2012 novel Chronicle of a Corpse Bearer says
“One can write best about what one knows best.”
His latest book also carries stories on the Parsis.
[information from Shanoor Seervai’s blog on 3 July 2014]
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In memory of Peer e Sabz
by fariborz rahnamoon

t

riumphs and tragedy bind people together. The memory of sacrifices made by people to preserve
their identity is a binding force that strengthens unity, gives purpose and meaning and acts as a
stimulant to preserve and continue on an ancestral path.

Peer e Sabz in Yazd is one such memorial. In the middle of the desert high up on the mountain there
oozes droplets of pure spring water from the face of a stone. Otherwise for hundreds of miles in all four
directions there is not a drop of water to be found. The rare desert rain is only enough for thorns and
shrubs to survive; so such a spring is very dear and earns for itself the greatest of respect that the people
can bestow, and what greater than to dedicate it to all those lives lost in preserving their heritage.
For centuries Peer e Sabz has kept alive the memories of the innocent Zarathushti mothers,
daughters and sisters, who were raped,
tortured and killed or taken as slaves by
the invading Arab hordes in the name of
religion.
The story of Peer e Sabz is about one such
daughter who was fleeing the Arab hordes,
thirsty and tired, dragging herself up the
mountain to save her chastity. With no
more strength in her limbs to pull her to
safety she prays to Ahura Mazda for help,
all of a sudden the mountain opens up and
swallows her to safety. Many years later a
shepard lost in the desert faints of thirst in
the heat of summer, and he has a dream. A
beautiful damsel wearing a green robe
riding a white horse appears to him in his
dream and tells him her story and says to
him; “if you promise to built a shrine in
memory of all your sisters that lost their life
to preserve their honour I shall give you
water”. He promises, and the droplets of
water falling on his face from the face of the
stone bring him back to life.
He collects as many stones that he could
find in the desert sand and builds a pond
to enshrine the water in memory of the
dear women who had suffered at the
hands of the invading Arabs. He finds his
way back to town and informs all his
people of the episode and since then
every summer people go on a five day pilgrimage to this shrine, where they pray, sing and dance in
memory of the millions of women who suffered at the hand of the invading horde.
I have heard of two more sites in Iran with the exact same story one in Lorestan and one in
Kurdestan. In the desert of Yazd there are a total of five such places of pilgrimage each with its own
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unique story. Peer e Hiresht has a shrine
built around a black stone which is in the
shape of a mother and a child. The story
goes that a princess with her child was
being pursued by the Arabs and she prays
to Ahura Mazda for help. Lighting strikes
and she and her child are turned into that
black stone thus being saved from torture
and rape.
So many shrines with the similar themes
tells us of the wide spread atrocities and
genocide committed against our ancestors.
The kind of atrocities that reduced the
Zarathustra Empire to a mere 7711 heads in
the 1860’s, when Maneckji Limiji Hataria
counted them and managed to save them.
Wherever we settle in the world it is but
appropriate to come together in memory of
Peer e Sabz, the green clad princess who
represents the sacrifice of our ancestors,
history repeats itself for those who avoid
these stories and try to be politically correct.
The five days of the pilgrimage are from 24
to 28 of Khordad that is June 14 to 18.

q

Fariborz Rahnamoon was born in
Yazd, raised and educated in
Bombay, lived in Iran, Australia
and finally has settled in
Vancouver, Canada. Editor of
“Iran Zamin” a bilingual research magazine on ancient
Iranian history and religion, and webmaster of
www.ancientiran.com. He has a unique perspective
on the Zarathushti religion and history which is a result
of over 40 years of research. His finding and views
are available on his website.
He is the President of the Zoroastrian Society of British
Columbia (ZSBC), the Chairperson of Arbab Rostam
Guiv Trust, Vancouver, Director of WZCC and
Founder & Chapter Chair of WZCC BC.
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and at Chak-Chak

a

t Chak Chak, as colloquially called,
it is the same place as referred to
by Mr Rahnamoon in his essay.
Some 600 km southeast of the
capital Tehran, believers gathered on Friday
13th June to remember Nikbanou, a heroine
of the faith who according to tradition took
shelter in the mountain and prayed for help.
Miraculously, the mountain was said to have
opened up and given protection to the
princess, the youngest daughter of the last
king of the Persian Sasanian empire. A
spring slowly drips from the ceiling of the
shrine, built into a cliff-side cave, giving the
site its name, which means “drip drip” in
Persian.
Tradition says the spring is the mountain
shedding tears in remembrance of
Nikbanou. An immense tree stands nearby,
which is said to have grown from
Nikbanou’s cane. “We’ve all gathered here
to remember Nikbanou and celebrate our
deep Persian roots,” said priest Ardeshir
Khorshidian who was dressed in white to
symbolise purity.

[source Parsi Khabar]

q
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Zoroastrian Senior Living in Houston - A Possibility

T

The first generation Zarathushti immigrants that arrived in North America 3040 years ago are now fast approaching retirement age or retired. It’s not our
numbers that is impressive but also our durability and thanks to medical
technology and our individual efforts, we will likely make it for 30 more years
– many of us, well beyond. At this stage in life, good health and financial
independence are the two most important factors in many retirees’ life. This
longevity bonus creates challenges and opportunities.

by kersi engineer
&
rustom engineer

What does the longevity bonus mean
to you?
Many of you are exploring new possibilities.
Involvement in our community with easy
access to cultural and social activities is a
key factor. Companionship of people with
similar background and interest is another.
Living close to a major medical facility etc –
all at a reasonable cost are important factors.

A Proposal
A Zarathushti retirement community is
envisioned as a senior living facility on the
property of the Zoroastrian Heritage and
Cultural Center (ZHCC) in Houston, Texas.
We have thought about it and talked about it
in the past. It is time to seriously think
about it again, and this time act on it. The
following is a proposal for a non-profit entity
to fulfill the needs of our community
members. The plan is developed by Rustom
Engineer and Kersi Engineer of the
Zoroastrian Association of Houston who will
also supervise the construction and
implementation of this project on a
volunteer basis and without any
compensation or personal profit, with help
from other volunteers.

Location
Approximately a-one acre lot will be carved
out of the existing ZHCC 10-acre property

located at 8787 West Airport Blvd.,
Houston, Texas 77071. It is located within
minutes from Beltway 8 and Interstate 69
(US-59). The residents will have easy
access to the ZHCC building with a Prayer
Room, a Library, a Hall, an atrium, a
children’s playground, basketball and
volleyball courts and a soon to be built
Atash-Kadeh on the premises. Fortunately,
some curbs, paved parking area, easy
access to utilities, etc. are already in place.

Facility
A cluster of 12 single story (2 bedroom, 2
baths, kitchen and hall) units with a central
green area in front. The current plan is to
have two units per building for a total of six
buildings. Each unit will have its own lot
even though they may be attached to one
another. Certain common areas will be
jointly owned.
Each unit will have a front and a back paved
porch with an assigned covered parking
space. Additional open parking spaces for
visitors will also be provided. (see drawings
and layouts, subject to change).
The cluster of buildings will be surrounded
by a fence with a control access pedestrian
gate. Access to the Airport Boulevard will
be through the present ZHCC entrance. It
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will have a senior friendly, low maintenance
interior and exterior construction,
landscaping, safety lights, etc. The units
will be designed with handicap and
wheelchair access. The Home Owners
Association will develop this property and
will sign a 99 year lease with ZAH for the
parcel of land dedicated to this
development.

Cost Estimate
Each unit will be individually owned by the
Member who buys it. Price range is
expected to be approximately $100,000.
The exact price will be determined prior to
the commencement of construction. The
cost will include a one-time nominal
payment to ZAH for the land and a fund to
be established for future capital
requirements and reserves. Common area
maintenance will be charged on a monthly
basis.

Kersi Fali Engineer, a real
estate
investor
and
developer, has an MBA in
Finance from Auburn
University. As a member of
the Zoroastrian Association
of Houston since 1983 he
was instrumental in the
formation of the Zoroastrian
Heritage Cultural Center, a
Past Chairperson of ZAH, Advance Reservations
who continues to work for Each potential buyer will be required to
the wellbeing of the provide some basic information and pay a
community.

non-refundable deposit to show real interest
in this project. This deposit will only be
refunded if the project is not built or is
under/over-subscribed. The balance of
payment will be required prior to the
commencement of construction.

Proposed Operating Rules

Rustom Engineer came to
US in 1971. After receiving
a Master’s in Mechanical &
Manufacturing Engineering
degree,
worked
in
Automotive Industry in
Illinois and Michigan and
moved to Houston in 1991.
He has served as a past
Chairperson of ZAH and as
Global Vice President of
WZCC.
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• There will be no out of pocket
expense for ZAH. The project will be
self-funded and ZAH will receive a
compensation for the land being
leased for this project.
• The plan is to initially build 12
units. The number of units can be
increased or decreased depending
on the reception this project receives
from the North American Zoroastrian
Community.
• It is recommended that first
preference be given to adults over 55
years of age of who want to buy
these units for their own use.
• Owners will be limited to the future
sale price that they can charge upon
resale which will be capped at the

CPI for the years the property is held.
Usually the CPI is about 3%, so that would
be the maximum profit (if any) an owner can
make from the resale.
• Until the units are handed over to the
buyers on completion, all decisions will be
made by members of the Housing
Committee and these decisions will be final.
• A Home Owners Association will be
formed by the owners and will be
responsible for maintaining the property,
collecting monthly dues, paying all bills
related to the common areas, maintaining
enough reserve for unexpected repairs, etc.
Estimated date of completion - Summer/
Fall of 2015
Contact Information
If you or your family member would like to
purchase one of these units, or need
additional information, please contact us so
that we can provide you with a reservation
form.
Kersi Engineer : (713) 553-5151
zzkersizz@aol.com
Rustom Engineer : (281) 265 5070
rustom47@hotmail.com

q
Proposed plan for Senior Housing at ZAH
If not now ... WHEN?
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Sixth World Zoroastrian Youth Congress
Auckland, New Zealand, - 28 December 2015 to 2 January 2016

An Adventure of a Lifetime

t

he destination of the 6th World
Zoroastrian Youth Congress is the
spectacular city of Auckland, New
Zealand also known as Tamaki Makau
Rau, ‘the maiden with a hundred lovers’.
Whether you are an eco-enthusiast, a lover
of art or architecture, a shutter-happy tourist
or just enjoy the finer things in life, this biglittle city is going to charm your socks off.
With its irresistible combination of
breathtaking, natural scenery and the
vibrant city lifestyle, Auckland is a place of
exciting contradictions waiting to be
explored.
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Its diverse landscape allows for endless
opportunities. To the north, the rolling hills
meet picturesque coastlines and to the
south, one finds breathtaking landscapes
filled with beautiful gardens, lush forests and
tranquil bays. In the west, you’ll find native
rainforests that plunge to meet the sea on
dramatic black sand beaches, while the east
is the host to sun kissed sandy beaches
fringed with red, flowering Pohutukawa trees.
The beauty of the city is that although it is
the central hub of New Zealand, you can
cruise along, get the adrenalin pumping or
just be one with nature.

This city is also known as a playground for
thrill seekers - a haven for those who live on
pure adrenalin. If you love living on the
edge, you will find yourself flying, falling,
jumping, climbing, spinning and floating all
in the name of fun. People come here from
all over the world for adventurous
experiences from skydiving to bungee
jumping, jet boating, rolling down a hill in a
giant ball otherwise known as Zorbing.
There is something here for everyone.
The World Zoroastrian Youth Congress
(WZYC) was created to cultivate a better
understanding of the ancient Zoroastrian
religion amongst the youth as well as unite
young Zoroastrians from across the globe.
The WZYC is held every four years in
different host countries. Auckland, New
Zealand has been given the opportunity to
host the 6th WZYC.
Under the guidance of The Zarathushtrian
Association of New Zealand (ZANZ), The
Zoroastrian Youth of New Zealand (ZYNZ)
are the proud organisers of this Congress
happening between 28th Dec 2015 & 2nd
Jan 2016. All Zoroastrians between the
ages of 15 and 35 are invited to attend.
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The youth organizers have confirmed Kings
College as the venue, which will be home
for all delegates attending the Congress.
Kings College offers top class facilities
including number of boarding houses, large
dining rooms, world class sports grounds,
lecture theatres, halls and fitness facilities
(including gyms and a heated swimming
pool). The venue will also have round
the clock security to ensure top safety for all
those who attend.

monumental success. A range of
sponsorship packages are available that
offer different advantages to the sponsors.
Any amount donated large or small will be
sincerely appreciated.
We look forward to Zoroastrian youth from
all parts of the world attending in large
numbers and we promise you an
experience of a lifetime.
Don’t blame us if you love it so much that
you don’t want to leave!
Early Bird Registration details will be out
soon. See you in December 2015!
- Zoroastrian Youth of New Zealand (ZYNZ)

Kings College

The delegates will be taken on a journey
that will engage and motivate them to
embrace New Zealand’s treasured culture,
enhance Zoroastrianism’s unique traditions
and evolve to create a united future. The
Congress agenda is designed to educate
the participants about the rich Zoroastrian
culture and inculcate a sense of Zoroastrian
pride. The Congress will host world-class
speakers that will empower and encourage
the youth to add to the great Zoroastrian
legacy. It will also be packed with exciting
activities that will allow the participants to
explore the magnificent city of Auckland and
allow the youth to connect with each other,
forming new friendships across the globe
that will last a lifetime.
The ZYNZ are working diligently to ensure
that the 6thWZYC is an unforgettable
experience, but none of this can be possible
without the participation and generous
donations from philanthropic individuals,
Zoroastrian and Non Zoroastrian
associations and the larger global
Zoroastrian community. The ZYNZ are
reaching out to the wider community for
donations and sponsorships that will further
contribute towards making this Congress a

Sponsorship Packages
Platinum - $20,000 NZD
Gold - $15,000 NZD
Silver - $10,000 NZD
Bronze - $5,000 NZD
Any amount donated
– large – or small will
be sincerely appreciated.
For more information:
Website : www.6wzyc.co.nz
Email : 6thwzyc@gmail.com

q

The bear, lion and tiger, known as The BLT, live together happily at the Noah’s Ark
Animal Sanctuary, USA, having co-habitated for 13 years. This threesome are the only
ones who are living together as if they are the same species. A lesson23
one can learn
from.
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Phiroze Palkhivala, the Politician

A

A good man. That about sums up Phiroze Palkhivala. So what is he doing in
Indian electoral politics?
“There was a time when I loathed politics and politicians,” says Phiroze,
who stood for Parliament on a Aam Aadmi Party ticket in India’s just
concluded polls. “It was something my kind of person often felt - that all
politicians are in it for the money or power. But after joining the Aam Aadmi
Party (AAP) I realised politics is full of good people dedicated to serving the
public. At least in my party. And these people, our volunteers, our
supporters, became my motivation, my force for change. I joined politics
because of them, to help them, to work for them.”

by jehangir pocha

That was the infectious optimism AAP’s
Arvind Kejriwal brought to politics when he
burst onto the scene after the Delhi state
elections, and it turned a number of
naysayers into believers.
Hundreds of ordinary people, who had
spent years ruing India’s politics from the
sidelines, suddenly felt empowered enough
to join active politics themselves.
From professors like Anand Kumar, to
journalists like Ashish Khetan, to
businessmen like Capt Gopinath, to artistes
like Malika Sarabhai, to activists like Medha
Patkar, AAP brought together thousands of
Indians determined to fight for a better
country.
Phiroze was one of them, the first Parsi to
be in Indian politics after a long time.
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Parsis, such as the legendary Dadabhai
Naoroji, Dinshaw Wacha and Phirozeshah
Mehta were pillars of the Indian
independence movement, and
parliamentarians such as Minoo Masani and
the irrepressible Piloo Mody (brother of Tata
Steel supremo Russi Mody) kept the fire
going until the 1980s. But in recent years
few Parsis have entered public life.

In a sense, Phiroze is as unlikely candidate
as one can imagine. While 30 per cent of
Indian MPs face criminal charges, including
rape, kidnapping and murder, Phiroze is the
quintessential south Bombay Parsi lawyer
who looks like he has never even doubleparked his car.
“Yes, politics felt foreign at one level. I am a
very private person, not really a
campaigner. But I just felt I had to do it,” he
said with feeling. “This was a special
moment in history and I had to take the
chance. The time had come for me to stand
up and do something about the pathetic
state of our country. It was time to get of my
comfort zone.”
The 47-year-old took the challenge headon, agreeing to be the AAP parliamentary
candidate in Mumbai’s North-Central
constituency and stand against no less than
the Congress party’s Priya Dutt, daughter of
film stars Sunil Dutt and Nargis, and the
BJP’s Poonam Mahajan, daughter of BJP
leader Pramod Mahajan.
Many doubted the mild-mannered Parsi
boy, who studied at Bombay International
School and Elphinstone college before
attending the Government Law College,
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would be able to handle the hurly-burly of
city politics.

volunteers would find out what their problems
were and we would try to solve them.”

“Yes, it was a huge challenge,” Phiroze
admits. “But I was overwhelmed by the way
people welcomed us. We would go walking
around and people would come embrace
us,” he reminisced about his hectic days on
the campaign trail.

“Their needs were very basic - some
needed to get the police to file an FIR,
someone needed to get a water connection.
These people had been made so many
promises for so many years but no one has
really given them anything.”

Mumbai North-Central is one of the most
quirky constituencies in India, part slum,
part glitz centre, full of small traders, rich
businessmen, new migrants, old Bombay
families, Muslim ghettos, Hindu enclaves,
and Christian areas.

It was a hard and difficult thing to reach out
to almost 1.7 million voters. There were 21
other candidates, and a very lively press
corps to contend with. The expectations of
people were also stoked by the high-octane
national campaigns of Kejriwal and Modi,
which has also stirred passions between
grassroot political workers.

“But
everywhere
we went we
heard the
same thing we are tired
of these
corrupt
leaders,”
Phiroze said.
“We had so
little
compared to
the other
parties, so
little money,
so few
volunteers
and such little support. But the people
carried us as we went from house to
house.”
That was AAP’s signature style - old school,
door-to-door outreach and campaigning.
There was no standing on gigantic stages
and giving elaborate speeches for Phiroze.
“We just don’t have the money, you see.
The other parties spend crores. Money they
take from people they will no doubt have to
repay in some way. You can get guess that
will be. But we had hardly any money, I
spent even less than the permissible limit
(of Rs 70 lakh),” he said. “We did the only
thing we knew - we reached out to people.
We spoke to them, we listened to them. Our

“I don’t think I’ve ever worked so hard in my
life,” Phiroze said. But it was clear he loved
it all. Leaving the comfort and routine of
everyday life can have its own rewards and
it seemed clear to me Phiroze had gained
these in his days in the political trenches.
“I saw a totally different side of life, of this
city,” he said. “I got so much love, so much
energy, from people who had very little and
who had great expectations of us.”
All through the intensity and drama of
campaigning there were three things that
kept Phiroze going. “My Zoroastrian values
are key to me, my faith is the bedrock of my
life,” he says. “I even wanted to have Good
Thoughts, Good Words and Good Deeds on
my posters. It is what my core belief is.”
An intrigue with life and spirituality has also
led Pheroze to the teachings of The Mother,
the collaborator of Sri Aurobindo, whose
ashram outside Pondicherry is a sanctuary
for those speaking enlightenment and inner
peace. “This is my spiritual centre now. This
is my passion, my real, inner life,” he says.
“Spiritual discovery and growth is what I am
committed to now and it kept me centered.”
The last pillar in Phiroze’s life is his family. “They
are my rocks, my sources of love and feeling,”
he says with feeling. “Without their support I
would never have been able to do this.”
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Pheroze says his wife, Ferriel, and two daughters, Shalom and Shiham, wholeheartedly backed his
decision to stand for office. “They were surprised at first, but then they wanted me to do it. Though I
think at the time none of us fully understood what it would entail. We were driven by the belief that
we must not just complain all the time but also stand up and do something.”
That is something Phiroze grew up imbibing. His mother Dhun and father Behram Palkhivala, an
eminent lawyer, lived by the old adage ‘plain living and high thinking.’
His uncle, the great jurist Nani Palkhivala, was also a huge source of inspiration and Phiroze says
his family’s values and beliefs moulded his own. “Nani was a giant and so committed to things. Even
the smallest person mattered to him. My dad was also a great role model for me. They fought for
what they believed.”
In fact, the entire legal fraternity was very supportive of Phiroze and applauded his decision to stand
for office.
“In fact, I would say everyone I ever met was supportive. No one asked ‘why are you doing this’, or
said ‘don’t be silly’.”
Unfortunately, none of this support carried AAP to success in the polls. The party won just 4 seats in
Parliament despite contesting more than 400 seats.
Phiroze lost too, but not too badly, getting a respectable 30,000 votes.
The Narendra Modi wave carried Poonam Mahajan to Parliament.
There is now a pall of gloom over most AAP offices, and the usual bickering that defeat brings.
Phiroze has been steadfastly silent amidst the hand-wringing and finger-point wracking AAP.
What matters to him is that he stood up to be counted at a time when it mattered. And he assures us
he won’t be standing down anytime soon.
“I told all my constituents, whether I win or lose I will be here to work for you,” he insists. “You see,
all they want to see if that you care. That you genuinely want to help them. That is what service is
about and what I believe - serve people, do your job irrespective of the reward or outcome.”

q

Jehangir S Pocha is the editor-in-chief of the NewsX channel in India.
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Sam’s Roller Coaster Ride
The life and times of Ad Man Sam Balsara in his own words ...

I

I didn’t realize how difficult it is to write on oneself when I agreed to do this
for Hamazor! I don’t know whether I am old enough or successful enough to
write on myself and more importantly if your readers would want to read
about me.
Yes, it’s been an exciting, varied journey, a roller-coaster ride with adequate
doses of trials, tribulations, challenges, highs and lows with measured
spoons of success.

by sam balsara

I am a slow, steady, patient kind of guy,
willing to put in the extra dose of work
without expecting anything in return in terms
of laurels or money and perhaps this in
some measure has contributed to my
limited success – sentiments that today’s
youngsters, be they in advertising or in any
other field would laugh at. It took me 16
years of rich and varied experience to start
Madison. Experience of eight years in
marketing with Sarabhais and Cadbury,
latter my client now and eight years in
advertising with Contract Advertising (WPP
group) as its founder member and Mudra
(Ambani group), to convince myself that I
had what it takes to start and lead an
agency that would be sustainable and
worthy of my working in it. Not so
surprisingly a young man who worked in
Madison in his first job as an Account
Executive for two years or perhaps three,
teamed up with a young copywriter, again
from Madison, with even less experience to
start his own agency. So you can see it
takes a lot to get me going.
At Madison, now in its 26th year, if I look
back I think I can see three clear phases
which we adopted, ofcourse intuitively, not
by a master plan.

The first phase was the cautious phase. We
started
Madison
with just
two
clients
Godrej
with
Cinthol
Brand
and
Nelco’s
Blue
Diamond
TVs, and
for the
first four
years
virtually,
we did
not go after new businesses. Not only that, if
somebody came to us with a new business,
we made it difficult for them to accept our
terms. In hindsight how ridiculous and stupid
could I have got? Or was it wisdom of a
dimension that in today’s world no one can
either understand nor appreciate. My simple
reasoning was I did not want to bite off more
than what I could chew and let my worthy
and esteemed clients down.
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The second phase was the growth phase,
started around 1992 – 93, when India
liberalized and the realization dawned on
me that my philosophy of “small is beautiful”
is not going to hold me in good stead in the
new emerging India. Incidentally, I must
mention that my decision to start an agency
was quite abrupt and was born out of a
deep-rooted belief that a good agency was
a small agency with a few large clients. I felt
that I was not the right man to lead Mudra,
who by then had acquired ambitions of
wanting to be Number 1, in terms of size.
Again, because I felt that I wanted to be a
craftsman in advertising rather than a
manager of men and money which one
would invariably become, as the head of a
large agency.
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In this phase, Godrej came together with
Procter & Gamble (P&G) and we began to
interface with P&G for Cinthol and
assuredly they thought we had what it takes
to handle their brands Vicks and Whisper.
They therefore encouraged us to talk to
DMB&B a large global agency, who we got
in bed with after two years of on and off and
very tiring discussions. And one fine day
P&G called me to ask if the concept of a
media AOR would work in India? I asked
what is AOR, because I did not know. (A
Media AOR is one where the AOR handles
only Media Planning and Buying and the
Creative is done by another Agency). Our
appointment caused a storm at the industry
body (which later conferred on me the
Lifetime Achievement Award!) and we spent
hours discussing how AORs would spell
doom for the industry and how they should
be stopped. This marked the beginning of
the Media Agency Industry in India. The
success of our media service convinced me
about the benefits of specialization that
could accrue to an Advertiser, thereby
making the agency offering invaluable. In
my view, specialization develops a body of
knowledge, systems and processes, which
regulate and drive efficiency and build a
cadre of people that are proud about their
work. In the days when I joined advertising
the only qualification required of a media
person was that he should be a good
honest South Indian with an ability to use a

calculator, accurately and quickly and type
even faster so that if the typist did not come,
he could put together a 15-page print
estimate for the next day morning’s
meeting. Fast-forward today to a large
Auditorium full of young, energetic, highly
qualified and motivated media professionals
cheering, and sometimes jeering
outstanding and ingenious work of quality
that could stand out and be counted as the
world’s best.
The third phase, marked by the arrival of
Lara my daughter on the scene, has been
Consolidation and Diversification into new
streams within the communication arena.
And a bit more focus on internal systems,
standard processes and organization
building to ensure sustainability and
continuing to plug gaps that exist in our
specialist units Orbit that we now call
Madison World – 24 units across 10
functional areas in Communication ranging
from Advertising and Media to PR and
Sports. All thanks to Lara, who works harder
than me and whose objective, linear and
clinical is a bit more difficult to sway than
me.
I have been fortunate to have tough and
demanding, but enlightened clients who
have taught me much more than what I
contributed to them and helped raise the
bar at Madison every successive year.
When I look back I have had to do some
crazy, hilarious and stupid things in my
working life. I would count using a toilet in a
one-storey guesthouse in winter in a small
town in Bihar, that was cantilevered outside
the room, and which had only wooden slats
as walls that let biting cold, gusty winds
pass through, that virtually numbed me, as
one of them. Trying to shoot a film with a
prominent celebrity without letting him know
that we were shooting a film was another.
Getting it on air on the government TV
channel in 36 hours from idea, to script, to
storyboard approval was another. Having a
woman in a TV station at Chennai, shriek
and jump up in her chair when my colleague
pulled out a Whisper Wings (a sanitary
napkin) from her purse was another – all for
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the noble cause of trying to get a storyboard
approved! Adding curves on the gorgeous
Lisa Ray in the days when ‘photoshop’ was
not a common word, would count as another.
I have had my fair share of highs from
instituting and running India’s first afternoon
daily soap ‘Shanti’, to running Reliance
Cup, to instituting the rotating BPL Replay
Bug, to becoming the first media agency in
India to win two Cannes Media Lions. But I
had to remind myself everytime that you are
only as good as your last achievement and
if public memory is short, our industry
memory is even shorter. And among the
mother of all “lows” would be the year 1998,
when we lost 70% of our revenue. And it
took several years to build it back. But build,
we did. Other ‘lows’ have been numerous,
but then I draw inspiration from my
daughter, Tanya who is visually impaired but
does not let the handicap come in the way
of living a full life. She sends me
inspirational text messages on life, success
and failure that invariably reach me most
mornings as I enter office.
Madison’s latest claim to fame has been the
high voltage campaign that helped bring the
new BJP government to power in India with a
landslide victory. What started as an elegant
10-point strategy ended in a nation aroused.
The campaign focused attention only on a few
States that accounted for majority of the
seats, and where political pundits felt that BJP
had a fighting chance of winning; and where
BJP was already in power; and ignored many
states where BJP’s chances were low. The
campaign started at a low level but reached a
crescendo as each polling date came close
(there were nine polling dates) resulting in
what media termed a Modi wave; proving
once again that for advertising to work you
need to operate above the threshold level and
when advertising works, it works brilliantly.
The now Finance Minister of India on
appointment of Madison as their media
agency told me that “I believe you are a good
Parsi and will do an honest job. That’s one of
the reasons we have chosen Madison.”
As I get older I get more conscious of the
need for playing some role to build and

strengthen the community that I belong to,
and that has contributed so much to my well
being thanks to the brand equity built by our
illustrious forefathers. Zoroastrians in
western world are conscious of this, but
alas Indian Parsis specially from Mumbai
are not. I don’t know what it would take to
arouse passion for self-preservation and
growth in numbers in them. Even the
somnolent government in India wants to
help, but there doesn’t seem to be many
takers.
My own involvement has been small and
started with my friend Rustom Engineer
inviting me to Houston to attend a WZCC
meeting and thanks to Meher Bhesania who
persuaded me to speak at the World
Zoroastrian Congress in Dubai leading me
to pontificate on “The Zoroastrian Blue
Print”.
Madison has just created a campaign to
counter fertility issues among Parsis and to
promote early marriage, early children and
large families. I hope the campaign sees the
light of day soon and works among the
community members.

q
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The book launch of Musical Journeys by Homi Dastoor
June 20th was a very special evening at the Little Theatre of the National
Centre for the Performing Arts. Befitting the launch of a book which
has been acknowledged by everyone as a true labour of love. Limited
seating ensured it was a by-invitation-only event attended by the
nonagenarian author’s family, as well as his close friends and old
Bombay House colleagues (some of them reuniting after almost 40
years!) besides other aficionados he used to listen to music with over
the years.
Before Pheroza Godrej released the book in the presence of the creative
team that put it together, the children of the NCPA Special Music School
and the Mehli Mehta Music Foundation charmingly performed “La
Cinquantine” by Jean Gabriel Marie, “Cannon in D” by Johann
Pachelbel, “Rosebud” by Charles Woodhouse and “Cavatina” by
Antonin Dvorak. This was rounded off by Dilnaz Gilder, a family friend,
treating the appreciative audience to a fine rendering of Johannes
Brahms’s “Waltz in A-flat, No. 15” and Claude Debussy’s “Clair de
29
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Adi Marzban

T

This year marks the 100th birth anniversary of Adi Marzban, celebrated theatre
thespian and former editor of the mouthpiece of the Parsi community
newspaper Jam-e-Jamshed. My association with Adi goes back to my college
days when I landed a bit role in one of his plays. He was my mentor in theatre.
So today I thought let me go back 60 years and talk about some of my memories
of a man with multidimensional interests and activities. Adi’s interests ranged
from music, painting, magic even astrology and palmistry. But to the world he
was Adi Marzban, the genius playwright who brought fun, laughter and
happiness via his plays and musical revues to millions of his fans. His plays
largely staged during the Parsi festivals of Navroze and Pateti ran for around
six to eight shows. But come 1954 when he joined hands with the Bharatiya
Kala Kendra, this changed dramatically with his very first work Piroja Bhavan
[Piroja’s Home] crossing thirty shows. Many of the plays that followed
completed golden jubilee runs. This was because his plays started reaching
out to audiences beyond only Parsis. Gujaraitis used to remark that ‘we just
love the way you Parsis speak Gujarati’. It tickled them no end.

by burjor patel
Adi had a knack for giving titles to his plays. Many a title itself provoked laughter. Kataryu Gap [Lost
Brain], Gustadji Ghore Charya [Gustadji on a High Horse], Hormusji nu Honeymoon [Hormusji’s
Honeymoon], Vanki Puchhri na Vikaji [Deviously bent Vikaji], Shapurji na Tapela Saaf [Shapurji’s
Cleaned Out] and so on. His musical revues titled Hasahas [Laughter Galore], Dhong Song [Song of
Pretense], Mauj Majah [Having Fun] etc with songs and hilarious sketches accompanied by the likes
of Goody Seervai, Uma Pocha etc., set a new landmark for the entertainment world. His iconic Parsi
Qawali a face off between male and female stars with the women singing Ai Matidani Jaat Loochi
Haramkhor Kamjaat [Community of men are both devious and lazy sods] replying Lai Jao Lai Jao Ai
Bairaionay Ai Dunyamanthi Lai Jao [Take away, take away
these women from this world] and when women sing Kaun
sivse tamara patloon na button [Who will stitch buttons on your
trousers] men reply, tame hovaj nahi pachhi patloon pahariyaj
su kaam [as you are not there, what’s the point of putting on
trousers] is still remembered to this day.
Though he was largely loved and idolized for his Parsi Gujarati
plays, his contribution to the English language plays were no
less. Barefoot in the Park, Ah! Norman, My Darling Daughter,
Never Too Late, Cactus Flower were some of his directorial
triumphs. They attracted huge cosmopolitan audiences.
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Adi was also popular with his monthly radio plays, largely a
hilarious tete-a-tete between him and his wife named Jer, the
role played by his own wife Silla. I still remember Jer in a scene
in the play offering Adi his favourite teatime snack popatji calling
it popalji and when corrected by Adi, insisting that the real word

Adi Marzban

Sponsored by Hilda & Rumi Sethna
his workers. Some may argue that it was fear
of non-presence, but in my view the majority
were there out of genuine emotion and love
for the man. The cheers and joy of the
workers on Founders Day (3rd March)
celebrations was another clear display of his
popularity, with one and all. Every Diwali he
would make it a point to be at the collieries
and celebrate
with the miners.
The changes he
made in their
working
conditions and to
their quality of life
is something I am
sure will earn him
the blessings of
the workers
forever.
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brought out the best in the individual. Every
year some of us would get together to try to
predict the changes that he would bring
about in the Organization in the coming
year. It was a game we played to see who
was closest to his way of thinking. These
changes were almost like an annual event,
which the entire organization would look
forward to
with bated
breath. Many
benefited
from the
rotations and
different
experiences /
exposure that
he intuitively
felt would do
the individual
some good.

He invited me for
He could
his birthday
make the
dinner
silliest of jobs
celebrations in
attractive.
1973 when I was
Every year,
just less than four
Jamshedpur
months in the
hosts The
Company. With a
Steel City
full month’s
Golf
salary of Rs 500,
Tournament.
in my pocket, I
It is held
walked up and
every
down
January at
Jamshedpur’s
the weekend
main street
closest to his
looking for an
birthday. It is
appropriate gift
a very
for the Managing
RHM with FAV
special
Director (RHM). I
weekend with golfers from all over the
couldn’t find a thing and then I took a bold
country and Jamshedpur participating. To
decision, with some fear and hesitation. I
expedite the game, we would be asked to
bought a lottery ticket for Rs10, put it in an
be ‘ball spotters’ so that golfers do not
envelope which read: Happy Birthday (Rs10
waste their time looking for the ball and
Lacs enclosed, if you are lucky). He just
there is no hold up of play – clearly a ‘silly
loved it.
job’, all would agree. However, as Graduate
Trainees (GTs) we would all look forward to
His greatest strength was his ability to
being asked to do this because we would
recognize talent and to motivate people,
be then invited for the social events that
both singularly and in teams. He would
would follow. And that was a lot of fun. It
regularly rotate Senior Managers to different
was worth it. He had made a pact with us.
job positions for their training and
Of the twenty four hours in a day, eight was
development and perhaps to also see what
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Photojournalist - Kainaz Amaria

w

hen Hamazor heard the great news that one of our young women had been given a
prestigious award for her work and had met the President of the United States of America,
we approached her for an email interview. Despite her hectic life, she has responded. – Ed.

Do share with our readers what led you to your profession as a photojournalist.
I was born in Bombay and grew up in the San Francisco Bay area. We moved there when I was
three years old. I was always creative as kid. I remember begging my mom to sign me up for arts
and crafts workshops held over the weekends at our local recreation center. She’d put the science
test I got an “A” on up on the fridge and I would put up my drawings.
I studied international relations and political science at Boston University when I was in
undergraduate school. I loved the subject in theory but it wasn’t creative enough for me. After
undergrad, I moved to London and that is where I found photojournalism. It combined everything
that I was passionate about — people, culture, travel and storytelling. I wasn’t looking for a career
per se but a way of life. Being a visual communicator doesn’t stop at the end of the workday for me
— it’s who I am, it’s the way I relate with my world.
Going to Mumbai on a scholarship - was this a trip going ‘home’ which you were familiar with or a new
‘adventure’. You can share your feelings of being in a place so very different from California.
When I was growing up, we’d visit Bombay ever three years or so. But it was always on my family’s
terms and schedule. You hop from one relative’s home to another, and one agiary to the next. As I
grew older, I wanted to know Bombay on my own terms, and discover it for myself. That was the only
way I felt like I could proper reconcile being both Amerian and Parsi.
My impetus for applying for the Fulbright and make this film was simple — I realized I was a
storyteller and was consumed by telling other peoples’ stories but didn’t know much about my own. I
wanted to change that. For me, it was the only way to understand my family and myself.
And yes, it was terrifying. It took me a few days to get comfortable crossing the street. But journalists
are nothing if not adaptive. In the two years I lived there, my mom said I saw more of Bombay and
India for that matter, than she ever did in her 30 years. So now, I have India in my heart and in my
memories.

Kainaz utterly delighted,
paddling in Mumbai. Photo
credit Nick Oza
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Which various competitions have you taken part, the awards received for photography leading up to your
teaching post at the Ohio University.
I’ve never been a big award winner and I’m not being modest. It’s true. I’ve just taken every
opportunity to challenge myself. No assignment was ever too small, and no opportunity too remote. I
moved every two years in my twenties — lived everywhere from London to Nebraska; Ohio to
Florida. Bit by bit, I built up my portfolio and skills. Then I went to graduate school to hone in on my
skills. I’ve never worked towards awards and the day I make a picture or do a story because it might
win an award is the day I stop.
Some insights in making of your short film “Being Zoroastrian”, when and why?
People ask me how long it took to make the film and I say 33 years. Simply because I had to live this
story in order to tell it. I took the personal approach because I thought it would resonate with more
people and people beyond our community. Many immigrant kids I speak with share similar tensions
between the culture their parents knew and the one they grew up in. There was a lot about being
Parsi that I was conflicted over and I wanted to explore that with this film. That is what photography
has given me — the license to be curious and ask questions.
It was not easy to make. Many people wouldn’t speak with me because they felt I was a liberal
American journalist trying to make them look bad. But the people that were honest with me and took
the time to understand why I was doing this — they were wonderful, insightful and exceptionally
kind. You’ll understand once you see the film.
[Here is the link to Kainaz’s film: http://www.kainazamaria.com/blog/2013/05/30/video-beingzoroastrian/]
Your work at NPR leading up to meeting the President.
I joined the Visuals team at NPR after being in Bombay for two years. My most rewarding work to
date is what I’ve been doing at NPR. It’s all very collaborative and takes a significant team effort.
Working as a solo photographer for so long, I relish the opportunity to be in an incredibly creative
team environment. The T-Shirt project is just one of many that I’ve been a part of while being here.
Essentially we wanted to tell the story of how a simple T-Shirt is made and tell it’s global economic
story. And here is what we created — http://planetmoney.com/shirt
[Kainaz Amaria won first place in the Innovation category for Planet Money Makes A T-Shirt, a story
produced for National Public Radio that uniquely chronicles the hidden world behind clothes sold in
the United States. She is the supervising editor for the NPR (National Public Radio) Visuals team]
Your reaction in meeting the President.
Ummm well, okay everyone was lined up to shake his hand. They were very stiff and formal. When I
went up, I asked him for a fist bump instead of a handshake.
He said, “Yes you can have
a fist bump,” with an equally expansive smile. So we laughed,
he gave me a fist bump and
that is when the image was made. Meeting the President was
wonderful — short but
wonderful. All the award winners then gathered for a group photo in the oval office.
[Kainaz Amaria was in attendance, to collect the award on behalf of NPR, at the annual ‘Eyes of
History’ gala on May 10, 2014, at the Ritz-Carlton in Washington. The black-tie event celebrated all
the winning photojournalists and media organizations. Nearly 1,000 guests, including government
dignitaries and industry celebrities, attended.]
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Who is Sarosh Zaiwalla?
His clients include everyone from Dalai Lama to Amitabh Bachchan and the Gandhis
...
He has acted for and defended the Chinese Government in their multimillion dollar
arbitration claim, sued the UK government and won, and fired Tony Blair. Meet
Sarosh Zaiwalla, the first Asian to set up a City law firm in London, 32 years ago.
Zaiwalla set up his Chancery Lane law firm at a time when only “white and English”
law firms snapped up high-profile cases. But to make his mark in the cut-throat field
of law, he neither changed his Indian accent nor anglicised his name. His firm boasts
a £4m turnover and a waiting list of clients. How has he managed that?
We ask him …
Did you fire Tony Blair?
[Chuckles] Tony is a very good friend. In fact, I just got a hand-written note from him, just now. But
back in the seventies, Tony was a young barrister working in a Labour chamber. Shipping in London
was so upmarket at the time that even if you were white and English you would struggle getting in. I
was lucky to act for the Indian High Commission and in those days there were a lot of Maritime
Arbitration disputes. This is because India was going through food famine and the US Government
was donating wheat to India under the PL480 scheme for which India had to provide the vessels to
pick up the food grain. The Charter Parties for the vessels had London Arbitration and therefore
there were many London Arbitration cases. Tony wanted to work on a shipping case and I instructed
him. I told him this is the way I want you to argue the case and Tony said he would do it. But last
minute, he did not do so. Tony was really unprepared so I had to argue the case. So I sacked him for
being unprepared. This was the only case where Tony Blair’s name appears in the English law
reports for his legal skills where he was instructed by my firm for the President of India concerning a
ship called La Pintada. This case is reported in 1983 (1) Lloyds Law Report at page 38. We continue
to be loyal friends and whenever we meet he enquires about the firm. The good thing about England
is that politicians who become big do not let professional decisions affect personal relationships.
When they are wrong, they accept it. They aren’t vindictive.
How did you set up a law firm in London?
I came to London because my father, Ratanshaw Bomanjee Zaiwalla, was the first ever Asian to
become a solicitor in London. I came here thinking I’d qualify to be a solicitor and then go back to
India but as luck would have it, I didn’t go back. When I came here, London was very different.
People wore bowler hats, tail coats and walked with sticks. After I qualified, I started work with
Stocken & Co, a maritime law firm. I then happened to meet senior arbitrator Cedric Barclay who
ended up being a mentor. He said, “Sarosh, let me be frank with you. If you join a large City firm,
you’d do well. But, at the end of the first year a senior partner will take you for lunch and say, ‘good
work, old boy!’ but fast-forward 10 years and you’d still be in the same position.” So in 1982, I
decided that I am going to start a law firm in the City and set up Zaiwalla & Co. in Chancery Lane.
There were other Asian law firms in Wembley and Southall that were taking on only crime and
immigration cases. I thought if I start on my own, I need to beat them. Parsis are known for their
enterprising drive. I then went to NatWest’s Tottenham Court Road branch and asked for a £10,000
overdraft. I had no secretary so my former girlfriends used to come and type for me. One of the
reasons I’m successful is that I’ve not anglicised my name. I found out that all those Asian firms who
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take up English names collapsed because
people don’t respect you. No tacky
advertisements, that’s not my style at all.
We’ve got a waiting list of clients. We’ve got
the Kazakhstan corporations, Mongolian
government and Chinese government and
more.

through Rajiv Gandhi that Bollywood
superstar Amitabh Bachchan came to me
when he allegedly got involved in the Bofors
scandal.

Was it difficult as an Indian to start
getting clients?

Vincent Tchenguiz publically says that I
saved him from going to jail. It was my
advice to him that he should sue the
Serious Fraud Office. Everybody told him
don’t do it but I said, “be bold and sue
them”. The Tchenguiz brothers are good
friends of mine and seek advice from me all
time. Vincent and Robert are extremely
good men and come from a family of great
character. They are very loyal friends. If
they’re your friends, they’ll stick by you.

It was difficult but was also an advantage.
There were no Indian solicitors in the City
back then and the great advantage I had
was the Indian High Commissioner at the
time, Dr V A Seyid Muhammad, got in touch
with me. He was himself a Barrister.
Previously he was the Advocate General of
the State of Kerala and the Law Minister of
Mrs Indira Gandhi Government during the
emergency rule. When he heard a young
Parsi [Zoroastrian is the religion but in the
subcontinent the followers are known as
Parsis] boy is starting a law firm with an
Indian name, he called me and appointed
me Indian High Commission solicitor. He
virtually took over the firm as I had no
political contacts. I would spend half a day
at the Indian High Commission and he
would instruct me to do this, that and the
other. I think he enjoyed working with me.
How did you manage to make the
Gandhis a client?
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Once I became the solicitor for the Indian
High Commission, work started coming in.
There was a case for the 9th Asian Games
in Delhi and Rajiv Gandhi, then Prime
Minister of India and the chairman of its
organising committee. There was a
company called Metco which had
advertising contracts for the Games and
they were suing for £5m for breach of
contract in English Court. I won that case
and Rajiv was pleased like anything and we
continued to keep in touch. Whenever any
of Rajiv’s friends got in difficulty, like Sumati
Morarjee, the first woman of Indian
shipping, he would put them in touch with
me. I still have all of Rajiv’s Christmas cards
and letters. He invited me to his birthday
parties and we got along really well. It’s only

How did Vincent Tchenguiz become a
client?

And your company acted for Saddam
Hussein too?
Saddam Hussein’s ambassador in London
contacted me and they wanted to sue the
US and the UK Government before the
second Gulf War. They considered the no
fly zone which the UK and US had imposed
on Iraq as unlawful and without the UN
mandate. I met his associates three times
but I refused to meet Saddam Hussein
because of the way he’s behaved in the
past. I met his team and suggested we
should start proceedings in the English High
Court or the International Court of Justice.
By the third meeting, their team said: “We’re
ready to discuss settlement without war.” I
then discussed this with Tony Blair at a
meeting but he wrote a letter to me saying
“stay away”. I am sorry that the war went
ahead. We could have got rid of Saddam
Hussein without war. We could have saved
a million lives and almost $3.5 trillion.
Your firm also represented Bank Mellat,
Iran’s largest private bank, and sued the
UK government and won. Tell us about
that case.
The bank had lost the case in the High
Court and the Court of Appeal. Some other
solicitors’ firm was at that time acting for the
bank. They then approached us and we
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A House for Mr Tata - An Old Shanghai Tale
by mishi saran

O

ne blistering morning in early
July in Shanghai, I stood on a
busy street called Wulumuqi
North Road, at no. 458. It was
an eight-storey office building, across the
road from the Shanghai Hotel. The ground
floor appeared to house the Herbalife office.
The office building had sprung up on the
site of what used to be, circa 1935, Avan
Villa, a grand family home, housing two
generations of a Tata clan. The cluster of
four smaller villas behind what used to be
the big house, accessed from inside the
next-door Lane 468 still remain, at nos 24,
26, 28 and 30, and these are what I had
come to see.
By the first week of July, according to the
Chinese solar calendar, the period of
‘xiaoshu’ or Lesser Heat had just begun.
Humidity suffocated the city and the cicadas
cried ceaselessly in seeming despair. Even
the briefest of outings left one’s shirt
drenched.
Inside Lane 468, after walking past the
communal garbage bins, past the
lackadaisical guard at the main gate, I saw
that subsequent additions to the properties
– dividing walls, added rooms on top,
haphazard tree planting in the inner
gardens – had given the four semi-detached
houses a higgledy-piggledy feel. Airconditioning units mat were installed later,
external electricity lines, somebody’s
washing hanging out to dry added to the
visual clutter.
The clean lines of the four original edifices
had blurred with the add-ons.
The unresolved story of the Tatas’ house in
Shanghai whirled in my head.
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Once upon a time, the entire estate before
me – the office building and the four villas

behind it – was cordoned off and a brass
plaque indicated it was Indian property. At
China’s present property prices, the office
building alone is now worth well over US
$50 million, not to mention the price of the
four homes behind it.
The story of Avan Villa tentacles through
space and time: over the Pacific, to San
Francisco in the present day and across the
Himalayas to Bombay, over a hundred
years ago. Geography and history collide in
the diminutive, frail body of a persistent old
Parsi, Jehangir Bejan Tata, born in 1919,
now legally blind and prone to falls.
‘They call me the fall guy,’ he joked, sitting
straight up on a sofa in his San Francisco
house, holding close a walking stick. I had
gone to see him in December 2012, and
met his Russian wife, Lydia.
Mr Tata’s English was courteous and oldworld: ‘with all due respect’, and ‘if you don’t
mind’, and his sentence construction had a
familiar coastal China hint. His voice was
firm, despite its edge of an old-age tremor.
He addressed me as ‘Ms Saran’.
Before his vision failed, he could find his
way to the local barber shop, staying on the
safe side of the road. He could make a left
and reach it. But no longer. Even when he
gets out into the sun, he cannot see a thing.
Then there are his falls, inside the house,
and outside. He is not too vain to use a
walker – he always uses a walker – but the
pavement is cracked. Sometimes you get
jammed on it, he said.
His body’s inexorable decline has not
prevented Mr Tata – who describes himself
as quite an obstinate and stubborn man –
from shaking his fist at history and
demanding some answers about what
happened to the Tata family property in
Shanghai.
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right behind the house of the French consul
general, at No. 8, Rue du Consulat.
Bejan Dadabhoy Tata has prospered in the
east, he has married and had children; his
wife Naja and their older boys have settled
here in Shanghai. On 20 May 1919, Naja
gave birth to her last two children, a pair of
boy-girl twins, Jehangir Bejan Tata and Aloo
Bejan Tata. The Chinese term such a birth
dragon-phoenix twins, the best combination
of all.
Around them, Shanghai was exploding with
construction.
The British-dominated, de-facto government
of this tiny slice of land was a body known
as the Municipal Council. It was busy
paving over winding creeks, expanding
roads, establishing the infrastructure of a
major city. The British slab of waterfront, the
Bund, was the bustling hub of commerce.
The park bordering the river was called the
Bund Garden and a Municipal Council
Orchestra, created in 1922, performed in a
pavilion-shaped stage lit with gaslights.
Bejan Dadabhoy Tata and Naja hired a
Chinese amah to look after their brood and
take them to play in the park by the river.
The Tata couple tried their best to impose
their native Gujarati language at home, but
their children answered in English. The
youngest boy, the dragon twin Jehangir
Bejan Tata remembers the Bund Garden,
the music. He even recalls a fight.
‘When I was about five years old ... even
younger than that, my twin sister (Aloo) and
I ... you know they presently call it the Bund,
formerly it was known as the Bund Garden,
and ... I used to go with my sister, with the
amah ... They used to have a bandstand
there, they used to play music, I don’t know
what kind of band-military music? This I
remember very well ... One day there was a
sand box and we were playing and an
English girl threw some sand in my face,
this I cannot forget, but I got very angry and
I did not say anything and when she wasn’t
looking, I put some sand in her sandwich.
Then there was a big commotion ... and it

ended up with the amahs fighting each
other ... When we got home, I told my
mother what happened and my mother said
“Oh you naughty boy,” and then the amah
said, “No, she threw the sand first.’”
Jehangir’s mother Naja dominated the
household. She did not speak Chinese,
neither did his father, but there was no
need, as the local Chinese staff spoke
pidgin English. His father was kind to his
children but he didn’t fuss around the family
much. Work kept him busy.
By 1926, B D Tata was doing well enough in
China to think about acquiring land and
building a home on it. He picked an area
further inland, a district still developing on the
western outskirts of the International
Settlement. The total area, in Chinese terms,
was over three mu, or about 28,000 sq ft, B
D Tata could rent the land in perpetuity.
B D Tata had a vision – an ancient Indian
vision – of a main house, plus a house for
each of his sons. In his mind’s eye, he saw
a large, gracious villa, with four smaller,
semi-detached houses at the back. Lawns
would surround the dwellings.
He hired prominent Shanghai, based British
architects Davies Brook and Gran. The firm
often favoured a style called Moderne-spare
lines, curved-edge balconies, a streamlined
look reminiscent of ocean liners and
airplanes. The firm designed several
Shanghai landmarks that are still extant,
and a house for B D Tata.
The five buildings of B D Tata’s estate were
completed in 1935. He named the big
house Avan Villa, after his mother. The Tata
family moved west across the International
Settlement, past the racecourse, into their
grand new residence.
Jehangir Bejan Tata remembers every inch
of the house: ‘It was a seven-bedroom
house with five bathrooms. It had three
floors, the ground floor, first floor and
second floor and the roof. The ground floor
[had] parquet flooring, and as you entered
the small hall [and turned] to the left, [there]
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was a bigger hall, then my mother had a
prayer room. The first floor consisted of four
bedrooms. My mother and father had a
bedroom each with an adjoining passage,
which served as a closet for clothes, and
then my eldest brother had one there.
‘There was a study, and from there, there
was a large room – now we call it the living
room – we used to call it the sitting room,
and next to the sitting room was the dining
room. And there were two beautiful murals,
one known as a bas-relief, was like a
sculpture on the wall, it was done by a [wellknown Shanghai-based] Russian artist by
the name of Poudgoursky. [The other] was
a mural in the dining room. And I think that
if these two things were still there, I think
the murals in that would be worth in the
millions. I’m not joking, Ms Saran, I’m not
joking.
‘And we also had the servants’ quarter too
... off the kitchen. The servants’ quarter
consisted of an area where the servants
could dine and another floor where they had
rooms, because we did have a boy, we did
have a cook, and I believe we did have
what was known as a coolie at that time.
These were the permanent ones in the
house.’
The Tata home with it’s roof garden and four
semi-detached houses, with their elegant
lines, located on Tifeng Road, as Wulumuqi
North Road was called then, was featured
in an architectural magazine at that time.
Rumble of war in China began early, when
Japan attacked Manchuria on 18
September 1931. It was part of a Japanese
military plan to take over China, Southeast
Asia and then the world. To prosperous,
swinging Shanghai, the attack seemed a
far-away nuisance in the north, until it
reached their doorstep in 1937. The wider
world only paid attention when Japan
targeted Pearl Harbor, Hawaii, on 7
December 1941.
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Jehangir was just finishing school in 1937
when the Japanese planes bombed
Shanghai.

‘I remember the Japanese barracks were
right across [from] the school. You know, I
must say [the situation] was not as bad as
Hong Kong or Singapore. My father was
concerned that we maybe would be put into
[Japanese internment] camps, because we
all had British passports at that time. I had a
British passport, a lot of us had proper
British passports.’
That meant the Tata passports were the real
deal, not the second-class passports issued
to citizens of British protectorates. But, the
Japanese had classified all Indians,
including the Tatas, as ‘friendly enemies’,
and they were to be spared the prison
camps.
In Shanghai, the Japanese confiscated the
Chinese mills run by B D Tata and all work
came to a halt. The young Jehangir, who
had been working for his father out at the
mills, was suddenly at a loose end. He
focused on his hobbies – exercising,
bodybuilding. He took singing lessons. He
had a thought he might become an
entertainer, as he was good at amateur
theatricals.
To make ends meet in the war years,
people did a brisk speculative trade in hardto-find commodities. There was rationing of
sugar, eggs, milk, flour.
Old orders around the globe collapsed one
by one.
In China, under the Nationalist Kuomintang
regime, led by Chiang Kai-shek, the
foreigners’ extraterritorial rights in the Treaty
Ports, including Shanghai, had been
abolished. The sole agency agreement that
Jehangir’s father had negotiated with the
two Chinese cotton mills had to be
relinquished.
Across the Himalayas, the Dominion of
India dissolved and on 15 August 1947,
India gained her independence.
Jehangir’s older brother Sam, a
photographer, had left Shanghai for India to
document events there. At an exhibition of
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his work in Bombay in 1948, he met the
already famous French photographer Henri
Cartier-Bresson. The two men would
become lifelong friends and CartierBresson’s revolutionary style of ‘pouncing’
with his 35 mm lens on unfolding, candid
street scenes shaped Sam Tata’s work. The
two men worked together in India.
[Hamazor did a piece on Sam Tata in Issue
3/2005 pp57-58]

Jehangir’s father was unable to reconcile
the enormity of what he had lost – an entire
life built over half a century: impossible to
pack up a villa and four semi-detached
houses on 28,000 sq ft of land, impossible
to pack a lifetime of friends and adventure
and take it with you on a ship. His sons
stayed on to wind up matters.

Sam came home to Shanghai and focused
his camera on a turning point in China’s
history: the Kuomintang’s downfall and the
Communist troops entering Shanghai.
When CartierBresson arrived in Shanghai to
help capture that same history in the
making, he stayed with his friend Sam Tata,
at Avan Villa.

Jehangir Bejan Tata’s thirtieth birthday on
20 May 1949 was a non-event. He does not
remember it. His parents had left town;
tension and uncertainty swirled through the
city as Communist battalions surrounded it.

Sam frequented the artistic circles that
populated the French Concession, not far
from the Tata house. That is where he met a
lovely Russian teenager, Lydia, and invited
her over, not knowing that she would later
marry his younger brother.
The Tatas felt a new era lapping at their
feet.
Jehangir’s British passport was expiring,
and he went to the British consulate to
renew it.‘So I went to the British consulate
and - I’ll never forget they refused. They
said, “You are now Indian.” They said, “India
is now independent” and all that. So I took
up the Indian passport – the whole family
took up the Indian passport at that time ...
and to this day I still hold an lndian
passport.’
Many of Shanghai’s expatriate community
refused to believe the Communists would
win the civil war against the Nationalist
Kuomintang army.
But Jehangir’s father, armed with his fresh
Indian passport, read the writing on the wall.
He and Naja left Shanghai in early 1949, in
despair, looking over their shoulder at
beautiful Avan Villa, the estate they had
constructed with their blood and bare hands.

A city dismantled itself.

Six days later, the People’s Liberation Army
(PLA), clad in their cloth shoes and peasant
clothes, had taken over the grand, glittering
cosmopolitan city of Shanghai. Things
changed overnight, and the shining
metropolis the Tatas once knew vanished
under a layer of fear.
‘My cook came to me with tears in his eyes,
he had to report everything I [was doing],’
Jehangir said.
Local citizens were forced to watch
executions of landlords and capitalists.
People were made to confess. Many
committed suicide, jumping off buildings.
WhoIe families jumped, for the children
were forced to report on their parents.
Jehangir and Lydia began a tense, two-year
struggle with the Communist bureaucracy to
obtain a marriage certificate.
Sam and Jehangir wound up the Tata family
affairs as best as they could. Sam took the
precaution of photographing the property
deeds on glass negatives, as the original
deed had to stay in Shanghai. Many
foreigners had abandoned their properties
by default, due to the great hassles of
complying with all the regulations.
Jehangir actually rented Avan Villa to the
Public Health Bureau of the People’s
Government of Shanghai. He signed a
tenancy agreement in Chinese and English,
a document dated 17 September 1952.
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at any moment. An attempt to contact him
might jeopardize his life. The Tatas decided
that no matter how much they loved their
house, and worried over its fate, it was not
worth more than a man’s life. They
abandoned efforts to track down their home.
After a decade, the Cultural Revolution’s
madness ebbed. Ever so tentatively, a
wounded China cracked open her doors to
let the outside world back in.

Irene Tata and her father finally managed to
track down C L Tang – who turned out to
have moved to New York City – but Tang
was in his nineties already. He was dying of
cancer, he suffered from asthma. He told
his visitors that the Communists had
arrested him in July 1966. The authorities
had also seized all the papers and files and
correspondence relating to the Tata
property, as well as the rental income that
he was holding.

Eventually, Jehangir contacted the Indian
consulate in Shanghai. He wrote letter after
letter, asking for news of his estate. His two
girls, Claudia and Irene, grew up and went
to college in the United States. They
married and had children there.

C L Tang’s brothers and friends who had
dealings with foreigners were also arrested
and sent to camps for hard labour. Tang
was heartbroken, for his brothers had not
made it out of the camps alive. He
wondered why he was alive himself.

Jehangir and Lydia moved to the United
States in 1993 to be closer to Lydia’s
mother and to the girls, and Jehangir
resumed writing his letters, faxing them
across the oceans. Over the decades, his
handwriting in the faxes gets smaller, and
shakier.

‘So I did not press the issue,’ Jehangir said.
‘I don’t think I have any right to press the
issue, so he was there and every time on
[Chinese] new year, I’d phone him up and
wish him for the new year, but I couldn’t
contact him for the last two or three years
and he passed away, unfortunately.’
A few years later – it must have been
around 2004 – a family friend returning from
Shanghai told them that Avan Villa had
been torn down and in its place stood a
graceless box of an office building.

In 200I, at the age of eighty-two, Jehangir
Bejan Tata made a trip to Shanghai with his
daughter Irene.
Incredibly, Avan Villa was still there.
Somebody had turned the ground floor into
an antique shop. The upper floors appeared
empty. The store manager quite proudly
showed the Tatas around. He explained he
was renovating the building, that the house
had belonged to an Indian, that the four
smaller houses were for his sons.
‘I know,’ Jehangir might have snapped.
Behind the big house, the Tatas met one Mr
Wang, a tenant of the Tatas for many years.
Initially, Wang’s father had rented one of the
back semi-detached houses – all of it. Then,
in 1966, the Communist Party began
jamming increasing numbers of families into
each of the houses. The Wangs then
shared the house with five or six other
families. Wang said that for many years
there was a plaque in the alley that said the
properties were owned by Indians.

Jehangir protested via his fax machine.
Nobody had asked his permission to tear
down Avan Villa, let alone informed him the
house was gone.
Jehangir Bejan Tata kept up his faxes to the
Indian consulate to try and find out the
status of his property, but consul generals
come and go and his faxes are addressed
to a whole succession of names.
He would still like to know what happened
to his father’s dream house in Shanghai.
In his old, world, courteous way, he is
essentially saying, if the Communists were
going to snatch away his property, at the
very least, he’d like to have a receipt. He
would like some sort of document to put an
end to the torture of not knowing. The Tatas
say that some overseas Chinese have
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received significant compensation for their
properties, or had them returned. Some
British families, too, have received
compensation, although the word is, the
amounts were not nearly enough.
I’m in awe of this fragile man, in his tenth
decade of life, pointing a finger at a
powerful political regime and asking for
accountability.
‘The main thing is, would it show that it
originally belonged to my mother and her
five children? And the original name of the
owner ... Again I’m somewhat emphasizing
on the fact that the ownership, the original
ownership should be stated somewhere
along the line.’
I telephoned a lawyer friend in Shanghai,
and she put me in touch with an elderly
Chinese paralegal who had experience with
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the tangled issue of old family homes taken
over by the Communists.
The man spent days in mysterious offices I
never knew the names of. He said he’d
pulled numerous strings, called on contacts,
seen documents, but could not possibly
photocopy them to show me.
Only one thing was clear: Avan Villa
belonged to the government.
A document? Could we see some sort of
document?
He told me tales of senior, overseas
Chinese who had escaped from Shanghai
in 1949. Now they return and beg the
Communist government for their homes
back. The government shrugs and tells
them, ‘If you invest tens of millions of dollars
in China, we might get your house back for
you.’

Sponsored by Hilda & Rumi Sethna
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especially Shanghai? Public and published, or private sources are all welcome. As far as private sources go,
are there diaries? Letters? Photographs? Any material that people are willing to share would be most welcome.
3) A Chinese book I consulted said that:
In March 1952, the Chairman of the Board of Trustees (of the Parsee Prayer Hall) Mr Talati left Shanghai.
Where did this Mr Talati go? Presumably he had all the records of the Parsee Prayer Hall and Cemetery?
4) When the British claimed Hong Kong at Possession Point, these were the three Parsi gentlemen who were
apparently alongside them. I’d like to find out more about their lives and I’m not sure where to start. Pestonjee
Cowasjee, Rustomjee Dhunjishaw, Framjee Talati.
Any help would be much appreciated. I’m still at the beginning of my research and the topic is still new to me,
so forgive me if some of these questions have obvious answers. I’d be grateful for your guidance, thoughts,
ideas and comments.† From this summer onwards I will be based in Hong Kong.
Please contact me at www.mishisaran.com.
Thank you!

q

Food for thought - for our youth
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A young academic went to apply for a managerial position
in a large company. He passed the first interview, the
director did the final one to make the decision. The
director discovered from the CV that the youth’s academic
achievements were excellent all the way from secondary
school until the postgraduate research.
The director asked, “Did you obtain any scholarships in
school?” The youth answered “none”. The director asked,
“Was it your father who paid for your school fees?” The
youth answered, “My father passed away when I was a
year old, it was my mother who paid for my school fees.
The director asked, “Where does your mother work?”
The youth answered, “My mother works as a clothes
cleaner. The director requested the youth to show his
hands. The youth hands were smooth and perfect.
The director asked, “Have you ever helped your mother
wash the clothes before?” The youth answered, “Never,
my mother always wanted me to study and read more
books. Furthermore, my mother can wash clothes faster
than me.”
The director said, “I have a request. When you go back
today, go and clean your mother’s hands, and then see
me tomorrow morning.
The youth felt that his chance of landing the job was high.
When he went back, he happily requested his mother to
let him clean her hands. His mother felt strange, happy,
but with mixed feelings, she showed her hands to her
son.
The youth cleaned his mother’s hands slowly. His tears
fell as he did that. It was the first time he noticed that his

mother’s hands were so wrinkled, and there were so many
bruises on her hands. Some bruises were so painful that
his mother flinched when they were cleaned with water.
This was the first time the youth realized that it was these
pair of hands that washed the clothes everyday to enable
him to pay the school fees. The bruises in his mother’s
hands were the price that the mother had to pay for his
graduation, academic excellence and his future.
After finishing the cleaning of his mother’s hands, the
youth quietly washed all the remaining clothes for his
mother.
That night, mother and son talked for a very long time.
Next morning, the youth went to the director’s office.
The Director noticed the tears in the youth’s eyes, asked:
“Can you tell me what have you done and learnt yesterday
in your house?”
The youth answered, “I cleaned my mother’s hand, and
also finished cleaning all the remaining clothes”.
The Director asked, “please tell me your feelings.” The
youth said, “I know now what is appreciation. Without
my mother, there would not be the successful me today.
By working together and helping my mother, I now
realize how difficult and tough it is to get something done.
I have come to appreciate the importance and value of
family relationship.”
The director said, “This is what I am looking for in my
manager. I want to recruit a person who can appreciate
the help of others, a person who knows the sufferings of
others to get things done, and a person who would not
put money as his only goal in life. You are hired.”
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