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Glimpses of theGoldenide

Indira’s Iliness.

By Vivius.

t little child. She has been little always.

NDIRA i3 a swee

H But she has not beet always so sweet. She was, before the
to narrate, just like any other ordinary

child, playfnl, impulsive, often mischievous, occagionally naughty

and scif-willed and inconsiderate.‘ She was the eldest child of

per mother still & gir] i her teens and so she came to be petted

and indulged by every one of the house, parents and grand-

parents and uncles and aunts and servants also.

[iast year ghe had an illness. At first it was thought only

to be a slight attack of gomething. No one cared much and it

events 1 am about
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\%s‘”’e‘xpected' it would pass off soon. But it did not. Sbe grew
worse day after day. The illness seemed persistent. The poor
child was getting thinner every day and weaker. And then
they became anxious and removed her to her mother's-father’s
house, where, it was hoped, she could be more carcfully looked
after and treated better by the doctor who lived close by. In
spite of it however she did not improve. It was not the fault
of the doctor. He was a very nice man and very careful and
clever too. His only fault, if fault it be, was that he seemed
always to be by the patient and so anxious about her recovery.
In fact, one would have thought that he had no other patient 1n
all the world. He would talk to Indira as though he was fully
sensible of her importance. All the efforts on his part to make
her laugh would only evoke an occasional smile. Numberless
toys he would bring and present to the patient, as if they were
medicines to be regularly given.

Days and weeks passed thus and yet there was no improve-
ment. At first the mother and the grand-mother and other
ladies attended on the child but after some time when that was
secn to be telling on them, on the advice of the doctor, a nurse
was engaged. She was a delightful old lady and the child took
to her from almost immediately, It secmed that if anything
could cure the child the very presence of that nurse would. No
doubt the nurse was relieved, off and on, by the ladies of the
house who by that time had learnt all about sick-nursing. Day
after day new medicines were sent for and given to the child. And
yet somehow the doctor or the drugs were not able to check the
progress of the illness in the leagt. 'The doctor was often seen
lost in thought pondering within himself what the matier really
was with the child. Later on, several other doctors, iu fact. all
the medical men in the city with any reputation, were called in
for consultation. But none of them seemed wiser and none
of them was really able to do anything for the viny little patient.
For, by that time the child was reduced to a little' heap of bones
and skin.

Naturally more and more anxiety came to be felt for the
child. The little mother and the grand-mother would sit apart

Sy Mg eln

for hours and watch the child with restrained tears in their eyes.
The father, the grand-father, the uncle and many other male
members of the house became aiso concerned and showed their
anxiety by staying at home at all times and doing what they
can to cheer up the little one. Numerous relations and friends
of the family, coming to know of the protracted illness of the
child, came to visit her and enquire about her. Gradually the
child, suffering thus, became the centre of attention and concern
‘all round. Indira seemed to understand and realise this, as she
lay on the bed, weak and helpless, with just a tiny breast and
her big black eyes.

More days and weeks passed. ' Still there was no improve-
ment. One evening indeed she seemed to be almost sinking and
there was a stir in the house and deep concern on every face.
But the doctor would not despair. Nor would the nurse. They
struggled hard. They sat up all night that critical night and
pulled the child through, safe. When the morning dawned
Indira was better. She smiled after many weeks. There has
been. overnight, a distinet turn for the better, She improved
gradually. And after many many days, after she was nearly
quite well, the doctor advised giving her a bath, The grand-
mother went and lifted up the child in her arms and said to
her, “ Indru, you are quite all right now and the doctor has said
you may have a bath. Come along child.”

Indira said, “Yes, grand-mother—but how much have you all
suffered on my.account !”

-~ And as Indira spoke thus, there were tears in her eyes ?

Perhaps there were.
* * *

And Indira today is a sweet little affectionate child.

—PPP—



On Failure

By C. L. R. Sastri, B.Sc.

F course, it is no new thing. People fail by thousands.

In fact, it 13 the rule, not the exception. Moreover, it

is so casy. If you doubt it, you may try it yourself.

Further, there is some indefinable,pleasure in it.  You do not
count that pleasure, of course, by the money-bhags you accumu-
late.» They ave, after all, evanescent. A money-bag may, at any
moment, trake unto itself wings and fly. Tt goes the way it
comes. Money has no permanent element in it. And often
enough, in all conscience, it docsn’t give you joy. It gives you
the other thing,  But the pleasure that failure gives, thought
indefinable, has some positive quality about it. It mnay g?ve
you disappointment at first. But it fills you with a sort of
inward peace as timme goes on.  Contentment takes possession
of you. You arc satisfied with that which you have; and don’t
covet that which you have not. That in itself is a point gained.
It 1s not so casy to give up what, at that distance of time, scems
absurdly within your reach. 1t may even appear to you that it
is yours for the asking. In the process, you rcach your hand
towards it. The prize evades you. Just as you are about to piu
the butterfly to your specimen card, away it flics. You try a
sccond time, nothing dawnted : the same experience meets you.
Then, reluctantly cnough, you cease wishing for things, It ig
a trifle hard at first, and there 1s pain in it, but you have got to
do it, nevertheless : you jolly well have to.  The art of giving
up is onc that 1s learnt with difficulty. It comes only with tim(:,
and practice. There are those however, in whom it is native:
they seem to imbibe 1t with their mothers’ milk. There is a
fjertain grace in their refusing things, It is not, as you may
imagine, put on for the occasion : it is «uite artless. Mr. Gandhi
i3 the most typical example. His is a case of resignasion
indeed : resignation pur et simple, Voila tout. But we need not:
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consider such persons : they are far out of the common way.
They do not come within the limits of a disgertation. We are

concerned only with the average man. .
The average man 18, ag we have said, a failure. That 1s the

plain truth. In what way is he a success ? Does he always get
what he wants? And if he does get it, does he feel happy even
then? Let us not deceive ourselves. There is lot more misery
in the world than we suppose. If we only lift a little, the veil
that covers the private lives of most individuals, we ean see the
real extent of their failure. Most of us only put on a happy
countenance, because we are loth to let others gee our actual
state. We would rather appear at our best the while we can;
in process of time even this may be taken out of our hands.
But, when all is said and done, it is only hollow gaiety : it
suggests the animation of a trout with a hook in its throat.
What Mr. E. V. Lucas says of love is equally truc of everything
that constitutes life. ¢ Why love is still so comic would need a
psychological cssay to reveal ; but the cynic might say that we
hasten to think it comic lest we should see that it was tragic,
as the philosopher made haste to laugh lest he wept.” In this
way we may indeed be able to deceive some people; but the
trick is not worth an egg. Of course, we should follow the ways
of the world, and conceal the projecting edges of our misfortunes;
and after considerable practice we may in this way even forget
our misfortunes. We may put on severe faces, and, In a sense,
stand four-square to all the winds that blow. The anguish that
is eating at our hearts may thus be averted. DBut, be sure, in
its our good time it will come out in all its nakedness,” kicking
up the layers of pretence that have so long enveloped it, and
the result will be a thousand times worse. “It is a kind of
hideous little underworld ; the sort of thing you see when you
lift up a large stone and see disgusting 1nsects, beetles and

centipedes, scuttling about.”
We are born to fail; and there ends the matter. We begin

to do things with really apostolic fervor, and start fancying
ourselves a little, but, before we are half way through, we detect
a considerable falling off in our enthusiasm, and, a little after the
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futility of it all seizes us and over powers us. It is when we are
actually in the middle of the thing that we find out that it is too
gigantic for our small minds., The more we travel, the further
have we to go. And when we do believe that we are at the end
of our investigation, a fresh point strikes our minds, or we
detect a flaw that had previously escaped us, or some other man
disproves it altogether, or he goes one better than we, and, at the
end of it all, we feel like the revellers iu Mr. Chesterton’s poem,
who “went to Birmingham by way of Beachy Head™ and in the
end did not get into Birmingham. To our astonishment we find
ourselves exactly at the point from which we started. We work
of course, but we work—like a pig’s tail, *“ going all day and
still in a twist come night” Tt is like the working of Mr. H. G.
Well’s mind, which has been jumping from one rocking-stone of
philosophy to another, with astonishing alacrity, till now it
finds itself. as Mr. Lewis Hind says, in much the same state that,
moxst of us as babies, learnt to be in rour mother’s knees. The
beginning and end are almost the same thing. A suckling-babe and
an old man tottging on the verge of his grave are more or less
the same kind of objects, Take Birth and Death. We come into
the world—but we do not know whence wo came; and we go out
of it—but we do not know whither we go. It i3 not an unlikely
hypothesis that both are one and the same place. What says
the Prayer Book? ¢'Dust to dust, and ashes to ashes.”

The cnd of cverythiog is—Nothing. In that sense are not
all oua lives failures > Is there one positive thing in all that we
do? Most of the startling discoveries of modern times were, it
may safely be supposed, discovered long before, and.forgotten or
lost, and—He discovered again. It is like rehabitating a dead
thing, that is all. It is like finding out a missing coat. It is not
much of an advance, after all,—is it? Even as regards the
science of shorthand, a Madras Mail correspondent has recently
shown that it flourished long ago.  Well, what ig there in all thig
to turn our head ? Aye, what indeed? Like Mrs, Jarley when
Miss Monflatters insulted her, we are ‘ almost inclined to turn
atheists when we think of it.

The Hindu religion says that everything is—Maya : you do
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not know it and I do not know it. And the student deligently
wades through intermiuable oceans of books and lights at last on
this highly illuminating observation that—all is Maya. Why, the
babe unborn knows it. In fact it is the easiest thing to know.—
only, characteristically enough, we climb roughest paths to
digcover it,—and all the time 1t is down below, lying at
our very feet. Even God Himself is concealed in a dark
shroud of Maya. And then there is this very enlightening
statement about Him—*% To those who think He exists, He exists:
to those who think He does not exist, He does not exist.” So,
it is immaterial, anyway. And one religion prohibits what
another enjoing ! Life is a vast failure indeed !

The greatest battles are fought—for Lost Causes. The
latest war is the suprewmest example,

Failure.is writ large on the face of the world, The world
itself, perhaps, is the greatest failure. It might have been
created, for aught we know, in a moment of absent-mindedness.
Or, it may be likened to Frankenstenis serpent.

Take the most successful men. They are only apparently
g0 The ignorant multitude "knows nothing of their real minds
Most. of them may not be happy, after all.  They themselves
may feel a doubt about their success. Anyway, it may not be

~ what they strove for; and, compared to their original conception
" of it, what they have attained may only be a fraction of what

they started to attain. The more they succeed, the more they
may have still to succeed. Or, perhaps, the success that they
actually attained may be of a different kind to what they at first
imagined it would be. Anyway, it is a bad bargain—looked at
from whatever point. The /Vulgar crowd’s conception of success
and the successfnl man’s conception of success may be two
entirely different things. As Hazlitt says, *“ He who comes up
to his own idea of greatness must always have had a very low
gtandard of it in his mind.”

Success is only what seems so. The real thing none of ug
knows.

All of us, of course, according to our opinion, are failures :
only, some realize that they are failures, while some fancy that
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they are real successes.  On the principle that ignorance 1s blisg
wo may well leave the latter to enjoy their opinion of themsclves
The former, however, have at least this thing to be said for
them: they are humble, and they know their limitations.. They
are gifted with a sense of their frame.

In conclusion, we may say this: Success and failure are :not‘
the true tests. The true test is happiness—*‘the rest 1s leather
and prunella.”  We may quote the words of Mr. A. G Gardiner:
““ Learn all you can, my boy, about this wonderful caravan on
which we make our annual your round the sun, and on which we
quarrel and fight with such crasy ferocity as we go.  But at the
end of all your learning you will be astonished at how little you
know, and will reioice that the pleasure of living is in healthy
Feeling rather than in the accumulation of facts., There was a
good deal of truth in that saying of Savorasola that *“a little old
woman who kept the faith knew more than Plato or Aristotle.”

Troubles of a Doctor

68 Y dear fellow”, said my doctor to me, *‘ you have no idea what we

have to put up with.lf we call to see a patient frequently, | am
trying to run a bill; if I don't ‘it is shameful neglect.” If | manage to get to
church and am called out | hear afterward, * Working the Bob Sawyer dodge
on Sundays eh, doctor?”” lf | am so busy that { cannot gol am sure
to be asked, ‘ How is it that you doctors are all atheists ' If my wife calls
on people ‘it is because she is trying to get patients for me: but if she
doesn’t, it is because she is “too stuck up,” 1f I cure a patient quickly—get
credit you say ? Qh, dear, no | —' the patient ' wasn’t half as bad as the
doctor tried to make out; why, he was quite well in a week: but on
the other hand. should the case develop serious complications, * Ah, the
doctor never understood the malady ; in fact he was worse when he had
been taking, the medicine a week, than when he was called in.' If |
suggest a consultation, it is only because ‘| don’t know what is the matter :
if | pooh-pooh the idea as unnecessary, | am afraid of showing my
ignorance.” | am expected to, so to speak cast a horoscope on a baby's life,
and tell mother what its ailments will be. If | can’t do that | can't possibly
know very much.” | am expected to forsee all theills that flesh is heir
to, 'six months before they come.” | once lost a patient whom | had
treated for influenza, because 1 did not foretell an attack of rheumatism
which came on three months later. [n all cases, if they get warse, the
fault lies in the medicine. 1f I send in my bill, they say, ‘ He is in a ter'rible
hurry for his money ;" I I don't, it is so unbusinesslike,’” " But we get well
paid ?' do you say. My dear sir, if | received payment for one half | do
I should die from shock."—T he Madras Medical College Magazine. '

—PP—

Rabindranath 1 agore

- A Study of His later Works, V
By K. S Ramaswamy Sastry, B.A., B.L.

HE very heart of youth's passion revelling in the contemplation
of the beloved's beauty and dwelling on single moments of joy till
by the intensity of the thought they acquire an inner incandescene
is described in the 15th and 16th poems. In the 15th poem he
says :

“She is dark as the message of the shower in summer, dark as
the shade of the flowering woodland; she is dark as the longing for

i unknown love in the wistful night of May”.

The passion of protective love that urges man to make the rough paths of
life smooth lest they should hurt the soft feet of womanhood in its graceful
and gracious passage through life is expressed inthe ninth poem. The ful-
ness of woman's purifying and sweetening and evangelising power on
human life is expressed in the 45th poem :

“Bring beauty and order into my forlarn life, woman, as you
brought them into my house when you lived. Sweep away the dusty
fragments of the hours, fill the empty jars and mend all neglects.
Then open the inner door of the shrine, light the candle and let us
meet there in silence before our God”.

In the 13th poem he describes woman in her dual aspact—as the goddess of
the emotion of love accepting the offering of man's pure youth and asthe
guerdian of godliness and devotion in man. Two types of womanhood are
described in the 54th poem—one that maddens men with the wine of love-
liness and the other who “‘brings them to the temple of the Unknown, at the
holy confluence of life and death . The 42nd, 43¢d, and 44th poems describe
with the passion of longing and the vision born from it the womanhood that
crowned life with joy and then sought heaven belore its time. In the 42nd
poem the poet says ;

“You have moved from my world to take seat at the root of my
life......... You are no longer before my songs but one with them

The very rapture of yearning is expressed in the description in the 43rd
poem: “‘Your holding the cup of death to my lips, filling it with life from your
own". The intensity of compassion and love refining man into an angel on
the withdrawal of his beloved from his side to shine in his heart is expressed
in the 44th poem : I felt that my life had grown perfect, the man and the
woman becoming one in me for ever*’.

Such is the marvellous description of the function of woman as the
golden link between life and love, between earth and heaven. The nature
of love is depicted with an intimacy of realisation unsurpassed elsewhere in
some of the poems in this volume. The shy sweetness of love shrinks from
the garish daylight of worldly pleasures. The second poem which describes
this s full of subtle charm of word and idea,

* Come to my garden walk, my love, Pass by the fervid flowers
that press themselves on your sight. Pass them by, stopping at some
chance joy, which like a sudden wonder of sunset illumines, yet
eludes.

For love's gift is shy, it never tells its name, it flits across the
shade, spreading a shiver of joy along the dust. Over take it or miss

79
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it for ever. But a gift that can be gras i i
But a la}r‘np with a flame that will flickegr.'a} pedis merely a_frail Hlower, or
ut even the most perfect and passionate human love i
sense of love being deeper than life and of the insufficiésnc‘:rp:fr:lsa:cgu}::a:
expression of love through the sweet thrills of touch, the yearning passion of
looks, and the low tones of limitless affection. Thisis expressed in the 25th
ank26thdpoctps. The 25th poem especially is one of the great poems in the
T(:;o:;fl reminds of us the equally great 49th poem in The Gardener by

“I clasp your hands, and my heart plunges into the dark of
your eyes, seeking you, who ever evade me behind words and silence

Yet | know that | must be content in my love, with what is fitfui
and fugitive. For we have met for a momentin the crossing of the
roads, H.ave the power to carry you through this crowd of worlds
through this maze of paths ? Have | the food that can sustain you

- }?czﬁss tl}e dark passagfe gaping vi:ith arches of death ? " you
oug us in moments of pause this i
divine of loYF is irresistible and?s expressedf?zht?li lc(;)tr:f)so:np:o-n us. the urge
What is it that drives these bees from their home: these foll
ers of unseen trails? What cry is this in their eager wings ? l—?w-
c:n t?e;& hﬁa; the music that sleeps in the flower soul? gHow (;vl:
;il?r';t 1?n" their way tothe chamber where the honey lies shy and
The swect love poems in this volume are many i i
in congeption. expression, and appeal. In the l4¥h l;o:::‘rrﬁ)‘:r fs:xrllfcillrgwi“?
nature’s loveliness in human love is expressed. The poet says: | “You
dark eyes the coming of the rain finds its music, and it is at yo'ur d:or};ﬁu:
July waits with jasmines for your hairinits blue skirt”. A sweet &:i
poignant lover's dream is described in the 28th poem. The pain ofige
unspoken word of love is expressed in the 29th poem. In the 30th poem
the passion of yearning for the beloved is described in a poem full of natural
magic.

“ The spring flowers break out like the passionate pain of
unspoken love. With their breath comes the memory of my old da
songs. My heart of a sudden has put on green leaves of desire My
love came not but her touch is in my limbs, and her voice ‘com Y
.gcross the fragrant fields. Her gaze isin the sad depth of the sli;
li;g ;v‘}}ere are her eyes ! Her kisses flit in the air, but where are her

The éift poem which is by SatyendranathDatta is a beautiful love poe
It says : [ kept my heart silent lest it should startle her, but she eluded e
like my flowers and my songs, and my love remains alone . The 34tk m(el
35th poems are equally lovely and descyibe the fecling of unfulfilled lon in
whngh is of the essence of the highest love in which the yearning of selgmc
service always overpowers the self-complacent joy of physical posses o,
The sheet joy of love that finds the whole world in the beloved's heart 8[0!:]-
desires tl}e seclusion of a forest in order to have love's paradise safe fan
all intrusions of worldliness is expressed in the 19th poem which is f ]rlcm;
the riotous lusciousness of golden youth and love's young dream. | s l?
60th and last poem is described the transmutation of woman into a gogdt .
by love.. It says: Ah! how the goddess wakened in me, at the awf “.e:‘s
zf ;]1?; first ?domtxos, hTeara filled my eyes, the moming' ray caresu:d lrgm:
air like a sister, i i
hai flr?wers".te and the woodland breeze kissed my forehead ne it kisses
r ] : . TR
om love to poesy is a natural and delightful transition, because love
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moves the mind to poesy as much as poesy moves it to love. One of the most
beautiful poems in the volume sums up the poet’s function with a marvel of
intuitive perception. The poet takes the world as it hastens forward and
immortalises all its great moments and its great delights. He wastes no
thought on the past gaps of life but leaves them to be channels for the
world's music to come surging through them. He does not sink into the
mysteries of things for that will make his music mute but allows the light of
his imagination and intuition to play upon them till the wvery soul of the
universe is clear to his unclouded inner vision. The poet says in noble and
pregnant words that should a light unto all poets for all time :

“*In the light of this thriftless day of spring, my poet, sing of those
who pass by and do not linger, who laugh as they run and never look
back, who blossom in an hour of unreasoning delight, andfade in a
moment without regret,

Do not sit down silently to tell the beads of your past tears and
smiles,—do not stop to pick up the dropped petals from the flowers of
over night, do not go to seek things that evade you, to know the
meaning that is not plain,~leave the gaps in your life where they are,
for the music to come out of their depths ™

The serene and joyous evening of a poets fulfilled life ie described in many
beautiful poems. In the 7th poem he says that life’s careless summer is over
and that what remains is just '’ enough lo put in a song and sing to you. ta
weave in a flower-chain geatly clasping your wrist, to hang in your ear like
a2 round pink pearl, like a blushing whisper.” The poet says that he
cannot cleave the seas in a voyage of adventure but will teke the
beloved in his golden boai of poesy around the shores of life lapped
by the ripple of sweet thoughts and sweetened by the cooings of the
dove of love and deck the hair of his beloved with the lily of devotion.
The sweet thought of this poem is continued in the 8th poem where
the beloved is described in these beautiful words : ' your young body
is slim and swaying; there is a twinkling smile in the edge of your
es, and your robe is coloured like the rain cloud”” The poet asks her;

"AWhere do you go, and to what home, to gather your sheaves!’ Three pnems
in this delicious volume are of marvellous beauty and are valuable as showing
Tagore's conception of the poetic art. The {7th poem shows us how the
poet broods on the boundless beauty of the world till Lis tense mood of joy
breaks into a passion of song revealing the secret of things. It recalls to
our minds the concentrated rapture of the brooding meditative poet soul that
is perfectly expressed in Shelley’s well-known poem.
. “On a poets lips 1 slept

Dreaming like a love adept

In the sound his breathing kept ;

Nor seeks nor finds he mortal blisses

But feeds on the aerial kisses

Of shapes that baunts thought’s wildernesses.

He will watch from dawn to gloom

The lake-reflected sun illumes

The yellow bees in ivy bloom,

Nor heed, nor see, what things they be ;

But from these create he can

Forms more real than living man,

Nurslings of immortality! ™.
With an even greater intensity of quivering poetic rapture Tagore sings:

“While ages passed and the bees haunted the summer gardens,
the moon smiled to the lilies of the night, the lightnings flashed their
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fiery kisses to the clouds and fled laughing, the poet stood in a
corner one with the trees and clouds. He kept his heart silent, like
a flower, watched through his dreams as does the crescent moon :
and wandered like the summer breeze for no purpose.”
He then the describes in lines full of mystic loveliness the revelation of the
secrets of life and love by the poet out of such intense moods of joyful com-
munion, The 18th poem describes the poet's mood and mission. The house
ol the poet ie his heart and is open on all sides and if we give our heaits to
his keeping we must also belong to the world like him. The poet’s response
is a response of beauty which may not have outer truth but will merely have
inner truth and which will sink into our souls though it may vanish from our
minds. In the 20th poem Tagore says that the true market for song is not
where the learned muddle life with wrangles or where the vulgar rich revels
in ugly pomp. Then he describes how the song hesitates when asked if it
would like be in a student’s cell ** where prose is prowling on the desk and
poetry biding in the heart” orif it would like to be in the bride’'s bed-room
whether she runs in the midst of her life’s wearing duties. Then comes the
crowning portion of the poem :

" Where is the market for you, my song! Isit where the least
of a bird's notes is never missed, where the stream'’s babbling finds its
full wisdom, where all the lute strings of the world shower their music
upon two fluttering hearts 7 My song twists out and cries, yes, yes.”

The appeal of sp:ing to the poet-soul —its beauty, its gladsome radiance, its
recurrent youth, its thrills of love-—are all expressed in the twelith poem
which seems to be the very incarnation of spring.

" Ages ago when you opened the south gate of the garden of
Gods, and came down upon the first youth of the earth, O Spring :
man and woman rushed out of their houses, laughing and dancing,
and pelting each other with flower-dust in a sudden madness of
mirth............ Your breeze is laden with love-legends that have faded
from all human language............ the memory of lyric hours, those
days of May, rustles in the thrill of your new leaves born again and
again.”

The spring’s magic dowering us with
" Such sights as youthful pcets dream
n summer eve by haunted stream’
and the spring’s pathetic yet indefinably sweet appcal to the mellowed
mind of the mature poet are expressed in the 33rd poem. The fulfilment of
pocsy is in love and in the 27th poem the poet who had placed all his
flowers of fancies at the feet of the fair one asks : :

" But in all my past offerings is there not a single flower made
fadeless by the eternity of tears !

The joy of nature is described in other poems also,

: In the 51st poem he says:
y hez_art is full, asl look around me and see the silent sky
and the flowing water, and feel that happiness is spread abroad,
as simply as a smile on a child's face.”
In the”52nd poem the poet speaks of * impulsive Jasmines, troops of riotous
roses.” The 53rd poem which is by Satyendranath Datta is about the
Champa flower.
" Yet boldly | came out strong with the {
the fiery wine from the glowing bow! of the sk
the morning. |, the champ
in my heart,”

The 55th poem brings before our minds the Koil's liquid notes poured
with in a silver shower.

aith of youth, quaffed
y, and proudly saluted
a flower, who carry the perfume of the sun
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“ squid notes drop upon the tuneless toi'l of the
humanngv:é?s‘;dl:ﬁ:g music to lover's whispers, to mc_)ther s kisses,
to children’s laughter. They flow over our thoughts, _llke a strea:rﬂ
over pebbfes, rounding them in beauty every tilnCﬁnscmug hmor:il.en .

The beauty of the moon which fills the sky and the eirt ;v;th radiance
is described in the 56th poem. | sball refer bere la§lt)lydto the 57th poem in
which the mellow music of autumn's beauty is descri l: d . boart The

“The autumn is mine, for she was rocked in my heart. ;
glistening bells of her anklets rang in my l()lnl)]od,bz]and h}elr' rr_nstyuveny
fluttered in my breath. | know the touc:h of her o‘;/vn dalr mdq m
dreams. She is abroad in the trembling leaves that dance l:nhm'y
life-throbs, and her eyes that smile from the blue sky drank their

T}l;g?:var:‘:e::'in the volume dqscribing the child show thll? meet]:ng
point of lyric love and poetic idealisation. In The Crescent Moon agorei. a8
how to enter into the heaven of the chxld-sou!. The great qualities

sl_loyvn l!sh'owthe sweet poetry of that unique work animate the 49th poem
:rllazg:’egll:i s?ylgs : *For heaven is bor'n in you, in the arms of th'e mother—
dust’. The 50th poem is a translation pf 'Dw.yen'dra Lal Roy.s.' poem on

y ; ) 's peetic inspiration bas fructified far and
The Child and shows how Tagore’s p spil it X
wide. Within the short span of a single poetic idea the poet brings together
the full moon in the sky, the young mother rejoicing in the light of the earth
shining in her arms, and the happy father gazing in joy at the idyllic picture
* ind, unseen.”’ )

‘m!:\:;}l‘:;d p:lencious group of poems in this volume show us love and
poesy in relation to decay, sorrow, and death. The 32nd p}(:em ShOV}:s us
God'’s coming through the gate of sorrow. In the 36;h poer]:nht e poet sl (:.ws
to us the music made by playing with the fetters ofh ife. The inter-relation
of youth and age is brought out perfec't]y in the 38t'dpoeén : ben 1

“ The current in which I drifted ran rapid and strong when | was

oung. The spring breeze was spendthrift of xlse_lf. the trees were on
i’ire with flowers; and the birds never slept from smgfmg_d , o
| sailed with giddy speed. carried away by the flood o ‘passion ;

{ had no time to see and feel and take the world into my being.

Now that youth has ebbed and | am st:anded on the bank, 1 car;
hear the deep music of all things, and the sky open to me its heart o

. stars.’ .

i nd faithfully kept of golden youth to meet us in
The p{;"":)}::ei;gel:g:zs:::\d?nihe 40th poem | am the eternal truth, and you
other bir ¢ again and again in your voyage of life from shorg to shore.
shall "Ts.et m f vouth into age filling its vessel in the ever-flowiag waters of
The. gll_ ing ‘::l i)r"n the sweet and pathetic 4{st poem, n_le ghdmg of age into
lfe 10 pxcturef death “ where the music of the tide is swelling high” is
g‘e c?ﬁ:?ininothe 37th poem with that gh}dr‘x‘ess;_lofdexge?tant welcome which

e i :atinguishing trait of the Hindu Culture.
is the pGCUIl’mi ?xl::ng::::gz:ldl hge made of what may be called the poems of

; "A P the volume, The building up of civilisation as the ougwax:d
cm}ls?t'lo]n o bodiment of man's inward and invisible dceam of perfection is
and vmlblf ‘:l':r expressed in literature than in the 58th poem.
nowhere bey Voices come swarming from the past-seeking answers from the

h livin:moment .., . They will be lured into poet’s rhymes,
the il be houses in the towers of the town not yet planned, they
Ley Y}:eir call to arms from the battleficlds of the fu:ure, they are
b?dv:en to join hands in tl.xe strifes of peace yet to come.” -
The 59th poem creates for us with the magic wand of imagination the City



630 EVERYMANS REVIEW {Oct.

Beautiful which rejoices not in sky-scrapers but in cool and shady and
beautifully-situated houses girt with beauty and with calm, which does not
blot out the sky with smoke or banish the health-giving and life-giving fields
to the village, which are garden cities in the best sense of the term, in
which womanhood crowns with service and with song the gladly dedicated
toil of self-respecting but non combative manhood and where the exploiters
and soldiers and traders and globe-trotters do not settle down like locusts
but merely pass through. The poet tells the ideal poet :

*“ Wash from your feet the dust of distant wanderings, tune your
lute, and at the day's end stretch yourself or the cool grass under the
evening star in the Land of All-l-Have-Found.”

The poet shows that the human soul is not a prisoner or a pleasure-
secker amidst the multiform delights of beauty and song and love butis a
pilgrim passing through earthly beauty to heavenly beauty, from carthly love
to heavenly love. Life's evanescence is pictured for us in many vivid ways in
the 46th poem. *‘Yet we have no claim upon Time for wages, and the
breath that blew us into being blows us away before we are given a name.”
But life has its gracious and glorious hercafter. In the 11th poem Tagore
says that here we have only the budding of leaves in the summer and that
there will be the “flowering of love in the summer to come in the garden by
the sea.”’ In the 47th and 48th poems is pictured for us the joys of recurrent
birth in this world of beauy and the bliss of God-realisation higher and
sweeter and intenser than the rounds of recurrent earthly joys shadowed by
death. The appreciation of Lovers” Gift cannot be summed up better than
by a reference to the highest gift of the Divine Lover -the gift of Eternal
Childhood full of love for the Eternal Father.

“Is forgot to follow the track. I stepped a few paces from the
path, and my familiar world appeared strange to me, like a flower
| had only known in bud.

My everyday wisdom was ashamed. | went astray in the®
fairyland of things, It was the best luck of my life that [ lost my path
that morning and found my eternal childhood."

The latter portion of the volume is called Crossing and contains seventy-
cight poems on the other great mysteries of life which are as wonderful and
elusive as love, including the greatest mystery of all wherein after crossing the
bar, we " hope to meet the Pilot face to face.” The poems describing
death and its significance are of haunting loveliness, In the very first poem
we have a note of interrogation which commingles the leave-taking of the
beauty that has been and the greeting of the greater beauty that is to be,
The storm of death shattering the house of life and blowing out the lamp of
sight is described in the 21lst and 22nd poems in which occurs the
pregnant sentence; ' Life sits in the cha'iot crowned by Death.” In the
37th poem he says : *'| have reached the brink of the shoreless sea to take
my plunge and lose myself for ever.” “'Death is God's gentle blow to make
us for our Gad-word voyage as described in the 43rd poem. The 48th
poem calls it God's kiss of peacs the stills life's turbulent thirst. In the
71st poem it is called “ the rise of the curtain and the new morning and
my life awakened in its fresh surprise of love,” The resolute determination
to sail onward crossing the seca of death to meet the Lord is deacribed in the
76th poem.

The poems describing the nature of God are amongst the most beautitul
poems in this volume. He is symbolised as the ferryman and the steersman
in the 2nd and 3rd poems. God's ever-awake solicitude for the entire range
of being is described in the 15th poem, The witness that Nature bears to the
God of love in nature and in man is shown in the 30th poem. The appeal of
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i i God is
i bed in the 34th poem. qu_ near
nature 1o thehhumanezoué;s S:“i:: berought home to us bg vivid '“ash_es of
to us though W20 The omnipresence of God is described in the

symbolism in the 30th poem. C O elore our Eves, amidst the stars,
\51?)‘:11 6?}:2 Z?gc?\l s:nzzﬁx:s;)f }t-{lee se:‘;th, and in the sky of the heart. He is

: 3 JJences of life and " his c_all squnds at
equally amlds(; the rll‘m::,s ?tnids t::)eveezls evnocice'" He is hidden in His glory
every step anc we 7 d in the 56th poem. But the world is His

. . 'be ) |
e d;f\:x:rljd:: ?r:cnplaying “in the silent courtyard of our King's
not ours

" . N m, . )
palace - os described in the ST LR and glory of human le? Mans

ife’ th of summer waits for His
. o . ve. Our life's weary ear | T wa >
h}‘,]mm::tf :r;:e(igds:n}?e with the flowers of devotion as descrived in the
showe !

ht of earthly life is fulfilled by the
27th and the 26th pocrmt rh:he]:alr:\?vhglutteo oefarlifey is fulfilled in the sweet

unlighted God-realisation and the 0w 0% 0 ry,30th, 41st and 42nd

) be ‘ _
gong of sunrise as descn life full of seeming liberty of thought
posmst::l:av:‘c:s atEat :l:e‘:iuré:ét};ge;se us bound by freedom, and that God's
and u

: is the love of God that gives us strength to
heejg;;?xlll;tgﬁc:r;% flri?:’iotr:i-ls ;tn‘j ta:ks and fills with light the upper and
go ,

53,d poem the poet prays : .
lower “mta"olgill)lurz’i:!;imlinv:}iﬁ thy r:usic to last through the desert of noise,

Let thy Love's sunshine kiss the pe‘aks of my thoughts and

linger in my lite's valley where the harvest ripens ¥ ) :

M inge oems in this valuable volume make us rgahse Go. 3 .pa;slon o

£ _ﬂny:d uplifting love for man. Lven qu s fire of pain )‘\?‘ ut’ one

D s ymg:_ n of His Love. As the Holy Scriptures say Hls igraha is
maimfestaflc:m of His Anugraha. The ‘lightning and the raml_:ow sht}:xe in
:l:le};::; goracious raincloud.. The 5th and 6th poems bring this truth heme

i 's inimitable manner :
tous Tag‘?:[?hso:lnl::st done well, my lover, thou hast done well to send

ire of pain, ) .
me lll‘:')c,;rmr‘:"ly i‘:lcense never yields its perfume till it burns, and my

- » "
- blind till it is lighted. ' '
Th elaarl:i‘r::olf)l(‘i‘od to save man and make him partaker in the raptures of
h ehY her life is expressed perfectly in the great nm?h poem. -
the & “When thou savest me the steps are lighter in the marcher o

thy “\,Xc;{mlgrsx' s.tains are washed away from my heart it brightens the

light ]qfl ;}:yt;\é“gu d bas not blossomed in beauty in my life spreads

sadn&!;;;: :t: :1;1::(:;3 f:fr ?;:fc:;ess will be lifted from my soul it will

i i le. )
Wl})lnr gdme‘;sxat:dthgx:‘:;t in return for all his bounty of beauty and
at do

9 The 10th poem says :
blessedness, And | know that in retur
thou wilt receive from me one

when my heart awakes. urity and devotion, Go I's love will
If we fulfil our duty an%h:re‘zft\chllpzin‘:“.ys : *The day ish near gv'l.ler[\ithy
surely dawn upon S 0 Ly sufferings will light up thy path.  Sven
burden wx_ll become tl}sg love will not lessen its infiniteness an ﬁwee ne%‘-i
our rebellion against . K Rebelliously I_put out the hg(‘; X m'lr)ny t}?ust:i ;‘n .
The Zird :f;lix;ctaayns“; with its gtars. . 1he 25th poem describes the triump
your sky 8

n for the treasure of tby great war!ds
little flower of love in the morning
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hant self-surrender of the rebellious and struggling soul seized and subdued
by the sweetness of Love. In our battles with our lower self God'’s love is
our sure and omnipotent ally. The 26th poem says: "I shall bare my
breast against the wrongs hurled at thy children, and take the risk of stand-
ing by the side where none but thee remains.” The clear call of God's voice
comes to us and our duty is to follow it in a spirit of joyful self-dedicatedness.
The 29th poem says: " From the heart of the fathomless blue comes one
golden call, and across the dusk of tears | try to gaze at thy face and know
not for certain if thou art seen.” God's wooing of the soul of man as His
predestined eternal bride is described in the 32nd poem. In the 33rd poem
is described the secret bliss of the first token of the reciprocated love of God.
[t is then that the broken arcs of human love are pieced into the full circle of
divine rapture. The 49th poem says : ** My desires were scattered in pieces,
you gathered them and strung them in your love.” God's utmost gift is not
merely the gift of love, but the gift of the lover, of Himsell. as described in
the 52nd poem.

Such are the sweet and beautiful poems looking at the process of God-
realisation [.0:n the divine side, Laokiang from the human side, what are the
qualities that lead us Godward and dowar us with the golden fruit of life.
The light of earthly knowledge illumines the little space in front of us only
to intensify the mystery of the darkness beyond. It is our duty and joy to
pray for the morning light of the truly spiritual knowledge, ** when the far and
the near will liss each other and death and life will be one inlove " as
described in the 8th poem. Even if God-attainment be not reached, the very
process of Godward endeavour is a deep delight. The | lth poem says :

* My hearts its in the shadow of the rains waiting for thy love ;
if she is deprived still it is sweet to hope.

They walk away in their different paths leavigg me behind ; if |
am alone still it is sweet to listen for thy footsteps.

The 16th and 19th poems describe how the magnetic power of God's lpve
draws us despite our wayward thrusting aside of His loving and protecting
arms. Itis the passion of self-dedicatednass that is the joy of life and the

only gate of God-realisation and no poem even in Tagore expresses it better
than the glorious 17th poem :

" Pick up this life of mine from the dust,

Keep it under your eyes, in the palm of your sight hand.

Hold it up in the light, hide it under the shadow of death ; keep
it in the casket of the night with your stars, and then in the morning
let it find itself among flowers that blossom in worship.”

Even the sorrows of life resulting in increasing loneliness ought to increase
our love of God. The 20.h poem says: “For the sorrowing sky has
shadowed my solitude, to deepen the meaning of thy touch about my heart.”’
In the 24th poem he says in a beautiful passage : *' Tears flow from my
eyes,—let them flow round your feet in worship.” But the most beautiful
expression of this divine feeling is that in the 35th poem :

*“When | travelled in the day | felt secure, and | did not need the
wonder of thy road, for | was proud of my speed ; thy own light stood
between me and thy presence.

Now it is night, and [ feel thy road at every step in the dark, and
the scent of flowers filling the silence—like mother's whisper to the
child when the light is out, »

To be Continued

Proposals for Monetary

Reform
By L. N. Govindarajan, M.A.

LL economic theory and reasoning as well as practical
economic transactions assume stability in the value of
the currency. But very often the currency does not

remain steady in value, but fluctuates from time to time. * With-
out stability in value, money is a mere fraud,” said a distin-
guished Economist, and since our currency arrangements do not
approximate to the ideal, various proposals for Reform ar'e being
suggested, all of them involving management and regulation to a

greater or less degree. ‘ . .
The term “managed” is liable to various interpretations.

Sometimes it is used as a term of reproach with the implication
that the currency is used for ulterior purposes beyond its proper
and legitimate functions. These purposes may of course bo
designed for the public good, for the encouragemgnt 9f trade and
industry. There is however a ful.'ther 1mpllcat19n t.ha.t a
“ managed currency” is generally mismanaged. This kind of
management is sometimes called “tampering .with the currency,”
an expression conveying an evil odour about it.

At present when people speak of managed currency " they
have in view the contrast between Pre-war monetary systems and
those adopted during and after the War. In England, for
example, the amount of the governmental management of the
currency before the War was so small that the system can best
be described as ‘ automatic”. During the War, however,
essential parts of this * automatic” mechanism were aban.
doned. Bank notes became practically inconvertible, and
London ceased to be a free market for gold, In other countries
the creation of Paper-money was carried to unheard of lengths.
The War thus led to the utilisation of every device which was

89
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of service for the moment regardless of inevitable nemesis.
The evils of inconvertible paper money were mnever before
exemplified over such vast areas and to such an intense degree.
The natural reaction against these evils has led to a demand
for the restoration of Pre-war conditions. While it is recognised
that before the War there were certain theoretical imperfections
in the working of the gold standard, we maintain they are
nothing when compared to the abuses of inconvertible paper.
It is no wonder therefore that the Cuniff Report makes out a
strong case for the restoration of the gold standard. While
the Report has met with a wide acceptance, there are certain
impatient theorists who look to a radical reform by substituting
scientific management in the place of automatic regulation and
accidents of chance. If we want to appreciate correctly the
scope of the new proposals for the management of the currency,
we will have to contrast them with the automatic regulations of
the gold standard,

Two devices have been adopted to make effective the Gold
Standard. The first is the method of * open mints,” by which
gold bullion and gold coing are remdered interchangeable in
value, weight for weight. Any amount of standard gold could
be coined and the coins were full legal tender. This means the
establishment of a fixed price for gold. The first project of the
new currency reformers is to manage the price of gold. The
proposal ag first formulated by Prof. Irwing Fisher rests on two
ideas—the tabular standard and the quantity theory. The
Tabular Standard indicates variations in the level of prices.
Under the old idea people are to be compelled to adjust the
meaning of their monetary contracts according to these
changes, as money wages are sometimes adjusted to the cost
of living. But the new proposal is to make the prices stable
by varying the weight of the dollar. The weight of the dollar
governs the quantity of dollars, and the quantity of dollars
governs the level of prices, In carrying out the idea it is
supposed that all the forms of credit are proportioned in their
quantity to the metallic money.

Let us present Prof. Fisher's plan as he himself would put it
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before the public. His aim is to show that permanent stability
in the value of the currency can be secured by the adoption of
his method. He contends that the purchasing power of money
has become unstable for the simple reason that the present unit
of money is a unit of weight, but not a unit of purchaging power.
The remedy he suggests is * Vary the weight of the dollar and
keep the purchasing power invariable.” To obtain this, he
would ask us to make a distinction between the standard of
value and medium of exchange. The new standard of value
would be an imaginary goods dollar that would be worth- one
dollar always.
The gold dollar would still remain as a tnedium of exchange.
But under this scheme it would no longer remain the fixed weight
dollar that we know, but its weight would be changed from time
to time, in accordance with changes in prices indicated by index
numbers. The consequence of these arrangements would be that
no gold coin would be used but only gold bullion. To put briefly,
for currency purposes, we would have gold certificates redeemable
in gold bullion at a rate to be changed every now and then in
accordance with the returns of the index numbers. .
Prof: Figher thus accepts the variability in the value of
the ‘gold coin as a fact and would stabilise it by varying
the gold contents of it. If we can' suppose all gold in
monetary use to be concentrated in the central Bank, it will
only be necessary to regulate the price at which the Bank
buys gold and sells it. If gold becomes abundant and sinks in
value, the Bank will have only to lower its price of gold pro-
portionately. In this way the monetary standard can be made
independent of the variations in the value of gold and kept at a
constant value in comparison with commodities. Thus the
quotation of the price of gold by the Bank would be of no use
from the monetary point of view, except it would so far faci-
litate payment to other countries. Prof. Fisher’s plan means
in principle the ultimate abandonment of gold as a monetary
standard and this is explained by himin a work of three hundred
pages supplemented by many pamphlets. We would urge weighty
objections against this sort. of reasoning underlying the whole
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of Prof. Fisher’s Book on * Stablising the Dollar”. In our
opinion it rests on a fictitiously simplified form of the quantity
theory of money. We admit that the monetary situation 1s far
from an ideal one, and tbe whole system is turned topsy turvy
when there is departure from the specie basis. But in our
opinion no good is served by departing from the sound maxim
of making solid specie the basis of circulating medium. Prof.
Fisher’s plan would betrue if the quantity theory is literally true.
But once that theory in its crude and naked form is disproved,
the whole system of currency of Prof. Fisher falls to the ground.

Prof. Fisher assumed that credit would expand and con-
tract, and prices wotld rise and fall with the varying weight of
the dollar. Prof. Keynes rightly doubts this connection so
much that he would abandon the gold standard altogether and
would control directly the making of credit.

The application of the quantity theory of Prof. Keynes is
no doubt in appearance more reasonable than that of Prof.
Fisher. But this too fails to take into account certain impor-
tant considerations. Prices depend as much on the production
of things as on the quantity of money, If stability is to be had
the control of production of commodities is a8 much important
as the control of credit. Moreover general prices are made up of
relative and particular prices. low are relative prices to be
stabilsled by the manipulation of credit? How are prices in
India made to be immune from the vagaries of the price move-
ments in other countries ? However, vague references are some-
times made to the control of International credit. But even if
general credit is controlled by International credit (tho example
of International Bimetallism is not encouraging), how are we
to operate on particular pricesr How are weto stablise the
price of wool, for example by the control of International credit?

The difficulties of managing the quantity theory are of
minor importance compared with the dangers, which can be
summed up in one word, Inflation. The control of credit would
only mean its expansion, There ;will be no step backward. Ex-
pansion is* politically an easy process and contraction is one
attended with danger.

(To be continued)

All About ‘Ants

. ] .
The Housewife’s Wisdom
By P. R. Krishnaswami, M. A.
H AKSHMI was rating a couple of servants who were busy

destroying irnumerable ants about a hole in the corner
of the wall.

“ Don't they sting us ma'm '’ ventured the sweeper—

‘¢ And you kill them outright, a life for a sting, is that fair)”

The servants looked ashamed.

“ The right way to do with the ants is to cast a handful of
rice into the ant-hole when all the ants will creep into the hole
and never come in your path,” explained Lakshmi.

“ But nobody minds about protecting ants, and some will
fain snatch away the grains from the ant’s mouth,” said the
sweeper in extenuation of her cruelty.

« Ah well, no one can escape the wrath of God for crushing
the poor ant, there will be similar crushing hy God of such,”
Lakshmi stated solemnly. - ,

There was once the great sage (rishi) Mandavya who in his
wanton boyhood had pierced dragon-flies with pins, and he paid
dearly for his acts. As he was sitting absorbed in penance,
one day, he was arrested and rudely led away for the presumed
implication in a theft in the royal palace. He answered for
the sins of his boyhood by being impaled on a stake.

Lakshmi narrated another story of a wife who long suffered
misery under a Leartless and merciless husband. He had been
such a great miser that he would not scruple to snatch a particle
of grain from the ant’s mouth and kil} it in revenge. The wife
whose heart was filled with true charity was suffering perpetual
agony on account of her husband.

One day the great God was inclined to put to test the
strength of the woman’s heart. He took the form of a gtarving
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old man who might drop down dead for want of immediate
succour- He appeared before the housewife and asked for alms-
She told him she had a calculating husband who doled out a
fixed measure of rice to be cooked for food and would miss the
smallest quantity. She would gladly part with her own share
of the food, but the imprecations of the detecting husband
would be none the less severe. The old beggar was however
insistent and threatened to drop down dead on the doorstep
if he was not helped to some means of sustenance. The
housewife was in a terrible fix, She pondered for a moment and
then it struck her that she had inside her box a precious nose-
ring given her by her parents. Having lain in the box so loug
the jewel would escape her husband’s watchfulness and would not
be missed. She handed the jewel to the old man and bade him
depart. But where should the old man go but to the miserly
cruel-hearted husband of the woman, to sell and make money of
the jewel ? The miser looked at it and remembered it at once
as belonging to his wife. He questioned the old man as to how
he happened to get it into his possession, and the old man
mentioned that a kind-hearted lady gave it to him. Threatening
the old man with arrest and prosecution the miser sent him away
robbed of the jewel. When the husband returned home he was
exulting over the recovery of his wife’s jewel and wishing to
enjoy a triumph over her. :

“ Will you bring me at once your old nose ring. I waut to
look at it just ?"" asked the husband.

“ My nose-ring—it must be in some box—it is long since
I ever took it out,” answered the wife.

“ But please do look for it.”

The good woman kept up a continuous search for a long
time and was wearied of keeping up such a vain pursuit, for sure
enough it had been parted with into the hands of the dying old
man who came to her house that day. She sighed deeply and
said to herself: '

% (reat God! won't you help me now ?”

Meanwhile the husband tormented her with the negligent
loss of the jewel and in sheer pretension she resumed her searelt
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and looked again into a box ; and lo! the jewel was sure enough
there. She hid her amazement, and happy in the recovery, she
produced the jewel before her husband. He placed it besides the
one he had obtained from the old man and found them exactly
similar. Jubilant over the unwitting increase of property, the
miser put away both the jewels securely in a box.

It happened that when the miser re-opened the box a fairly
long time after, to look at the jewels, there was found only one and
the other was missing. He consoled himself with the thought that
thesecond jewel had not really belonged to him. He then recounted
to his wife how he had.met an old man with the nose-ring which
he immediately identified as his wife’s and took it away. Then
the wife joined telling him how when she kept up searching for
the jewel, though she had really givensit away, God had come to
her rescue by sending a second jewel to lie in her box. God had
been pleased with her charitable heart and worked a miracle to
reward the one act of giving away a nose-ring to relieve a dying
old man, The thought completely converted the miser to live a
life of charitable deeds ever afterwards and husband and wife
were happy in the agreement of their feelings.

' ~$P DS (
H.H.Col. SirRamaVarma
By P. Ananthaswamy.

RAVANOORE is now under the shadow of a heavy mis-
T fortune. Its venerable and august ruler, Sir Rama
Varma Mulam Tirunal, has passed from sunshine to the
land of many suns. Travancoreans to whom loyalty and love are
ag much the Sine qua non of their existence as the very breath
of their nostrils are plunged in irretrievable loss. Already the
devastating floods have decimated the population and filled every
village and hamlet, every hearth and home, from end to end of
the country, with many a dismal groan. And the unfortunate
removal of their illustrious sovereign from the arena of life has
made their oup of misery full.

.
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Born on the 25th September of that epoch-making year,
1857, His Highness ‘;grew up in the atmosphere of the high
ideals of Kingship which prevailed in ancient India and which
have been preserved for the country by bards, poets and story-
tellers and which, on account of Geographical conditions and a
long and uninterrupted succession of Hindu Kings are better
preserved in their original simplicity and purity in Travancore
than in other parts of India. His father Raja Raja Varma, a
member of the family of the Changanacherry Koil Tampurans,
was a brilliant Sanskrit scholar of high intellectual accomplish-
ment and graces. His mother Rani L.akshmi Bai, was a woman
of great strength of nature and beauty of soul—

‘““ A perfect woman nobly planned
To warm, to comfort and command ;
And yet a spirit still and bright
With something of angelic light.”
Though she died almost immediately after giving birth to the
infant prince, the latter, however, derived substantial comfort
and consolation from his father.

His Highness’s early education was arranged and looked
after by his uncle, the late Maha Raja Visakam Tirunal, who
won for Travancore the distinguished title of *“The Model Native
State.” Under his sympathetic watch and ward, the Prince
made rapid and brilliant progress. All his Gurus were well
struck with his manly and honourable character, his love of truth
and high principles, his industry and perseverance and his
profound and passionate interest in the pursuit of knowledge
and then made gratifying reports about the prince’s progress.
In his Indian Princes Mr. Griffith thus refers to His Highness’
early studies:—

" His Highness the present Maharaja was principally educated under
a private tutor assisted by the then Principal of the Maharaja’'s College,
under the zealous care of these gentlemen, His Highness received a
thorough training in all the o:dinary branches of an English Education: pro-
vision was made at the same time for his acquiring a knowledge of Sanskrit
which is considered an essential part of a Hindu liberal education. The

Maharaja writes English with ease and with & very creditable knowledge of
idioms. He has long shown a taste for music, including Englisl instrumen-

and cheer me...............
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tal music, and at times has the Brigade Band at one of his suburban resi-
dences to play European pieces to him........... ... His Highness, befere he
assumed the responsibilities of Government, used to be very fond of Lawn

Tennis and was a fairly good player.” ,

In 1885 a dire calamily visited the Royal Household. It was
the fall of a bright star of the first magnitude from the noble
galaxy of India’s worthy Princes. It was the death of His
Highness's great and gifted uncle who, it is said, conoealed the
iron hand of discipline under the velvet glove of sweet persua-
gsion. The subject of this sketch, however, did not allow this
bereavement to sour his nature but rather converted it into a
shower of blessings. His early training stood him in good
stead in grasping and grappling, with the difficulties of the

situation and added not a little to his solid t1t]e to the glory of

kingship. On the 19th August of that year, Prince Rama Varma

. was crowned king of this advanced ancient Indian state, to the

deafening praises of a country’s population which the onward
‘march of 39 years of a blissful reign has never once proved to
have been too enthusiastic or high-pitched. On that memorable
and momentous oceasion, His Highness delivered a stirring yet
modest address which discloses his firm resolve to sustain the
vast responsibilitiés of kingship. The following is an extract

from his speech:—

“1 little expected that at the early age of 28, I would be called upon to
undertake the grave responsibililies of a Ruler, and coming as I do after an
illustrious line of ancestors—not the least eminent and wise of whom have
been my two lamented uncles, His Highness the late Maharaja and his
immediate predecesssor, | feel all the more my unworthiness to fill a position
to which they have done so much honour. But, while thus filled with a
sense of my own incapacity, I must confess to a feeling of thankfulness that
I see not a little in the circumstances in which | am placed to encourage
And above all 1 am full of faith and hope and
devoutly pray that the Author of all good who, in His infinite and mscrutable
witdom has seen fit to cut short a most useful and valuable life in the

‘midst of a bright and successful career, may.

" “What in me is dark, illumine,
What is low, raise and support.”’

\

guide me in .the straight path of my duty, give me the will and power
to follow in the footsteps of him whose premature loss we all. deplore and
81
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enable me to the best of the light vouchsafed to me, to strive to promote the
well-being and happiness of the nearly two and a half millions of peaceful
and industrious subjects so unexpectedly committed to my care.”

From the day of his accession a total change came upon
the daily routine of His Highness. He used to get up early
in the morning between 4 and 5 and to receive European and
other distinguished visitors till 7-30 .am. He then performed
his ablutions, worshipped Sri Padmanabha and took his break-
fast at 9. He then sat up till 2 p.m. for the disposal of state
papers, after which he sometimes took a short siesta. He thon
read his newspapers and periodicals Knglish and Indian,
marking and sending to his minister observations regardilg any
affairs of state. In the evening he took a drive either to the
Beach or the Park. He took his supper very carly and after
reading till 9 p.m. went to bed—a system which His Highness
observed until he was seized with the illness which laid him low.
Sir Arthur Havelock, one of the ex-Governors of Madras, was
8o much impressed by the huge mass of work turned out by
His Highness that he was induced to say that the only parallel
he could find for him was a permanent Under-Secretary of
State. A man of unflagging energy and relentless activity, he
worked as hard as, if not harder than any of his successors and
controlled every wheel of the machinery of Government.
Idleness and idle pleasures were his abhorrence and he made
strenuous efforts to achieve administrative efficiency and the
unadulterated happiness and contentment of the country's
population,

If Karthigai Thirunal Rama Varma—familiarly known as
the Kizhavan Raja was one of best sovereigns still remembored
throughout India as the great “Dharma Raja™ and rightly
called by Englishmen as * the Father of his people ”; if Swathi
Thirunal Rama Varma was a linguist, poet and composer, whose
works in Sanskrit, Tamil, Telngu, Malayalam and Marathi are
regarded as marvels of art; if Aiyillim Thirunal Rama Varms
wag a great Statesman who brought into the administration of
the country the moderm elements of progressive activity; and
if Visakam Thirunal Rama Varma was a great Scholar of rare
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accomplishments and culture whom one of the talented Governors
of Madras, the late Sir M.E. Grant Duff, aptly described asa
typical example of the influence of El?ghsh thought upon the
South Indian mind; the subject of this sketﬁ:h who .b(‘)re the
same name has only improved upon the glorious traditions of
i 8.
" arIilci(:;tl;li'ghness’s reign may be classed under two perioclisz
one from 1885 to 1903 and the other from 1903 .to the period
of his sad death. In the first period the reforms introduced by
His Highness's predecessors have been perfected a.nd to somci
extent supplemented ; whereas in the second period, severa
new measures have been enacted in each and every department
inigtration.
" thfta(rlnn;;ni)t: said that, in regard tol the progress achieved,
no other state has conferred upon. 1t's people, boons 'so
numerous and yet so diverse and within so short a pe.rlod
and that no ruler took a greater persona,l. and ‘dn-ect;
interest in the administration of this country. It is no exaggzra-
tion to say that His Highness's everyday gospel, everyta,g
religion, everyday prayer, and everyday. work, was consecra.tef
to one sacred purpose, to one sacred 1deal—the bebtermtfn 1:)
the condition of his subjects. The acknowledgement yf the
British Government, year after year, of tI.m adv.ancemenftcj the
administration towards thorc.mgh' eiﬁmgncy 18 t_,he're 01: 1111_0
commonplace compliment. Likewise t:he::r appreolatlonO' t 11
continued progress under His Highness's “ watchful and libera

i i i a mere personal
rule,” is neither a meaningless convention nor p

tesy. _
cour';h)i’s sketch would be incomplete without a reference to the

galient features of His Highness.’s (?haracte.r. Though ]:f)\gerle.g
head and shoulders above the ma]c')rlty of hl.S class fmd ind, His
Highness was t00 modest to permit his manifold virtues to.;;e(?p
through the medium of the Press. rl.‘here are, ho;vever, celz; ablln
outstanding facts which give us a ghn%pse into t Ie Fet}r;ar able

i from which those facts take their source. t is however,
e ch even his most immediate attendants could

i whi '
but a ghmpse Il be daubted whether any one cay

get. It may therefore we
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pretend to give a categorical catalogue or even an approximate
list of the distinguishing and sterling traits of the self-sacrific-
ing sovereign who has just left the land of the living.

His Highness was a sample of simplicity. He rigidly
discarded everything absurd in the pomp and display of an
Oriental Monarch; and: lived as in God’s sight and for God’s
service. He always acted upon the great law of courtesy that
has been promulgated by divine lips thus :—* You must do unto
others as you would that they should do unto you.” Courtesy
flowed from him as fromian inexhaustible fountain. His motto
was in perfect consistence with the spirit of that verse of Mr.
Hilaire Belloc’s poem :(—

* Of courtesy, it is much less

Than courage of heart or holiness,

Yet in my walks it secms to me

That the Grace of God is in courtesy.”
If there was one thing of which he was punctilious, it was
punctiliousness. If there was one thing of which he was proud,
he was proud of good manners. He was thus every inch of him
a gentleman.

Tt is a remarkable fact worthy of prominent mention that
all His Highness's thoughts and acts bore the stamp and impress
of self respect, sincerity and sympathy—qualities that are of
the very essence of man’s being and that endure for all time and
under all conditions. He was always himself—without any
obtrusiveness or egotism. Ever and everywhere he endeared
himself to all classes of people. He held together by the rivet
of sympathy the different units that composed a social structure,
when they threatenedto break off from one another under the
loosening influence of differences. He was emphatically not one
of those who, by dint of deceptive promises or trivial rewards,
buy off the gervices of sordid hangers-on, into the singing of
hymns in their favour, whether to mugnify their importance
generally or to digarm formidable yet credulous opponents, in
particular. Altogether free from pride, jealousy, petulance or
coldness of temper, no dimness affected his faculties which stood
four square against the rude shocks of chance and circumstance.
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His Highness had a deep and religious cast of mind and he
conceived the end of existence to be to know Him, to serve Him,
and enjoy Him. He fully believed in the worth of religion as a
conserving and restraining force. Religion, in fact, permeated
his whole being, colouring every emotion and influencing every
act of his. It could not possibly be otherwise, when so much

* of real humility was combined with so much of thought-power,

And at no time before had his piety and submission to the Most -
High appeared so touchingly and conspicuously as during the
Jagt moments of his mortal existence, when his whole appearance
was a visible embodiment of the following song of Rabindranath
Tagore’s Gitangali :—

« In one salutation to thee, my God, let all my senses spread
out apd touch this world at thy feet.

«[,ike a rain-cloud of July hung low with its burden of
unshed showers let all my mind bend down at thy door
in one salutation to thee.

¢ TLet all my songs gather together their diverse strains into
a single current and flow to a sea of silence in one
salutation to thee,

« Like a flock of home-sick cranes flying night and day back

'to their mountain nests, let all my life take its voyage
to its eternal home in one salutation to thee.”
of this birth are carried into other births and that, though His
Highness be dead, he yet will bless and guide his successor,
Chittrai Thirunal and the Senior Ranee—a:genuine jewel of
womanhood—in the path of the eternal Dharma which he so
ardently and assiduously pursued. The hope of Travancore now
rests on Maha Raja Chittrai Thirunal and may well be expressed
in the words of one of the most inspired of modern poets,
William Watson :—
« And may the inscrutable years,
That claim from every man their toll of tears,
Weave for your brows a wreath that shall not fade,
A chaplet and a crown divinely made,
Out of your pgople’s love, people’s trust :
For wanting these. all else were but as dust,
In that great balance wherein kings are weighed.”



University Reform, V.

Secondary Education in Madras Presidency

By S. Sankaranarayana, M.A., B.L.

Meaning of Secondary Examination.

The Aims and Objects of the Commission.

HE objects of the Commission are the same for this
T Presidency as the objects of the Sadler Commission for
another. The report of the Sadler Commission, details

the objects of the Commission as follows :— .

“That this period in a boys’ cducation might be put to
better use; that within this space of two years, it would be
possible to give courses of training more adopted to the age of
the pupils and diversified according to their intentions in life;
that a re-ordering and enlargement of the educational opportu-
nities offered at this stage would utilise much mental power
which 18 now running to waste; would invigorate the schools;
would relieve the University from the cntrance of immature
students: would allow a more effective and timely preparation
for practical careers: would improve the equipment of recruits
for the subordinate grades of Government service and would be
beneficial to all public and private interests concerned.”

With these objects in view the Sadler Commigsion inquired
into the plan of the courses of training, the examinations and
subjects, the equipment of the High Schools, and lastly technical
education. Apart from this extensive definition so characteris-
tic of the report of the Sadler Commission, it is necesary for us
to note the object itself mentioned in the report of the Madras
Committees :—

“The object is to consolidate the various changes that are
taking place in Higher Education in this Presidency. It was
appointed merely because of the difference between the character
of secondary and intermediate education imparted in this Presi-
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dency and in Bengal, and the nature of the authorities adminis-
tering and controlling this part of the Educational system in the

two Presidencies.”

The other objects of the Commission are to bring inter-
mediate and secondary education into line with the present .day
needs, viz., vocational education, the relation which .intermedlate
education should bear towards secondary educatlox.l, . and .to
recommend an authority in which the control and administration
of secondary and intermediate education should rest.

The Basis of the Committee
HE Committee was constituted to draft a curriculam and method
T of instruction on the basis of the recommendation of the
Sadler Commission. It was constituted to consider hf)w far the
the conditions that arc applicable to the Bengal Pres:dency can
be applicable to the Presidency of Madras, and otherwise to
recommend measures which may be usefully employed ?or the
advancement of secondary education in the Madra§ ?remdency.
As regards secondary education, the Sadler Commission recom-
mended that Intermediate should t?e regardf?d as part of the
school course and that the Int-ermedle?te and high schools sbo.uld
be placed under a Board representing all shades of opinion.
Secondly, the Sadler Commission recommended thzft elemeflts of
varied character— viz,, state, popular, lay, academic, a'md indus-
trial—should find representation in the various bodies of the
University. A gain, the Sadler Commission. recommer?ded tl?at a
University ghould as far as possible be a unitary teaching umv?r-
gity and that mofussil colleges should .be tx"e-ated as potential

universities fit to become independent universities.

Courses of Instruction in Secondary Education

NY course of instruction in education should take into con-
A sideration the following factors:—the raw. material Wlt.h
which secondary education deals, viz., boys and girls approxi-
mately 12 to 18, the consideration that a sefsondary sch?ol 1:~1 3
social institution, and the means and materials wl.xerewmh aims
of secondary education can be extended, The importance of
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these factors has been considerably brought out by Prof. Inglis
of the Harward University in his hook on * The Principles of
Secondary Education.”

- As the courses of instruction are primarily determined by
these factors, it is nccessary for us to analyse the raw material
into its elements Some educationists are of opirion that certain
mental processes, e ¢,. memory begin their development earlier
than mental trail e g, reasoning. This is known as thoe theory
of Serial or Periodical development.  According to this theory,
education should emphasise memory hefore the age of 12 and
reagsoning at adolescence. Other educationists think that the
fundamental mental processes develop gradually and in a relative
degree concomitantly, if not from birth at least from the begin-
ning of their education. According to this theory, no particular
wental process should be developed to the minimising or the
neglect of others.  This theory is known as the theory of Con-
comitant development. There are certain others who think that
the changes in mental tracts are relatively sudden and rapid as if
by fits and stevts  This is know as the theory of Saltatory
development.

Leaving aside the last theory as one which cannot be
subjected to any law, a perusal of the subjects recommended by
the Madras Committee shows that Madras is more inclined
towards the theory of Concomitant Development. 'The subjects
for the Middle Schools and the High Schools contain subjects
which require both memory and reasoning. But Psychology
tells us that education comes later than memory in the develop-
ment of the humnan mind  If the laws of the development of the
human mind are to scrve as a guide in the prescription of subjects
for the students, the weight of evidence 18 more on the side of
the theory of Serial or Pertodical Development than on the side
of the theory of Concomitant Development. If the latter theory
is correct we cannot understand why sensory perception should
make a more lasting impression on the mind of the child than a
simple sum in Arithmetic involving powers of reasoning. A
deep consideration of this subject will take us beyond the pro-
vince of education to the field of Psychology. But for our
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purpose it is cnough for us to note that the basis of the curri-
culums recommended by the Madras Kducation Committee is
erroneous and scts at nought the established laws of human

Psychology.

Board of Intermediate and Secondary Education

ITHOUT going into the details of the report of the Madras

Reorganisation Committee we shall content ourselves
with considering what seems to us to be the most salient features
that demand our consideration. The courses of instruction
recommended by the Committee have been shown to be based on
an erroneous view of education. The resolution to form a
separate Board for Secondary and Intermediate education is of
no small importance. But the Committee thought that the
conditions prevalent in Bengal are not prevalent here.  While in
Bengal the institutions are under the control of the University
which is unable to exercise effective supervision, in Madras
they are controlled by the Dircetor of Public Instruction advised
by the Secretary, School Leaving Certificate Board. Again,
gince the department 18 transferred to a Minister in this
Presidency, the Committeo thought it would be prejudicial
to interpose a Board between the Minister and Secondary
education—a body over whose actual composition his voice
would be but slight and whose power over this part of education
would be supreme. Many years back Sir C. Sankaran Nair
considered the appointment of the Board of the kind as an
acknowledged item of the coming reforms. Moreover, a com-
mittee appointed by the Madras University on the 25th October
1919 recommended that the Intermediate should be severed from
the University course, that the Intermediate course should be
ander the same management as the University colleges but as
separate institutions, and that the;re should be a Board of
Secondary and Intermediate Educational Department consisting
of 15 members.

It seems to us that the creation of a separate Board would
conduce to the better management of the Intermediate and the
High Qehool classes. The Caleutta University Commission

82
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itgelf stated that the University had no claim to the sole
management of the two examinations and a hureaucratic depart-
ment, of the Director of Public Instruction should not he allowed
by itself. So, a separate Board seems to be necessary.  Again,
Resolution 13 of the Madras Committee states that the aim of
Intermediate education 1is to give an education leading to the
University degree, to provide the training necessary for higher
technical and technological courses, and to give the training
necessary for proceeding direct to the various practical occu-
pations. Of these the University is interested in only the first
and so it should not be constituted as the sole controlling
authority. Again, it was said ag onc of the rcasons for rejecting
the Board that it is undesirable to interpose a Board between
the Minister and Seccondary education bhecause he can have no
voice in the composition of the Board. We usk, How will it
improve matters if we hand over the control of the Inter-
mediate stage of education to the University over which it is
insisted that the Minister should have mno voice whatever.
Morcover, apart from the fact that it was admittod even by the
University that the Intermediate stage provides for the com-
pletion of the school stage (vide page 57 of the Minutes of the
Senate Friday 21st October 1921), it was already foreseen by the
University in page 38 of tho said Minutes that a duplication of
courses will result from the recommendations independently
made by the Kducational Committee and the University Com-
mitteee,

The Position of the Vernacular

HT was recommended by the Committee that though vernaculars

as media of instruction should be considercd as the ultimate
ideal, liherty should be given to the managers of schools to
choose either English or vernacular as the medium subject to the
recommendation that about half the whole time of instruction
should be given to teaching through English and the other half
through vernacular, and that the examination papers other than
vernacular should be set only in English The recommendation
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of the Committee is not quite in keeping with the spirit of the
resolution, While instruction through vernaculars is recom-
mended as an ideal, choice is given to the heads of institutions.
This is a dangerous provision. The Headmasters are most
of them schooled in English traditions and habituated as they
are to the teaching of subjects in English, they will naturally
be disinclined to step out of their accustomed groove, If
teaching through vernaculars is considered to be necessary, if
we are to keep abreast with the times, why not make it
compulsory > The logic in the minds of the members is
apparent. They feel the necessity of such an instruction, but
they are prepared to go only half-way. This is a vascillating
policy which cannot be too strongly condemned. It is necessary
therefore that the choice that is at present given to Head-
Masters should be taken away and that instruction through
vernaculars should be made compulsory.

Vocational Education

HE Comittee thought—we do not know on which ground-—
that vocational and technical education did not come
within its purview. It is all Jaudable to establish trade schools
and technical institutions to take in students who have attained
the requisite general educational standard. While we appre-
ciate the idea of encouraging vocational and hand-and-eye
training in a University, we are obliged to state that it will not
contribute to efficiency and to the promotion of the other
subjects of the University to introduce downright technical
courses. A University shonld not be converted into a workshop
or an academy though we ourselves must admit that a certain
amount of practice is necessary to understand the theories of
geience. We venture to submit that technological institutions
quite divorced from the University may go a long way to
encourage technical education while saving for the University
the trouble and the necessity of adjusting other courses to the
game standard, '
/{) v, R )
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Conclusion

E have endeavoured to deal with some of the most impor.

tant aspects of Sccondary education, and considered how

far the recommendations of the Sccondary Kducation Com-
mittee of 1921 have been able to satisfy the present needs of
this Presidency. While the fundamental assumption, the basis
on which the recommendations have proceeded 13 wrong, we
could least expect them to he uscful for the youths .of our
Presidency. It must be the primary concern of all cducationists
to carcfully handle the raw-material, and uothing is more
culpable than to give a wrong kind  of education to the pliant
minds of the youths in their most impressionable period. It

will not be too muceh if we all in a united voice cry for another

and a more useful curricnlum than those that are at present
recommended by the Committee of 1921,

— PP

The Religion of the
Ancient Tamuls

By the late Mudaliar S. Sabaratnam G. G.. J. P.
Part 1. Chapter VIIL

HE sacred hymns of Thevaram and Tiruvasakam are s0
full of high ideals and lofty sentiments that it would not
he possible to single out a solitary verse in which such

ideals and sentiments ave not expressed in some form or other, If
a copy of the Thevaram or the Tiruvasakum is placed in the hands
of a stranger and he is asked to give his opinion ag vecards the
religion of those hymmers, it will not bhe a diffienlt matter to
guess what his reply would be. It would not be too much to
say that few religions on the face of the Wartlh possess such a
high range of religious literaturc. Tf the Tamil race could produce
such a sublime literature at least fiftecen hundred years ago,
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their progress in the spiritual plane at that period, can well be
imagined.

I will now quote a few passages from those hymns which
will unmistakeably show what the particular doctrines were in
which the hymners believed.

(1) The doctrine of transmigration
sror Qpdis gui Friurder—(Cgeur k)
YT BL gyt i Litpeuris LororELs
veAme WISl upamanTdL umbur®
sovorss wef symil Quurdis &sme s
Qeoer yhlarp BFsrarsasnsger
srovaorss 9ol 19ps Do $C geir—( B Haur# ab)
(2) The doctrine of Karma
. Qardiu f%rulszn P Qs s
. aperder ederudoan @ Carr g1 pav efleraper— (B meaun #ib)

.. .. 5 (o
. ByLbew§ FIe DTS g T L. ST e S

s 00 DO —

. HV Geverr Sor Ln@aﬂ?mﬂ QuenGFuym
Qsred aerddms O g155681 OararQentn
(3) The existence of Maya .

1. urew wnli srar— r&earapfluiresT

anmgwewi gra—3newr@Sw—(C gaursb)

9, ure Qaur pd@w LpwPum e

3. @pLoLoed LI e —( G Harssii)
(4) Belief in the Vedas
1. mremwapEETL @)1
9 gan_dfsmar Frwlelger
3. wphBu Csai sy oy POP B(HGGS Q&1 oved—(Q@ geura o)
4, pper BIGTLDD (pFNT Qurp A
5. mran@ wap ulfe Ba% wiun g3 5 san G Qer.
) Belief in the Agamas
1. wi B gsrer 25805 Faer
2. yIE)EL Hes & p werio—(G seuraib)
3. ,ﬂamum@ et 17 el yLim et |
4 Osrererarsws Qs p.ofssmalyn—Bmaresn)
(6) Vedic rites
uaQal Q. fQur by & plwsiarpBete —(& g ib)
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(7) Agamic rites
1. \ﬂ%a@&mé Canis g wevry. Cor p.o b

Oaros 1w swip Frig wB oL T O sresr_ i Derary

2 ewmugar (P Wt 11,8 & BB adremrrHe

3.

Sywasurp 0l sgs—(Q g ri)

4. dep gt wer srals Lo QT @ Fer Dara2eor( 8 moresin)
(8) The sacred ashes

1. @avsa%rm?,mmﬂ/ﬁ@

2. wsBrwrea g rz?,;g/——(@fgwmm_b)

3. yawgbd Do’ p— (ﬁ@@m&m@)

(9) Pranava and the Panchakshara

1. 9 @manigenn ms&r@m#rﬁi(@zimu‘@

51 S@w BodHaruSo —(Q seuran)
2. gpmsrawrnd Berp Suwduir
3. s FRure it tpsi—( G hain F i)
(10) The Sakti principle
1. B GHGYET DI & 1 jan QrrssrQearQus
earer Dwerid o & 51

2. g8 Fuanrt BOurt o g % e — (Caam gv)

(11) The Tamil and the Sanskrit as sacred languages

L. @pasBap e wan pnjon e sam i CT

2. e Quwrbuyi @ gar pBp LOG [D S CV)GH (T 107 GO GUGH ST 59—
(12) The Saiva sccts Harera)

1. eFer ursusiser QU B(GLD T AN BHT

2 dfgani o Flaons gemi avFevi l,/frwu,a;/ixmruna%sdr——(@)gemﬂb)

(13)  Religious toleration
shiflaflovr o Bali@ryimor QuPmpm Ewwb i) g
orfldignp @ rrena Dy gy ertiGrap @m,rl),m,ﬁfr@zb—-(@mmmmb)

. .Tt would be quite plain from the above (;llOt:LtiOné that the
religion of the ancient Tamils was outively identical with the
religion of the Sanskrit Vedas and Agamag and that the Tamilg
were more highly advanced in the plane of sprituality than they
are now. Weare at times accused of attaching undue import-
ance to our past greatness, but can we, with all our boasted
.modern civilisation and intellectual advancement, find a single
instance in which one has given expression to his vision of the
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spiritual plane so beaﬁtifully and so exactly as the above

quotations do ¥

Not only the religious literature of the ancient Tamils, but
their classical literature too, very clearly shows that the religion
of the ancient Tamils was not in any way different from the
Agamic or the Vedic religion. Even Tholkappiam the oldest of
the existing Taumil classics i3 very strong on this point, and it
will be quite unsafe, in the face of such strong evidence to put

forward any theory that is not supported by any evidence and
that is admired only for its novelty. I will however deal with

this subject later on at some length.

— P PPPP—

In Three Worlds

By A. Madhaviah.

Desolate, disconsolate. )
I wildly knocked at Heaven's gate,
| knocked and cried, but none replied.

My voice was hoarse, my hands were sore,
But closed and barred remained the door,
Tho' | could hear the angels' cheer,

The acclamations and the din
OIf cherubs’ welcome from within;
‘Twas scarcely fair and hard to bear;

I'd seen her enter just before
And then the closing of the door,
My joy in life, my own dear wife !
And 1 had fondly hoped that she
At least would have remembered me,
My own dear wife, my joy in life !
[ madly kicked and knocked once more,
And pressed my ear close to the door,
'Twas all in vain, save for my pain !

Dizzy and faint, | reeled and fell,
Down, down into—was it hell

It was a new and pleasant view,
So like this earth of ours, and yet

No part of this, you well may bet:
So very like this, and yet amiss |



656

EVERYMANS REVIEW

The men there beamed on me with pleasure,
The women charmed beyond all measure,
The children,—well, if it was hell,
They seemed to be at home far more
Than children on our earthly shore :
But yet | ween there could be seen,
Or other-sensed, u something queer
In that peculiar atmosphe:e
Which wasn't well,—~you thought of heil,
| looked around, adown, above,
I did not hate, but felt no love

For that strange world where I'd been hurled.

[ walked about awhile when, lo,
I saw a form descending slow

From somewhere high up in the sky.
Wholly wrapt in samite white,
And seeming still exceeding bright,

It reached the ground without a sound.
Something in me made me dare
Approach and reyerent]y bare

The stranger's face: such heavenly grace
And love shone on it that | gazed
Unknowing, awe-struck, and amazed

A long, long while, till with a smile
She gently whispered in my ear,
“Heaven i3 so dull without you, dear ;'

[ shrieked in joy even like a boy

And clasped her to my heart : and then
We both kn:eled down and prayed that when
It pleaseth God to make of sod

Such beings as can love, He'll never
Be pleased again such love to sever
On earth or e'en in blis:ful heaven.
Was it our prayer, was it our love,
That hell became as heaven above !
And when in bliss | turned to kiss
My love, she ran, | chased and fell :
And then | cursed and swore like hell. —
My dream was broke and | awoke. ,

“How fell you from a bed so deep?
And how you babble in your sleepl”
Exclaimed my wife, my joy in life.

—PPBHH—

[Oct .

~ Ancient vs. Modern

F.ducation i India
By A. A. Krishnaswami Ayyangar, MLA, L.T.

Grandhi has remarked :— |
1. The pupils and the teacher come very little in

REGARDING the evils of present-day school education,

contact with each other.

2. So much time is wasted on some particular subjects.

3. School is often a sign of our bondage.

4. The teacher has no strong moral character.
In my opinion, it requires no great effort to condemn modern
education. Its defects are almost patent to every one. It has
no national and therefore no rational foundation. It does not
help you to know your mind but 1t trains you to carry the
whiteman's burden, his account-book and grocery ; it lacks 1deal§;
it lacks spiritual inspiration; it does not é.ievelop charaf}ter; 1t
gives you training only in verbal expresm'on and 1'10t in art-
expression; it gives merely knowledge W.lthOl}b wisdom and
while giving you mechanical skill in some dl}'GOtl(?ﬂS t.akes away
from you the vital energy necessary to wield it; it puts the
teacher and the parent and the pupil on false relation to one
another; it ‘makes you think more of gold and less of God; it
fosters slavish mentality, a sense of helplessness, self-insuffici-
ency; it makes you see through glass spectacles instead of
through your own eyes and so on and so forth.. The list may
be multiplied indefinitely. But 18 there anything which you
have to thank the western education for? Yes. We have to
thank our modern education for its great gift of modern Science
which we have to accept gratefully lest we should fail to read
the harvest of the present age without it.

Modern education helps you to acquire some kind of

mastery over Nature, to lead a better life, on the sense of more

83
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comfortable and luxurious life, than ancient education. You
may now ta}ste nice dishes, wear fine cloths, live in magnificent
bu'lldmgs fitted with electric lights and fans and such other
tl.llngs. But look into your heart; how do you find it! A dark
dismal corner. The new education may give us a better outlook
but a sorry inlook. You should not become the slave but the
master of Kuropean Education. Make it serve your purposes,
your ends and ideals and don’t allow western education to make
you tools of the culture and ideals of the west which cannot and
will not suit you in the long run.

In modern education, you learn all that the European
peoples have contributed to western culture which they want
you t'o believe as world-culture. Yow know littlo about the
conf,rlbutions of your own ancestors to your own culture or the
Indian culture which you allow to rot and wither away, You
allow the western lights to belittle your own scattered. lamps
and you sometimes take the pains to extinguish some of them
purposely or allow them to be stolen away from your midst.
You.are 80 reckless .of your own property. If it is not now
possible to nurture our own civilization in seclusion; let us at
least: co-ordinate it with western civilization, broad-cast it and
put it in the open market to be tested by the world at large.
Let us gather together the scattered fragments of our priceless
ancient inheritance, get back our own mind and show ourselves
at least as equals to the westerners and reveal to the true
Kastern Spirit, the Eastern thoughts and feelings and expressions.
Let us learn and assimilate first the best that have been thought
and said by Indians.

Cl?rrenb education at best gives us some tit-bits of in-
formation and that only second-hand information. But let us not
make ourselves shelves loaded with volumes of second-hand
1nf0rmati.on—a Causee-chetty shop or a Progress Book-stall,
Information is not character and character is built on courage.
Most of the schools aim at making their students docile, loyal—
not courageous and patriotic The Universities send out Clerks
and }falf-sta,rved teachers and money-making pleaders and some
technical experts. They do not aim at sending out men in whom
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the Promethean fire may be alive even when subjected to severe
persecutions. :

The present day Scout movement is an external evidence
of the defectiveness of our school education. It is intended to
be a supplement to the school education, for it has been weighed
and found wanting. In our craze for bookish education, we
have forgotten to acquire some simple, useful and practical arts
such as making fire, cooking food, healing a wound, curing an
ailment, making’a peice of furniture or handling any useful tool.
For every such blessed thing, we have to run to an expert and
sometimes pay heavily for it. We see the defects in our educa-
tion, try to close up the leak at one place but immediately
another new leakage springs up elsewhere. Look at the present
S.8.1.C. Scheme in Mysore. , While attempting to remove the
bane of early specialisation. they have introduced an earlier
specialisation in a new form, overburdened the syllabus and
increased the strain on both the teacher and the pupil.

In our ancient education, the pupils should practise the
virtues of purity, simplicity and self-discipline; they should be in
Brahmacharya Asram which is characterised by longing for
knowledge, celibaoy, poverty and service. The guru and sishyas
met in the open air and in temples and formed a family dedicated
to the service of God. They moved in an atmosphere of sym-
pathy and love. But all this is reversed in modern education.
Our pedagogics to-day assume that there is no innate longing
for knowledge in boys but that the teacher should create such
longing in his pupils by interesting methods of teaching, show-
ing pictures, models, diagrams, blackboard illustrations and what
not. Further, the modern pupil does not want knowledge but
examination questions and answers for them. While humility
and service were the characteristic marks of the ancient pupil
and he practised the virtues of simplicity, purity and self-disci-
dignity of labour is far from the modern one. He puts on
aivs, is fashionable and often on the verge of getting married.
He cannot undertake any menial service. He would shrink to
the floor if he is asked to carry vegetables home from the market.

Instead of pupils practising Brahmacharya, it is the ill-paid and

pline,
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overworked tcacher that has to practige it, as he cannot help

doing so.
Again, lack of love or mere indifference between teacher

and pupils is the most sad and conspicuous feature in onv pre-
sent education,  Respect for a teacher on the part of the pupils
is rare and this has its counterpart in the want of sympathy
on the part of the teacher towards the pupils. Want of sym-
pathy on the part of the one and want of respect, on the part of
the other act and react each on the other, constantly widening the
gulf between the teacher and the pupil beyound all hope of ever
being bridged.

The ancient schools were located in forests far from the
maddening crowd, in gecluded beautiful spots.  All teaching was
in the open air and duly interspersed with religious exercises
such as Pranayama and regular fasts to keep the body and mind,
pure and healthy, The modern education is given in cramped
classrooms, in schools built in the heart of big smoky cities and
the evils of strain and cramming in the name of education are
not properly counterbalanced by attention to physical culture.
The ancient Hindus understood very well the importance of sound
physique. A sound mind in a sound body is also the modern
maxim. Man should be a strong animal hefore he can achieve
anything. There should be less of conscious intellectual educa-
tion and more of unconscious character-making and hody.
building through games played in the open air.  Many nced not
be deterred from exercises on the score of expensiveness. There
are many cxercises which do not cost anything at all 0.g. walk-
ing, running, climbig hills. Walking espccially is an excrciso
which should not be neglected by anybody. Our youug men have
no idea of recreation except bonda-eating in some wretched hotel
or playing at cards in a feeble and unscientific manncr.  Lvery
one should try to live as far as possible in the open air und have
some favourite physical recreation necessary for hig health and
longevity, well-being and long-being.

The two great defeots in modern education arc that it
does not provide adequately for art-expression and national and
spiritual expression. A large part of mnan can never find its

not diplomas, nor scholarships,
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egsion in the mere language of words. It needs

articulate expr . p
to be—supplemented by the language of lines, colours, sounds

and movements—in short by the language of arts w.hich are the
overflow of our deeper mnature and spiritual magnificence. .In
order to obtain fullness of truth, art education should be in-
cluded and properly blended with purely secular and economic

education.

The end of knowledge in the ancient days was sacrifice

nor a high position in life.
wded to purify his soul anq to teach him bh‘e
true spirit of gacrifice. The modern maxunbls ‘ knO-WIG(}geAIJ
power’. The ancient maxim was * kno?vledge is—sacrifice’,

of us should cultivate selflessness. It is t,'hrough selfless deeds
that we can get afmasiddhi. All the ers (.>f the wpr]d a,x:e
wrought by deeds of selfishness, by one’s m}ndtulnes’s of \v}}a,t. 18
good for oneself genera,lly at the expense of another’s h'app‘mess.
Education, we should understand, ig, m a sense, dedication to
the universe. and knowledge is meant to imake man, not enslave.
Natnve by his inventions but to develop a universal sense of
brother-hood, a sense of unity and harmouy not merely between
man aud man but among man, beast and bird, the animate and

Knowledge was intet

the inanimate. . . ‘
Mr. Mac Donald, the British Prime Minister, says, © The

education of a people must be in accordance with the nature and
the spirit and the goul of the pcople and 1t m-ust, be ba.sed on a
national and religious foundation”. There is nothing in the
whole scheme of our modern edusation which br'ings home t.o
our mind the picture of the Baby—-.God K.risl.ma with that magic
flute on bis lips and all its spiritual significance, the divine
breath reverberating through tluf flute the message of peace,
happiness and harmony. We miss the message in our distrac-
tions and excitements. 1 strongly feel thz'zt, schools :%nd colleges
of to-day ghould be replaced by Asrams hkf} the alu_:lent asrams
of Benarcs, Mathura. Dwara,ka.or N almulé.h-om which men may
be gent out fully equipped with the spirit of Al'y‘zm culture,
rightly blended with the best and the most redeeming features

of modern western culture,
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This blending is what is aimed at and to some extent
achieved in the new school of Rabindranath Tagore—Shantini-

ketan. I cannot do better than quote the words of the poet

himself to describe the ideals of that centre of learning most
magnificently conceived and most uniquely and successfully
heing worked out. Rabindranath writes :

“To give spiritual culture to our boys was my principal
object in starting my School in Bolpur. Fortunately, in India
we have the model before us in the tradition of our ancient forest
schools where teachers whose aim was to realise their lives in
God had their homes. The atmosphere was full of the aspiration
for the infinite, and the students who grew up with their teachers
closely united with them in spiritual relationship, felt the reality
of God—for it was no mere creed imposed upon thera or specu-
lative abstraction.

“ You must not imagine that I have fully realised my ideal
but the ideal is there working itself out through all the obstacles
of the hard prose of modern life. In spiritual matters one should
forget that he must teach others or achieve results that can be
measured, and in my School here I think it proper to measure
our success by the spiritual growth in the teachers, In these
things, gain to one’s personal self is gain to all, like lighting &
lamp which is lighting a whole room. ”

“ The first help that our boys get here on this path is from
the cultivation of love of Nature and sympathy with all living

creatures. Music is of vory great assistance to them-—songs
being not of the ordinary hymn type, dry and didactic, but as
full of lyric joy as the author could make them. You can under-
stand how these songs affect the boys when you know that sing-
ing them is the best enjoyment they choose for themselves in
their leisure time, in the evening when the moon is up, in tho
rainy days when their classes are closed. Mornings and even-
ings a period of fifteen miautes is given them to sit in an open
space composing their minds for worship. We never watch
them and ask questions about what they think in those times,
but leave it entirely to thomselves, to the spirit of the place and
the time, and the suggestion of the practice itself. We rely
more upon the subconscious influence of Nature, of the associa-
tions of the place and the daily life of worship that we live, than
on any conscious effort to teach them.”

Koyirpuranam
of Umapati-Sivacharya

By A. S. Ramanatha Ayyar, B.A, M.-R-A S,

@6 HIDAMBARAM ™ called the *‘ Koyil ” or the Temple
C " Par excellence is as great a centre of pilgrimage

to the pious Saivas of South India as Srirangam,

the Koyil of Vaishnava parlance, is to the devotees of Vighnu.
Its other various names are ** Puliyur ” or “ Perumbarrappuliyur”
and ** Tiruchchirrambalam. ” which have been respectively Sans-
kritised into “ Vyaghrapura ” or * Pundarikapura” and “ Chi.
dambaram " (the space of chit). It was known to the Vaishnava
hymnists as * Chitrakutam ” - (Chitra-ambalam?)’ and ‘“Kulage-
khara-Alvar” (A. D. 825) has described the present recumbent
image of “ Govindarajapperumal of this shrine as identical with
Rama-¢ Tillsinagar, Tiruchchitrakutam-tunnul-inidamarnda-am-
manal [ruman-tannai.’ Believed by the credulons to be the
¢ hridayasthana ' of the ¢ Viratpurusha and as the hub of the
world, this sacred fane owes its great name and fame to the fact
that 1t 13 supposed to enshrine an ethereal ‘linga ' symbolical of
the ¢ akasa’ element in the ancient quintuple classification,
the other four manifestations being the Prithivi-linga at Conjee-
varam or Tiruvalur (which also contests that honour), Ap-linga
at Jambukesvaram, Vayu-linga at Kalahasti. and Tejo-linga at
Tiruvannamalai., But even this special claim to sacredness put
forward by the Siva shrine hag now been subordinated to the
outstanding importance that has gathered round that god in his
dancing aspect of ‘Nataraja,’ to which much esoteric signifi-
cance has come to be attached in Siva literature. Although
every Siva temple owns a Nataraja's image, it is only Chidam-
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baram that claims him in his entircty ag the principal object of
worship.

This ancient town had attracted the devout attention of some
of the later Pallava kings, for we find Kalikanri or Tirumangai
Alvar particularly describing in a verse of his third ten, second
‘ Tirumoli’ that Tillai Tiruchitrakutam was worshipped by the
mavtial pallava king ¢ probably * who offered to god presumably
Vishnu, an enormous tribute of gold, pearls and precious stones.

To the kings of the Chola dynasty, most of whom were
devotees of Siva, both the reputed saivite sanctity of Chidamba-
ram and its important positiou in the heart of the Tamil country
had a specific appeal 8o much so that some of them had made it
their secoudary headquarters. These kings are known to have
been special devotees of Nataraja and their munificence to the
temple, though not for achitectural rcasons actually supported
by the extant lithic records of the temple itself which begin only
from the reign of Vikrama-Chola, dates from the time of king
“ Parantaka I” (A, D. 907-953) himself of the revived Vijayalaya
ling, who had made Tanjore his capital and to whom epigraphy
attributes the provision of a gold covering to the ‘Sabha-man-
dapa’ of this temple.  Gandavaditya,” his son and the author
of the ¢ Tiruvisaippa,’ has very forcibly expreszed his devotion
to this god, and the benefaciions of his pious widowed queen
Sembiyan-Maha deviyar were numerous to many of the temples
‘of the Tamil districts. © Rajaraja’™ (A D. 985-1013) and ** Ra-
jendrachola " (A. D. 1013-45) whose building activities were mo-
nopolised by the maguificent temples they had raised at their
capitals of Tanjore and Grangaikondasolapuram, did not perhaps
develop any ‘ Special’ prediliction towards Chidambaram, as
only one rocord of the time of the latter king appears to have
been reincised on the renovated temple's walls, a century later,
But that the temple enjoyed the unstinted patronage of the later
kirgs especially of *“ Kullttunga 17 (A, D, 1670-1120) and * Vik-
ramachola” (A. D, 1118-35). in whose reign some extensive
repairs ol ‘ prakara ’ walls ete. secin to have been accomplished,
is vouched for both by inscriptions and literature. A chief called
“Navalokavira " aud Manavatara (A D. 1100), a wivister of
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King Jayadbara-Kulottunga, had made certain munificent dona-
tions and another distinguished by the epithet of Ionparappina-
“Vanakovaraiyan " (A. D. 1200) had contributed his share towards
the re-gilding of the ‘sabha-mandapa’ in conjunction with his
Chola overlord “Kulottunga IIL.”" (A. D. 1178 1216), whose
devotion to this temple was great. The Pallava ‘ Kopperunjin.
gadeva " (A. D. 1243-1279) had also made this temple the okject
of his special devotion and, having built the southern gop11}'a’
called “Sokkachchiyan” after his name, had further adorned him-
self with the epithets of * Kanakasabhapatinatha-charanaravinda-
madhukarah’ and ¢ Kanakasabhapati-sabha sarvakarya-sarvakala-
nirvahakah.’ The Paudya kings were not behindhand in showing
their regard for this sacred fane as Sundara-Pandya,” the
Great, (A. D. 1251-64), had raiged the western tower and he and
his successors and ¢ Knl‘asekhara " (A. D.1268) ¢ Vikrama-1an-
dya” (A. D. 1282) had made many other royal dona'mtions to the
temple. Following these came the Vijayanagara klf]gs, of whom
the famous *Krishnadevaraya” (A. D. 1509-1530)., though a
Vaishnava by inclination, had with unt?ia,sgfzd liberality Tand cha-
recteristic diplomacy contributed to this Siva temple its large
northern ¢ gopura’ which, in the inflated langufa.ge of' t.he pane-
gyrist, was the work of the very gods, and ha(.l in ad(ht?on gifted
away certain villages for the conduct of special worship to th.e
god. His successors Achyutadeva " (A. D. 1530-'40) and “ Sri-
rangaraya ”’ (A. D. 1578), who were avowed Vaishnavas, had
restricted their benefactions to the renovation of the Govindara-
ja, shrine at Tiruchitrakutam within the same compound, but
the tolerant Kking, * Venkatapati 7 (A. D. 1583-94),. whose
copper-statue graces the entrance into. the. Tirupati temple
had included this Siva shrine also in his elgem()'synary
list, thanks perhaps to the influence wielded in his court
by that rival of the famous La.ksmikuma.ra-Tata(.:harya,
the ©advaitin’ ¢Appayya-Dikshita,” who had in l}ls dfac-
lining years made Chidambaram his abode A Cochin king
named “ Ramavarma” of the dynasty of Cheraman-l?erumal.hfad
also visited this *sanctum, ' hallowed as it was with its reminis-
cences of his sainted anssestor. “ Nagamwa-Nayaka " and a

84
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few otber personages of lesser note had also propitiated this god
by their largesse, and the name of the more recent‘ «“ Pach(ﬁl‘d'
yappa-Mudali ” of Esplanade fame has also been connected with
many sumptuous charities. Last of all, have to be mentione‘d
the Nabtt‘lkotbai Chetties, on whose opulent shoulders has fallen
the costhext burden of modern temple renovation in res rect o‘f the
far'nous Saiva temples of South India. These reli riolus.jmind‘ed
pb\lant:hropists have completed and are still carryinz out man
gigantic architectural projects and if they would but hari{ei
also to the voice of the Archaeology and the Epigraphy of the
tgmples that they pull down and rebuild, these pim;:s ur‘ideyn-mkin 8
will accumulate for them towers of merit much hicher and( mufh
?11101-'6.) }[l)crmapent than the brick and mortar ediﬁ:}cs, that raise
tibelz f::::' in token of of their builders’ deep faith and inexhaus-
In. literature, the sanctity of Chidambaram dates from (uite
an.anthue past from at least the date of the hywnists, and no
Salva.('ievotee of acknowledged piety has failed to g'lorify the
bc‘au‘tlhc vision of its divine Dancer in poems, more or less soul-
st,n'r:r‘xg. Preminent among these, figure the three * Nayuanars ”
of “ Thevaram ” celebrity, who are known to have flourished bet-
ween the mi.ddles of the 7th and the 9th centuries A. D. and who
&a\‘re collectively sung 11 ¢ padigams’ on Perumbarrappuliyur.
bheraman-Perumanayanar, " the Kerala king-saint of the 9th
f:entlxx'y A. D, is said to have composed his ‘Ponvannattanda‘di ’
n glorification of god Nataraja's dance, and one and all of the
nine poets , whose poems have been included in the nine volume
of the * Tirumurai’ anthology have eulogised this Temple of 'I'em-
ples. * Pattinattuppillaiyar ” in his ‘ Koyinanmanimalai” and
the famous compiler “Nambiyandar-Nambi"” in his * Kovirrirup-
panniyarviruttam ' have respectively contributed theiryliterafy
share to the praise of this same temple. *Kambar * the prince
of Tamil poets had his famous ¢ Ramayana ’ r’ead lel)t to
agd acknowledged by the literary coterie of Tillai-muva-
yiravar and the stirring exposition of - Sekkilar's ¢ Periya
"pl.ll‘anam’ had reverberated in the * parana-mandapa’ of Zhe-
Chidambaram temple and had found & Tesponsive ei::ho in the
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minds of Kulotiunga-Anapaya, the contemporary Chola king, and
his subjects. Many other poets there have been who have also
composed stray verses and short poems descriptive of the sanc-
tity of this temple and of its Arch-Dancer.

One among such literary productions in glorification of this
temple is the * Koyirpuranam’ of * Umapati-Sivacharya”, the last
of the four famous divines of the Saiva-Siddhanta school of
philosophy promulgat ed by Meykkandadeva of 'firuvennainallur
(A.D. 1200), the other two in chronological order being Arunandi
and Maraijnanasambandha. This prolific writer, a brahman of
Korravangudi unear Chidambaram and the disciple of Maraijna-
nasambandha was an accomplished scholar both in Sauskrit
and Tamil, and was the author of a Sanskrit commentary on the
* Paushkaragama’, and in Tamil of the following philosophical
treatisesi—<Tiruvarutpayan,’ “Porripahrodai,’ *‘Nenjuvidututu,’
Unmainerivilakkam. ‘Sankarpanirakaranam’,'Vinavenba’, ‘Kodik-
kavi’ and ¢ Sivaprakasam’ and of ‘Koyiapuranam,’ Tirumuaraikand-
apuranum."Sekkilarpuranam’ “Tiruppatikkovai,” ‘Tiruitondarpur-
anasaram’ in the devotional and pauranic line.

The period when Umapti-Sivacharya lived is known to be
the end of the 13th and the beginning of the 14th centuries A.D,,
from the colophons in several of his works which give the dates
of their composition a8 ranging between Saka 1228 and Saka
1235 corresponding to A.D. 1306-13 ; and a well-known incident
in his life was the miracle he had performed in granting ¢ moksha’
to Perram-Samban and in having sent also a ‘mulli-shrub heaven-
ward, as an additional testimony of his own psychic powers.

The present paper on the ¢ Koyirpuranam’ is concerned not
so much with the literary excellences of this comwposition which
are many for au author of such acknowledged celebrity as Uma-

ati-Sivacharya, nor with the account of how god Siva himself
told the Tillai-muvayiravar in a dream about the existence of this
work and had it read out and expounded in hig divine presence,
nor again with the narrative given in the opening chapters which
relate to the mythical connection of the sages Vyaghrapada and
Patanjali with the temple, but with the last two sargas ‘ Hiran-
yavarmachcharukkap’ and “Tiruvilachcharukkam,” which describe
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the devoted service of a Gauda prince named Simhavarman to
god Natesa at Chidambaram  As the name of Simhavarman and
his later title of Hiranyavarman, to which a supernatural origin
has however been  attributed in “the work, are hoth vaguely re-
miniscent of historical royalnames, a short summary of these
two chapters has been appended in the hope that it may he found
useful for further study,
True to the mythical setting given to the narrative, the
‘ Hiranyavarmachcharukkam’ opens with a  seene on Mount
Kailasa and describes how god Siva, the Father of the Universe,
seated in solemn council at the head of the agsemblage of gods,
decided upon deputing the two Dharmarajas, Yama and Many, to
deal out justice both eriminal and adminigtrative to the mortals,
how the royal ingignia of a diadem sparkling with precious stones
and a honey dripping ¢ atti’-garland were sent down through the
gods 1o the four Manug who ruled the earth for a long period of
many acons, and how the fifth Manu who occupied the torrestrial
throne in his turn in the Padmakalpa as lord of ¢ Gaudadesa’ had
two consorts, who hore him three sons —-a prince called “ Simha-
varman,” on account of his tawny colour which resembled that of
the royal quadruped, being born to the Senior queen and WO
sons, “ Vedavarman” and ¢ Sumati”, to the Junior. When in
process of time the eldest son Simhavarman was, accomling to
royal usage, proposed for installation as hetr-apparent, to the
throne, he cxcused himself from such a high oftice on  account of
his cuticular defect and, pious prince that he was, he managed
to obtain the reluctant permission of hig sorrowing father to visit
famous places of pilgrimagn and lead such religious life a9
might secure for himsell a more permanent kinedom in beaven.
The prince accordingly loft the capital on the sly and, after
having bathed at the * sangama’ of the Ganges where the gacred
river disembogues into tho sea and stayed for a time at * Knsi”
he cut across threugh ¢ Vungadusmu” and reached ¢ Savikam”.
Crossing this latter tract, he proceeded to the * Oddiya” border
where after worshipping god * Bhimesvara” of the bull-standard,
he passed on to the “ Telunga” country, visiting onroute many
holy places sanctified with purificatory tirthas. In this country
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he visited ¢ Paruppatam” (Sans Parvata or Srisaila) and having
paid homageto the Jyotilinga and bathed in many of the holy waters
that studded the hill, he finally reached * Kalahasti”, already
famous by the worship of a serpent. (* Kala’) and an elephant
(* hasti’) and stopped there for some time.

While rambling about on that hill, he met a hu-nter one day
and enquired of him about the wonders of 'the impenetrable
forests that clothed the hilll-slopes on all the 51de;>s. . The hu.nt,e.r,
after indulging in a few but telling touches descriptive of a virgin
forest, mentioned that at the edge of that vast t‘;bretch of wood-
land, he had seen a linga at the foot of an anclent.ma,ngo tree,
which was worshipped by a young goddess emerging fmm out
of u well-like cavity close by, both morning and evening with
fragrant flowers, and that a beautiful youth ‘sendu’-w-eap(m in
hand and mounted on a spirited char.g(?r, used also t(? ride flboub
daily in the brake. Guided by the obhgmg hunter, Prince Simha-
varman whose religious curiosity was fired b:y the fthove narra-
tive finally came to the sacred mango and paid obeisance to the
sod installed underneath its canopying bruuchc:q.

i After spending some time in that locality, fed with the
wholesome fare of miilet-flour, fruits and hon.e_?/' purveyed by the
forester, the prince, who was .int('ant on visiting other p_lace.s
farther south and on finishing his circumbulatory tour of pilgri-
mage by way of the countries washed by thf, western seas, ex-
pressed his desire to be escorted out of the jungles. A prelimi-
nary reconnoitre of the forest track was therefore und'ertaken by
the hunter, who returned after a few days, all agog Wlt,l'l what he
had seen in the prospecting trip. The fqvest had been impnetra-
ble throughout the way and had ende<.i in a sandy .t,ract, .Where
the distant boom of the sea was 'audlble. fl‘lweadl?g his way
further up, he had fouud himself' 1r.1tercepted by a river ‘Wh(?se
margins were over-grown with  tillar-shvubs.  Crossing this with
some difficulty and proceeding ou tothe other bauk, he had
reached a lotus-pond on the brink of which .he .had b.eeu' faced by
the apparition of a man tiger apparently enjoying his sicsta, and
had retreated in great trepidation unable to progress any further.
Prince Simhavarman then made ready to start and, taking
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leave of god * Kkamba " of the Sacred Mango, he trudged along
through the primeval forests and finally reached the sylvan nook
where his guide had previously experienced the fright. He saw
the Sivaganga sparkling in the heart of the Tillaivanam, and
the motionless figure of * Vyaghrapada.muni,” half-sage and half
tiger in appearance, seated on the brink of that lotus-pond wrapt
in a deep trance ; but apprehensive about approaching the mys-
terious sage too near for fear of a curse, attracted towards him
though he was by his own decp-seated devotion, Simhavarman at
lagt mustered sufficient courage to draw near and wait, expecting
that the ‘Yogi’ would wake up to the worldly life in a short
time, as his wet garments, the green ‘ palasa’ leaves. the ¢ dar-
bha " grass, the ‘asoka’twigs, the filled flower-basket and the
loose matted haiv indicated that the ‘samadhi’ must have com-
menced just a short while ago and would soon terminate. Ag
surmised, Vyaghrapada woke up from his contemplation, and
divining the ancestry of the prince prostrating before him, made
kind inquiries as to why he had forsaken his rich heritage ang
the prospects of righteous rule over an extensive kingdom and
had chosen to roam about in the forests, so far off from his home
The prince made reply that he was the cldest son of Gaudesa,
Manu and that on account of the bodily defect which had unfit-
ted him for donning the royal purple, he had resigned that pres-
criptive right in favour of his two half-brothers and had cmb-
raced the life of a vagrant in quest of a * guru, who could help
him cross the quagmire of rebirths and attain salvation. The
sage, who at once realised that the incubus of discase weighed
rather heavily on the sensibility of the prince who would other-
wise willingly bear the burden of his birthright, inwardly prayed
that god Nataraja may in his grace perform a mirvacle, so that
the prince may be won over as a steadfast disciple and be coun-
ted upon fov doing grateful benefactions to Chidambaram, the
temple of his heart.

And so bidding the prince to wait for him at the tank, he
entered the sacred precincts of the temple for his daily worship,
and petitioned the god for divine intercession on behalf of his
royal protege with such effect, that the god at once vouchsafed
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a command directing that the prince should be bathed in the
lotus-pond of the temple and be ushered into the sacred presence
thence. Elated with the success of his mission, the good sage
speeded off with a large following to the place where Simhavar-
man was waiting in doubting despondence, and communicated to
him, the divine mandate.- The prince accordingly took an
obedient plunge in the holy tank and roge therefrom completely
transformed,—like the sun emerging from the eastern ocean or
like Mern, the golden Mount, girt round with green forests,—his
dirty skin now shining with the brilliance of gold ¢ (hiranya)’
and earning for him the new gobriquet of ¢ Hiranyavarman-
The god-father Vyaghrapada then initiated the transformed

 prince in the mystic panchakshara’ and led him into the temple

to enjoy the glorions vision of Natanasabhesa's dance. After
spending some time in contemplation and worship here and at
the shrines of  Tiruppulichchuvaram” and * Tiruvanantesva-
ram,” Vyaghrapada took his disciple to his hermitage, where the
sage's wife warmly welcomed the newcomer who fell at her feet
in filial salutation, and forthwith adopted him into the household
as her second son, and a brother of “ Upamanyu,” the only son
of the saintly pair. In these congenial environments, Simhavar-
man continued to live receiving instruction in the sacred lore
from his godfather : and his devotion to Chidambaram and its
god grew very ardent day by day, on hearing more about its
sacredness from his preceptor’s mouth.

“ Though there may he innumerable holy places as claimed
by the various ¢ sthalamahatmyas,’ only sixty-eight have been
specially selected by god Siva himself as bestowers of salvation
to their visitants, and a further elimination from this number
gives the palm of sanctity to omly three, namely Tirvarur,
Kasi and Chidambaram. Of these again, Tiruvarur grants
beatitude only to a select few who had been born within her
limits and Kasi to the lucky mortals who happen to die therein ;
but in regard to Chidambaram no such inconvenient conditions,
so difficult of fulfilment, bar an aspirant’s path ; for if one could
but get a glimpse of Nataraja's Dance for just such a short space
of time as a cow takes to secrete milk to the calf tugging at her
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udders, or a well-aimed arrow speeding towards the target
requires to fall to the ground, one is sure to eradicate the other-
wise inexorable misery of continuous rebirths.”

“ This glorious dunce which was first exhibited by god Siva
to his consort “ Parvati” was then seen by “ Suta,” Vyasa,”
“ Buka,” “ Saunaka” and a host of other sages who have thence.
forth, one and all, made Chidambaram their permanent place of
abode. Through the grace of the same diety, my legs have assu-
med the shape of a tiger's paws to help e climb up trees at
dawn to gather the choicest of honey-bedewed flowers for my
lord’s worship. My son Upamanyu who has bad a precocious
advancement in spiritual knowledge, nurtured as he had been on
Kamadhenu’s milk in the hermitage of his uncle Vagishtha, has
absolved lord Krisna from the ancient Bhrigu’s curse of re-
births, and has also consecrated a shrine of Nilakantha for wor-
ship at Dvaraka. He is expected to rctwrn here in a day or
two. ¢ Adisesha” the serpent-king, has expressly assamed the
form of * Patanjali-muni ’ and is doing humble service along
with us to god Natesa here ; and “ Jaimini ” one of the foremost
cxponents of the Sama-Veda, has composed the ¢ Vedapadustava’
in commemoration of his devotion to this temple. “ Durghata”
an avaricious merchant whose heart was as rugged a8 an un-
cleared forest pathway, was forgiven all his sing and was award-
ed ‘ moksha,” simply because of the Ffact that the boat which
crrried him and his merchnadise had foundered in sight of the
“ Pasamaruttanturai’’ (uear Chidambaram) on the auspicious
Makha-nakshatara day in the month of Masi. Is therc any
need to expatiate further on the all purifying grace of our Danc-
ing Lord ' "

“The sacred ‘tirthas’ of many of the holy places are, like the
minor gods, of limited sin-cleansing powers ; those situated with-
in Chidambaram have slightly superior virtue like Brahma and
Vishnu; but the Sivaganga, which is the foremost of all like the
great God whose name it bears, aud which isbeing worshipped by
the holy Grauga, Kalindi, Kaveri and Kanya themselves, has
already furnished an ocular proof of its purilying power in the
metamorphosed sheen of your once blotched gkin.”

(To be conlinued)

The Bounder

By T. C. Karunakaran.

ATESAN was a fashionable gay. He had gradually
metamorphosed himselfinto a “Fashionplate” withintwo
or three years of his stay at Madras. His first venture in

that direction was to consecrate his flowing tuft to the idol of
fashion and thenceforth he blossomed out into the most fashiona-
ble Indian about the town. He was always scrupulously dressed
in the best that Mount Road tailors could turn out and what is
more, he knew how to do it in the most approved manner. His
glistening black hair smoothly combed back in the latest style
with the aid of excellent of haircreams, his Charlie Chaplin
moustaches trimmed to perfection, his rimless prince nez just
bristling out of the none too prominent bridge of his nose, his
widened ties or batswing bows set at the proper angle, his well
dregsed trousers having a crease as sharp as the edge of a valet
blade and his overpolished footwear, all certainly added to his
swagger. Lately he had become the owner of a little secondhand
two-geater. A fond widowed mother and a doting father-in-law
had helped him to this delectable state.

Nomne of us envied him for his weakness for personal apparel.
What we disliked was his overbearing manners and way of
speech. His affectation was both unpleasant and provoking. He
wonld slur and slide and slummock all his words and give a bit
of nasal twang to them. By Gad! a stranger, newly introduced
to him would feel so small when he comes out with his affected
style of speech. f

«Haw " he would begin rather huffily, when presented to
a stranger * Hawf diyudoo. Biin lwang in Mwadraws.” The
stranger has only to answer incoherently and try to scuffle out
of his exquisite company (before he finds the parley, as long and
wearisome at the foot bound flight of a nightmare). And ting-
ling horeor of it was that when he finds his victim going the down

85
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under hig superior air he would continue his twangy onslaught.
Digging his hands deep into his trouser pockets and dangling one
leg to and fro, he would roll out platitudes The stranger now
overhelmed would in his disgusted mind curse the friend who
introduced him to this dandyish pest.

We had witnessed many such encounters and it often amused
us to watch our friend *hawhawing” in and about our club. We
noted some peculiar phrases of his with their more peculiar aceent
and vsed them among ourselves when he was out of earshot.
And we dubbed him “T'he Bounder’,

Of late, since his taking to motoring, he had become a “one
subject bore” boot. His only topic was his car—how the little
bus of his is tuned to perfection, how a touch of the accelerator
would make her bound into space, how he had raced with a rolls
on the Mount road and licked ber and 80 many other anecdotes
interesting only to himself, Whether wo were discussing about
the next chance for billiards or arranging a rubber of bridge or
commenting on the next tennis match, the hounder was sure t0
trickle into our midst and flood us with his motoring topics:
Indifference would not cure him. He would drawl on connecting
the topic somchow with his car, the disagreeabls flavour of
his accent making his sickening yarns, quite nauseating. We
took refuge in flight and found safety in more guarded corners.

The boredom continued, unabated, and exasperatod, Wwe
resolved to exterminate the bounder. It was the tropically fertile
brain of Chander, the cutest of our trio, that rave birth 1o the
idea and we * frozo” on to it. We asked himn h'ow ho was going
to manage it. But he would not give out the plan of campaign
until it was ripoe for action. The bounder might nose it out and
the plot would not hatch.  So we kept quiet.

| Next day Chander arrived at the club with the bounder in
his car and we found hoth having a tete o fete oversome tooth-
some confection and icod lomonade at the club restaraunt. We
were perplcxed. Was Chander going to poison the bounder?
We did not want such drastic stops. We watched them intently
and oven cavesdropped. We heard Chander say ** Yes, Nut,”
(The bounder loved to be called 80) “@o in for a four cy]inder
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fiveseater. You will get a good price for youi Tittle runabout.”
« Haw, Ai neverh thoughth of it. Ai mus get two fifta girees,
She cos ma thra hunhdrejd, youw knowh” twanged the bounder
in reply. (The bounder was rather fond of English coinage and
unless compelled by difficulty of quick calculation he ignored the
Indian system) ¢ Do asI told you” said Chander nonchalantly
and waked off to the billiard room. Later in the evening, we
prodded Chander for details and the ingenious plan was revealed
to us. We laughed ourselves to sleep that night.

The following days we were as thick as thieves over the
matter and all the minor details were worked out carefully,
Chander being our leader. We noted to our satisfaction, that
our interesting quarry was slowly waiking into the snare. The
plot was almost complete in a week and we waited patiently for
the time of action. And it came as we expected. One evening
the bounder came up to Chander flourshing a letter as we were
lounging in the card room. “Haw’” he drawled out “The owld
gentt has cum rawnd after awl. He haz prouwmizd to pay twa
hunhdrehd an fawta ginees”. Chander was all attention while we
nearly burst out laughing and gave the whole plot away. *“Has
he and when is it to come off? ” asked Chander cooly.

« He wauntz me to meewt him at the Mawreena nea Quin.
Maryas, you knowth temorowh at fife in the eevningh. He
bringz his waif Mrs. Curer also to try the caa and pay the
adwaunz. They are coming in their swide car. Heeas letterh.”
we had a look at the letter though we knew that he was speaking
the truth.

« Awfter awl” added he “ Ai downt get mnch youw knowh.
Im sellingh her at lwoss”. Everyone knew that his car was not
worth even half the sum. That evening the news that Natesan
was selling his car the next day for a good price was published all
over the cluband everyone cougratulated the bounder who thunked
them all effervescently.

The next afternoon found us all in a perfect fever of happy
auticipations. It was a part of our plot that T should accompany
the bounder in his much-prepared-for-interview trip to the
Marina and I managed it by working on his vanity a hit. On
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our way to the appointed place he was unbearably cloquent on
the beauty of his car and the superb condition she was in.

“Haw! she runs so swoothw twaday” said he “lve
spunt a bout twa paundz you knowh to get her clweend and
pwolished and owverhawled. Isnt she a bweuuty- What mike
of caa shwall ali baai?”

“Buy a Rolls” I suggested meekly.

“ Thasz beanwnd me jus nawh’” he jerked out. I could muke
out that he was honing in his heart that by a series of car
transactions like the present one he could scrape together
sufficient moncy to buy a Rolls Royce. He carried on unceasin-
gly and I could only half listen to his gurglings. It was only the
expectation of the unusual entertainment that nestled invitingly
in the offing that gave me the patience to bear this self-inflicted
burden.

We were at the Marina before time and to the accompaniment
of the bracing sca-brecze 1 heard Natesan on his favourite topic.

I felt tongue-tied and could only nod every now and then. At _

the same time I noted out of the tail of my eye how his hands
were never at vest either pressing down his tic into proper
position, readjusting his glasses or carcfully stroking his trouser
legs. llis clothes exuded a suggestion of perfume that gave me
a slight headache. It was past five and the prospective pur-
chaser of my chattering companion’s car had not turned up. lle
was getting restless.

Pulling his loose under lip between finger and thumb he
thought a while and wiped the dash board with a bit of chamois
leather.

“ Haw, these chaps dwont knowh hwhath unctwallitee iz’
obgerved he.

“But how would they make you out or your car?” I
ventured with au unconcerned air.

“ Whyh, he said in his letterh thath his wife and he have seen
my caa and you know Mrs. Curer is anxious to bwuy wy bus.
So they mus knowh me too. I went to his house youw knowh
las ecvningh but a yungsta there twoid me thath he was awt .

“Oh, then they are sure to turn up ” said I. Just then 8
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gentleman and a lady in a side-car combination came up and
stopped just near us. The bounder immediately went through
another course of adjustments of his dress and saying * There
they aw ” was about to jump out of the car. But‘ they happened
to be only a pair of love birds measuring the distance between
Queen Mary’s and the bandstand and iso they soon turned back
and went eastwards. * That is not the people” I suggested
lighting a cigarette to cover my face. . .

« Couldn’t be. But where are they " he asked impatiently.

« et us wait a bit more " I remarked.

So we waited on, my companion’s hopes rising at the
sight of every side-car combination that came 1nto our view.
When it was getting dark and the lights were being switched

on, Chander came up to us with Rajam in his side car. They

bustled up to us and asked Natesan if he had got the advance.

¢ No. They haf not twurmed up as ywet” twanged he in
reply. | .

« They won’t ”’ Said | Chander laughing.

“Why not ? ” the bounder asked impatiently.

“ Becauge they can’t and won’t ! " all of us chimed mysterious-

ly and burst into boisterous laughter. |
+ They must. I have got his letters. You fellows are jealous.

Your vulgar company may keep them away. So you take youwr-
gelves oft 7 blustered our friend. The affectation was absent.

“ This is the company you have been waiting for. There
is no such person as Mr. Curer. We were pulling your leg. I
wrote all the letters and here are yours.” explained Chander
laughing his sides out and produced all the letters, more than
half a dozen of them. He revealed the whole plot detailing how
he had made use of the address of a medical friend of his and
how he was good enough to pass on all the letters written by
Natesan and how he had replied and fixed the interview. We
dissolved ourselves into fresh guffaws and twitted the bounder
as much as we wanted. The bounder was bewildered. He
began to understand the hoax.

It came to him with a rush. He scowled his facelike a
thunderclond. He stood in a half crouched position shivering
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with fury. The Adam’s apple in his throat was working up and
down like the float in a carburretor. ~We roared with laughter,
He moistened his lips and rasped out * You are a set of cads”.
Starting his car, the engining racing, he drove away.

“ Blow along, old man, but next time you try to sell your
car, dont trust to correspondence "’ cried out Chander ag he
drove away. Certaiunly the bounder could not take a joke.

We rushed to the club and everyone was entertained with
the details of the hoax. Natesan did not turn up that day. He
was probably chewing the fat in solitude.

The next day the bounder was accosted by almost all the
wembers of the club and questioned about the sale of his car.
He knew that everyone had heard of the hoax. His answer was
only a sullen halt sheepish smile. He felt humiliated. His
exuberance was as dead as a glass of stale sodd. Ifis affectation
vanished. He was mellowed, cured and exterminated,

- PSP —

¢ d 9
“Court 1n Dream
By S. Sundaresa Ayer, B.A.

T was a cloudy noon hour in the pretty little rural town, not
H less than thirty wiles from the rcach of the railway. The
court of first instance or the District Munsif's Court, as it
18 more familiarly termed, was thickly packed with litigants
flocked in several small groups under the tamarind and 1orgossn
trees, inspite of the parties’ shed which, being inconveniently
situated, was as usual deserted. There however sat the inevitable
stamp vendor surrounded by a fow clerks of pleaders, with their
unreasonable clamour for being served first with stamps.

The Judge, I mean the Munsif, who presided over the
Court, was not oue of the gtamp that generally makes the Bar
feel that the predecessor was a better person. He was a man
of good legal acumen, sound common senso, and quick grasp,
unflinching from what most consider the hard task of writing
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out depositions and more than all, sympathetic to the practitioners
in his Court. The oaly fault in him, rather what lurked in each
pleader’s mind, was his egotism or more correctly egoism. He
was an upright Judge, always a Daniel come to Judgment not to
say that he had no favouritism among tnose pleaders who were
the votaries in his shrine. He piqued himself in being an able
judge who showed good disposal for statistic, though equally so
for quality as well. He even took a pride that he punctually sat
in Court at eleven in the forenoon. .

To-day he was unusually late. He remained in his Chgmbers.
The pleaders found themselves early. The)f had time to
compare mnotes with oue another on the Cause list fo.r f;he day.
Some were busy persuading their opponents tjo.apply ]omtly" for
adjournments. Some were tactfully ascertaining th? readiness
or otherwise of their opponents not themselves being ready ;
while some others were ascertaining the same, being themselves
ready to have an easy walk over their oppon.ents. Still there
were certain uneasy panting hearts that desired ea?‘ly release
from the unavoidable old caseand so tried a compromise between
the adversaries. The Court clock struck .the half hour afterno?n.
The upright judge sat in Court. fl’he crxer,-who had that ‘oﬂ'lc'e
by virtue of his previous loyal military service, called c?ut Civil
Court.’ There was a lull in the humdrum of that special day of
Small Causes. But it began to drizzle. The groups under the
trees dispersed and all the verandahs of the Court hall became
packed and over crowded. - ' '

But still there was a solitary litigant in the parties’ shed,
who had a pensive look and a panting heart. He had n.evertl.]eless
an inward glee which at times found vent In self-vocl.ferat,xon of
the muttered words 1 shall ontwit him." ¢ Whose client is he,’
thought the clerk of the most suoccessful pleader of that Court,
as the vendor delivered him stamps.

Just then the Crier called out ‘Narayan’ once, twice, thrice.
Our unknown client of the parties’ shed ran with abated breath
round the Court bouse and stood before the Judge. The latter,
took off his longsight glass and looked straight at Muddiram's
face and recognised his cousin in him, But he was in Court. It
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would nos do to recognise him there; he was only a suitor.
“Evidently you are not Narayan, I know”, said he. * No, your
Honour, he is my client, the plaintiff. your Honour,” replied the
strange suitor's pleader, who was more a Comumissioner of the
Court than a practising lawyer. *“Very well, no residence: fresh
summons; date, clerk”, said the judge writing out in the notes-
paper of the case- “I want a decree, cousin,” said Muddiram
“How can one have no residence in this town, when he is here.
The return is false to the knowledge of the judge.”

“What do you mean, sir, the return says that Narayan, son
of Krishna, has no residence here, what do you want me to do.”

“I only want you to remember your name and those of your
father and your present abode.”

“Indeed! a suit against me, in my Court and that by my own
cousin! Ram, what made you do this? Can your brain originate
this? Why. on earth, did you think of this practical joke on me?’

“Cousin dear, did I not lend you five precious rupees last
December by defraying it for the travelling ¢xpenses of your
cook, whom I gent for your Did you either acknowledge tho re-
ceipt of him or your liability to return that money [ spent for
you? But you were clever enough to call me Muddi in boyhood”.

“I am sorry, Achuthan neither told me you sent him or
helped him with money, I paid him for evorything on his
arrival and it i3 only yesternight he bolted away and caused my
lateness to Court to day. Anyhow you are Cruel to me
Reccieve your precious five rupees and let mo dismiss the suis.”

- “No, please, who 18 to boar my costs my journey fare, my
gubsistence and more than all my backseesh to your peons. Pay

So far, I dreamt pleasantly and the bed-room clock striking
seven in the morning broke that dream suddenly though at its
fag-end. I rose and my pial-office was already erowded with
ever so many never-do-wells who would at oune stroke consult me
on ten knotty legal sivuations, all for nothing. The dresm was
vivid in my mind as depicted here. But the same judge, 1T
should encounter in Court even today, though 1 know quite well

that he never attended Court later than eleven and never suffered
on account of the Cook bolting away.

an
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Memories and Thoughts

By Rao Sahib P. Sambanda Mudaliar, B.A. B.L.
(Continued from ouf July issue)

THINK the stage in every country has its own superstitions

d actor has his own pet ones. 1 wasin t.hose da}'s

and every to the general rule. I am not quite certain

no exception to id ofat.hem all even now. I think superst.i-

whether I h.ave got I; nce in this way- One day youdo a pa,}-tl-

o e eXLSi:cr follows which has no earthly connection
]

You do not think about it or even if you do,
ou : )
on the gecond occasion when

h other your attention 18 dra\ffn .to it ;
nes follow %" nd probably call it a coincidence;
AR e two things follow each other
me hidden connection between
gives place to

tions €
cular act and somet

i ¥ t.
with the first ac : .
all it (rightly) an accident;

the two thi
and you begin t0 won. .
if onthe third occasion the

] . F ] ] ] .

what is called superstw.lo.n. :
One of the guperstibions

ind out W

[ ghould not fn . ‘ |

days W88 that 1 :meagre or full one, until I actually come on the
whether 1t was &%

1. o lay readers, 1 may mention that acl:oll 8 jfh‘;
stage M7 tch the filling of a house through a peep hole—%
general ‘rule e ery theatre has one—-if not, the actors make one,
prosoeniuilt of ev y ans of (inding out the strength of the ‘house,
Being denied Phls H(l]e‘ loped another means of finding 1t out;
L had ins:in;:l;llyameezwily the buzz in the auditoriulm; t'rtom n}tlfl
thie was > 1d almost exactly guess the streng
volume of that buzz 1 cou

18e. ' C e b
of théhm opening performance was ‘Two Sisters’ (This has
ar

ther superstition with the Sabha but probably i1.1 this
bee:: aI:;ere ig something more than superstition to back it) As
matter , '

o which 1 was subject in those
hat sort of house we had,
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I come on the stage only in the third secene. I gencrally
begin to have myself made up an hour hefore the performance.
As my kind friend Mr. Venkatachala Tyah was making up my
face that day, I knew from the tremendous buzz in the auditorium
that it was rapidly filling up. To make certain, the late
Mr. V. Rangaswamy, the treasurer of the Sabha, followed by two
or three members rushed into the green-room and called me a
fool, dupe and what not, for having accepted the contract, when
we could have made thousands by running the show ourselves.
I only smiled in return ; the irony of it was, that it was he who was
most insistent in our accepting the contract at Madras! Not
that he blamed me : he only gave expression to what was fore-
most 1u the minds of all of us-—that it would have been far more
Incky for us, if we did not accept the contract. Within a quarter
of an hour the Ticket Office had to be closed—all the seats were
sold out. There was only standing accommodation thereafter,
but a few Nattukottai Chettics paid heavily even for that and -
came in ! One of my anxicties was ovor, but, I became possessed
of a second and greater one : How would this huge audience,
many of whom did not even know the language, receive the per-
formance P After the opening sonas of prayer. without which
no performance of the Sabha is ever hegun, 1 stationed myself
near the front side-wing to watch the audience unseen by them.
In every one of my dramnas there are certain points which [
regard as touchstones. 1 can always judge whether the audience
18 receiving the drama favourably or not by the way it receivos
those points. The very first of such points in the drama pro-
duced a flutter in the auditorinm. 1 felt the thrill and T knew
that the success of the performance was assured. When the
curtain went down on the very first scenc there was ap probétion
and applanse in the auditorinmm. One of my Ceylon friends
Iater on told me, “when the curtain went down on the first scene
we knew that your success was agsured” and 8o it was. We had
captured already tho hearts, if not the minds of Ceylon publie.

One word about my first entry; 1 am afraid one cannot but
be egoistic in weiting memories.

Dressed in the simple garb of a mendican! or a Sanyasi, I
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merely pass across the stage, without even uttering a single
word ; the audience received me in perfect silence. That was
the first and last time a Ceylon andience received me thus: ever
singe they received my first entry with—what shall I sayP—the
reverse of silence. 'They had come to know me—probably given
me more credit than I deserved.

As the scene progressed the audience grew warmer and
warmer ; every good bit of acting and song told. The palm of
acting must be given to Mr. T. Srinivasaragavan who acted
Lilavati, the real heroine of the Drama At that time, his figure
wag light; he had not then begun to apply for the character of
Falstaft in his person. Mr. C. Balasundaram as Kamalakara
was very good with his music but the actor who captivated the
andience by his graceful figure was Rangavadiveln. We had
been to Ceylon three times and all our best actors without
a single exception had his turn on the Colombo stage, but no
one came up to the great popularity won by Rangavadivelu.
The high place which he won in their esteem and affection
on that first night, he kept to the lagt, notwithstanding his
advancing yearé. I will sum up the hold he had on
the Colombn audiences by velating an. incident. Dr, R.
who attended that performance and who was then a
pachelor went and told his mother that he had made up his
mind to wmarry Miss Sulochana! (that was the character
C. R. represented). This was communicated to me subsequently,
after 1 had become almost a family friend with the Rs.
From first to last my late friend was the pet of the Ceylon
public ; they used to cheer him whenever he appeared on the
gtace with a new saree c¢ven.

v After the performance was over almost all our newly made

friends of Colombo came to the Green-Room and congratulated
* he;:;;y'thc next morning forwavds till the party leit the )
place, a constant stream of friends and visitors pourgd 1nto our

quarters ; we were taken out everywhere for sight-seeing : every
day almost we had to attend some Teaparty or other at some
newly made friend’s house, A member had only to express a
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wish to be gratified at once. Herein let me make a personal
statement. I never knew the meaning of the word hospitality
til1 T Jearnt 1t from the hands of my Colombo friends. It is not
possible for me to enumerate the numerous acts of kindness of
which I was the recipient from my Colombo friends; nor is it
possible for me to repay the same. One of the objeets which T
have i writing these memoirs, is to convey to all my numerous
friends and others my heartfelt gratitude for all their great
kindness, esteem and even affection towards my humble gelf.  As
things stand at present it may not be possible for me to visit
Ceylon again, but if these lines should be read by my Ceylon
friends, I would ask them to accept my grateful thanks for all
their acts of kindness towards me.

Our gecond performance was Galava; it was also well
received, but 1 think our third performance which was
Manohara produced a really very great impression.  Our fourth
performance was Hawmlet in Tamil as adapied by me. The
booking was splendid, all the reserved seats were sold out o day
before and to avoid a rush the gates were thrown open half of an
hour carlier than the usual time. The performance was under
the patronage and immediate presence of the Governor of the
Istand. T wag feeling a bit nervous and to make watters worse
my friend Mr. Satyamurthi who was to he my Horatio fell ill
and I had to put in & substitute at the lagt moment almost. It
was a housc packed from floor to ceiling that met my vision as
I'turned my faco towards the auditorium when beginning my
soliloquy.  There was intense silence, when I began ; somchow
or other I have ¢ot into a habit ¢f beginning my opening lines
in a murnaur almoste But T felt instantancously that 1 had my
audience under my grip and warmed up at the end of my first
goliloquy. [ think it was Ilis Excellency that led the cheer and
after that there was no keeping the audience under rvestraint.
Every good point of acting told with the audience, The andicnce

reccived very enthusiastically my scene with Ophelia.  But for
sotwe reason or other my favourite scene in that great drama, is
the closet sceme, with the Queen-mother. 1 think wy acting on
seeing the ghost and my following it with my eyes when it dis-
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appears always creates a small sensation. That day 1 had the
pulse of the audience and waunted to make a supreme effort, to
satisfy their expectations. I nerved myself to the task and when
I rose abruptly from the side of Gertrude to stare with wonder-
stricken eyes at the ghost, I could feel the intense silence that
pervaded the whole of the auditorium and the stage, for even my
follow actors pay me the compliment of watching me act the
gecene, from the side-wings. An accident occurred;-one in the
audience langhed hysterically (I learnt later on that the man was
slightly tipsy, and got frichtened by the acting). Qne of the
highest compliments that ever fell to my lot, was paid to me by
the audience,—to a man, they turned round and hissed the intruder!
At the close of the scene the audience gave me, I think, a
great ovation. His Excellency the Governor stayed f.ill the grave-
diggers’ scene, and then left. Be.fore he'lefb he vaid mej a great
compliment by saying that I reminded him of the ]a‘te Sir Henry
Irving. A greater compliment than that was pa,ld‘rfle by the
late Dr. Sinnathamby Tamby of Ceylon, .who had visited Eng-
land and seen the illustrious Sir Henry [rving act Hamlet the.re,
but in this case it was not deserved by me. and .t.he a,ffect..lon
of my friend towards me got the better of his critical capacity.
At the end of the performance everybody WhOII.l we knew got
Green-room and showered congratulations on us. It
here would be no end to this till my friend

of the difficulty by hurrying me to

into the .
almost seemed as if ¢
Mr. R. got me out

his house in his carriage. |
® As the house where the Sabha party was stopping was a

gmall one, we were very much incor.lvo*nienced. Our Colombo
friends knew this. Several of them mduced_ many of us to go
and stay in their houses. I thus became a gm?st in
the house of Mr. (now Sir). R. His sons treated me with an
y which I never could forget, nor ever attemptto.return.
One, very kind act I love to recall olver and over.agam and
let me mention it here. The day previous to the performance of
Hamlet, while at diuner, the talk natural.ly turned on the next
day’s performance and incident.ally‘ I mgntloned that I had ',qreat
difficulty in finding an Indian bier (in place of the coffin for

hospita]it
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Ophelia) which T wanted for the grave-digoers’ scene in my
adaptation of the drama. The next evening by 7 O’clock, after
it was dark, an Indian bice, brand new, beautifully fashioned
came to the theatre, on the shoulders of four sturdy mon, to my
great surprise and to the delight of my friend who acted as
Ophelia.  We found on “nquiry that it was made and sent to
us by the younger son My, of the gontleman with whom we
were both gnests.  Kind Mr. M has spent the whole of that
day in having it made at his residence even agamst the protesta-
tions of the ladics of the family, who naturally objected to a hier
being made in o Hindy house and that on 5 Friday! Iriday is
the most auspicious day of the week in a Hindu honschold and
a bier is the most Inauspicious thing to be ever thonght of on
that day by o Hindu, Kiwng Mr M. did not forget to have the

bier burposely cushioned g0 that it may be convenient for my

friend C. R. to lie on i Such acts of kindness can only bhe

repaid in one way, To this day whenever 1 think of this T how
my head in silence in gratitude to wny friend and o his family
across a distance of six hundred miles,

—PPP—

Degeneration of

South [ndian Music -

By P.S. S, Raghavan,

HE idea Prevails among a large section of the newspaper
reading public—who do not hesitate to cxpress this idoa

in conversation and ure even roady for a gladitorial fight—

that there is a class of persons whose wisdom is the envy and
despair of the less gifted, and that Mr. C. R, Srinivas Iyengar
B. A, belongs to that clags. He has, from a long time past
monopolised the newspapers to ventilato Lis views on the South
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Indian music, but without any other doyen of that cla;;ls even to‘
say aye to his judgements as alearned brother an}:i <‘3o leap;ue ;:(1)
to dispute hig criticisins. But I kr.xow of 31.110t bel O.ZZB wee
regard Mr. C.R.8’s Criticisms &,IS e.ntlrely pec'lil'x«lzr wa ;Vhe ;ilrnﬂ
in saying that * music is lost " (literal English ;) o Lol
¢« Sangeetham Kettupochu "), and have co‘ns?quun.t y r;a;})rs o
the police about the loss. But Mr. C. R. 8. in spite }9 :[r%in :
erudition and native intelligence seems to treat .us ¥ ~blb]- g

a pastime. Plausible gloss, sweetened rhetorie, qui ing
B adonts may obsess the unlettered. Grandmother storiess
pamdox:l?l Z,dla’s trifles and unsolved mysteries could never
Soa‘lp " azs. pportion-of a learned critic’s writings. He hafs to
n']al: u'pal tl{inas and not call the Gods to witness,the storms raised
:30 teeafzups 0: cigarette-Keertanums sung by fifth-rate men,

tly reported in journals. o
howe;{‘;‘ (f;(;el‘:)e]}ilef isp that Mr. C. &.8. is out for a scientific and

historical treatment of a department of Indian aesthetics grea.f;ly

" locted But some of his statements lack accredited authoritys
orle , : : .

“23 to those who cun lay claim to a real knowledge of the

a hose

p 1 3 s 1’ i l ig .

dewvenorated or rather the standard of musi(f has Ch,an-ged} it's'
o le of vision,” and within living memory things Were 1n then
dng‘r laces. The vocal musician Wa.s. the chlef man in a
pf’o'sc silr)lgiug, solid, pure music, accompanied by an m.strm?lent
gfslu;{l,ly a violin) and for both, the mx'idftng'am was keepmg m;le,
at they may not go astray in their kalam (Time). Anda
io t}mt itn tie mridangam showed up in the late N al-aya?aswamy
ik and forced recognition of a seperate * avrutum’’ for the
Appah a.ﬂ From his time to the present day things have taken
mrldangdé(.)ur.se that the vocal man forgetting his place, has
up such a};servie’n t to the “Thalam” man. So much so in a fogr
zzi(:'n;;:fl:)rman% the vocal man tE}kGS only a ha:lf 1];0;"' f::rhh;:
* Swara mukkal” which he imagines to be music, bu V‘V‘SC
only thalam as practically every ket.art.,a-num or 'kmt,l ge;st. ?alt':
prastharam,” which is only an exhibition of hls. acroba 10 ej'
in the thalam and his unhappy attempts at singing swaranta-
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oudhava and such like ragams for Ragam and Pallavi forgetting
that the shadgraha ragams are intended for his Ragam and
pallavi ; which older musicians always sang, for they knew the
functions of the shadyraha ragams and their inter-conmections.
Now have wec ascended or descended from the Heavenly
music of a few years back to a lot of noise, produced by the
vocal man and his following? Any one looking at any programme
list of music parties will find that the vocal man is accompanied
by the Violin, Mridangam Konukole, Kanjira, Ghatam, Dolok
and what not, so that we are all immersed in a lot of sound which
is certainly not “Nadam,” with one gruti variation in the third
item and no sruti in the later aud longer portions of the
programme. At the same timo we forget that real good musig
has at least 12 srutis (which Mr. C. R. 8. takes as for 16 in his
criticisms) 16 ag Pundarika Vittala has worked out for our bene-
fit, 22 as Sendan Divakaram and Saranga Deva have calculated
and 24 as the late Abraham Pandithar insisted. These being the
grutis possible.

Me. G R. S. starts with a basis of what he thinks to be 16
srutis, which is but actually only twelve; though be uses the terms
« Qudda ” “chatnr ” and “shad " he commits himself to the same
system as the present-day musiciaus. According to him the
Shud sruti dhaivetam ” is the same as the “Kaisiki nishadam,”
hence it follows that the “vadi” notes down helow behave
similarly. This makes curious combinations, thus the chatur-
sruti vi is the same as the sudda ga and Shudsruti ri being the
game as Sadarana ga and the Samvadi notes higher up be-
having similarly, Thus in Kanakangi, the 18t ragam of the 1st
chakram the kramam will be as follows—Sa, Ri, Ri2, Ma, Pa-
Dha, Dha2 Sa so that, hoththe Gandaram and Nishadam are absent.
[t may be argued that the note sounding as chatursruti Ri is call-
ed sudda gandaram, but why should it be given another name, when
it has already got one? Similarly in the last ragam  of
the last chakram the kramam is Sa, Ga Ga, 2 Ma, Pa,
Ni, Ni 2 Sa—thus the risha badhaivata’s are abgont. Thus work-
ing up, we reduce to 32 Ragams a system of chakrams worked
up for 72 Ragams. I am forced to give the above formulae as the

{
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four srutis have no identity of their own but only appear with
different names. Certainly the bones of Pundarika Vittala will
regoin to make him whole, o that he may look at horror, at
the way in which his wonderful calculations, to lighten the
labours of musicians, by working out a system of 16 sratis with
72 kartas out of 22 grutis and its kartas, is being mangled, even
by versatile and learned critics. And it is really strange that
such a versatile and learned critic as Mr. C. R. S. should fall into
the same error as professional musicians. But it is probable that he
follows the author of Chaturdandi Prakasika, who foists the 16

sruti caleulation of Pundarika, as his own, but unfortunately make

the same error already described, with another piece of originality

in changing only the endings of the names of the karthas but

orthodoxically keeping to the Kadabayathi Sankai. Mr C, R. S.

might say that other grandams on music adopt the above

system, but he forgets that they do not classify the kartas.

And what is more wonderful is that Mr. C. R. S. foists the
12 cum 16 srutis as that which Sri Tyaganada Brahmam used for
his composition, but a careful and unbiassed study of that Great
One’s composition will show the full compliment of 22 srutis.

In his criticism of the Raga Ghanta, he says that it stops
with the nishadam in the ascent like Punnagavarali, Nadana-
makriya etc. oes he mean that up to Ni it has the full
compliment of Swarams? I mean 18 there Dha in the ascent? Again
he bemoans that expecting the late G. C. V. Srinivaschari and
Veena Dhanammal nobody can sing Ghanta. There is a friend
of mine who sings 3 kritig of Sri Tyaga Nada Brahmam and one
Padam of Ksetriyar in the above ragam.

He was labouring under the impression that Dhannasari
and Dhanyasi were one and the same ragam but his labours have
brought forth one Ragam with a dual name. But two names
for one Ragam is like the Siamese Twins and is unprecedented
in the musical world as far as Carnatic music is concerned, If
there are any such cases will he kindly let me know with the
authority for the same. Ho makes some reference to Jayanta-
Sri and Malava-Sri. Does he mean that Dhannasari ends in
« §ri " like the above two. But Dhanuasari ends in “Sari” and
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not *Sri.” Will he kindly explain this portion of hLis criticism. ?
Also I would request him to let me know the name of the Ragam
with the following kramam, Sa, Ri Ma Pa Dha Ni 4+ Dha Pa
Ma Ga Ri Sa Ni a janyam of Hanumatlodi if he has heard such
a ragam sung,

I'should like to inform him that T have head “Jutha
bagyamani ” sung in the ragam Punnagavaralli and if he cares
he ean also hear.

He places the  kriti  “Nemorabetti ” in Rupavati and
states that it has N1 in the descent. But there is no *“ Nishada
Varja” ragam (in the avarohanam) in Roopavati or its jenyams.

~He gays that the shad Sruti Dha is difficult to negotiate
because the flat Ni and the sharp Ni have to be sung together.
But as T have already pointed out the shad sruti Dha can never
be the flat (Kaisiki) Niand jf it is the same, taking the Vadi
notes 1t follows that the GGhandaram is given preference to Risha-
bam. This is curious indeed,

There is no doubt that Bhoopalam has the flat Ga as also
Thodi, Pununagavaralli Phanyasi, Hindolam and Ritigowla of
which the former four are derivatives of Hanumathodi and the
later two of Bhairavi and Kharaharapriya vespectively.  Are
all the gandarams the same flat Ga. If they are sung as same in
the different ragams. are the ragams pure ? Will he kindly explain
the ahove difficulty and clagsify the ga's.

He 1s very kind to Thodi and Kalyani in making them
kartas in the list of Ragams usually sung, and gives the cold
shoulder to Kambodhi, whercas all the three are jenyams after
all.  Again T should like to ask whether the Thodi sung now-a-
days is Thodi or Hanumathodi after all.

The most wonderful picce of originality hordering on dis-
covery 1s 1o give a mathematical value to the term Raga because
musicians sing only 52 out of a plausible 72 Kartas hy appyling
the Kadabayadi sankai; Ra being 2 Ga being 3 reversed 32, -But
he forgets the important fact that on a 12 simii hasis only 32
kartas are possible while for 16 srutis 72 are possible, hence for
a 12 cum 16 srutis 72 Kartas are impossible.  Ov what authority
does he apply the Kadabayathi Sankai to the term Raga ?

HRHERRERREEEERR R
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His another curiosity is the list of Ragams in'the diffe.rent
Kartas is curious indeed, in that he omits the inconvenient,
Bhairavi and Kambodi out of his curiosity list (but T forget that

they are Jenyans after all). . -
yHe wonders how Jujabali has been put m the 13th 'mela
Gayaka Priya by Mr. K.V, Srinivasa Iyengar. But he himself
forgets to put it in some distinct Karta,
e Is thepmadyama.m for Goulipanthu pure Sudda Ma? 1If so0
. Ly
t is the Ma for Byagada and Saverl . . .
" Imta.ke it that Lapta is printers devil for Lalita .but Lah.ta.
is a Shadava-Shadavs ragam with Panchama Var].am while
Vasanta is an oudavashadava ragam and hence there 18 no-gog-
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have had pleasure of noting from the very large number of testimonials and
communications received by him of the excellent results achieved by the use

| THE
% 'MADRAS AYURVEDIC PHARMACY,

IT.IMITEID.
(Authorised Capital—Rs. 2,00,000. Paid up Capital—Rs. 1,50,000.)

3
3
% «Siddha Kalpa Makaradhwaja”
0
0

(REGISTERED)

" A Real Boon to Suffering Humanity
Awarded First Class Certificates and Gold Medals by several
AYURVEDIC CONFERENCES AND EXHIBITIONS.

1919, 1920, 1921, 1922, & 1923.
The Wonderful Discovery in the Medical World tor all “Acute” and

. “Chronic’” Diseases.
One Phial of 60 Pills, for a complete cure.

Price Rs. 10 (Rs. Ten) V. P. Extra.

pu—————

Srijut Desabandhu C.R.DAS, President of the Indian National Congress
says :— It has given me great pleasure to accept the invitation of Ayurveda
Ratna Pandit, Dr. N. V. Sriramacharlu, Ph. D. Sc., to visit the Madras
Ayurvedic Pharmacy, Limited, of which he is the Managing Director.

of the medicines of this Pharmacy, particularly the "Siddha Kalpa Makara-
dhwaja.” on the part of many people in several Provinces of India, European
and Indian Parsi and Christian, professional Medical men and Jaymen alike.
It is unnecessary for me to reiterate my faith in the value and efficacy of the
ancient and valuable Ayurvedic system of medicine of this land whose
resuscitation through the efforts of gentlemen like Dr. Sri Ramacharlu 18 but
one sign of the great National regeneration and revival that we are now
passing through. | trust that this institution will flourish and be a means of
great help to suffering humanity in the land.
MADRAS
31 o Mo 1923.) (5d) C. R. DAS.

Apply to :—Ayurveda Ratna Pandit, Dr.N.V. Sri Ramacharly, Ph.D.Sc.

Managing Dirsctor and Senior physician.

THE MADRAS AYURVEDIC PHARMACY, Ltd.

44, Govindappa Naick St. G. T. MADRAS.
Telephona ; 1034. Post Box No. 151. Telographic Address: “KALPAM'' Madras.
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