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Jagadish was widely respected mathematician.  Since 1983, Dr. John Goehl and Dr. Jagadish covered many whiteboards with their conjectures on number theory.  After months roaming our department’s hallways aimlessly, Jagadish would excite John with a breakthrough in their research – what he would call his $150 equation!  Days turned into months and many revisions turned into final papers presented as major conferences.   

Many of you know of Jagadish’s love of mathematics. He especially loved his math books.  As an assistant professor in math department in India, he was responsible for expanding the department’s mathematics library.  He visited the neighborhood bookstore daily to check out the new math textbooks.  He bought so many books that he had no money left in his budget.  Did that stop him?  No.  He found at the end of the school year through his many sources that other departments had un-used money left in their library fund.  Thus, he found a way to charge additional mathematics books against their budgets.  He told me that it took the other chairs two whole years to catch on to this creative charging tactic!  
In addition to purchasing math books for his department, he made many personal purchases.  He loved his books so much that Shashi was told by her aunt not to marry Jagadish.  Why?  Because he would walk the streets of Mysore while reading math books.  She assured her aunt that they would be fine since she had a counseling background!  She was so very right!  
Also, while living in India, he was purchasing so many math books that at one time he made a promise.  The promise was not to purchase any more books for his personal library for a month.   Of course, he still visited the bookstore daily.  On his second visit, the store clerk showed him a new book.  Jagadish fell in love with this book.  He visited this book daily – opening the pages, reading a chapter, smelling the book.  But he kept his promise….well, he kept it for two whole weeks.  Then, he finally broke his promise and made the purchase.
Shashi related this next story to me.  During one of Jagadish’s solo trips to India, she decided to donate some math journals and books to the local North Miami Library.   When he returned, he didn’t miss them because he had so many books.  A month later, he and the children went to the library for an outing and returned home with 2 big shopping bags full of math books.  It seems that the library was having a book sale.  He had just bought back his own books!  It wasn’t until see saw them at the library that he figured out Shashi had donated them!

It was just three weeks ago when he made his last visit to his office to retrieve his special math books.

But besides his love of books, he loved adventure and fun.  I have been very lucky to attend many conferences and training sessions with Jagadish in many different cities.   There are the many – almost annual visits  – to Orlando.  On this last Orlando adventure, it took four professors with Ph.D’s fifteen minutes to figure out how to open the gas cap on our rental car.  Between all the laughter, Jagadish saved the day by finding the car manual.

 In January 2001 at the Mathematics Association of America conference in New Orleans, we continued our adventures.  It was our last night on a rainy cold Saturday and Jagadish decided to skip his paid conference dinner to explore New Orleans with me.  We had a great time exploring Bourbon Street and hearing jazz at the famous Preservation Hall.   Suddenly at 2 am, he had the urge for ice cream.  Can you imagine – a rainy cold (in the 50’s) night and we are eating ice cream cones as we walk the streets of New Orleans?  But that doesn’t finish our adventures in New Orleans.  We ventured down to the banks of the Mississippi River sharing many thoughts and stories about his dear family – Shashi, Padmini, and Vikram.  I decided to finish the night with the Mardi Gras parade inside the Harrah’s Casino.  We grabbed our beads as they were thrown from the floats and headed to the nickel slot machines.  I gave Jagadish a nickel and with one pull of the handle, he made a 400% profit!  “Time to go – leave a winner,” I told him.  It was not until we headed back to the hotel that I found out he had never visited a casino and never played the slots!  

Finally, I want to close with our adventures in Chicago early last November.   After attending the conference near O’Hare Airport, we took the “L” train to downtown Chicago.  It was nighttime and foggy but it didn’t stop us!  We started with the top of the Sears Tower.  We absorbed information about the city from every booth and computer.   We searched for the various buildings that were described.  He kept trying to point out the black John Hancock building that I could never see through the fog.   After this educational session about Chicago, we headed to a restaurant that had vegetarian food.  This was a major task in some cities we visited but Jagadish stuck by his vegetarian diet.  Our staple vegetarian restaurant was always pizza place.  We found the local Giordano’s that was featured on the Travel Channel’s Top 10 Pizza Places in the U.S.   After a fabulous deep dish pizza, we walked to Buckingham Fountain and watched the changing colors reflect off the pearly arcs of water.
Those final nights of exploring new cities provided a wonderful close to our trips.  That adventurous side of Jagadish will always remain with me as I continue our ritual on my future trips.
Jagadish was, indeed, an exemplary mathematician, philosopher, husband, father, friend, colleague and most of all, a gentle man.

And …. I shall miss him dearly.
