
The climate without, the hunger within

For more than three 
decades now, the 
evidence on climate 

change has been accumu-
lating with a consistency 
that science rarely achieves. 
Each year’s measurements 
confirm and extend the last. 
The warming is real, it is ac-
celerating, and its costs are 
being paid unevenly, falling 
heaviest on those who con-
tributed least to producing 
it. This much is established 
beyond reasonable argu-
ment.

And yet something in us 
does not quite respond to 
it as established fact. The 
Centre for Science and En-
vironment’s State of India’s 
Environment 2026 report 
offers the latest occasion 
to notice this. In 2025, 
extreme weather events 
struck on ninety-nine per-
cent of all days between 
January and November, 
killing 4,419 people and de-
stroying 17.41 million hect-
ares of cropland; four years 
ago, the crop damage figure 
stood at just over 2 million 
hectares. Thirty states and 
union territories experi-
enced extreme weather for 
eight consecutive months. 
The report additionally 
warns that seven of the 
nine planetary boundaries 
that define a safe operating 
space for life on earth have 
now been breached, among 
them climate change, fresh-
water depletion, and ocean 
acidification, whose acidity 
has increased by thirty to 
forty percent since the in-

dustrial era. The German-
watch Climate Risk Index 
2026 ranks India ninth 
among the most climate-af-
fected countries across the 
last three decades. These 
are not projections. They 
are last year’s account, and 
the year before that, and 
the year before that, each 
worse than the one preced-
ing it.

And that absence of re-
sponse is where the inquiry 
must begin.

The Engine We Will 
Not Look At
The standard diagnosis 
runs as follows: irrespon-
sible media, short-sighted 
politicians, corporations 
with a stake in inaction, and 
a public that is somehow 
their passive victim. This 
diagnosis is enormously 
comfortable, because it 
locates the problem every-
where except inside the per-
son making it. Watch how 
quickly it comes, and notice 
what it does for the one who 
deploys it: it produces the 
sensation of moral clarity 
at no cost whatsoever. You 
have identified the villains; 
you have remained among 
the innocent.

The less comfortable di-
agnosis is this: the media 
shows what you demand, 
at the resolution your at-
tention sustains. The poli-
tician campaigns on what 
wins votes; you supply the 
votes. The platform ampli-
fies what earns engagement; 
you supply the engagement. 
These are not independent 
systems operating above 
and beyond you. They are 
mirrors, returning to you, at 
industrial scale, the shape of 
your own preferences. The 
indifference to the climate 
crisis is not being manu-
factured and delivered to a 
reluctant public. It is being 
produced by that public and 

then reflected back to it in a 
hundred formats.

In the weeks since the 
CSE report was published, 
no parliamentary session 
has taken it up as urgent 
business, no prime-time 
programme has devoted a 
full hour to its findings, and 
the news cycle has moved 
on with the indifferent ef-
ficiency it always displays 
when the story does not 
flatter, frighten, or entertain. 
The 4,419 dead have been 
noted and filed.

Now ask the deeper ques-
tion: what produces the 
indifference itself? Here 
the answer is precise, and 
it has a name. The ego, the 
acting centre that organises 
all experience around the 
felt sense of “I am this, and 
this must be protected and 
expanded,” is not merely 
indifferent to the climate 
crisis. It is the climate crisis. 
The carbon dioxide mol-
ecule and the ego are not 
separate phenomena; one 
is the exhaust of the other.

The objection will come: 
surely self-interest, if noth-
ing else, would eventu-
ally compel a response. The 
data affects bodies, harvests, 
livelihoods; these are not 

abstract costs. But the ego’s 
relationship with the body it 
inhabits is not one of loyalty. 
The man who straps explo-
sives to himself does not do 
so despite his ego; he does it 
because of it. The ego, in its 
most concentrated expres-
sion, will destroy the very 
body it uses as its vehicle 
rather than surrender the 
identity it has built around 
that body. Climate change 
will claim harvests, dis-
place families, and raise 
temperatures that the body 
must endure. The ego regis-
ters all of this and continues 
regardless, because the ego 
is not protecting the body. 
It is protecting the story it 
has constructed around the 
body.

Consider what actually 
drives the numbers. The 
sense of incompletion that 
propels a young profes-
sional to book a flight to a 
destination he has already 
mentally photographed, to 
build a house with rooms 
that will rarely be used; this 
is not a rational economic 
decision. It is the ego’s old-
est and most relentless re-
flex: I am insufficient as I 
am; adding, acquiring, dis-
playing will resolve the in-

sufficiency. That resolution 
never arrives, because the 
insufficiency is not mate-
rial. It is structural. The ego 
cannot be filled because it is 
not a vessel; it is a motion. 
And that motion, sustained 
across a billion households, 
is what the climate data re-
cords.

The same logic, followed 
far enough, arrives at an 
image the CSE report cap-
tures with particular stark-
ness. From January to June 
2025, at least forty-three 
people were killed near ti-
ger reserves across India, as 
tigers moved increasingly 
into human-occupied spac-
es; sixty million people now 
live within tiger landscapes 
across twenty states. What 
is being described here is 
not a wildlife management 
problem. It is the ego’s car-
tography. The forest that 
once constituted the tiger’s 
world has been consumed, 
incrementally and with-
out ceremony, by the same 
restlessness that consumes 
everything the ego touches. 
The tiger does not encroach 
on human settlement; the 
settlement encroaches on 
the tiger, and then is startled 
to find the tiger there. The 

incompleteness that builds 
one more city boundary 
into the forest’s edge is the 
same incompleteness that 
raises the atmospheric car-
bon count. It is one motion, 
wearing different faces.

Where the Ego 
Goes to War
The logic sharpens when 
you follow it to its most con-
centrated expression. The 
global military-industrial 
complex, across its routine 
operations separated en-
tirely from active conflict, 
accounts for an estimated 
five and a half percent of 
the world’s annual carbon 
dioxide emissions; if the 
world’s militaries were a 
single country, their com-
bined footprint would rank 
fourth globally, above Rus-
sia. The F-35 fighter jet con-
sumes nearly six thousand 
litres of fuel per flight hour; 
for every hundred nauti-
cal miles flown, it emits as 
much carbon dioxide as an 
average petrol car produces 
in an entire year. This is the 
peacetime cost.

Now add the wars. A re-
cent peer-reviewed study 
published by researchers 
at Lancaster University and 
Queen Mary University of 
London has documented 
that the Israel-Gaza conflict 
generated approximately 
33.2 million tonnes of car-
bon dioxide equivalent 
across its active military 
operations, pre-war infra-
structure, and projected re-
construction costs; a figure 
equivalent to the total an-
nual emissions of Jordan, 
or the annual output of 7.6 
million petrol cars. The first 
two months of bombing 
alone emitted more carbon 
than the annual footprint of 
twenty of the world’s most 
climate-vulnerable nations.

What produces these 
wars? Not resources in the 

abstract; resources do not 
fight. What produces them 
is the ego operating at its 
most collective and most 
grandiose: national identity 
that cannot tolerate a rival’s 
existence, religious certain-
ty that cannot survive prox-
imity to doubt, civilisational 
pride that converts every 
negotiation into a test of 
dominance. The theological 
ego, the territorial ego, the 
ego that believes its god has 
issued it a geography and 
a mandate: each carries its 
carbon cost. It is expressed 
in jet fuel, in ordnance, in 
the concrete required to 
rebuild what the ordnance 
destroys.

The Direction of 
the Inquiry
There is one dimension of 
the present situation that 
honest speaking requires 
naming plainly, because the 
language of climate policy 
almost never does. What 
has already occurred is not 
reversible. The warming 
registered thus far is not 
waiting for a policy deci-
sion to set it in reverse. The 
glaciers retreating from 
Himalayan peaks will not 
return within any time-
frame that has meaning 
for the people now living 
below them. Seven of the 
nine planetary boundar-
ies have been crossed; the 
ocean that absorbs our 
carbon is itself now more 
acid than at any point in 
the industrial era. The car-
bon dioxide concentration 
in the atmosphere will not 
fall because a conference 
was convened in Belém or a 
pledge was signed in Paris; 
it will fall, if it falls, because 
the behaviour that produces 
it changes, and that behav-
iour will only change when 
the internal condition that 
drives it is seen for what it is.

This is not a counsel of 

despair, but it is also not 
a counsel of hope; hope 
is precisely what the ego 
reaches for when it wants 
to acknowledge a problem 
without changing any-
thing. What it is, rather, is 
the beginning of the only 
inquiry worth undertak-
ing: not what must the 
government do, not what 
must the media cover, not 
what must the corporation 
sacrifice, though all of those 
questions have genuine an-
swers; but what is this in 
me that keeps looking else-
where, that receives news 
of 4,419 deaths, of harvests 
destroyed across 17.41 mil-
lion hectares, of thirty states 
battered by extreme weath-
er for eight consecutive 
months, and finds, within 
the same news cycle, that its 
attention has already moved 
on to something that flatters 
it more, frightens it less, or 
simply requires nothing of 
it at all?

That question, asked 
honestly and without the 
ego’s habitual conversion of 
discomfort into either self-
punishment or righteous 
despair, is the only place 
the climate crisis can begin 
to be understood for what 
it is. Not because individual 
introspection replaces sys-
temic action; it does not. But 
because without it, every 
systemic intervention meets 
the same ego it was meant to 
redirect, now wearing the 
costume of environmental-
ism, accumulating its green 
credentials, and continu-
ing, in every domain it has 
not examined, precisely as 
before.

The earth does not register 
your intentions. It registers 
what you burn.

Acharya Prashant is a teacher 
and author whose work centres 
on self-inquiry and its applica-
tion to contemporary life.
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The climate crisis reflects not just emissions, but the ego driving humanity’s destructive behaviors.

Google Doodle celebrates IPL 2026 opening 
with neon cricket theme

Arundhati Roy wins NBCC award For ‘Mother 
Mary Comes To Me’

Oscars to move to 
downtown LA, stream on 
YouTube from 2029

Google on Saturday marked the 
start of the Indian Premier League 
2026 by unveiling a special animat-
ed Doodle, celebrating the open-
ing of one of the country’s biggest 
sporting spectacles. The Doodle, ti-
tled “Indian Premier League 2026”, 
features a vibrant purple neon 
theme that reflects the high-energy 
atmosphere synonymous with the 
tournament.

At the centre of the design are 
animated elements of a cricket bat 
and ball, accentuated with a gleam-
ing star effect. Adding a touch of 

authenticity, the iconic “Zing Bails” 
are cleverly integrated into the “G” 
of the Google logo, accompanied by 
blinking neon lights that enhance 
the visual appeal. The Doodle not 
only highlights the cultural promi-
nence of the league but also serves 
as an interactive entry point for 
fans.

By clicking on the Doodle, users 
are redirected to a dedicated portal 
offering live scores, match sched-
ules, and real-time updates, making 
it easier to follow the tournament 
as it unfolds. This year also marks 
Google’s association with the league 
as a co-presenting sponsor, with the 
company aiming to elevate the digi-

tal viewing experience through AI-
powered updates and analytics.

The 2026 edition of the IPL begins 
with defending champions Royal 
Challengers Bengaluru facing Sun-

risers Hyderabad at the M Chinnas-
wamy Stadium. The tournament 
will feature 10 teams competing 
over a period of two months, culmi-
nating in a total of 84 matches.

Over the years, the IPL has 
grown into one of the most-

watched cricket leagues globally, 
blending sport with entertain-
ment on an unprecedented scale. 
Its appeal extends beyond cricket 
enthusiasts, drawing in audiences 
with its mix of high-profile play-
ers, franchise rivalries, and star-
studded presentation.

Google’s Doodle initiative un-
derscores the league’s widespread 
popularity and its cultural impact, 
while also reflecting the increasing 
integration of technology and sport. 
As the tournament gets underway, 
fans can expect not only intense on-
field action but also an enhanced 
digital engagement experience 
driven by innovation.

Author Arundhati Roy’s 
book ‘Mother Mary Comes 
To Me’ has won the 2025 
National Book Critics Cir-
cle Award for Autobiogra-
phy on Saturday.

T h e  Na t i o n a l  B o o k 
Critics Circle Award an-
nounced the winners for 
the books published in 
English in six categories, 
which include Fiction, 
Nonfiction, Biography, 

Autobiography, Poetry, 
and Criticism.

Arundhati Roy’s ‘Mother 
Mary Comes To Me’ was in 
contention for the award 
with other finalists includ-
ing Geraldine Brooks’ ‘Me-
morial Days’, Beth Macy’s 
‘Paper Girl’, Hanif Kurei-
shi’s ‘Shattered’ and Miri-
am Toews’ ‘A Truce That Is 
Not Peace’

Taking to their Insta-
gram, Arundhati Roy and 
Scribner Books shared the 
winner’s announcement 

by the NBCC on Saturday.
“ M O T H E R  M A R Y 

COMES TO ME has won 

the 2025 National Book 
Critics Circle Award for 
Autobiography! Congratu-
lations, Arundhati Roy,” 
wrote Arundhati Roy

Arundhati Roy’s auto-
biography ‘Mother Mary 
Comes to Me’ traces Roy’s 
complex relationship with 
her mother, Mary Roy, a 
fierce and formidable force 
who shaped Arundhati’s 
life both as a woman and a 
writer.

This marks the second 
novel of Arundhati, which 

comes after a 20-year gap 
during which she wrote 
essays that earned her 
both reverence and vilifi-
cation and is also her first 
memoir.

Arundhati Roy won the 
prestigious Booker Prize 
in 1997 for her debut novel, 
The God of Small Things. 
She was the first Indian 
woman to win this prize, 
which is awarded for the 
best original novel written 
in English and published 
in the UK. 

The Academy Awards 
will undergo a significant 
transformation from 2029, 
relocating from Hollywood 
to a downtown Los Ange-
les venue and expanding 
its digital reach through 
streaming on YouTube. 
The move marks one of the 
most notable shifts in the 
ceremony’s modern histo-
ry, signalling a new era for 
the global film industry’s 
most prestigious honours.

The Academy of Motion 
Picture Arts and Sciences, 
in partnership with AEG, 
confirmed that the awards 
will be hosted at the Pea-
cock Theater, part of the 
L.A. Live complex, from 
2029 through to 2039. The 
venue sits adjacent to the 
Crypto.com Arena and the 
Los Angeles Convention 
Center, positioning the cer-
emony within one of the 
city’s busiest entertainment 
hubs.

This transition will bring 
an end to the Dolby The-
atre’s long-standing as-
sociation with the Oscars. 
The iconic Hollywood Bou-
levard venue has hosted 
the ceremony since 2001 
and will continue to do so 
until the 100th edition of 
the awards in 2028, which 

will also remain broadcast 
on ABC.

Academy chief executive 
Bill Kramer and president 
Lynette Howell Taylor ex-
pressed optimism about 
the partnership, citing 
AEG’s expertise in man-
aging technologically ad-
vanced live entertainment 
spaces. They noted that 
the new setting would of-
fer a dynamic stage for cel-
ebrating cinema on a global 
scale, both for audiences 
in attendance and viewers 
worldwide.

In addition to the venue 
shift, the Academy has 

partnered with YouTube 
for a streaming agreement 
spanning 2029 to 2033. 
The deal will make Oscars-
related content — includ-
ing red carpet coverage, 
behind-the-scenes access, 
and the Governors Ball 
— available to global audi-
ences online, reflecting a 
broader push towards digi-
tal accessibility and engage-
ment.

The Oscars have a long 
history of changing venues. 
The earliest ceremonies 
were held at the Hollywood 
Roosevelt Hotel, where 
they remained for the first 
16 years. Over time, the 
event has also been staged 
at locations such as Grau-
man’s Chinese Theatre, the 
Shrine Auditorium, the 
RKO Pantages Theatre, the 
NBC International Theater 
in New York, and the Doro-
thy Chandler Pavilion.

The most recent ceremo-
ny, held on 15 March, was 
hosted by Conan O’Brien. 
The film One Battle After 
Another emerged as the 
biggest winner, securing 
six awards including Best 
Picture, while Sinners 
took home four. The 98th 
edition also introduced a 
new Best Casting category, 
awarded to Cassandra Ku-
lukundis for her work on 
the winning film.
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