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THE ENTRANCE

‘DREAM TO REALITY’ is the third
publication of the Vishwakarma Foundation
(International), Ludhiana. Before this, on the
29th May, 1982, the foundation-day of the
organisation,while honouring three great Pun-
jabi artists ; Sardar Kirpal Singh, the great
Painter of the turbulant period of the Sikh
history, Sardar Banta Singh, the Sculptor and
Sardar Channan Singh, the miniaturist, we
released a book entitled ‘KALA DARPAN’ by
Dr. Atam Hamrahi. This was the first attempt
to acquaint the industrial world with the devo-
ted workers in the field of art, literature and
service to the nation., On this day, an exhibition
of master-pieces of the three great artists was
held. 1t was highly enjoyed and appreciated by
the entire industrial brotherhood of Ludhiana.
The meaningfulness of the Foundation endorsed
by the industrial world on the day encouraged

us to get it registered as a trust. The family of
the seventy odd industrial concerns enrolled as

its members is being further enlarged.

The aim of the Foundation is ‘To recognise
the Creative Genius of Man’. Its objectives and

targets were fixed an eye on this aim, ‘Patriots
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in British Jails’, a book in Punjabi by Sardar
Amar Singh Tegh, the famous patriotic writer
was published in 1983. This book was released
by Giani Zail Singh, the President of India in
a colourful ceremony held at Rashtrapati
Bhawan on the 2nd of November, 1983.

To make this function a memorable event,
an illustrated release-brochure in two languages
was brought out. At this very function, ‘Dr.
Gurdial Singh Phul Commemorative Volume’
was presented to Gianiji by Dr. Gurdial Singh
Phul Commemorative Committee. In two
separate functions organised by Punjabi
Sahit Sabhiachar Kendar, Ludhiana, with the
(inancial assistance of the Foundation as a
whole and its members individually, six great
Punjabi litterateurs ; Dr. S. S. Kohh, Dr.
Harbhajan Singh, Dr. Vishwanath Tewari,
Principal Sant Singh Sekhon, Dr. Roshan Lal
Ahuja and Padamshri Dr. Attar Singh, were
honoured. Two souvenirs were published.
A book supporting the common interests of
Punjabis, ‘“Hubbul-Punjabiat™, edited by Dr.
Atam Hamrahi was released by Giani Zail Singh
on the 1st of October, 1984, Dr. Hamrahi was

sponsored by the Foundation as a delegate to the
Third World Punjabi Conference held at Bangkok
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in July, 1983. Dr. Hamrahi presented a research
paper on the contribution of the WM™Namdhari
Samaj to social reconstruction at a vast gather-
ing presided by the head of the Namdhari
Sect, Satguru Jagjit Singh Ji. The Foundation
has drawn up an ambitious plan to acquaint
the Punjabis with the inspiring, arduous and
relentless struggles of the self-made industrial-
ists of the State through their biographies. The
Punjab has produced dozens of dilligent and
talented industrialists who have brought pros-
perity not only to the Punjab but also to the
whole of India by making the industrial revo-
lution a reality. ‘DREAM TO REALITY’
written by G.S. Phul, the multifaceted scholar
and writer of Punjabi on the life of S. Mohinder
Singh Bhogal, our worthy chairman, marks the
beginning of a series entitled ‘Our Builders'.
This biography presents the life of a dynamic,
talented and enlightened enterpreneur who
started his family business at the age of thirteen

by making cycle parts and is now famous thro-
ughout the Bicycle Industry of the world as the
manufacturers of Bhogal Cycle Parts

It is not the story of an individual ora
family, 1t symbolises the collective struggle of the
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artisan community of the Punjab after inde-
pendence which every craftsman of the Punjab
has lived and undergone. It is a story of pre-
serverance and resolution. The Foundation
leeels proud 1in presenting the Punjabi as well
as the English versions of this story. The
Foundation has allowed the Publication of the

English version of’ our book in Punjabi ‘Rang
l.aati Hai Hinna’ by Bhogal Sons (Regd.)

We are indebted to Professor N. K. Kalia,
Head of the Post-Graduate Department of

English, S.C.D. Govt. College, Ludhiana, for his
successful attempt to capture the tone and spirit

of the book. We thank S. Hardev Singh Jawandha
loo far vetting the English version,

Vishwakarma Foundation Ajit Singh Kular
(International) Ludhiana. Secretary General
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WHY THESE GEMS ?

On 3lst of Oct; 1983 I got a telegraphic

message to reach the Rashtrapati Bhawan, for
my book on Mahatma Gandhi ‘Tur Gaya Mehik
Lutaye’ which had been written at the instance
of late Dr. Taran Singh, the Head of the Shri
Guru Granth Vibhag, Panjabi University,
Patiala, in 1969 and had been published after
his demise, was to be released.

There Dr. S. S. Johal, Vice Chancellor,
Panjabi University, Patiala, was also present.
Gianiji said to us, “If you want to make the
member of the new generation into healthy
citizens, you must write and make others write
biographies of these gentlemen of the - Twentieth
Century who were born into poor families and
yet by making some remarkable and wuseful
contributions in some field brought glory to

their country and nation through their indefatig-
able efforts’.

I immensely liked this valuable suggestion
of Gianiji’s, for according to my own short wit
too 1s an incontrovertible fact that old myths,
tales, stories and biographies neither satisfy nor
amuse, not elevate, nor inspire the child with

(xiv)
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the zeal to achieve something on account of the
wide gulf between ancient times and the modern
ape and on account of the development of the
national faculty. A child can be nurtured
properly only if he is told the stories of the life
struggle of ordinary men who are either living
or have lived in the recent past and whose
uchievements in various fields have the power
lo inspire the children in a simple and delectable
manner.

Getting this inspiration from there I have
ventured to write the lives of the grapplers of
the modern age. Therefore it is that T am taking
the pleasure of writing the first biography in
lhe series ‘Our Builders® by presenting the life
of Sardar Mohinder Singh Bhogal in ‘DREAM
'O REALITY'. 1 have written this biography
in the context of Punjabi cultural atmosphere,
for in the life struggle of a man, his environ-
ments, cultural phenomenon, ever changing
religious, political and economic waves have a
long share. Therefore this biography will un-
conciously provide a glimpse of entire life and
the development of bicycle industry in the
Punjab from 1927 to 1988. Iwill consider my
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efforts successful if even one child of the entire
generation, by recognizing his latent power
and by being crushed like hinna, that is by
making increasing efforts is able to prepare
himself for excelling in any field of life. I wil
await your suggestions like a young woman await-
ing for her brother’s message while sitting in he
in-laws home. ‘Come brother to my house built
by my husband and bring happy news about
my dear father and mother.’

‘GURDIAL SINGH PHUL?
Anand Avenue, Magbool Road,

Amritsar.
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% Mohinder Singh Bhogal, the man who translated his dream




S. Mohinder Singh Bhogal as_a child going up the steps of
a bright fuiure,
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His first self-manufactured lathe.
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ingh Bhogal working on the Company

S. Mohinder S

first self-designed and manufactured

Capstan Turret Lathe.



lhe first premises of Bhogal Sons in Lachhman Nagar,
Miller Ganj, Ludhiana.
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Sh. H. V. R. Iynger, |. C. S., Secretary Industries to the Govern-
ment of India, inspecting the Bhogal's first automatic cycle hub
cone manufacturing lathe,



Wuting his first foreign tour. S. Mohinder Singh Bhogal with the
Directors of UMA WERKE of West Germany.



| 8. Karam Singh Bhagal, the father of Bicycle Industry in Punjab,
at the farewell to his enterppsing Sons, S. Mohinder Singh Bhogal
| and S. Sochinder Singh Bhogal on the eve of their visit to Japan,



8 Karam Singh Bhogal according a welcome to Sh. Dharam Vir,
| U 8. Governor Punjab. Sh, Brij Mohan Munjal, M. D. Hero
Group of Industries is facing the Camera.
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Dr. Bhai Jodh Singh introducing Dr. Parminder Singh with Dr. Radha Krishnan, the
President of the Indian Republic. S. Mohinder Singh Bhogal is seen standing between them.
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8 Muhinder Singh Bhogal showing a new automatic machine to
B Paramjit Singh, 1. A. 5., Director of Industries, Punjab.



S. Partap Singh Kairon, Chief Minister Punjab with
S. Mohinder Singh Bhogal in his factory. |



thie Creator beside his proud creation. S. Karam Singh Bhogal
standing beside the row of the Turn-0-Mat sliding head-automatic
lathes,




The father and the son showing their self-designed sliding-head
automatic lathe to a high-powered Central Team.
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S. Dhanwant Singh Bhogal welcoming Sh. Lal Bahadur
Shastri, Union Mainister far Industries, Government of
India, to Bhogal Sons’ Factory.
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S. Mohinder Singh Bhogal receiving ‘The AR, Bhatt Award’ from Sh. R. Venkataraman,
the Vice-President of the Indian Repulic.
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Receiving District Award for Industries from S. Basant Singh
i gﬁafsa with Sh. K. R. Lakhanpal, |. A. S., Deputy Commissioner,
2 Ludhiana, standing by them,
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idustrial Merit Awar arded to Bhogal Sons (Regd.)
for being the best l d strial Unit in Punjab.
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The Export Award cunfﬂrred on Bhogal Sons (Regd.) for the
year 1980-81,
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YEARS OF FASII

A.R. BHAT ENTREPRENEURSHIP
AWARD 1984
Fresented Dy

Hon'ble Shri R, Venkataraman
I Vice President of India
TI:|

BHOGALS PVT.LTD. Ludhiana.

A. R. Bhatt Award for the year 1984 given to Bhogals
Private Limited at its Silver Jubilee Celebration by
Federation of Associations of Small Industries of India

(FASIH) through Sh. R. Venkataraman, the Vice-President
of India.




DISTRICT

PRODUCTIVITY AWARD

=l

DEPARTMENT OF
INDUSTRIES PUNJAB

The District Productivity Award given to Bhogal Sons
(Regd.) for the year 1985.




The Family Photograph

From L to R, Ist Row, Children— Manjit, Jaskirat, Tripat,
Sitting— S. Mohinder Singh Bhogal, Sardarni Mohinder Kaur,

Standing— Avtar Kaur, Kaka Gagandeep, Avtar Singh Bhogal,
Gursharn Singh Sangatpuri, Tejinder Kaur,
Harinder Pal Bhogal, Harbans Kaur.




S. Mohinder Singh sitting with his mother's sisters In Ford car along with his
maternal grand father, S. Hari Singh, in front of his birth place, at Jabbalpur.
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DREAMS NO LONGER DREAMS BUT A REALITY :
This is what BHOGAL SONS looks like today. One of the many plants,

tHe grous operslss
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{ HAPTER 1

ANCESTORS

Man is the vital product of his heritage, his
entire family and his age. Consequently, an
individual’s development depends not only upon
his God-given talents and inclinations but also
upon his heritage, background, environment and
those responsible for his upbringing. Sometimes
people even say that the development of a
child is the miracle wrought by the hands that
rock its cradle, feed it, lovingly placing it in the
lap, pat it to sleep, seek 1ts welfare and pray
lo the Lord for its health and well-being.
That is why we seek to know a man’s family from
the maternal as well as the paternal side with a
view to forming an idea of his temperament,
beliefs and mode of thinking. Comprehensive
information is gathered about these families. At
the time of seeking a suitable match thorough
enquiries are made into the maternal as well as the
paternal families of the boy and the girl.

The influence of the mother’s family on the
lirst-born child 1s all the more profound and last-



ing, for in conformity with an age-old tradition in
Punjab, an expectant woman comes to stay with
her parents before the birth of the first child, and
 is their home that she gives birth to it. Like
many other things this tradition is dying out Nnow
and a woman is not sent to her parents’ home for
the first delivery, for customs go on changing.

Guru Arjan Dev’s entire personality were
moulded under the influence of his maternal grand-
father, Guru Amar Das. Tt was to him that he
owed his creative genius which 1s truly reflected
in Gurbani as well as the courage to make the
supreme sacrifice for his faith, for the great Guru
was born and brought up at his mother’s parental |

home.

Mohinder Singh is the first child of Bibi Kartar
Kaurand Karam Singh Bhogal. So, itis imperative
to have a close look at the family background of

his mother and father.

Karam Singh Bhogal was the first child of
Sardar Pala Singh and Sardarni Bhagwan Kaur.
Pala Singh was bornand broughtup at Bheelowal,
District Hoshiarpur. He was a Gur-Sikh. At
the same time, he was an efficient workman and

2




n line carpenter. He worked as a contractor at
Shimla. It was his nature to finish his work with-
in the stipulated period and do it with perfect
sincerity and craftsmanship. He won five gold
medals as reward for his meticulous work. These
medals on his coat looked like the medals adorn-
g the chest of the commander of a victorious
regiment. He was perfectly self-disciplined. He
hought a plot of land in his native village and
rnised an orchard of oranges and fruit-bearing
irees of many varieties, He had brought the sap-
lings for his orchard from Nagpur so as to gel
the maximum price for his produce. Unfortuna-
tely he was bed-ridden for a long period of nine
years. He died in the year 1924, when the orchard
hore fruit for the first time. Thus he did not get
the chance to taste the fruit of his orchard. He
enjoyed respect and recognition not only In
povernment circles at Shimla but in his native parts
also. The supervision work of the Vice regal
l.odge had been entrusted to him.

His mother, Mrs. Bhagwan Kaur, was a
devout Sikh and a true daughter of the Punjab.
(‘hurning curds, milking cows and buffaloes, ply-
ing the spinning wheel, in short, doing all sorts of

3



house-hold chores, she would recite verses fro
the Holy Granth. In the words of Mohinder
Singh, “Whenever we happened to get up during
the night, we found our grand-mother in medita-
tion or engaged in the recital of holy verses. We
wondered when she slept.”” She considered
service of guests and men of God as a part of
her daily round of prayers. Every year a saffron-
clad hermit would stay at Bheelowal for two
months during the mango season. The residents
of the village would address him as ‘Rabb Ji’.
Though he resided in the mansion of a land-lord,
he took his meals cooked by Sardarni Bhawan
Kaur once a day and took his bath at the well in
the orchard. Mataji was a sweet-natured lady. She
had bitter words for none, prayed for the well-
being of the whole humanity and helped the needy.
Her kinsfolk were many times guilty of inequities
in dealing with her. Sardar Pala Singh had
transferred two plots, out of the land purchased
by him, to his kinsfolk, without charging a penny
so that the property held by them might brighten
their prospects of marriage. After his demise,
they broke her arm twice in the course of a
dispute arising from their demand of a passage.
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However, she never complained against them,
lor being a good natured lady, she wished ill to
naone,

Maternals :

Kartar Kaur was the eldest daughter of
Sardar Hari Singh and Bhagwan Dei. Kartar Kaur
had a younger sister who died when she was about
u year old. Sardar Hari Singh belonged to Pandori
Nijjran in District Jalandhar. Bhagwan Dei was
my father’s sister., She was the daughter of
sardar Natha Singh and Mai Jas Kaur of Nangal
Shama, District Jalandhar. Her elder brother was
my father, S. Bhagwan Singh Phull, while her
younger brother was named Deva Singh. My
luther was only nine when my grand-father
passed away. Bhagwan Dei was brought up
by my father. My aunt’s matrimonial alliance
was effected through the efforts of my father’s
uncle. The husband and of S. Natha Singh’s sister
laab1 Sardar Sunder Singh of Naajka village
which is situated at a distance of about 2 k.m. to
the west of Pandori. The marriage of my aunt was
arranged by my father. At first, my father worked
s an engraver in wood at Quetta, Later on, he
shifted to Jabbalpur to be with Sardar Hari Singh.

5




After the day’s work, my father would take Sardar
Hari Singh to a tutor for coaching. Thus my
father took pains to make Sardar Hari Singh a
shrewd and competent contractor.

Miracles, it has rightly been observed, will
never cease to happen. Fortune blesses a man
apparently without any effort on his part. Some-
times some body’s company transforms a man’s
life. S.HariSingh’s father worked witha Marwari
businessman, Seth Harijiwan Haroon. The good
old man having a strong feeling of affinity bet-
ween him and young Hari Singh, adopted him as
his godson. He had twosonsofhis own. The Seth
divided his property into three equal parts and
gave one part to S. Hari Singh. If a father does
a similar thing today, his sons would at once
murder him and his godson. To-day this thing
Strikes us as an incredible tale from the ‘Arabian
Knights’. In the beginning, S.Hari Singh took
Small contracts in partnership with Haroon Bro-
thers. Later, he began to work independently,
and within a short time grew to be a big cont- |

Factor. His family occupied a splenidd bungalow
In Ganjipur.
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S. Hari Singh took his first contract during
World War 1. 1 was at Jabbalpur during the war
days. Our family (my father, S. Bhagwan Singh
Phull; my mother Dhan Dei; my brother, Amar
Singh; my sister, Karam Kaur, and I) occupied
the first floor of the bungalow, while S. Hari Singh
resided on the ground floor with his family : my
aunt Bhagwan Dei and her children ;: Kartar Kaur,
Bhago and Sampuran Singh. Sardar Hari Singh
made so huge a profit in the first contract that
his iron chest measuring 6'x3'x2.5° was literally
lilled with gold and silver coins. Almost all the
official bungalows and other Government buildings
at Jabbalpur Cantonment were built by S. Hari
Singh.

S. Hari Singh was a master builder. The
works executed by him bore the mark of high
excellence, and it goes to his credif that they were
all completed within the stipulated period. This
claim is substantiated by the reports of various
high officers of B & R, P.W.D. and M.E.S.
departments like A. Davison (20.5.1920), T.
Macenzi, G.E.(1.12.1919) Hunse Kumar (1.11.1919)
D. Thomson (1.11.1919), A.H. Bingley, Maj. Gen.,
Secretary to the Govt. of India (30.9.1919), A.
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Brown (1.9.1919), W. Stenson (30.9.1919) T.S.
Bursby (11.2.1919) etc. This information has been
taken from ““Copies of testimonials granted by the
officers of Military, Public Works, Local Board
and RailwayDepartmentsto S. Hari Singh, General
Contractor, Jabbalpur.” (Anjuman Islami Press,
Jabbalpur).

S. Hari Singh had a very pleasing personality.
Tall, well-built and fair, he had an ever-smiling
face. His eyes had a rare radiance about them.
He was very diligent. The will to accomplish
every task undertaken by him on time was the major
reason for his success. That is why all his life the
contracts he got and the ventures he undertook
were not only flawlessly executed but also com-
pleted on schedule. He loved children intensely
and was extremely fond of rural ditties. Whenever
he met my mother, he wanted her to sing Punjabi
folk-songs He treated his subordinates with
great affection.

Sardar Hari Singh was a perfect Gur-Sikh.
He had immense faith in the great Gurus. It was

he who constructed the first ever Gurdwara at
Jabbalpur in ‘Marha Talab’ and started the tradi-
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lion of celebrating the Gur Purbs. He was the
moving spirit behind the first religious procession
(nken out on the birth anniversary of Guru Nanak
Dev in the year 1918. The Holi Scripture of Sri
(iuru Granth Sahib was placed on a decorated
¢lephant- 1 proudly recall that 1 had the honour
of sitting by the side of the Granthi.

The credit for starting classes in Punjabi on
the premises of the ‘Marah Talab’ Gurdwara at
Jabbalpdr also goes to him. I vividly remember
lhat I was also given one of the primers in Punjabi
ordered from Amritsar. S. Hari Singh was also
a great philanthropist. He not only distributed
silk turbans amongst his workers and domestic
servants at Diwali but also helped the poor and the
needy with money.

Bhagwan Dei was a very charming lady. She
was a very good sister, an aunt full of tender care,
a virtuous wife and a self-sacrificing mother. She
was considered to be not only lucky but a herbinger
of good luck for all concerned. My grand-mother
often told a little story to substantiate this. Once
she was plying the spinning wheel in the company
ol her friends, when all the friends decided to
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paste their foreheads with henna. Elderly women
of those days believed that foreheads did not catch
the colour of henna and also that if a belle’s
forehead caught it she was sure to be very lucky
and destined to be a prince’s consort. All the
girls applied henna-paste to their forehead but it
was only Bhagwan Kaur whose foregead caught
the auspicious colour.

She was deeply attached to and keenly solici-
tous of the prosperity of the house of her father and
brother. 1 can still recollect the scene on my
brother’s wedding-day when she, decked with her
heavy jewellary, danced with gusto and great aba-
ndon. She was in a state of ecstatic delight to
find her father’s and brother’s house full of joy
and happiness. The first verse she sang to the acc-
ompaniment of dance went thus :

“The moon has risenover my father’s court-
yard,

My brotheris blessed withason™

The second verse thatshe sang with appro-
priate gestures and movements was :

“Get aside, O, get aside, let me see your bride !
“Rest assured, O, aunt,
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A belle full slim is she !”
“How many chapattis does she eat
And how many bowls of lintels
Needs to eat them, with ?*’
“Only a quarter of a chapatti,
And a mere ladle full of lintels.”

She gavea truly wonderful display of histrionic
lalent while rendering the answers put into the

mouth of the nephew. As she sang the finale of
the verse :

““Then is she a houri, a fairy child indeed.”’

She was truly lit up with joy. She was a
very tender-hearted and docile Punjabi woman.
Munificence came natural to her. She looked

upon her bruther’s wife, that 1s, my mother, as a
member of her family.

At Jabbalpur, she would move out in a right
royal manner. When she went down to the
Narbada for a holy dip on the first day of an
Indian Calendar month, Sankrant, she would
move in a convoy of thirteen tongas, each of which
was draped and curtained. She would occupy
the one in the middle with six tongas before and six
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after her. The other tongas would carry the
children of the family and the families of local
officers, for S. Hari Singh, being a Municipal
Commissioner of Jabbalpur, had close links with
the local officers. It may be mentioned in passing
that he continued to be a city father all his life.

We have seen that the grand-mother and
maternal grand-mother of S. Mohinder Singh bore
the same name. Bhagwani or Bhagwan Dei and
Bhagwan Kaur. Both were characterized by the
virtue of charity. Both had unswerving faith in
the great Gurus. Both wished and prayed for the

welfare of humanity as a whole.

Mohinder Singh’s grand-father as well as
maternal grand father enjoyed the respect of all
around them. Both made notable achievements
and won many honours. Sardar Pala Singh made
his mark at Shimla, and S. Hari Singh won dist-
inction at Jabbalpur.

So these were the sources from which came
their peculiar virtues to S. Mohinder Singh’s

parents.

The first child of my aunt was a daughter.
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She passed away when she was only one year
old. In 1909, my aunt was blessed with another
daughter, a truly beautiful baby. She was named
Kartar Kaur. She resembled her father in looks
and bore a deep impression of his pleasing per-
sonality.

I lived at Jabbalpur from 1916 to 1919.
Kartar Kaur and I, being of the same age, were
deeply attached to each other. We not only
played together but learnt embroidery, tailoring,
knitting and painting from an English woman.
Kartar Kaur was highly creative. Imbued with
the spirit of originality, she was extremely fond
of creating new things. We would make paper-
flowers out of cuttings from the colourful posters
printed by Parsi Theatrical Groups. Using scissors
on these posters, we would make shirts, pyjamas
and salvars and thus learn the art of cutting. She
loved Gurbani, but was equally fond of domestic
chores of all kinds.

Those days boys and girls were married quite
early, but the girls went to live with their in-laws
only when they had grown up. Kartar Kaur’s
marriage was solemnized at the age of eleven at
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Pandori in February, 1920.

S. Karam Singh Bhogal was deeply influenced
by his mother, Sardarni Bhagwan Kaur. Like
his mother, he recited Gurbani as well as went
into meditation. He was also deeply devoted
to religious-minded men and saints. He was an
expert driver, and was equally proficient in non-
stop recital of Gurbani. His recital of Gurbani
was flawless indeed. He was capable of giving
excellent religious discourses. Till his very last
day he would sing devotional songsalong with his
entire family.

He had a saintly nature, and found greater
pleasure in working for others than in pursuing
personal ends. He was gifted with a keen mecha-
nical sense and an extraordinary power of obser-
vation. He would in no time locate the defect
in a machine and set it right. He was extraordi-
narily skillful in the electrical line. He was a
pioneer in the manufacture of bicycle parts in
Punjab at Ludhiana in 1939, the project having
been planned in 1938. He is, therefore, known as
"The father of Bicycle Industry in Punjab’. I
propose to describe his role in full in a biography
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ol his.

S. Karam Singh had his primary education
it Shimla and then got admission in the fifth
stundard at Khalsa High School, Mahilpur, in the
district of Hoshiarpur. Later, while 1n that very
¢lass he joined Doaba Khalsa High School, Jalan-
dhar, along with me in, December, 1923. At this
time, he hhved with us, the maternal grand-parents
ol his wife, Sardarni Kartar Kaur. We would go
logether to Doaba Khalsa High School, Jalandhar
l[rom Nangal Shama.

At that time, the Babbar Khalsa movement
was in full swing in the Doaba region in general
and 1n the wvillages of Nangal Shama, Vinanga,
IPatara, Paragpur and Kothi Ghurial in particular.
On March 9, 1923, the Babbars killed Buta Singh,
the Lambardar of our village, along with his
grand-son, Surjan Singh, who was my class-mate.
In 1924, started the Jaitu Morcha. At Patara, the
native village of Master Mota Singh, a public
meeting was held in which the young were urged
lo join the Jatha leaving for Jaitu. When a fifteen-
year-old boy sang a stirring song set to the tune
of a popular amorous ditty, the blood of many in
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the audience began to see the with anger. Th
burden of the amorous ditty was :

““Let thy spinning wheel in the lane, O my love,
When I call you, come on, my love.”

In sharp contrast to this, the martial song was
a clarion call to the youth to face bullets and fall

in the great cause. Thus it implied :

“Let us go to face whizzing bullets,
When I call you, say not ‘no’, my friend.”

Karam Singh, gifted with a keen sense of
humour and an almost inexhaustible capacity for
sly digs, was also imbued with patriotic sentiments.
The anguish behind the song stirred the nmost
chords of his being. He quietly slipped away
from the village and reaching Amritsar, enlisted
as a member of the twelfth jatha for the Jaitu
Morcha. He kept us completely in the dark.
This jatha, after offering prayers at Harimandir
Sahib, left for Jaitu on the 17th of August, 1924.
Its leader was Jathedar Sucha Singh Moga and
S. Koir Singh of village Sahib Chand was the
next in command. This Jatha, making its way
through Sohal Patti, Pohuvind, Boparai, Dasuwal
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Rattoke, Khare, Sahari, Khuddian, Chauke,
I'erozepur, Jhok Sham Singh, Guru Har Sahai
ele,, at last reached Malout on the 7th of Sept-
cmber. Here a toady mixed some poison in the
lood and ‘Parshad’ of the jatha, many members
ol the jatha were taken ill. However, quite a few
were saved by the Jathedars, who sensing the
chuse of the trouble, dissuaded them from eating.
Karam Singh was among the afflicted. Prompt
medical aid saved his life and the Jatha courted
nrrest at Jaitu on the 14th of September. Even a
thorough probe failed to identify the culprit.
(Malwa Itihas, Part 111, Page 665).

The boys from 11 to 16 were detained in a
camp called ‘Boys’ House’. S. Mehar Singh,
who subsequently rose to be the proprietor of the
Daily ‘Ranjit’, Patiala and S. Amar Singh “Tegh’,
who wrote documented books about patriots and
their plight in the jail at Nabha known as “kar khas’
were his co-prisoners. The Sikhs emerged vic-
lorious from the struggle. Consequently all the
prisoners were set free. When S. Hari Singh
came to know of this episode, he came to Punjab
lo seek his release, But before he could make a
move, Karam Singh had already been released.
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S. Hari Singh took Karam Singh to Jabbalpul
along with him.

Reaching Jabbalpur, Karam Singh began tc
assist his father-in-law in the execution of hi
contracts. He learnt the ins and outs of the trade
in no time. When his Jealous kinsfolk at Bheelo-
wal came to know that Karam Singh was working
with his father-in-law at Jabbalpur, and leading
fairly comfortable life, they were consumed by
jealousy and stooped to use mean tricks.

I can recollect that my wedding was to take
place on the 13th of February, 1925. My aunt,
along with her entire family, had been with us at
Nangal Shama since the 2nd of the month.
Karam Singh had accompanied the family from
Jabbalpur, but had gone straight to his village.
S. Hari Singh and Karam Singh were scheduled
to reach our village on the 12th.

It was the seventh of February. The ‘Batna
ceremony’ was to commence that day. (In those
days, the rubbing of the bodies of the would-be
bride as well as would-be bridegroom with fragrant
herbal paste commenced in their respective homes
seven or at least five days before the wedding, and
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(e ritual continued to be held daily right up to -
(he wedding day itself). When I was made to rise
[iom the ceremonial stool with traditional prayers
and good wishes, the postman threw a letter into
uur court-yard. The letter was written in Urdu
and was addressed to my brother, Amar Singh. It
wits he who read the letter. The sender had either
wol written his name or perhaps it was not legible,
hul the name of his village, Bheelowal was perfectly
lepible. The letter was written in an immature
hund. It read thus : “We regret to inform you
it Karam Singh passed away on the fourth of
l'ebruary’.

It was a bolt from the blue. Atonce, the house
wns rent with loud wails. Kartar Kaur cast off
her jewellery and wept bitterly. Everybody was
consoling her, but she would not stop weeping.
My aunt, too, removed all ornaments. Nobody
louched a morsel of food all the day.

Nobody really believed the news to be true.
Mo body seemed to have the courage to prove it as
lnlse and malicious either. Everybody was look-
ing time and again at the sender’s address and the
"ost-Office Stamp. 1 too, read the letter carefully
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and felt like denouncing it as a malicious hoax
but could not. However, I repeatedly said, ““Thi
letter ought to have been addressed to S. Hari Singk
or Bhagwan Dei. Why has it been sent in Amal
Singh’s name ? 7

i

To confirm the truth or falsehood of the letter,
my uncle, Sardar Sewa Singh, cycled to Bheelowal
through ‘kacha’ village roads. In those days
Buses had not yet started plying and a train or twj
from Jalandhar Cantonment to Hoshiarpur woul
be of little use, for Bheelowal is eleven miles from
Hoshiarpur on the road to Garh-Shankar. My
uncle returned from Bheelowal, late in the evening
tired and totally exhausted. He broke the happy
news that Karam Singh was very much alive. The
letter had obviously been written by some jealous
kinsman. With uncle’s return, the preparation§
for my marriage were resumed joyfully. It will
be recounted at a later stage how these mean res
latives continued to pester and persecute Karam

Singh’s family, his mother in particular.

After my marriage, S. Hari Singh decided to
keep Karam Singh permanently with him. Hi§
personality made a great impact and impression on
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hoth Karam Singh and Kartar Kaur. 1t was there
(hat Kartar Kaur acquired from him the gift of
resigning ourself to the will of God.

Bhagwan Dei had many servants. She owned
y large fleet of buggies, tongas and cars. The
lnmily may justly be described as living in princely
splendour. Before the birth of Mohinder Singh,
K aram Singh and Kartar Kaur lived in a peaceful,
¢harming and pleasant atmosphere. This atmos-
phere had a profound influence on the life of
Mohinder Singh. Composure, soberiety, deep
devotion for the Gurus, lofty thoughts, the zeal
for altruism, the desire to aspire and achieve and
piher virtues have been unconsciously assimilated
by him from his maternal grand-parents like the
[raprance acquired by a tree standing near a
sindalwood tree. This atmosphere moulded his
personality in the way the hands of a potter
(he clay on the mould wheel into a lovely shape.

Sardar Mohinder Singh’s engineering skill 1s
permeated with the artistic genius of Kartar Kaur.
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CHAPTER 2
THE HEALTHY FRUIT

The month of Magh (January-February) is
considered to be very auspicious. During this
month, blood is warmed up, for the sun enters
Makar Rashi with the result that the sun issues
forth such rays as generate zest and bless man
with a new mode of thought. This month is also
known as the month of religious ceremonies. Acc-
roding to Punjabi religious culture, going to reli
gious places for a holy dip in tanks there on
three different days and giving of alms during this
month deeds of great virtues. Astrologers believe
that a child born in this month has rare self-confi-
dence, extra-ordinary concentration, firmness and
remarkable faith. It also has tolerance and the

desire to make its mark in the world, far the
weather being very pleasant, the expecting mother
can take solid nutritive diet.

It was the month of March, | was to appear
in the Matriculation examination. The examina-
tion was to begin on the 10th of March. The
examination fast approaching, 1 was all the time
engrossed in studies.
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My grand-mother would keep enquiring of
ne whether a letter had been received from Jabbal-
yur. Many a time she would grow very sad. My
mother was also worried. The reason for her wor-
Iy was not very clear to me then. The only fact
i:-u own to me was that my aunt had five daughters.
I'he sixth had died in infancy and she had only one
jon. I would often hear my grand-mother pray
lo God that no woman should be burdened with
%0 many daughters. She would pray frequently
10 God to bless her daughter with another son so

Then [ came to know of the reality of the situa-
Kartar Kaur was in a family way. My

hat their grand-daughter’s first-born might not
e a daughter. Those days, if a daughter-in-law
jad a daughter as her first-born, her life was made
niserable by her in-laws. Intead of giving her
wod food during the days of confinement,
gr mother-in-law would make her work hard,
nd pester her like anything. So the mothers.
unts and grand-mothers of married girls kept
taying for the first-born to be a boy. A
ile baby would save the dauther-in-law form
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hard chores, for it would enhance the prestige and
status of the mother. There is a folk song to this
effect.

“My mother-in-law is very cruel and done
hearted
She wants me to grind a lot of corn.

When 1 sit down to grind,

The baby boy begins to cry,

Shall T grind or look after the baby boy,
The baby’s father is wise and loving,

He goes to the mill to have the corn ground.

Thus, if a young woman had a boy as her first-
born, the boy’'s father would not let the mother
undertake any task involving hard labour. As
a result of this a view held by the male-dominated
society, my mother and grand-mother were
gripped with anxiety and fear.

It was the 24th, January, 1927, 1 was sitting
outside my room on the first floor, busy with my
books. A voice called out to me, “Gurdial Sihan,
come down at once. Thereis a letter, read it for
us.” Leaving my books, I went down. I examined
the envelope. The letter had been posted at Jabb-
alpur and was from S. Hari Singh. It was addressed
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to my grand-mother, Jas Dei. When I told them
that the letter was from my uncle, S. Hari Singh,
they got all the more excited and asked me to read
out the letter at once. The letter was in Urdu.
It said that on Tuesday, the 18th of January,
1927, God had blessed Kartar Kaur with a son
in the small hours of the morning deemed auspi-
cious for the recital of verses fromThe Holy

Granth.

On hearing this, my grand-mother, offered her
thanks to God and, then, went into a trance-like
state with folded hands she continued to thank
the Almighty. My mother was also overwhel-
med with joy. She too thanked God a number
of times. The eyes of my widowed grand-
mother and mother were lit up with a strange
radiance. The letter also said, ‘““The boy is
very sweet. The mother and the new-born are
both on good health. I am sending money. Let
sweets be distributed in the whole village.™

Grand-mother was for the distribution of
jaggery. So my mother went around the lane
distributing it. Grand-mother offered Karah-
Parshad at the shrine of ancestors as well as the

25




local Gurudwara. It was my aunt, that is,
Mohinder Singh’s grand-mother, Bhagwan Deli,
who gave him his name. Mohinder Singh is the
loving son of Kartar Kaur.

CHILDHOOD

After passing the Matriculation Examina-
tion, I joined Randhir College, Kapurthala, in
1927. In the summer vacation of 1928, on the
10th of July to be exact, I went onceagainto Jabb-
alpur. My father had expired in May, 1923. My
mother and I lived in the village. My only brother,
Amar Singh, lived along with his wife at Jabbal-
pur, where we had also lived from 1916 to 1919.
At first my brother worked as an overseer with
S. Hari Singh. Then, S. Hari Singh got him a job
in P.W.D.

I saw Mohinder Singh for the first time in
July, 1929. He was about one and half year old
then. He was a very sweet child indeed. He
seldom cried, and, unlike ordinary children, was
never obstinate.

Bhagwan Dei awas all the time busy with
Mohinder Singh. Whenever S. Hari Singh came
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home from his work, the first thing he would do
was to hold Mohinder Singh in his arms and
shower affection on him. Mohinder Singh had a
variety of attractive toys. Unlike ordinary
children, instead of breaking these toys, he would
take them apart to see how they worked. Right
from his childhood, he was very intelligent. Sam-
puran Singh, Mohinder Singh’s uncle, and I would
many times take Mohinder Singh to the factory.
He was extremely happy when he saw carpenters
making the various articles of furniture. The
rooms of the bungalow in which Mohinder Singh
was born were very spacious. The courtyard was
also very bigand open. The wise have rightly said
that at first man builds the house according to
his resources and then the house and the rooms
mould the owner of the house and his family. The
spacious rooms and the open court-yard where
Mohinder Singh passed his early years of life
widened his thoughts and broadened his outlook.

One day Mohinder Singh sat on the platform
in front of the bungalow. The platform was
about three feet high. He began to look down-
ward, just then I came out and the thought that
he might fall down, frightend me 1 shouted, “My
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boy, you may fall. Get back a little from the
edge.”” Hearing me, Mohinder Singh smiled and
then got down the steps with princely elegance.
When he saw that there was a heavy traffic on
the road, he ascended the steps in the manner of a
monarch ascending his throne. This manner im-
pressed me deeply. Iwas sure that this child
would walk carefully and warily on the paths of
life. He would find his ways by himself and
would touch new horizons.

One day Sardar Hari Singh brought a very
lovely toy for Mohinder Singh. This toy had most
probably been brought by the English woman
from whom Kartar Kaur and I used to learn
knitting. Just at that time, there came a
maid-servant’s child, who happened to be of the

same age as Mohinder Singh. That child began
to watch the new toy with greedy eyes, inspite of
his mother’s best efforts to divert his attention.
Mohinder Singh sensed the feelings of the boy and
went to him to give him the new toy. The boy’s
mother, snatching the toy from his hands, tried to
return it to Mohinder Singh, but he refused to take
it back, and went inside.

It was raining heavily. The road had changed

28



into a torrent., Mohinder Singh’s aunts were
floating paper boats in order to enjoy this spec-
tacle. One of his aunts made a paper boat for
Mohinder Singh. Mohinder Singh tore that paper-
boat into pieces. She gave him another, which
met the same fate. Then he himself made wonderful
that the boats of all others capsized, but Mohinder
Singh’s boat went on floating till it disappea-
red from sight. This boat not only bore testi-
mony to Mohinder Singh’s remarkable intelligence
but also hinted at the shape of things to come.
Once, all of us went down to the Narbada for a
dip. There toys of britle marble were on sale.
Mohinder Singh was exhilarated at the sight of
these white toys. Kartar Kaur bought him many
of these. Mohinder Singh stritched his hands
for white pieces of marble along with toys, He
was given those pieces as well. We had thought
that Mohinder Singh would throw away those
pieces, but he, on the other hand, began to grind
these pieces. He had seen eggs made out of
marble pieces at the river site, and he was trying
to make one out of his piece of marble. This act
bore witness to his power of observation even as

a child. There was a theatre, called Harbilas
Theatre in Marah Talab. Here the Parsi Theatri-
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went up the balcony of the prostitute’s house,
Mohinder Singh was not scared nor did he feel
frightened when Bilva Mangal pierced his eyes
with sharp irons. At Jabbalpur, there was a very
mighty fountain at a big crossing. It attracted
large crowds in the summer. Many booths selling
‘Gole Gappas’ were located there. Florists would
sell garlands made out of Motia and Champak
buds. The fountain was very high, therefore
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