MUSLIM HOTEL

In my youth, there were also rules of etiquette and food restrictions worth discussing here. 

In India, the Brahmin caste is considered to be the superior caste. Within each caste, there are subcastes, but these differences are not given much importance. During the same time mentioned earlier, all the castes were permitted to eat food prepared by Brahmins. However, Brahmins nere not permitted to eat food prepared by other castes. 

Since the Brahmin caste was predominately ascetic, scholarly, and selfdisciplined, society regarded their thought and conduct as superior. Brahmin thought and conduct were not only respected, but they dominated the society. Brahmins' respect for spirituality led to the prescription of a sattvic diet. Thus, before consuming any food item, a Brahmin would assess whether it was sattvic, rajasic, or tamasic. 

Although there were hatels during that time, they were used minimally by Brahmin men. Before entering a hotel they looked around cautiously for the presence of any elders. If they spotted any elders nearby, they would not enter the hotel. Only Hindus were able to enter into Hindu hotels. Outside the Hindu hotels, separate facilities were available for Muslims. There were also many Muslim hotels. Later, the young men began to flout the religious restrictions on this tradition of hotels, and, today, anyone may anyone may enter any hotel. 

In my literary circle there were more Muslims than Hindus. We met on a regular basis to discuss literature. After tea and snacks we departed. Everyone loved me, and we used to feast upon the food of literature together; but we had to separate for tea and snacks. My Muslim friends would go to the Muslim hotel, and my Hindu friends would go to a Hindu hotel. Sometimes my Muslim friends would come to the Hindu hotel , but because of religious restrictions, they had to sit outside and eat on benches provided. 

Our mutual love for each other made such restrictions unpleasant; and, annoyed, we would criticize those regulations in bitter words: "How can certain practices be called religious when they segregate human beings from one another and create a wall between them. The supreme dharma is the dharma of love. The entire would should accept only that dharma, for it can never exist where there is no love.” 

Courage is an integral part of love. One day I made. a suggestion to my friends. "There are ten of us. Three of us are Hindus and the rest of you are Muslims. Usually, we have to separate during our refreshments, but today I have decided to come to your Muslim hotel. I'll have the refreshments brought from the Hindu hotel, and we'll eat together. 

They were my well-wishers and were very aware of the Hindu mentality. Thus, they didn't seem to like my proposition. 

One of them said lovingly, "It is not appropriate to deliberately provoke a conflict. Although it is all right for you to have refreshments brought from the Hindu hotel to our hotel and eat with us, be aware that onlookers will beliere that you are eating food prepared by Muslims." 

In those days, if a higher caste person was caught drinking even water provided by a lower caste person, he was ostracized by members of his own caste. Not only that, but if he violated any restrictions at all of his caste, he was ostracized. 

"Friends, I appreciate your love and concern, but I want to carry out this experiment honestly." 

They reluctantly consented. 

So, one day, I went ahead with my experiment. This courageous act of mine became a topic of discussion among young men and old. Those were the times when it was considered improper even to stand next to a Muslim. So, naturally, it was considered a big offense to sit inside their eating refreshments. 

One elderly person, twisting my ears, scolded me. "You rascal. Why do you behave in such a wanton manner? Don't consider your misdeed to be an act of courage; it's absolutely foolish. You may have had refreshments brought from the Hindu hotel, but you should have thought about the place in which you were eating." 

I responded, "Why is there so much opposition against the place? Scriptures say that Brahmins are gods on earth and the abodes of purity. Also, they are powerful enough to purify the entire world. Will the Muslim hotel render me impure?" 

He gave me a light rap on the head. "You fool. You read scriptures, write stories, poems, essays, and therefore consider yourself a great scholar? You don't have any experience. The glorious Brahmin which you are talking about is a great ascetic and a rishi. You are not worthy even to kiss the dust on his slippers.” 

The other elders also sent for me and scolded me. "You have become absolutely corrupted and seem bent upon destroying the Brahmin caste." 

"I am a Hindu,” I declared. "I don't have a desire to become Muslim. But can't I sit with them? Why should we follow restrictions which don't serve any useful purpose?" 

"Oh, brother, who is preventing you from sitting with them? We only insist that you not go into their hotel." 

Thus, a very trivial incident had seriously disturbed the entire community for a week. Eventually, I had to take an oath in front of everyone promising not to behave like that again. 

My Muslim friends then also pleaded with me, "From now on, please do not come into our hotel." 

Thus, I was rendered helpless. 

Of course, now I realize from experience that many revolutions are not true revolutions. They are merely a kind of foolish excitement. 
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