P. Vedavyasa Rao

« Designation at retirement : Principal Scientist
« Period of service : 1958-1995

My day of reckoning

CMERI is a great Tnstitute. It has a vemarkable USP. 1t is also a
paradox. Tts vesearch contvibutions and achievements, its excellent and
brilliant scientists and techwical staff, sincere and honest administrative,
supporting and anxiliary staff arve occasionally praised, applanded,
appreciated and honoured, often blamed, criticized, disliked and sometimes
rejectedl. But its aesthetic value always remained shining; persons of
wider outlook recognized its role and contributions not only to the
development of the marine fisheries of the country, but also to the corollary
fisbew'es sectors.

CMERT is employee, pensioner-friendly. 1t only could remember lesser
movtals [ike we at this time of gorgeous celebrations of its Diawond Jubilee,
but it draws flak when it calls for service period and designation at
retirement!

I Veca“, I7t[¢ Sey)tem()ev, 1058 - the 0ay I joined the CMERI at the then
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Headquarters at Mandapam Camp. On joining, wiy accommooation was
allotted in one of the halls of the then called ‘trainees block. Reeping my
sole asset of a steel trunk and a hold-all bedding in a corner of the hall, 1
buwieb to tbe [abomtom, as T was told to be punctua[ m attendance and
not to be [ate. At that time, I 0i0 not bother to look nto the faci[ities
available n tbe ba[{ ov its surroundings. 1 went back to ny) above aftev
dinmer at about 9 PM. only then, T realized that it was located in the far
end of the long corridor, where it was dark and no light! Soom, to wry utter
disappointment and wiisery, 1 further vealized that T wight have to spend
the entire m’gbt m bm’k, as theve was no [igbt in the baﬂ, and that it was
possible to get any source of light only in the next morning. Being new,
alwost a stranger to the place, T 3 not know to whom to contact and
where to go for help. Tnitially, surging vage, giving way gradually to
stark helplessness over took we, and as the wight advanced, T veclined to
my fate of spending the entire night sleepless in the dark. With the help of
watch-box stick [igbt, T located the corner of the hall where 1 kept ny
trunk and hold-all. Spreading the holo-all, 1 tried to sleep over, but the
eerie sound of the blowing breeze, often getting stronger and making the
unbolted windows and doors slap, imaginary visualization of suakes falling
from the voof or getting into the hall from outside, and wandering ghosts
and ghouls (as the wain campus building was originally a hospital) and
the [oneliness made me ot only to keep awake, but also to succumb to
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fear and nervous breakdown. This horrible experience, fivst time in wy
[ife, made wie to decide to leave the place without informing anybody
early nesct morning, and to vesign the job on reaching Alleppey and never
to veturn to this part of the country! Thus making up my mind, T got
ready to leave the place, packed up my [uggage and was waiting for the
boy to carry my [uggage to Mandapaw side. 1t was about 7 o’ clock in the
morning. Lol At that time, T saw a short gentleman ewerging from the
other end of the corridor, [ooking out and searching for sowething. 1 was
ironically wondering who could that be, and soon, unbelievable, great
surprisel T found that the approaching gentleman was none other than
Dv. R. Sridharan Pillai who was my) senior wovking as a Research Scholar
at the University College, Thirvvananthapuram. My joys knew no
bounds, T lugged him, shook hand firmly, eyes expressing how he was there!
Slowly, 1narvated my previous night's experience and disclosed nry decision
of leaving the place and the job. Saying that, that he had now come, we
both would stay theve for a day more and veview the proposal to go back
or not next day, and in the event of leaving the place for good, he would
also join we. But, alas! that day never came, as T destined to continue at
CMERI/
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