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Introduction: How I became an econometrician

I was born on 21 May 1933, the fifth of my parents’ six children. My eldest brother
died before I was born. My father was a school teacher and very unstable. He moved
to a new place every two years. My mother was worried about our future but he
would say: ‘Don’t worry. Once the British leave India and we get independence,
the government will take care of all of us’. My mother was very religious. Though
she had only elementary school education, she studied Sanskrit (ancient Indian
language) all by herself and even read the philosophical works of the great Indian
philosopher Sankara.

In high school, my ambition was to become a Sanskrit scholar. 1 graduated from
high school in 1947 but lost in the competition for a scholarship to study Sanskrit
in college. I did join a college but dropped out after six months because of poor health.

The partition of India took its toll on our family. My older brother was lost (we
never heard of him again). My mother was distressed by the loss of her son, and
by my dropping out of college. She became ill and died in 1949.

Although I recovered from my illness after my mother’s death, going back to
college was out of the question. I did not have the money or even the interest. I
started helping my father in his tutoring classes on Hindi, and was earning some
money to support our family. While I was doing this I read books on Indian history
and philosophy. I read the works of Swami Vivekananda and Tolstoy’s stories and
essays. One piece that had great influence on me was Tolstoy’s short story: “What
Men Live By?’. Another book I liked was Mazzinni’s Duties of Man. ‘

In Jate 1952, a friend of mine (by name ‘Prasad’) suggested that the Board of
Education in Ajmer allowed students to take the AA (two year college degree) exam-
ination without attending college, and that with an AA degree and a diploma in Hindi,
one could get a teacher’s job in a middle school. I thought it was a good idea and
we started studying for the examination. Unfortunately his father died before we
left for Ajmer and I had to go alone. It was over 1000 miles from where we lwed
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