
Professor Ranranand Sanjccvrao Gollerkeri, a

tbunder rnember of the Institute of Indian Geog-
raphers died in a private hospital at Hubli on 29th
January, 1992, following a surgery of the colon
meant to elirninate the malignancy that he had

developed. For about a month duringthe period of
hospitalization, his wife, Nalini, was by his
bedside, nursing him with care and affection.
Ramauand and Nalini were living in Dharwar in a

house bequeathed by his father to the family, ever
since his retirement from the M. S. University,
Baroda, in 1986.

Born in a Chitrapur-Saraswat Brahmau farnily,
on 17th Ja nua ry, 1926, at I aba lpur, young Ra man-
and grew up in westem lndia, Bombay-Pune-
Dhanvar regiou, where his father was a zonal

officer with an Insurance firm. Moving with the

family, he had his schooling at Pune and

Dharwar, and joined Kamatak college as a

graduate student. Here, he came uuder the influ-
ence of the well-known geographer Prof. C. D.
Deshpande. This was a tumingpoint in his career

as he graduated in geography and subsequently
joined the M. S. Univenity of Baroda in 1957 as

a kcturer in Geography. He continued teaching
at Baroda till his retiremqrt. His dedication to ge-

ography teaching, his rapport with the post-
graduate studeuts and above all his friendly
relations with his colleagues, wou the admiratiott
ofall and are fondly reureurbered.

I met Raruanand for the first tiure in 1958 when I
joined the same departmeut he was working in,

as his junior colleague. I looked to him for advice

and had the privilege ofbeing his guest for the first
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fewweeks of my stay at Baroda. Duringthis short
period, I not only shared his flat on the first floor
of the Manu Bhai Mehta Hall in the University
Complex, but also many of his thoughts, as he

talked, commented on events or made casual ob-
servations. Sunday gossips over morningtea, long
cycle rides often outsie the city, or a breakfast at
Cauara Cafe are some of the memorable moments
I shared with him. Ramanand's place had an air
that was intellectua lly stimulating. I(rown arnong
his friends as H. Q. (The Head Quarters) it was

thronged by young faculty members and even

students. I recall the evenings when his friends
would either discuss a topical theme or comment
on the events of the day. People parted as they
settled or umettled in life but Ramanand main-
tained contact and correspondence with all.

With a genuine interest in art and literature,
Ranunand was a sophisticated nlan, perhaps too
sophisticated for his colleagues in geography
department. He had more friends from liter4ture
and art that fonued a meeting ground betweeu
hirn and his circle of friends. Tall, slim and

always neatly dressed, he had a striking appear-

ance that exuded sirnplicity and charm. More than
being a geographer, that certainly he was by
profession, Ramanand was known for being a

gentleman and a friendly soul ever helpful to any
one who approached him.

Ole of his favourite hobbies was painting, a

hobby he had perfectcd to a level of accomplish-
ment, and held several one man's exhibitions of
his paintings. His water colours adorn the studies

of many of his friends, and he has left behind a



rich legacy of beautiful water colours, mostly

Iandscapes. The coverpage ofthe Transcatious of
the Institute of Indian Geographers was designed

by him, establishing an unbreakable link with the

Institute. He was a conuoisseurof Indian Classical

music and has in his collection some of the rare

LP's of the Ustads a nd Pandits of the yester years.

In the pursuii of his hobbies and interests, Mrs

Gollerke ri was not only an iuseparable support but

shared thent in equal measure. His t'riends shall

ever relllelnber and miss the simple, unPreten-

tious and selfless association they had with Ranran-

and, who rigbtly was called 'Saint' by one of his

fricnds.

In the death of Professor Gollerkeri, Indian Geog-

raphy has lost a geographer who set the model of
a dedicated teacher and the Institute of Indian
Geographen a genuine friend. During my long

friendship, if I can remember Ramanand ever

being assertive it was only when he defended his

gentlemanliness, attd gentleman indeed he was.

-K.R. 
Diksltit


