


About the author & Story
Omprakash Valmiki is a Hindi Dalit Writer. He has 
authored two anthologies of short stories and 
three anthologies of poetry. He deliberately uses 
the name Valmiki as a mark of identification with 
the sweeper caste to which he belongs. His 
writings are focused on the caste system.
The present extract is from his autobiographical 
account ‘Joothan:A Dalit’s Life”. It tells of his own 
experience of growing up in a village in India as an 
untouchable or Dalit. ‘Joothan’ is to remind the 
Indian readers that our Indian society has been 
cruel, inhuman and insensitive towards dalits. The 
present extract shows how a dalit is reminded of 
his lowly status at every point in life.



Key Points
The account begins 
with the description of 
the writer’s village 
where he spent his 
childhood. There was 
a pond ‘johri’, which 
has created a sort of 
partition between the 
Chuhras’ dwellings or 
Untouchable Valmikis 
and the village. The 
name of the johri was 
‘Dabbowali’. On one 
side of it were brick 
houses of the upper 
caste Tagas and on 
the edges of the pond 
were the clay homes 
of the chuhras.



Cont…

The Chuhras did all sort of work for the 
upper caste Tyagis: cleaning, agriculture 
and general labour. Their children were not 
allowed to study in government schools. A 
Christian named Sewak Ram Masihi used 
to teach their children reading and writing. 
It was an open air school without mats or 
rooms.
After sometime the author’s father begged 
the primary school headmaster to allow the 
writer to study. 



Cont…
Mahatma Gandhi's upliftment of the untouchables 
was resounding everywhere then. Although the 
doors of the government school had begun to 
open for untouchables, the mentality of the 
ordinary people had not changed much. The 
author was not allowed to mix up other students 
and segregation was evident in school. He was 
tortured, abused and beaten up almost everyday 
for no reason. The author saw terrible times.
The real image of teachers that he saw in his 
childhood remained indelibly imprinted on his 
memory. The very mention of the word ‘Guru’
reminds him of the teachers who used to swear 
about mothers and sisters.
The author was asked to sweep the floor all the 
day.



Cont…
The author’s father intervened and 
met many upper caste Tyagis in the 
village. The author was admitted to 
school again after the assurance of 
the village pradhan but was still 
terrified of the headmaster who 
abused and thrashed the lower caste 
boys.
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