






 

 

Letter# 8   Year 1942? 

I Kartar Kaur is writing you my beloved Sardar Inder Singh Ji. I am well and wish for your happiness and 
well-being. I had previously sent you a letter in which I wrote all about my condition. And now my heart 
aches again to write you about my happiness and sorrows. I have lot of things to write about but I can’t 
write them all. The communes taunt me by saying that their sons all grown up and that I have no sons. 
They speak the truth though, you can just hug all your money, the money will go with you, you don’t 
need anyone in your life, you don’t need your family. You are treating the family like dirt, who forgets 
someone for 20 years. You enjoy yourself, we also want to enjoy ourselves but our lives have no 
importance. Neither I am dead nor am I alive. The separating from you has caused me such grief that I 
haven’t eaten anything, or tried on new cloths or seen any happiness.  

The ladies sing songs taunting me about bearing this 20 yearlong separation. I have not seen you in 
years, I write this in agony as what do I live for, I don’t have haven of a son or a daughter. You have 
forgotten about me. I wrote all these things in agony. 

 

But I haven’t made anything for myself. Even if you earn lakhs and crores, this money will not go with 
you. You only care about the money, you don’t care if I live or die because you have money as 
replacement for everything. You don’t need your family, you don’t need any children. My Sardarji, you 
have no scarcity in life, it is my misfortune that I am living this life. You are right and I am wrong.  

  

The separation from you have given me immense pain. You have no sorrow, you are enjoying yourself.  
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You gave me the hope that you will come back in five years, those five years are long gone. We are alive 
yet separated. If it is in God’s wish he will unite us, else it is what it is. I need you in my life, I don’t need 
anything else. Please do make the effort to come back, now the war is over. You give me no information 
on when you will come. Give me the exact details on which month you will come back. Can’t read line 6-  

 

Please come back as soon as you can my heart is broken that when I will get the news.  

The way you have treated me no one will treat their families that way. Ladies don’t let their husbands go 
to the crop fields and here I am spending my days like a rock. 

Just consider me dead. Please try to come back as soon as you can.  

I congratulate you that you have passed 20 years ??

 

Where is it written that I should long for all these things and you enjoy yourself.  

Okay, it is your wish, I only have a little power. I couldn’t make a family. Husbands here don’t even go 
out to the crop fields and what have you done to me. I am writing this melancholically, I sent you away 
and bore this separation. I am in distress here at the house, who I should ask for food, who I should ask 
for a place to sleep. You will send me to my parents ……

 

I don’t owe your family anything, you left me here with the responsibility of your parent’s household. 
Why this animosity against me, you are there enjoying yourself and I am here living with your family like 
a punishment. My Sardarji, please accept my best wishes. Please forgive me if I made any mistakes. 
Does Ganga Singh remembers us? Give my best wishes to Ganga Singh. I wrote a lot, if I said too much 
then please do forgive me. The house you built there, whom are you inhabiting it with …. Line 25
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