My Present Campaign

Fictional! You might call it. The India International Center, Delhi’s most revered gentlemen’s club, honors best dogs of the city every year. In one such dog show, language divide acquired the most visible form. Club’s high born citizenry had brought their dogs. Named Tommy, Rocky, and Andy, they stole the show winning gold, silver and bronze medals respectively. Even consolation prize went to one of their dogs.
The Club’s lowly staff too had brought their dogs, named Ramu, Shyamu and Golu. The Dalit dogs! Some of them were well-built and charming though, all stood motionless during the competition. The stunned Dalit fraternity latter learnt that their dogs couldn’t follow instructions. The instructors spoke English. The underprivileged dogs might not have realized what their fault was, but their owners felt the heat of the language divide. If the language divide can impact animals, it must be impacting humans as well.
To tackle this language divide, English the Dalit Goddess was born in my house on October 25, 2006. Since 2004, I have been organizing Lord Macaulay’s birthday celebration every year. The Dalit Goddess turned operational on October 25, 2008 – on Lord Macaulay’s Birth Anniversary. One thousand posters of the Dalit Goddess were published with an inscription written on. The posters are being circulated amongst representative Dalits nationally.
