Marriage and Thereafter

After the wedding was over, we travelled to Gauhati by train. A car
Was sent to pick us up from the station. As the new bride and
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Four others, Garga Ram Das, Bhrigu Ram Das, Gunabhi Ram Das
and Surendra Rajmedhi shared the family home with us in Gauhati.
The brother next to Dr. Das in age had married before him and
lived with his family in the ancestral home in Sualkuchi.

It was difficult in many ways to live in an expanding joint
family. Hence, we built a house close to the main house and shifted
there after two years of marriage. My eldest son Barindra was born
around this time. My younger brothers-in-law and their children
continued to have their meals with us. Only my eldest brother-in-
law had his own separate kitchen in the old house.

My father—in-law lived a spartan life and cooked for himself.
Dr. Das had appointed a man-servant to look after his needs. He

religiously recited the Ghoshas from the Kirtana every morning and

evening, and played the bhortal with it. So spiritual minded was he

that he refused to drink water from the tap. River water was obtained
twice a week and stored in a reservoir for his use.




