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ALL I REALLY WANT TO DO

) Column # 38 | Avnntll;: Bawa Celebrates
‘arious people and activities deviating from or PV SO
System e l;.:t‘ challenging the A_va]echctor;? air pervaded the
marked week. openaijng reception last week for
AT | | visual artist Avantika Bawa and
'I:;: E:\(‘i - even a muo probe into the fail- 13 artists like her at the diversity-
rmrs.st; o End In ures of history, politics, power,and  focused Lindenberg gallery. The
B Silg t ‘ leadership that led to that pass. 5-foot something Bawa flew up ———
S l:llrn sh Sivan's 95 minute-  Globally, we are in for the long  from Chicago to meet ‘n’ greet and 2 »-
ong film The Terrorist surrounds  haul on terrorism, but this film  plug her art over a three-day week- a \

the Tamil Tigers of Sri Lanka's
assassination of the Indian Prime
Minister Rajiv Gandhi. Like the

does as little to enhance our un-

derstanding of the psyche of the
terrorist as The Gunfight At The

end in the city. Her fans included
friends from college and turban-
clad men, and she spent a little

Tamils’ tragic insurrection, the OK Corral did to reveal the ratio- quality time with each well-
film gets off to an incendiary nale behind the random mayhem  wisher.

start, then sputters. The gunfire that characterized Dodge City and With Indian artist equaling
and gore will, however, keep your Tombstone. Indian art, Bawa’'s abstract draw-
eyes glued to the screen. In ad- Every rebel is not a terroristby  ings were hard to spot. They were

a triptych of dull white cardboard
sections with barely visible pencil

definition. Guerillas, unlike
NATO troops whose exposure to

dition, the director’s fascination
with water provides many rare

moments of luminescent cinema- risk was minimized, take great lines that roughly traced a careen-
tography. chances. Moreover, the fallout ing roller coaster. Titled Whoop,

Malli, a young female freedom  from failure is usually terminal, In  (“a loud yell expressive of eager-
fighter, has lost her entire fam-  Kandy-land as in Kosovo or Kash-  ness, exuberance or jubilation” per
ily to the cause. In the forest mir, the perversely sanitary Webster's), the windy city artist’s
where children and youth are phrase “collateral "could rough shaded lines evoked the

exuberance of the Coney Island

village in an ostensible search for  roller coaster. “I like to take im-
rebels sheltering in a single house.  ages out of their usual context,”
Like the pacifist on a fast-unto-  Avantika explained in an artist’s
death the unc wered revolu- statement. We also thumbed

trained in hidden camps, she -
quickly distinguishes herself as
a crack killer. Her mechanical
efficiency is matched only by her
ruthlessness.

Meanwhile, after a long stale-  tionary on a suicide missionis us-  through a 3-ring binder contain-
mate, the Government intensifies  ing the last weaponleft. @~ ing computer-generated drawings. |
its process of annihilation. TGHI-{ Ayesha Dharkar is magnificent ~ They were engaging for their plas-  replenis ﬂ as and ch
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the Rona Jaffe Award for - From
Writers, the Kenyon Review's FLY
Emerging Writer Award and a  I've Beea
n n':.-J- : MY | I - ‘ o
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Code-named Lotus, The boy Guerilla leads Malli (Ayesha Dharker) through Mine-Strewn Swanipland
En route to the assassination sie.,

novel.
- - R ic pastel panes. With Jhumpa Lahiri’s statu-
a vampire you've got to drive a  as Malli. In a previous life (mine),  Uc pastel p O 1
X b i [ would watch the baby daughter Bawa's inclusion in the Group  esque looks, it would have been
stake ita heart. or, keap- ‘e - Show at Lindenberg marked a  easy to take the title of her short

of poet and videomaker Imtiaz
Dharker and former film finance
board chair Anil Dharker frolic
around the Bombay Gymkhana
swimming pool. Did the 3-year-
old perhaps go on serve a soldier’s
apprenticeship? Mothers be fore-
warned, young girls everywhere
will soon be reporting as Dharker
clones conscripts in lmaginary
armies of their choosing.

The Terrorist had its New York
premiere in the ongoing [nterna-
tional Film Festival organized by

ing your distance, shoot him with
a slug of solid silver. For
Peerumal, the leader of the rebel-
lion, the silver bullet, the magi-
cal weapon, is the assassination
of a major political leader. Malli
ig chosen for a suicide mission.
As the scene shifts from the
forest to a far-away ferry port, the
(ilm transmogrifies from
docudrama to melodrama. Malli
discovers she is with child alter
intercourse with a hemorrhaging

story, Sexy, for a self~portrait.
However, the sandal was on the
other foot, The tale's central
character is a white woman
whose dalliance with a married
Bengali man is complicated by a
(Bengali) boy. The latter's own
problems have been created by
his ( Bengali) father’s excess of hi-
bido. In the fertile Lahiri imagt-
nation rice eating rice doth make
lotharios of us all

What will Diasporadics do

harmonic convergence of sorts. A
couple of months earlier, the new
gallery Admit One had opened in
the very same building at 529
West 20 Street. If Sushil Puria
and his internist wife Mohanna's
venture constituted an Indian
American beachhead on the
Uth‘l.‘*l a arts scele, Bawa tillti al
tually made it to shore

Does the YOUILLE Lh{} SUrvive oli
her art >  Not yel “T'his dos snt
feed me.” said Bawa, waving arms
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Epilogue

guerrilla while both hid from sol-
diers in reeds on a riverbank.
While she slept it off, he died
smiling. Morning sickness fol-
lows. and the native hue ol reso-
lution is sicklied o'er with the pale
cast of thought.

predictably, Mall fails to
nress the butlon Why 1s a moot
question. In real life she dud, he
died, they blew up together 1n

plt‘i't':-r.
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Human Rights Watch and pre-
sented together with the Film So-
ciety of Lincoln Center. Three
shows including the night 1 went
were sold out. As a prelude to the
film. we watched the Cambodian
Rithy Panh’s documentary “Spot-
lights on a Massacre” about the
devastation caused by land mines.

The Terrorist's commercial re-

lease 1n India 1s scheduled in or

ul*-..!llul .“'\:‘rlll"ll.’llh'r

decorated with snaky henna pat
terns. “1do a lot of mehndl
parties. I go to streel fairs,”
WHERE DO YOU GO
For Diasporadics the Party
Begins
Saturday June 19th some 5U
men and women filled the clubby
back room of Maharajah restau
rant in Manhattan to partake of
food for thought and for the stom-
ach. Forking over $10 each, they

lL:'-J{l-'

other than cavort and dine with
authors? According to Sunaina
Maira, a prime organizer, “This
groundbreaking event will bring
together artists and activists who
are interested in using the arts as
a vehicle for progressive social

change”. Don't run for cover jusi
yet, though. Not till September
at least
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Alter words

Dat Wuz De Weak Dut Wus
Credit Line: We disclaim o

.l;mn.nbdlt} for he relevance of

any and all capuahaed Aheadings
seeing how they were taken ffom

song titles an Cher's “Bang Bang
& Other Hita” CD, guaraniesd
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