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MADRAS, 1st JANUARY, 1925

BY ANNIE BESANT, D. L.

HE present is a time of intense interest for
the Young, as in the political field Na-
. tional affairs ave rapidly approaching a
crisis.  The definite work for gaining for India
an equal place as a Free Nation in the great
Commonwealth of Free and Equal Nations
which owe allegiance to H. I. M. the King-
Emperor George V, whose Crown is the sy mbol
of their Unity, and the link between each of
them and the others, began in Febrary, 1922,
by the proposal made by Mr. V. 8. Ramaswami
Sastri, in a paper read to the Political Section of
the 1921 Club, Madras, suggesting that a Con-
stitution for India, to be formulated by Indians,
could best be achieved by a National Con-
vention, called for the purpose. The idea was
at once warmly taken up by myself, and the
February weekly meetings of the Club were
occupied with the discussions which followed.
A number of valuable articlés on the subject
were published in New India, which opened its
columns for the purpose and created somé in-
terest, but the idea was looked on as somewhat
fantastic and unpractical.
e o
Ihad to leave India on a visit of some months,
but on my return Home, the matter was again
taken up, and the Club sent me on a mission to
Simla, in September, to lay the proposal before
Members of the Indian Legislature, and to ask
them to take up the matter. There was first a
meeting of Members of the Legislative Assembly,
who approved the idea with one dissentient;
then a meeting of Members of the Council of
State, who also approved it, and without dissent;
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thirdly, a meeting of Members of both bodies,
who not only approved it, but who also formed
a Convening Commiittee from among themselves,
to carry it out, choosing Members from the
eight Provinces. They elected myself as
Secretary, and called a Conference to meet
at Delhi shortly after the beginning of the
next meeting of the Indian Legislature.
The Conference met on February 12 and 13,
1923. 1t sketched the outline of the Essentials
of Self-Government, and a plan for educating
the electorates. 1t laid down as bases of the
discussion at this Conference :

1. “The future Constitution of India should be
framed by a Convention formed on essentially non-
party lines, consisting of Members of the Indian
and of the Provincial Legislatures, such Convention

"having power to co-opt non-members of the Legis-

latures.

2. That the Convention shall formulate a scheme
of Responsible Government that shall comprise
complete Provincial Autonomy, the placing in the
hands of Ministers responsible to the Legislature
of all subjects now controlled by the Governor-
General in Council, except Foreign Affairs (including
Indian States), Army and Navy, the two last-named
being taken over by the Indian Cahinet, when India
is sufficiently consolidated to control Defence. It
is further suggested that the Secretary of State for
India should bear the same relation to Indja as the
Secretary of State for the Colonies bears to ihe
Self-Governing Dominions, and that the India
Council should cease to exist. Further, that Foreion
Affairs should be relegated to an Imperial Council,
in which alt the Self-Governing Dominions, includ-
ing India, would be represented..........

The strength of our position is that v.e shall
use the machinery made by Britain, and it will
be difficult for her to reject a demand from the
electorates which she created. The Congress
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of 1918 resolved that when India had represen-
tative instituticns, their voice should be taken
as the voice of India in determining her futuie.
That time has come. ‘
Once a Nation has turned its face towards
Freedom, the Will to be Free will never cease
its pressure till its object is obtained. The
shorter the period of that pressure the better

for all concerned, and there is no reason why

our present Viceroy should not have the glory
of co-operating with India in the final stage
of Swaraj.”

It elected a General Council consisting
of 253 elected representatives of Legisla-
tures, Local Boards and Political Associa-
tions, with 19 well-known Public Workers
added. Sir Tej Bahadur Sapru was elected
President, myself General, Secretary and Mr.
Jamnadas Dwarkadas, Treasurer, and an Execu-
tive of 36 persons was chosen to organise the
work. This was the inception of the movement
which issued a mass of literature in English,
Tamil, Guzeratt and Marathi for the education
of the electorates, organised the Madras and
Bombay Presidencies so well that the pledge
was signed by a large number of the candidates
“returned in the elections of 1923, that pledged
them to aid in calling the NATIONAL CONVEN-
TION, held a second Conference in Delhi, in
February, 1924, which called the CONVENTION

~for April in the same year at Allahabad. At
that CONVENTION seven Committees were
ordered with Conveners for each, and a number
of valuable pamphlets were issued for the use
of these. It adjourned till the autumn, and
met again on December 19, 20, 21, 22, 23, to
consider the draft of a Constitution framed on
the materials sent in by the Committee. The
draft was carefully considered, amended, and
the following was issued, on December 23, to the
Associated Press, with a summary of the Bill.
These opening portions will give an idea of the
principles on which the Bill has been planned.

DPraft of the Commonwealthef lndia Bill Circulated
to the Indian Press and to Politicel Associations
for Opinions, Comments & Amendments

The NATIONAL CONVENTION (P. O. Box 904,
Madras 8.) issues this Bill as a First Draft, after
preliminary discussions on December 19th, 20th,

S
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21st and 22nd, 1924. It has desired its General
Secretary, Dr. Annie Besant, to present it to the
All-Parties Conference, meeting at Delhi on
January 23rd, 1925, as a contribution to a

discussion of the subject therein dealt with, and
she will ask permission to present to the Febru-
ary meeting of the CONVENTION at Delhi, 1925,
any draft scheme that may be formulated at the
Conference.

@\J \.”‘

A Bill for submission to the British Parliament
that it may be passed into an Act;to constitute
the Commonwealth of India

Whereas it is the desire of the Indian People
'to exercise anew the ancient and recognised
right of Self-Government, enjoyed by their an-
cestors from time imumemorial, and to recognise
H.I.M. the King-Emperor as their Sovereign
and the Protector of their Commonwealth, and
to provide for that exercise of power from the
village upwards in each successive autonomous

area of wider extent, to be earned by good .

character and by increased knowledge or
administrative experience, or public service.

And whereas it is necessary for the dignity,
peace and contentment of the People of India
and also for the welfare and continued amity
of the British and Indian Nations, that India
should be placed on an equality with the Self-
Governing Dominions, sharing their responsi-
bilities and their privileges, as a Free Nation in
the Federation of Free Nations owing allegiance
to H.I.M. the King-Emperor.

And whereas if is convenient to continue the

five areas of the Village (Grim or Mauza), the
Taluka (Tehsil or Perganah), the District (Zilla),
the Province (Rashtra), and India (excluding the
Indian States) (Hindustan), as Units cf Govern-
ment.

And whereas it is necessary for the preserva-
tion of the liberty of the subjects and the
efficient discharge of the functions of Govern-
ment that its three great spheres of activity,
Executive, Legislative and Judicial, shall be
independent of each other while correlated in
their working.

And whereas it is expedient to make provi-
sion for the eventual creation of Provinces in
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areas where at present they do not exist, and

for the divisien of Provinces found to be too -

large, and their delimitation for convenience of
administration, or other reason.

Be it therefore enacted by the King- Emperor 8
Most Excellent Majesty, by and with the advice
and consent of the Lords Spiritual and Temporal
and Commons in this present Parliament
assembled and by the authority of the same
as follows :

Fundamental Rights

I. The liberty of the perscn is ini’iolable,
and no person shall be deprived of his liberty in
accordance with law and by ordinary Courts of
Law, provided, however, that nothing in this

. Section contained shall be invoked to prohibit,

control, or interfere with any act of the civil or
military forces of the Cemmonwealth of India,
during the existence of a state of war or
rebellion.

II. The dwelling or thé ‘property of every
person is inviolable, and shall not be entered or
expropriated or confiscated except in accordance
with law. ;

ITII. Freedom of conscience and the free
profession and practice of rellfnon are, subject
to public order or morality, guaranteed to every
person.

IV. The right of free expression of opinion
as well as the right to assemble peaceably and
without arms, and to form associations cr unions
is guaranteed for purposes not oppcsed to public
order or morality. Laws regulating the manner

A

Japanese

It isn’t every boy that can be decorated by a King
for bravery. And it isn’t every hero that can have
a real Queen fasten an honor medal on his breast.

That is just what happenfe‘d to Shigeo Kubota,
14-year-old Japanese boy, however, all because he
could swim and was brave én'ough to jump into a
lake and save the life of a drowning lad. He was
decorated by the King of Belgium for this deed, and
when he went to the Royal Academy in Brussels on
July 22, the Queen placed the Medal on his coat.

Shigeo livesin a suburb of Liége, Belgium. One
day several children were swimming in a lake and
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in which the right of forming associations and
the right of free assembly may be exercised,
shall contain no political, religious or class dis-
tinction.

V. All persons in the Commonwealth of
India have the right to free elementary educa-
tion and due arrangements shall as soon as
possible be made by the competent authority
for the exercise of this right.

VI. All persons have an equal right to the
use of public roads, places of public resort,
Courts of Justice and the like, provided they do
not disturb public order or disobey any notlu
issued by a lawful authority.

-VII. All persons of whatever Nationality,
residing within the Commonwealth, are equal
before the Law, and shall be tried for similar
offences in Courts of the same order and by
Judicial Officers of the same grade; and no
person shall escape the penalty annexed to any
breach of the Law, on account of his Nationality
or his caste, or his class, or his occupation.

The summary has appeared in the daily
press,

%, K

Young Men and Women: Under this or some

such Act you will be living in a few years.

Prepare yourselves for your glorious destiny, as

citizens of India, a Free Nation, linked as equal
with Britain, who has fought for Freedom in
the West, two great Nations, to whom may the
High Gods grant a Joint Mission for the helping
of the- World.

v

Bop Giben Medal by Delgian Bing

one was calling for help. Shigzeo went to his res-
cue. The boy grasped hiamt by the arm and both
sank from sizht. However, Shigeo broke loose and
graspinz the frantic lad by the hair, brought him
to shore.

To-day, therefore, he is among the 84 persons
honored by the King of Belgium for having done
the most heroic deeds of the year. The Mayor of
Brussels conzratulated Mr. Adachi, .Japanese
Minister to Belgium, and Mr. Adachi told the King
of his appreciation of the honor done the Japanese
boy.--Japan Adrertiser
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Socrates the @Citizen
By LIGNUS

ET us go back two thousand threc hundred
! | and eighty-four years, to Athens, the
fairest city of the seas, queen of a land
beloved by the great guardian Deva, Pallas
Athene, tn Athens, shining like a star amid the
wine-dark Mediterrane-
an, home of the Hellenes,
~ that marvellously.ready
race
Ever delicately walking
Thro” most pellucid air,
as our poet Euripides
sings. What picture do
we gaze upon? White
marble, violet sea, blue
sky flecked with white
wisps of clouds, busy
wharves and swaying
masts of dromonds from
Syria and the isles
The Isles of Greece, the
Isles of Greece,

Where burning Sappho
loved and sang.

Greeks with clear-cut
features, skins olive pale,
swart, bearded men from -
Pheenicia, red-capped
and ear-ringed, with
their burr and cutlandish
lingo, " all barbaroi, all

canvas arnd myriad laughter of the waves that
lap the rocks; a scene of clear-cut beauty

To remember for years,

To remember with tears.

Yonder lies Zgina, and here is Salamis
and the bay where we
fought so hard ten years
ago and beat the count-
less Persian galleons;
and further up north
there lies, nine miles
away, the field of Mara-
thon, momentous battle-
field of East and West,
scene of deeds lapsing
already, after twenty
years, into the arms of
myth, deeds of our sires,
proud boast! “who
fought at Marathon!”
and saved the Western
world from the trousered
effeminate Persian hor-
des.

Yes. it is sweet.  to
linger here on the quay
and talk of this and that,
and pause and dream
away on sea-gull’s wings
to the blue horizon

uncouth alike to the
proud Greek; sellers of Tyrian purple, of
figs and dates from Egypt; heaped bales and
wine-casks, sea gulls sweeping round the basin
with shrill cries, the clinking hammers of the
masons busy at the great Piraeus walls; salt
tang of the southern breeze, bellying painted

yonder and far white
isles; but we must wend our way bet-
ween the Long Walls and visit the city
and climb the Acropolis, not yet adorned
by Pheidias’ art and Pericles’ munificence, and
scan the favorite haunts-to-be of one born in
this year 469 B.C., a squab, quaint-featured child,
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one Socrates. Surely the gnomes and not the
fairies haunted round his birth-bed ; but, if the
gods gave him not beauty of body, they gave it
him within; a ¢hild strange in his birth, strange
in his life, and strangest in his death, destined
to drink the fatal cup and die that rien might
think the more and live.

What do we know of this, the most striking,
figure of antiquity, so far and yet so near ? Two
portraits have been left to us, the one by Xeno-
phon, the plain soldier-man, devoted to one who
had saved his life in battle ; the other by Plato,
his pupil, Plato “the divine,” *the broad-
shouldered ” philosopher, master of drama and
the arts; the one portrait too flat, for Xencphon
did not grasp the true greatness of the Master;
the other too idealised perhaps, in Plato’s
“godlike page”; but between the two we can
come to some scrt of conclusion as to the real
man Socrates,

Of his childhocd and youth little is known.
Son of Phaenarete, a midwife, and Sophroniscus
a sculptor, he doubtless played among the tools
and marble dust, and pondered on the *“outcom-
ing " of many a statue from the rcugh; and
thoughts arose in him of “ educing ” men’s ideas
from the rough in that way too; so that he
always called himself the “ man midwife,” as
bringing ideas to the birth by strenuous dialectic.
He seems to have followed his father’s profession
till the latter’s death, when, inheriting a small
property, a competence, he gave up the sculp-
tor's art. Some statues on the Acropolis were
shown in later days as the work of his hands.
So he turned to what he deemed the greater
need, the study of philosophy. He read widely
and learnt the classics: of the day, Homer,
Hesiod, Theogonis, Simonides and the other poets,
moral and patriotic. His lifelong friend, Crito,
born in the same year, was a man of means,
and paid for Socrates the high  fees then
exacted by professors of rhetoric. He haunt-
ed the lecture-rooms of the Sophists, and
followed especially the teachings of Anaxagoras,
Archelaus, and Prodicus. In short, he was so
fortunate as to get the best education afforded
in those days. :

As in duty bound, he served his country as a
soldier, displaying extraordinary hardihood and
endurance in several campaigns, rescuing at the

Che Poung Citizen 295

risk of his life his favorite Alcibiades, whom he
carried off the battle-field, armor and all, thus
winning the prize of honor, the * crown of wild
olive ” of Hellas. He did the same thing later
at Delium, 424 B.C., and was the only man who
kept a cool head in that rout. There he rescued
Xencphon, the young officer, who showed his
gratitude in after years, when he wrote the
Memorabelia of Socrates.

His youth and early manhood coincided
with the summit of the power of Athens,
in 445 B.C. He became a member of the
Boulé or Senate, and was admired for his justice
and firmness. In politics, he was a conserva-
tive, an aristocrat, for he would not truckle to
the mob; in philesophy, he was a radical, nor
would he ever follow public opinion, which, as
he tells us, is generally wrong. Loving f{ree-
dom of thought, the most unorthodcx of men
in that, he yet upheld old customs and the reli-
gious beliefs of the vulgar, “for the sake of the
ignorant,” as he said, in order to preserve an
outer form whose inner meaning he probably
divined.

Plato, in his Socratic Dialogues, gives us many
a picture of the personality of Socrates. He
was like a Satyr, like Marsyas the half man,
playing his flute with puffed cheeks and start-
ing eyes. He was like a Silenusmask; and we
read m the Symposium how Alecibiades comes
in drunk to the banquet, and afterwards
praises Socrates to the company. *When
one ‘thears other people speaking, however
great an orator he be, one hardly cares a rap.
But if cne hear you or your words, Socrates,
even from another’s lips, though he be quite a
poor speaker, we are astounded, men and women
alike ; we are held spell-bound thereat, and T
have to stop my ears and run away, as if escap-
ing from the Sirens, lest T should grow to old
age listening. ”

A sabtle charm must have hung round this
stranze figure. The most delightful of com-
panions and the politest of men, he could yet
make the most sarcastic remarks with seeming
innocence. He was no traveller but a home-
dweiler, a city man, like Dr. Johnson, and never
happy when away from lovely Athens, his
¢ Fleet-Street " haunts. No lover of Nature, he
had no eye, or perhaps no time, for the observa-
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tion of outward beauty; he was taught no lessons
by country-side or tree, by cloud or splashing
wave. Thrice only in his long life did he
quit Athens, and then only perforce to serve in
war. He was above all weakness, abstemious,
of iron frame, strong-headed; he could do
without food or drink; needed no wine, yet
could hold more than any other man and not
turn 2 hair thereat; a cool soldier, stalking the
battle-field with a * touch-me-not” look in his
eye; inscrutable, but ever feigning ignorance,
and, like a spider, enticing to his web of argu-
ment the unsuspecting reasoners.

He was sceptical, but formally religious. He
could make you believe the wildest tale.
Everybody knew Socrates and most feared his
glance and tongue. If his eye lighted on you
there was no escape. He would have the bottym
out of you in no time. And what did he teach,
this plague, this busy-body, this bald, mishappen
satyr who was able to charm even the way-
ward Alcibiades, that enfant terrible of the
Greeks?

He tells his hearers that he was a god-sent
gadfly, sent to sting the Greeks to thought and
introspection. His long life was spent in arguing.
Simply clad, living on a handful of leeks and
barley-bread, he was yet the central figure of
ihe Magnificents, the splendid Alcibiades, the
stately Pericles, Xenophon, the trusty, travelled
soldier, Plato, the young, high-born sage whose
source of inspiration he was, Aristophanes the
wit, “ who came to scoff yet stayed ” to admire.

Enlightenment. That was his message. Virtue
is knowledge. Search for the Path! He was
inspired by an inner monitor—fo daimonion—
the divine sign, as he called it—to find wisdom.
The oracle of Delphi said that Socrates wus the
wisest man on earth, because he alone knew
his ignorance. He would interroga‘e all
persons pretending to have knowledge. The
results were Dbarren. What then? He must
affect ignorance and elicit truths by
dialectic, of which he was the inventor. Thus we
see Socrates as a sceptic, taking nothing for
granted. He is convinced that truth isto be
found. He upsets all respectable, comfortable
theories, all self-satisfied persons, all * vulgar
bald-headed little tinkers, ” complacent in their
ignorance and rushing in like chimney-sweepers

to soil the pure foot-cloths of the hall of wis-~
dom. His method was this: To argue you
down to zero, to produce a state of aporia, in-
tellectual helplessness or feeling of utter ignor-
ance, a state of solution from which a new crys-
tallisation might be formed. He makes a clean
sweep of all, produces a negative plate and lets
in a ray of light to imprint thereon the image
of the true Idea. He leads you on, bringing for-
ward faniliar instances of commonplace objects,
utensils, kneading-troughs, pots and pans.
“ Justice,” said he, “is doing the one thing you
are fitted for "—concentration on your own
dharma, as the Hindu would say. “Justice is
a supreme sense of duty. The Supreme Good is
the Sun that lights up the intelligible Universe,
and to be supremely good is TO HAUTOU PRAT-
TEIN—to mind one’s own business”; that is,
what one can do best, and what is best for the
whole of which one is a part. “Well!” says
he, “I cannot show you the Good, but I can
shcw you the child of the Good " ; by which he
meant: *This visible world is the offspring of
the one Invisible.,” Virtue and Science are one,
in short. However Socrates might begin his
talk, he always led the conversation round to
the vital subject of what concerned a man’s soul,
substituting concepts for things, as objects of
cognition, and from this teaching of Socrates
that Knowledge is knowledge of Universals arises
Plato’s doctrine that Knouledge is of the Ideas.

Such a grotesque figure could not fail to
become the subject of lampoons and the butt of
ridicule. Thus he comes before us in .the
comedies of Aristophanes, the wittiest man that
ever lived, as a relic of antiquity, a star-gazer,
even a dangerous character. The careless in
thought disliked him as one who incited- people
to think, therefore to be looked on with sus-
picion by a depraved Government, whose
injustice is a standing warning against giving
the mob the reins of power. Socrates bored
people. Indifferent to popular opinion, he gave
offence to those whose opinion he despised. :His
courage was dauntless; he defied those -who
administered the law, and was accused of irreli-
gion, of corrupting the ycung by lhis opinions.
He met the charges fearlessly and with a cool-
ness that to the judges was exasperating,
offering to pay a paltry fine, saying that he
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ought to be fed and supported at the public
expense as a public benefactor.

Plato gives us, in the Apology of Socrates,
what is probably a real account of the actual
trial. Anytus, a rich man, high in office, a
leading democrat, a thick-headed man, was chief
accuser. He said Socrates undermined the
authority of the elders, by showing the juniors
that their seniors could give no definite account
of their callings; that Socrates was an inno-
vator; that he had a private deity of his own,
thinking the orthodox gods not good enough'!
A typical orthodox elder! one of those who
dread to think that there can be anything
beyond their own ken.

We come to the second accuser, Meletus,

_probably a tool of Anytus, He represents the

poets, who were angry with Socrates;. he was
pcssibly a poet himself. Socrates mentions him
in the Futhyphro. * You may remember what
he looks like, Euthyphro; a man with a beaked
nose, long, lank hair and a stubbly beard.”
Of Lycoh, the third accuser, we know nothing.
He represented the rhetloricians in the case.

It was the year 399 B.C., and Socrates was
arraigned before five hundred of his fellow-
citizens, chosen by lot to try the case, a fickle
mob to cut the thread of life of its greatest
benefactor! In the Apology of Plato we have
Socrates’ defence of his past life, a review of
his present position and a statement of his belief
as to his future state, if he be condemned to
death. The world owes much to it, for Zeno,
the philosopher, was led by its perusal to study
these views and found his Stoic School, a philoso-
phie religion which held the world for many a
hundred years. Somewhat in words like these
did Socrates sum up his views: *‘ Imprison-
ment and exile are indeed evils, but death
may be a blessing in disguise. I choose death
as my penalty, for not I shall suffer, but
those who kill me. I had but a little while to
live, for I am seventy years of age. When death
is near, men become prophetic, and I thus pro-
nounce my dying words. To those who acquit-
ted me T would also say: Death is no evil. It
cannot he, for my inner monitor that guides me
gave no sign when this trial was begun. Death
is either a dreamless sleep or a state where we
shall see the Great Ones whom we longed to see.

Tnis destiny is heaven-sent. And against the
accusers I can bear no grudge. I commit my
children to your care; deal ye with them as1
have dealt with you.

“ But now ’tis time for us to depart; for me
to meet my death, for you to go on living ; and
which of us goeth to the better state is known to
none save to the god alone.”

In the Crito we have a dialogzue between
Socrates and his old friend Crito, who urges him
to escape, and offers him the means to do so, and
go to Thessaly ; but Socrates refuses. He will
obey the laws like a good citizen, for has he not
lived beneath those laws for seventy years? He
cannot go against them now. ** Let be, Crito, ”
savs he, “and let us act in this way, since in
this way the god directs my steps.”

The last scene of this strange life is vividly
described by Plato in the Phaedo. Socrates
maintains that the life of a philosopher should
be a daily dying to the things of this life; a
philosopher should be the readiest to die with
cheerfulness. This body is a hindrance ; death
is a release from *the body of this death”.
Then follows the argument on immortality. As
living souls are born into the world, they must
be souls that have already left this life. We
gained our knowledge before this birth, therefore
we shall exist as souls after our bodies’s death.
Pure and untroubled contemplation cannot be
had while the soul isunited with the body.
Then the wise man will cheerfully meet death,
for the vital principle that lies at the root of all
is indestructible.

His last hours are familiar to all readers of
Plato. The hour of death draws on, and as in
the tragic scene of (Edipus the old king lingers
and the god calls impatiently, “(Edipus, (Edipus,

‘why tarry we ? 7 so also says Socrates: * Me-

thinks mine appointed hour is already calling
me, and I must now turn to the bathing ; for 'tis
hetter to drink the drug wien washed, and thus
save the women the trouble of 'washing the
corpse.”

“ And how shall we bury you, Socrates ?”

“ As you please,” he replied (with a mery
cglance, as we may think), “that i<, if you can
catch me and I do not give yvou the slip.”

Then with a quict laugh he turned to us and
gaid : * O friends, I cannot persuade Crito that 1
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am Socrates here, noi conversing with you and
marshalling our arguments. He thinks I am
what he will see anon, a corpse, and asks,
forsooth, how he shall bury mel............ Well,
well! Never mind, Crito. Imagine that you
are to bury my body, and bury it as you please,
and as you deem most usual.”

So he rose and went to the bath-house, and
Crito followed him, but us he bade remain. So
we stayed talking together of what had been
said, and reckoning it up,” and then again
reviewed the stupendous loss that was to befall
us, deeming that we were to be robbed of a
parent, as it were; no less than that! and should
live henceforth as orphan children.

When he had washed and his children were
brought in to him—two little ones and one a fad
—and the women of the household came, he
talked with them before Crito and gave
some last instructions, and bade the women and
children go away, but he himself came back to
us. And it was now sunset—for he had spent
much time within—and he came and sat down
after his bath and henceforth said but little.
Then came the servant of the Council and said :
“ ) Socrates, I have no word to say against you
asagainst others, when T have to administer the
drug; for they curse and swear whenever I
bring the order for them to drink it at the
bidding of the archons. But you—why, all the
time I have found you to be the noblest, the
gentlest, the best of men, of all that ever came
hither. .And now, indeed, I know full well that
yvou are not angry with me, but with them, for
vou know who is to blame for this. Now, then,
since you know what I am come to say, be of
good cheer and try to bear what must be borne
as well as may be.”

Then, with a tear in his eye, he turned and -

wentaway. And Socrates looked athim and
said: “Thou too, be of good cheer, and T will do
this thing.”

Then to us: “What a gentleman the fellow
is!” said he, “ for all along he used to come to
me and talk at times, and was the best of men,
and now—how gcod of him to shed a tear for
me ! Well, come, Crito, let us obey him and let
some one bring the drug, if it be pounded. If
not, let the man pound it.”

. Then said Crito: “I think, Socrates, the sun

is still upon the mountains and not yet set.
Besides, I know that scme have drunk it quite
late at night, whenever.the order came to them,
after dining and drinking well. Yes, and some
of them in company with whomsoever they wish-
ed. No, don’t hurry. There is yet time.” And
Socrates replied : “Quite reasonably, Crito, they
did so, as you say, for they think to gain by doing
so; and quite reasonably also 1 will not do so.
For methinks by drinking it a little later there
is naught to be gained but ridicule in mine own
eyes, for clinging to life and shutting the stable
door when the horse is stolen. No, No! Come!
Obey without cavil or delay.” _

On hearing this, Crito nodded to the slave who
stood near, and he went out and, after a short
absence, came with the one who was to admi-
nister the drug, bringing it ready pounded in a
cup. And, when Socrates saw the man, he said :
“« Well! my good friend, tell me what to do, as
you are an expert in this matter.” “Simply
drink it and walk about,” he replied, * till your
legs feel heavy. Then lie down, and thus the
drug will do its work.”

With these words he offered the cup to Soc-
rates, who took it right graciously, without fear
or even change of color or countenance, but in
his usual way, with a sidelong glance at the
man, and said: “How say you? About this
draught—should we make a libation from it, or
not?”

“We grind only sufficient for the purpose.”’

“J see,” said he. *“Well, one might, nay,
one ought to pray to the gods for an easy pass-
age hence. And that I do pray for, and so may
it be.” '

With these words he putit to his lips and
drank it off easily and readily. Now most of
us had managed to bear up s5 far, and to’ res-
train our tears: but when we saw him drinking
it and finishing it, in spite of myself my tears
burst forth, so that I had %o cover my face and
weep my fill. For it was not Ahis lot but mine
own that I bewailed, thinking of what a friend
I was to be bereft. But Crito had given. way
even before me and left the room; whereas
Apollodoros, who had never ceased weeping
all the time, now burst forth into loud laments,
crying aloud and overwhelming all those
present, save only Socrates himself.

’
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But Socrates exclaimed : “ My good sirs ! what
is this? It was for this very reason that [
dismissed the womenfelk, lest they should make
a fuss like this. Nay. Do ye hold your peace
and bear up!”

And when we heard him, we were ashamed,
and refrained from tears. So he walked about,
and when he said his legs were heavy, lay
down upon his back ; for so the attendant bade;
and the man who gave the drug laid hold of
him, and after an interval looked at his feet
and legs ; then, squeezing his foot hard, he asked
if he felt it. And Socrates said: “No.” And
after this he felt his thighs, and so on up and
up, and showed us that he was getting cold and
stiff.  Then Socrates himself felt himself, and
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said:  “ When it reaches m.y heart I <hall be
gone. "

And already the parts around the abdomen
were cold, when, uncovering himselt (for he had
drawn the coverlet over himself), he said, and
these were his last words: “Crito, we owe a
cock to Asculapius. Do yvou pay it and forget
not.” It shall be done,” said Crito. ** Have
you aught else to say ? "

He made no answer to this, and after a short
time he shuddered, and the attendant uncovered
him; but his eye-balls were fixed. And on
seeing this Crito closed the mouth and eyes.

Such was the end, Echekrates, of our friend- -
a man, as we might say, who, of all we knew
then living, was the best, ves, and the wisest
and justest as well.

PNV VIV

Lost Ships

NEW WAY OF FINDING WHERE THEY ARE

Two interesting things about wireless have lately
been announced.

One is the
great success
that hasattend-

ed theuse of the
first wireless
beacon, set up
at Nash Point,
between Swan-
sea and Cardiff,
on account -of
the difficulties
of providing
suitable direc-
tion-finding ap-
paratus in the
Bristol Chan-
nel.

night or in foggy weather to locate their position
with wonderful accuracy. A ship fitted with a
direction-finder
cangetitsbear-
i: ings from this
¥+ beacon 50 miles
away.

: A new uxe for
% wireless has
% been found in
« whaling opera-
tions.  The Sir
James Clark
Ross, which has
sailed from
. Cardiff for the
Ross Sea, has
taken with her
five sets of
direction-fi n d-

Operated by
means of an oil

ing apparatus
for her smnli

engine, this
beacon auto-
matically sends
out its call sig-
nal of G. K.D. _
all day and night, on a wave-length of a thousand
metres. The signal is of the beam variety, travel-
ling in a fixed direction, and it -enables ships at

The Lincoln Residence at Springfield. Illinois. U, S, AL

_ boats. It often
happens  that
these boats,
when whaling,
are overtaken by fog or darkness, and with the
wireless apparatus the parent ship will be able to
send telephone messages and to direct thenm when
lost.—Clildren's Newspuper
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Buddhist Stories

THE BLIND MEN AND THE ELEPHANT

One was staying near Savatthi at Jeta
Grove, in Anathapindika’s Park. Now
on that occasion a nuniber of sectarians, reclus-
es and Brahimanas who were wanderers, entered
Savatthi to beg an alms; they were men of
divers views, accepting divers faithis, of divers
aims and by divers opinions swayed to and {ro.
Now some of these recluses and Brahmanas
held such views as these: * Eternal is the
world : this is the truth, all else is delusion.”
Others held : “ Not Eternal is the world : this is
the truth, all else is delusion.” Others again
held: *“ The world is finite,” or * The world is
infinite ", Or again: “Body and soul are one and
the same,” Others said: “Body and soul
are different things.”” Some held: “The
Tathagata exists after death™; or: “The
Tathigata exists not after death”; or: “The
'latha"ata both exists and exists not after dedth ;
: ¢ The Tathagata neither exists nor exists not
after death.” And each maintained that his own
view was the truth, and that all else was delu-
sion.

So they lived quarrelsome, noisy, disputatious,
abusing each other with words that pierced like
javeling, maintaining : ¢ This is the truth, that is
not the truth. That is not the truth, this 1s the
truth !” :

Now a number of the brethren, robing them-
selves early and taking bowl and robe, entered
Savatthil to beg an alms, and on their return
they ate their meal and came to the Exalted
One, saluted Him and sat down at one side. So
seated, those brethren described to the Exalted
One what they had seen and heard of those
recluses and Brahmanas who were sectarians.
Then said the Exalted One:

These sectarians, brethren, are blind and
unseeing. They know not the real, they know not
the unreal; they know not the truth, know not the
untruth. In such a state of ignorance do tley
dispute and quarrel as ye describe. Now in former
times, brethern, there was a Rija in this same

EHUS have I heard. Once the Exalted

Sivatthi. Then, brethern, that Réja called to a

certain man saying: “Come thou, good fellow ! Go
and gather together all the blind men that are in
Savatthil!” , )
“Very good, Your Majesty,” replied that man,
and, in obedience to the Rija, gathered together all

the blmd men, took them with him to the Rija and
said : “Your MaJesty, all the blmd men of Sidvatthi
are now assembled.”

“Then, my good man, show the blind men an
elephant.”

“Very good, Your Majesty,” said the man, and
did as he was told, saying: “O ye blind, such as this
is an elephant. ™

And to one man he presented the head of the
elephant, to another the ear, to another a tusk,
the trunk, the foot, back, tail and tuft of the
tail ; saying to each one that was the elephant.

Now, brethren, that man, having presented
the elephant to the blind men, came to the Raja

and said: “ Your Majesty, the elephant has

been presented to the blind men. Do what is
your will.”

“Thereupon, brethren, that Raja went up to
the blind men and said to each: *“Have you
studied the elephant ?”

“Yes, Your Majesty.”

“Then tell me your conclusions about him.”

Thereupon those who had been presented with
the head answered : “Your Majesty, an elephant
is just like a pot.” And those who had only
observed the ear replied: *“An elephant is just
like a winnowing basket.” Those who had been
presented with the tusk said it was a plough-
share. Those who knew only the trunk said it
was a plough. “The body,” said they, “isa.gra-
nary : the foot, a pillar : the back, a mortar: the
tail, a pestle : the tuft of the tail, just a besom.”
Then they began to quarrel, shouting, “Yes, it
is!” “No, it isn't ! ” “An elephant is not that!”
“Yes, it’s like that!” and so on, till they came
to fisticuffs about the matter.

Then, bretbren, that Raja was delighted with
the scene,

Just so are these sectarians who are w dndelers,

blind, unseeing, knowing not the truth, but_

each maintaining it is thus and thus.”
Whereupon the Exalted One, on that occasion,
seeing the gist of the matter, uttered this =olemn
saying : v
O how they cling and wrangle, some who claim
Of Brahmana and recluse the honored name!
For quarreling, each to his view, they cling.

Such folk see only one side of a thing.
Translated. from Uddna, vi, 4.

F. L. Woodward
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JAMSHED N.

R. MEHTA

A YOUTH PRESIDENT OF THE KARACHI MUNICIPALITY

greatness of an individual has unfortu-

nately degenerated to an ignominious
search of titles before and after his name. Too
often those who can waylay the unthinking
crowd with their rhetoric, or organise a power-
ful press-campaign for self-advertisement with
the help of their
resources, shine
in the limelight
and thus shroud
the greatness of
the really great,
who dare unosten-
taticus in their
work, more enthu-
slastic in  their
ideal of service,
God-fearing men,
the salt of the
eartd, and the
pride of the race.
A change in the
angle of vision is,
therefore, a sine
qud non in form-
ing an unbiassed
judgment of such
men as those who -
refuse to expose '
themselves to o \
public notice or : a
applause, much ‘
less  invite it.
Absence of pre-
fixes and suffixes
should not blur
our vision, and our standard of valuation should
zjise above the conventionalities that more often
conceal than reveal the true man.

The hero of this short sketch, Mr. Jamshed
N. R. Mehta, is one of those who hate publicity.
Never does he pose betore the people as a
paragon of patriotism, though his patriotism—if
it means service of the poor—is second to none.

EHE modern criterion of appraising the

Never has desire for reward or reputation
crossed his mind. He refuscs to own a title, and
now adorns the Presidential chair of one of the
premier Corporations of India, with a simple
* Mister ”” before his name.

e was born on the Tth January, 1886, and
matriculated from the Bembay University at
the young age of
13. Parsi by birth,
he was to take up
the profession for
which his commu-
nity is specially
gifted—commerce.
He received his
training in this
line in Davar's
College of Com-
merce in Bombay,
and now, in addi-
tion to his multi-
farious Municipal
duties, superint-
ends a large im-
porting firm, a
flour mill, a tile
factory and many
other concerns of
his father.

He has a very
- , o affable dispesition

Y : ' that remains un-

‘ ’ ruffled under the
stress of heavy
work ; an equani-
mity undisturbed
by the most tur-

bulent Corporators (for which the Corporation
nas become famous) ; a kind and a chéerful face
that has a smile for all and is an unmistakable
index of the pure and loving soul within. No
noble cause but will receive his staunch support,
no heart lacerated with pain but will find
peace in his friendly advice, no needy hand
extended to him that will be denied assistance,
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His mother, Mrs. Gilbai Mehta, had immense
influence over him and has bequeathed to him
her generosity. Even now, when she is on the
other side, she continues to help him, to take
interest in all that he does, and to guide him in
various ways.

Karachi is still in a growing stage.  With the
steady increase in population—uas the vital statis-
tics and influx of large numbers from the ad-
joining Provinces attracted by the commercial
possibilities indicate--the centre of gravity of
the problems of the Corporation seems to be
always shifting, and the plans once formulated
seem to need modification. The work of the
President is, therefore, more difficult than
that of his compeers in Bombay, Madras
or Calcutta, the more so when he attends tc it
all himself. With the apparent apathy of the
colleagues in the Corporation, who are sworn to
a programme of obstruction, a centralised form
of administration has become necessary, and be
it said to Mr. Jamshed’s credit that he attends
to it all single-handed. Water problem-—very
serious when a shortage is threatened in wells
17 miles away—milk problem, public health and
sanitation, roads and lights, public parks, edu-
cation, town-development, housing of the poor,
elimination of congested quarters and unemploy-
ment, are some of the problems that have re-

ceived his attention and bear the impress of his

masterful personality. Youngest of those who
have preceded him, hehas rendered civic services
during a short tenure of office, which mark
him out as a man of sterling merit, with
an extraordinary capacity for work, and a
passion for service, unsurpassed by any
before. It is due to Mr. Jamshed’s initiative
that Karachi owns a Blind School, Maternity
Hospitals for the various communities, separate
Hospitals for treatment. of venereal diseases,
small-pox, consumption, eye-diseases and
epidemics. His superb piece of service to his
own community is the Panchayat Vadi. This
is a collection of about 75 houses, spacious, well-
ventilated, and situated in a very healthy
quarter, built with the donations of the rich
Parsis. Each family occupying- a house pays a
nominal rent of Rs. 14, which goes to the up-
keep of schools for boys and girls. Thus with
the payment of this small amount, a family
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has the benefit of nice and healthy quarters,
while the education for its children is also
assured.

But Karachi does not limit his field of service.
He started, and is Honorary Managing Director
of the Sindh Central Co-operative Bank, which
has rendered immense services to the poor
farmer, whose lot, even at the present day,
reminds one of the serfs on the manor in the
Feudal Age in Eurcpe. It was Mr. Jamshed
who continued to pay the largest part of the
expenses of the Sindh National College right
upto its affiliation to the Bombay University.
His services in the political field —now veiled by
younger men who liave shot up into political
firmament as meteors—were recognised as early
as 1919, when Sindh conferred upon him the
highest post of honor—Presidentship of the
Provincial Political Conference. The delibera-
tious of this Conference required delicate hand-
ling, as it was at this time, April, 1919, that the
news of General Dyer’s doings in Amritsar was
bursting upon the people like a thunderbolt,
With patience and foresight did Mr. Jamshed
guide the session, and proved himself worthy of
the task, He was also a member of the Excise
Committee appointed by the Government of
Bombay a couple of years ago, and has append-
ed a szparate Minute of Dissent to the Report.

His is tue religion of a simple man. Though
highly intellectual, he refuses to be drawn into
dialectical duels. He has no attraction for
hair-splitting, metaphysical subtlities. He has
a simple and stupendous faith which is infec-
tirns. There is no formidable unapproachableness
of an aristozrat about him. He has a charming
innocencs that finds an echo in the heart of a
child. Lot me substantiate this by a little
narrative. Some years ago, while entering
an English Hotel in Karachi, where he had
gone to see a friend, he saw an Englishman,
his wife and a child of about 4 years, stand-
ing at a short distance. Immediately.. the
child saw Mr. Jamshed, he left his parents,
ran up to him, and locked him wup in- his
tiny ‘embrace, covering his whole face with
kisses. The parents of the child had never seen
him before. They had been in Karachi only a
few days and were waiting to take a boat for
England., But for the days they were in
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Karachi, the child refused to be separated from
Mr. Jamshed. Kirby —that was his name, I
think—went and stayed with him, and used to
accompany him to his office where with his
childish pranks and kisses he would keep him

" amused for the whole day, and would not allow

him to do any of his work. So intimate a rela-
tionship, almost an absolute identity of cons-
ciousness, had been established between these
two souls (who, it seemed, had recognised each
other now) that, at the time of departure, while
Mr. Jamshed was shaking hands with the
mother of Kirby, Kirby in a feeling manner
said to her: ‘“Mamma, aren’t you going to
kiss my Jimi?”

To gain access into the hinterland of his
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thoughts is difficult, but it is safe to corjecture
that he has still vast visions of service and also

“the power to accomplish them. Should u decree

of merciful Providence take him to some high
official post, which he is eminently worthy t»
occupy, it can be said with certainty that he
will ride over red-tapism--the blasting curse of
the Indian politician with no moral backbore—
infuse a new spirit into the administration and
sarve the poor, which is the only aim of his lite,
hus fulfilline the Ancient Law that the true
Vanaprastha, who has renounced self-interest
and is guided by one ideal, the Ideal of
Sorvice, shall rule the realm and guide its
destinies.
K. L. M.

plor Elecivons
LORD CLIFFORD'S MYSTERY OF MATTER THEORY

A remarkable theory
has been evolved by Lord
Clifford of Chudleigh as
the result of philosophical
calculations dealing with
the constitution of matter,
which, as we now know,
iz composed in all cases
of electrons, or negatively
electrified particles at-
tached to central charges
of positive electricity.

The result of his work,
says Lord CliYord, has
established that all wave-
lengths that are smaller
than 34,360 to the inch
are what we term positive
electricity, and all wave-
lengths above 68,720 and

constitute negative-
electrons,

The intermediate
waves, Lord Clifford sug-
gests, should be called
“color electrons,” as all
shades of color are pro-
duced by those waves of
electricity. The radia-
tions of the ether which
produce color are essen-
tial, according to the
theory, to the adhesion of
the negative and positive
electricity which cons-
titutes atoms.

selves are inseparable
from ether waves, and
once the wave-length can
be found of the radiation
responsibile for the combi-
nation of any oneelectron
with any other weshall be
able to calculate the con-
ditions under which &ll
the elements are formed.

It opens up a vista of
unlimited alchemy, and
foreshadows the day
when the chemist will
be able to make at will
just what he desires.

Lord Clifford stated:
“71 intend to try and
ascertain, if  possible,
the relative figure at
which the waves of
electricity move to create
the elements of matter.
But I am afraid that until
theelectrical experimer t-
ers bave carried their
work further it willbe a
difficult undertaking.”

Lord Cliftord ot Chu--
leigh, who is well kncwn
as a profound thinker in
many branches of science,
has already arrived at
conclusions  on  other
matters on surely theo-
retical grounds which
subsequent  discoveries

The new theory sug-
gests that electrons them-

A WAR MEMORIAL

have proved tobe correct.

«—-World's Reccrl
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The Greatest Scout In The World

the one thing needful, we may look upon

the Lord Buddha as the Ideal Scout. He is
the Path-Finder. Buddhists call Him Tathigatd,
the Goal-Winner, and this name He always used in
speaking of Himself.

The real Scout knows the jungle as the redskin
knows the forest, as the Arab knows the desert, as
the bushman knows the bush. He must know it
as hunter and warrior, as king’s messenger and as
herdsman. For six yvears, Gautama, the Prince, as
was the custom of the day, sought in the woodland
solitude, dependent on self alone, to subdue the
Self: first body, then passions, then the wandering
thoughts and even Self Itself at last. Here He learn-
edall the jungle law; He knew the seasons and the
ways of beasts, the spring-time rains, the time of
the budding twigs, the silence of the noonday heat,
the reddening leaves of autumn: He knew the voice
of the winds roaring in the tree-tops when the rains
had burst, the tracks and cries of the jungle-dwell-
ers. He had the magic pass-word which gives sure
passage among beasts: “ We be of one blood, you
and 1.7 All the law of Pan and the Satyrs, of
Nymphs and Fairies, of Tree-Gods and Nature
Spirits, of Mud-Spirits, Salamanders and Elementals
of the air was His. In a certain stanza of the Pili
He tells us of the trials He passed through in those
six lonely years: '

TAKING the Path which leads to the Goal as

Scorched by the sultry sun,

Frozen by winter’s cold,

In fearsome forests alone, alone,
Clothing and fire he had none:

One thing the Sage sought, only one.

(Seven forceful words which I most translate by twenty-
sevell,)

And one thing He had, which beasts have not,
nor even men, as men go now, akimsd, “harmless.
ness’’ to all that lives. That was the master pass-
word to all powers. 8o we shall no longer think of
Him as hunter and warrior, in calling Him a Scout,
but as a Path-Finder and a harmless Cowherd,
like the Ideal Cowherd Shri Krishna who came
after Him, or as a Shepherd of the Hills of Galilee,
of Whom the Jewish poet sings: “ He leadeth
me among the green pastures,”

There is a passage in the Pali Scriptures (The
Middle Discourse) where the Master teaches His
disciples by The Parable of the Perfect Cowherd,
whose perfections He then applies to the Perfect
Mendicant. When you have read it, you will, if a
Scout, be able to find a curious parallel tothe qual-
ities necessary for the Perfect Scout, of the King’s

Scout, let us say. I translate it here, condensing very
slightly in places, where technical words are used.

“ Brethren, the cowherd who is fit to have
charge of a herd and bring about its welfare must
have perfection in eleven qualities. What are
those eleven qualities? They are these:

He knows the outer shapes and forms, heis a

mark-master, skilled is he to remove the vermin’s
eggs, binder-up of wounds, fire-lighter and one who

knows the fords, who knows the waterholes, who

knows the tracks and pasturage; he always has some
milk in hand ; to the bulls, the fathers and leaders
of the herd, he pays due reverence. With these
eleven qualities endowed, a cowherd is fit to have
charge of a herd and bring about its welfare.

And in like manner, brethren, the brother of my

Order who is fit to make good growth and progzress
in this Rule and Discipline of Mine, must have
eleven qualities, as T have said.

And how, brethren. is the Mendicant, a Knower
of the Outer Shapes and Forms ?

He knows the four great elements, and the body
which depends on them ; even as it is he knows it,
that Mendicant who is Knower of the Outer Shapes
and Forms. ) )

And how is he a Knower of the Marks ?

By their deeds they are known, the wise man
and the fool. Herein is he a Knower of the Marks.

And how, brethren, is he a Dispeller of the

Vermin's Egzgs ?
- Herein, when a lustful thought arises, a wander-
ing thought, he does not welcome it, he casts it
out, checks it, gets rid of it; he sets about to make
it vanish right away. So with a thought of malice,
a thought of harmfulness, all evil states of mind, as
soon as they arise, he gives them no welcome,
casts them out, checks them, gets rid of them, and
sets about to make them vanish right away.
Even so, brethren, is he calied a Dispeller of the
Vermin’s Eggs.

And how, brethren, is he & Binder-Up of Wounds?

It is because he binds up. controls, keeps watch
and ward over the body’s wounds, that is to say,
the six avenues of sense, the sense of sight, sound,
taste, smell, touch and thought. Herein is he a
Binder-up of Wounds.

And how, brethren, is he a Fire-Lighter ?

It is because he hands on the Torch of Knowledge,
what he has heard, what he has had preached to
him, that he explains in full to others. Herein is
he a Lighter of the Fire.

And how, brethren is he a Knower of the Ford?
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In this way. When he consults the learned
brethren, those skilled in this Rule and Discipline
of Mine, those who know each detail of the Rule,
the masters of the Sacred Lore, and questions them
and gets their answer —then open unto him that
which was closed, make clear the dark places and

-dispel his doubts on knotty points. Even so is hea
_Knower of the Ford.

And how, brethren, is he Knower of the Water.
Hole ?

Herein, when the Goal-Winner's Rule and Disci-
pline is expounded, that brother grasps the know-
ledge of its Essence, the knowledge of the Rule, and
wins the joy that comes therewith. So is he
Knower of the Waterhole.

And how, brethren, is he a Knower of the Way?

Even thus. He knows the Ariyan Eight-Stepped
Path, as it really is. That is how he isa Knower
of the Way.

And how, brethren, is he a Knower of the Pastur-
age ?

He knows the four bases of concentrated thought,
namely, the meditations on the body, on the pas-
<ions, on the mind, and on the states of existence.
That is hiow he is a Knower of the Pasturage.

And how, brethren, does he always keep some
Milk in hand ? '

When the householders invite the brethren to a
meal, and offer robes and food, bedding, comforts
and medicines, such a brother knows moderation
in accepting such. Even so is he called One who
always keeps some Milk in hand.

And how, brethren, is he Respecter of the Balls,
the Fathers and Leaders of the Herd ?

To such brethren as are elders, mendicants of
many days, long ordained, the fathers of the Order,
the leaders of the Order, he is reverent. According
as he serves them with kindly deeds, both in public
and in private, with kindly thoughts, both secretly
and openly, even so is he called Respector of .the
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Bulls, the Fathers and Leaders of the Herd.

Thus, brethiren, with these eleven qualities
endowed, a brother is fit to make good growth and
prozress in this Rule and Discipline of Mine. ™

Thus spake the Exalted One, and those breth.ren
heard His Words with joy.

There is, curiously enough, one other feature. not
mentioned here by the Master, but which every
Scout will know—ile Knots. Only we must remer-
ber that the Buddhist is learning wot how fo tie
Anots, but heao to untie them.

Now, let us imagine the Chief Scout wpplying
these eleven qualities of the Perfect Herdaman to
our King's Scout of modern days.

() He knows the Forms, knows what is what.

He is called Keep-an-eye-open.

() He knows the Marks of recognition. He is
good at Kim’s Game.

(¢) He knows the ways of Hygizne. He iv Germ-
killer. He burns up rubbish, both phyveical
and mental.

{f) He knows First Aid, binds up wounds and
keeps the body in perfect order.

(v) He can light a fire with one match and tlree
pieces of stick.

(f) He knows the shallows and the deeps. Ha
can wade and swim.

{;/) He knows where he can fill his water-bottle.

(#) He knows allthe shorteuts and highways 100,

(/) He knows where food can be obtiined and
how to cook it too.

(/) Ho has a small =um in the bank put by fara
rainy day. He has always a trick up his
sleeve and in reserve, and knows moder-
ation in all things.

(A} He pays due repect to the old bulls, the Jead-
ers of the pack. He knows the greetings,
pass-words and salute. Sois he a King’s
Scout.

BLUE BUFrano
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Three

Three gallant rescues from drowning have
been reported. Richard Jolley, an old Runcorn
Northern Union footballer, and a member of a well-
known family of athietes, dived, fully dressed, into
the Manchester Ship Canal, and saved the life of a
six-year-old child named Harry Palin, who fell
from the dock wall.

After jumping into the canal, fully dressed, and
rescuing a nine-year-old girl, Thomas Chatten, of
Qldhill (Staffordshire), a boatman, walked four miles

WBeroen

home in his wet clothes, without disclosing his
name or address,

Mr. H. Wren, of Gardner-Cottages, Wind=or,
rescued Willie Roberts, an 1l-ycar-old Manchester
boy, on holiday, who fell into the Thames, which
was running swiftly.

Divesting himself of his coat, Mr. Wren dived
from the top rail of Windsor Bridge and swam to
the boy, bringing him ashore in an exhausted
condition.
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Joan The ** Maid ™

By K. S. SHELVANKAR

Chinon because of the arrival of a peasant

girl--a peasant girl with a strange story.
Ravaged by robbers were the roads to Chinon and
infested by ruffians of all sorts, but naught had
availed to daunt the girl, for had she not =aid ere
setting out on her journey: *“My brothers in
Paradise tell me to go.”

A strange mission hers —a divine missjon to rid
France of her rapacious foes and anocint the
Dauphin as rightful King.

For long they kept her away from her King,
fearing the force of her direct simplicity and
powerful conviction on the weakness of their royal
patron; but finally her serene persistence prevailed.
Clad in homely peasant garb she went to the
Prince’s Court and she walked straight up toa
poorly dressed figure, casting never a glance
on all the gorgeous magnificence of fawning
favorites, and, in a voice like *soft, low music,”
addressed him as “ King™ and proclaimed her
errand. The astounded King, thus picked out, des-
pite all his disguise, by an unknown country girl,
was half converted to her belief. But there were
those whose interest ran counter to the mission of
the Maid who devised all sorts of trials to baffle
her, only to be baffled themselves by her sincerity
and convincing replies. * No time is this for words
but for acts,” she told a tiresome Council of priests
and lawyers set to test her orthodoxy. “Thereis
more in God's Book than in yours. I do not kunow

A from B, but I came at God's bidding to deliver
Orleans and to consecrate the Dauphin at Rheims.”
Finally, her instinct for truth and her energy over-
bore all opposition “and the Court decided to send
her to succor Orleans, beseiged as it was by the
English, and incessantly appealing for relief.

A poor shepherdess, she lived to free her country
from strong and ruthless foemen. Born of honest
agricultural folk, she grew up in the peaceful coun-
tryside of Domremy, looking after her father’s flock
of sheep and cattle as they drowsily proceeded to
their daily pastures. Of teaching she had none,
save what she learnt from the flowers of the field
and the Saints painted on the Church walls. For it
was by such simple objects as these, that there grew
up in her pure heart the holy flower of devotion
and utter self-surrender to God and his Saints.

The quiet cattle sleepily browsed without; but
within the little church, long and ardently did

@REAT commotion prevailed in the city of

Joan gaze on the gentle, pcaceful countenance of
S. Michael. Thus gazing, there awoke within her
some wonderful feeling—nay, some grand certain-
ty—that S. Michael was no mere figure painted on
Church walls and in Catholic Heavens, but rather
an intimate familiar person, a Guide if one would
but accept him, ever at hand to uplift the sorrow-
stricken and to soothe the aching heart.

Then came the day when a sudden, secret Voice
spoke out of space. It must be gentle S. Michael,
thought Joan, charging me to drive the foemen out
of France and set the Dauphin on the throne. And
the Maid was astounded, as well she might be, at
such a “ proposition”
Puzzled as to what course to follow, she wandered
dreamily across the fields, only to be roused from
her reverie by clash of steel and glint of armor,
Woe to Domremy! There were the hated Burgun-
dians, the traitors who had allied themselves with
the enemy from across the Channel. Woe, woe,
indeed, to the peaceful village!

Horror stricken, Joan busied herself night and
day, tending the wounded, consoling the bereaved
and doing all else in her power to mend matters
in the unfortunate village. But gradually there
grew up within her the conviction that she must
follow the directions of the Voice and so bring
peace to the troubled land. Then it was that she
told her father and her neichbors of the mys-
terious voice. They thought it droll. but called in
the priest to exorcise the Evil One. After this, all
her simple cajolery and persuasive powers were
needed to make her uncle take her stealthily to the
nearest garrison town that she might announce her
message. But once there, gruff Bandricourt,
Captain of the Garrison, counselled her uncle to
“s«lap the silly girl ™. But so gentle was she, so
simple of manner, so decorous, so full of
noble and unworldly ideas, her replies were
so quick and yet so modest, so graphic, so per-
suasive, that the faith of all the countryside was
centred in her, and Captain Bandricourt himself
consented to send her to the Dauphin.

Now.you see her who for so long trudged behind
dull cattle, galloping in front of fierce soldiery. Her
rough red peasant garment has given place to
burnished armor of finest steel, while her long
dusky locks now hang short cut round her neck.
She sits her black war-horse, almost as if they
two were one, while in her right hand is the white

to an untaught peasant girl. -
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banner of France all emblazoned with religious
devices; and at her side hangs the sword with the
five Crosses on the hilt. And her small army ?
Remarkable! Men marching to battle with pious
priests singing psalms, the Maid leading them all!
And the men? Theirs were no war cries nor
canting appeals to pacific Saints; nor vwore they
nor blasphemed, for their Leader’s purity would
brook none of that. Poor Marshal la Hire, faith-
fulest of followers though roughest of soldiers,
could hardly accommodate his licentious tongue to
swear by nothing stronger than his &dton. They
cast out of their ranks all impure men, marching as
on a Crusade, to free the Motherland.

Approaching Orleans, Joan sent an exquisitely
naive but futile ultimatum to the English, asking
them<to raise the siege, otherwise she would "have
to force them to do so. After entering Orleans, for
«ome time she was faced with bitter opposition from
jealous captains. But an unusual occurrence hap-
pened which at last reconciled them to her. They
had planned an expedition against the English
which achieved unfortunately but little success.
Joan, though all unknowing of such secret
manceuvres, suddenly awoke from sleep, exclaimed
that her men were in danger. She set out to their
aid and rescued them. It was not long before such
actions overcame all feelings of opposition and en-

niity. Within eight days she compelled the -

English by her personal power to raise the siege
which had dragged on for months. Ever in the
forefront of battle was she, receiving blows now
and then, but not once staining her sword with
human blood. She loved her banner more than her
sword and carried it ever where the throng was
thickest.

Orleans rescued, she set herself with calm
courage to accomplish” the remainder of her task—
the Coronation of the King. No light task that, for
the King's indifference took no count of Coronation
or other mode of establishing his legal positon on
the- Throne. With much trouble, however, she
finally succeeded in inducing him to come to
Rheims,and there, in the Cathedral,she consummat-
ed her woik by anointing the Dauphin as Charles
VII of France. All Europe now rang with the
name of La Pucelle, ** The Maid,” as she called
herself. Would she, came the request, help an
Italian nobleman regain his dukedom; decide
who was the rightful Pope; herd back Hun-
garian heretics into the Catholic fold ? No. With
but scant support from an ungrateful King, she
started to give the final touches to her work to

islodge the enemy from their few remaining posi-
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tions. But, alas, in a sortie, near Compiégzne, she
fell into the power of rude Burgundians who ere
induced by the Bishop of Beauvais, Cauchon, who
had been bribed, to deliver her to the English who
were longing for revenge.

There had heen demoralisation in the English
ranks because of the Little Maid of Orleans. Infar
London. men betook themselves to hiding lest they
should be called upon to go and face the wiles of
the French witch. But now, with Joan in their
power, they accused her of heresy and of sorcery
and determined to get rid of her for ever. Formonths
they moved her from prison to prison, submitting
her to the rigorous treatment of the Thurch, no
less than to the hardships of the army. Finally, at
Rouen, for three long months, they tried her, thLe
English, with Pierre Cauchon, a tool in their hands,
asthe Judge; months of treachery, torture, sickness,
but even on her bed of pain she could find no ather
words but: “ Were Iin the fire, I could not but say
that which I have said—that Angels have sent ime
to deliver France from foreign hands.” Picture her
in the Court--a girl not very tall, not beamiful ¢f
face, but with a wonderful winsome look, her sturdy
frame rather emaciated, answering long catechising,
modestly but firmly. None came to heraid-—neither
King of France nor men of France. Abandon:d by
all, she was condemned to death. And there inthe
streets of Rouen, they burnt her and she passed
away with God’s name on herlips, and God's Angels,
doubtless, by her side. The erowd shrunk back in
silence—when they saw a white dove escape
from her lips. Again a bruticsh Enghchman,
eager to throw the first flery faggo: on her
noble face, found his arm withered on the instant.
Many another miracle is said to have occurred.

She came to fulfill the ancient promise that
France should be saved by a woman. But wrhat a
woman! A mystic with extraordinary practical
power, a peasant born, but equally at easein camypx
and Councils no less than in Courts—she wes o
miracle in herself. Intensely sympathising with
pain, ever loving and kind she was. Her crime was
her purity, her patriotism, her courage. And sn
they burnt that fair flower of heroism. But in u
burning death she exhaled a sweet frogrance 4
fragrance of devout faith, of steadfast truth, ot
unfaltering courage and lovableness. But sweeter
far than all these, arose a fragrance reminiscent of
another side of Life, of a purer and a brighter side,
whence emerge Joan and such as Joan, guided,
who dare deny, by greater Angels still -Angels
who ever shield and shelter poor orphan ITumanity.
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Che Vebolution tn German Student . Life
By ANNA L. CURTIS

HE joyous, care-free lite of the Germuan Uni-
‘T' versity student has been for many years a
favorite theme of writers at home and ab-
road. That a student should earn even a part of his
expenses by tutoring was unusual ; that he should
do it by manual labor was unthinkable. The
financial distress of the years since the War has
wrought an almost unbelievable change in student
thought and life. Many eager students have been
obliged to give up their academic work entirely, in
order to support their families; a tremendous
majority of those who are yet in the Universities
are earning their own way by the work of their
hands.
Thus may be summed up five years of the
most intense effort for a hundred thousand

young men -years of gradually decreasing .

income, of anxious economy, and of a remark-
able achievement in co-operation; years of pri-
vation, of actual starvation, which have forced
. thousands to give up the struggle, have driven some
insane, and have seen tuberculosis take heavy toll
of the thinly-clad, underfed students; but years in
which they have sought eagerly for employment of
any kind, and have learned that no honest toil is
degrading. '
Students Who Help Themselves
In the year 1919, German students who had been
in the War returned to their Universities. In that
same year, a group in Dresden University, driven
by harsh necessity, conceived the germ of the great
idea which has brought about this revolution in
ctudent life, and has alone made it possible for
thousands to continue their studies. They secured
a field-kitchen, a sack of rice, and a sack of flour,
and organised a “ Students’ Co-operative Economic
Association”. To-day such an Association exizsts in
every German University or Technical School.
They have established Dining-rooms where 50,000
or 60,000 students eat, Employment Offices which
find work for thousands, Co-operative Sales-rooms
with a daily turnover of 100,000 marks, Work-
shops of every kind, Students’ Homes and Infir-
maries, Subscription Libraries, and the like—all
developments of the students’ system of self-help.
These various associations are united under one
Executive Committee, which carries on all transac-
tions with the university authorities, the Economic
authorities and the Trades Unions. It purchases
and distributes all supplies, and is the * Students’
Loan-Bank ” for all Germany. To this Loan.Bank

every student pirticipating pays a small sum
annually until his last year of study-——which, under
the German system, is particularly hard and
scarcely permits the possibility of outside work.
This loan-fund, with some additional money
advanced by banks, is then available for grants to
students in their last year, that they may do their
best work without the distracting necessity of
earning a living.
A Sharp Falling-off in Numbers

But in the years before that last ona the struggle
is hard, indeed ; and no Co-operative organisation
can do more than -make it possible to carry it
through. Even with this mutual support many
have been obliged to give up their studies entirely,
and the number who enfer the Universities is
reduced to a minimmum. In 1921, there were 110,000
German students; in 1923, about 76,000 men and
8,700 women. For 1924, the falling-off continues.
In the "University of Berlin, for instance, the
number of students diminished in this one year
from 22,000 to 17,000. Rents increased 100 per cent
in January and February, 1924 ; railway fares went
up more than 100 per cent; and it became increas-
ingly difficult for one to find part-time positions.
University scholarships fell in value to next to
nothing, a once large scholarship having a total
yearly value of perhaps fifty cents. It is for such
reasons as these that 6 per cent of the Berlin
students of 1923 entered full time employment
without completing their courses.

Vacation and Part-Time Work

The Co-operative Associations began, in most ins-
tances, by starting students’ eating-rooms where the
cheapest foods could be provided at the lowest
possible prices. There was potato-paring, dish-
washing, and similar work to do. Students gradu-
ally took over these jobs. Student Homes were
started—~on a non-profit basis, of course, Here
was coal to shovel, wood to chop; more chan-
ces for students to eara a trifle. The Asso-
ciations began to make il possible for students to
do their own repairs. There were cobbling shops,
where they could mend their shoes; why not mend

for others, as well? There were book-binderies, .

where they could bind their own books; why not
do this for others, for pay ? So with the laundries,
the tailor-shops, etc,

Practically all the warkshops which were pri-
marily established in order to help the students
make or mend their own possessions, were soon
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transformed into small industries. Others have
been opened—for printing, mimeographing, type-
writing, typewriter repairing, locksmithing,
carpentering, photography, and the like. The
Associations secured the good-will of the Trades
Unions; they put themselves in touch with
landowners and employers of labor of every
variety. During the vacations, student-laborers
went in gangs to the potash or brown-coal mines;
they cleared wood in the forests; they worked on
farms during the harvest season; they filled empty
places in factories of every description. Those
who do not earn enough for their needs during the
vacations must find part-time jobs throughout the
University year. The German student of to-day
despises no work of which he is physically capable
and which leaves him time for study.

In the summer of 1922, 42 per cent of the Uni-
versity students were * working students,” as were
62 per cent of the men in Technical Colleges and 88
per cent of those in mining academies, some 47,000
in all. The year before, out of 110,000 students,
36,000 were working for their living and education.
But in 1923, in spite of the great falling-off in
numbers (to about 76,000 men and 8,700 women),
there were nearly 70,000 of them toiling in fac-
tories, mines and on farms during the summer.

Living Conditions

Students have lived during the last couple of
years in attics, in condemned dwelling-houses, in
cellars, with neither light nor fire, studying and
warming themselves in the waiting-rooms of rail-
way stations, or the over-crowded reading-rooms of
the Universities. The Student Homes, of course,
have managed to provide lighted and warmed
study.rooms, but these have been all toe few to
meet the need.

In November, 1923, Germany succeeded in stabi-
lising her currency, at least temporarily. On the
basis of the true mark-value, a statistician calcu-
lated last April the monthly funds necessary for a
student to “live modestly . This budget allows
about 25 marks a month for food, assuming that
two meals a day are eaten at the student mess, ata
cost of 25 pfennig (about six cents) each. Twenty-
two marks a month are allowed for room, heat, and
light ; 20 marks for hooks, tuition, etc., with a few
marks for washing and sundries. The conclusion
is that he may get along on a monthly income of
75 to 80 marks—less than twenty dollars. This
makes no provision for railway fares or clothing.
But, so far as car-fare is concerned, one
can walk. And as to clothing, after seeing a student
wearing a swallowtail coat, unashamed, on
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every occaxion of every-day life, summeror winter,
one realises that new clothing has no place in the
average student budget.

The New Student Type

The students of Germany have paid a great price
for their education in these last vears, in privaticn
and consequent loss of health —~the average German
student now weizhs about nine pounds less than
the average American--but they have gained «ome-
thing intensely worth while. They have learned
how to work, and they know that manual labor is
not in itself degrading. A new generation is being
born into the Universities, a generation with early
experience of the struggle of life. The Universities
had too long been cultivating the intellect only,
to the neglect of character; hand work had been
neglected for brain work, life for theory. The new
student combines the mental and manual worker
in one person, and there can be no doubt of his
superiority to the old type.

Moreover, he has learned something of the great
lesson of Co-operation. In every University, the
students were divided into associations and groups,
often of such opposing views as to be absolutely
hostile to each other. The lines of cleavage were
distinct and definite. So much the more remark-
able, then, is this achievement in co-ordinating all
these groups in the Economic Association, even
under the stress of common necessity.

Still more important is the fact that the "working
student” is breaking down class distinctions.
Students and laborers had lived in different worlds,
each class scorning and despising the other. Now
they are beginning to know and esteem each other,
as men with a common problem anda commn.on hu-
manity. The students have thrown down the bers
which they themselves had erected.

Here, then, is taking place, with incredit:ie swift.-
ness, and almost unnoticed by the oatside world,
one of the most vital changes in all German
history. It is truly a revolution——a revolution as
important to the country as the change in Govern-
ment itself. It means the strengthening toward
Democracy of the struggling new Governnient. The
“ working student ” of Germany has already done
something, and will in the future do much more,
for the social reconciliatior of a country in which
a class war is far from impossible. There are many
disturbing factors in Germany of to-day, whevher
in her domestic or her international aspects; but at
the same time there are some hopeful elements and
not the least of these is the d2>mocratising it:fluence
of the *

Revivis

‘working student”. -~ dmerican Beview of
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YOUTH

§6Y% ! OUTH WEEKS"” seem to be the fashion
w this year. The latest one, of which we
s

have a report, was held in September in
Sydney, Australia. From the accounts which have
reached us it seems to have been a greater success
than any other “ Week” anywhere else in the
world. There were seventeen processions, complete
with bands and flags, which made their way to
chosen centres where special speeches were
made. Thirty or forty thousand boys took part
in it, including  schoolboys, boys from . the
naval training ships, newspaper boys, and others.
The girls, curious to say, seem to have been
left out. Some of the boys wore the uniform
of their cadet corps, others, the majority, wore
football shorts and jerseys, the navy boys wore
their uniforms and had their bayonets fixed. The
boys all marched in fours, in step, and as some of
the schools had bands this was quite easy. One con-
tingent did the goose-step in front of the Town Hall.
All the important people in Sydney went to the
various centres of assembly and spoke to the boys,
telling them how they could become gdod.Austra-
lians. One of the events of the week was a huge
Fancy Dress Ball, in which the boys tock part.

It is rather interesting to see how money was
raised, to be spent on utilitarian purposes. The
money was delivered over to the Rotary Clubs, that
they might establish centres in the slums for work
among poor boys. The money was raised in this
way. A series of “bonds™ were printed, of various

denominations, some large, some small. All the

five hundred newspaper buys of the city then went
about selling bonds. They made an extensive and
lucrative raid upon all the citizens within their
reach. In places business was brisk, in places
difficult. But the vendor of newspapers knows the
selling business by heart, and can find the weak
spots in the armor of cold indifference, almost
by instinct. He is proof against everything but
callousness.

Tolerant shopkeepers, impatient business men,
doting typists, patronising office-boys, all became
investors, and the city hummed with interest in
this vast new firm of “ Youth Unlimited,” whose

- gtock no one presumed to doubt.

Besides the processions, speeches, and the Fancy
PDress Ball, there was a Concert, at which there was
a choir of a thousand boys. Many items were
given, some from Beethoven, Wagner, and Mendels-

WEEKS

sohn. There was also a display of physical drill
and dumb-bell exercises, and an exhibition of
manual work, drawing, art, and rural activities.
This exhibition took up several Courts in the Town
Hall. One public school alone sent in twelve
artistically arranged display boards, each four feet
square, including specimens of commercial work,
book-keeping, ete., and many excellent pieces of
craftsmanship in wood and metal, scale drawings,
ranging from freechand sketching to machine and
building details, -wireless sets, Meccano models,
scrap-books illustrative of geography, history, or
industry, stamp collections, and many other things.

Altogether about £4500 were collected during
the Week. This sum has been used by the
Rotary Clubs to erect a Boy's Club in 'a poor
quarter of the City, Pyrmont, complete with
library, recreation hall, and the usual acces-
sories. . The "Youth Week™ is to be held every

year, and so gradually a chain of benefizent-

institutions will be established with the money
raised, a permanent result which isthe complement
of the effect produced upon the bors by the “Week”
itself. ) '

Such was the Sydney “Youth Week™ of 1924, It
ranks with the Philadelphia “Week’ in point of
size. But we have cities in India which are larger
than Sydney or Philadelphia, and in which the
need for social service is much, much greater than
in the above two cities. But in India at pfesent
the workers are tew, and public opinion has not
been awakened, the people are still asleep to what
is going on around them, or, if they are awake,
then they do not care to help. Let us hope that
with the inspired impetus given to us by Dr.
Arundale, that this indifference will soon cease,
and that India will take her place beside the other
Nations, not only in her phi!osophies,: but .in her
practical beneficent act,ivitié:s' on the physical planc.

The Bombay Youth Week
(£2th to 18th Jenuary, 1925)
WHAT IT STANDS FOR. AIMS AND 1DEALS
The Youth Movement Stands to
1. SECURE international freedom. It earnestly
desires that all youths, of whatever color,
creed or class, shall have the opportunity
to fashion their own lives without dicta-
tion from others.:

2. SHOULDER higher responsibilities of the world

when youth reaches manhood.
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3. MAKE the coming civilisation formative
rather than destructive, co-operative rather
than competitive, communal rather than
individualistic, orderly rather than anar-
chic: ’

4. RECOGNISE Brotherhood as a law of Nature
and work for International aud National
Morality.

5. REGARD War as the brutal argument of sava-
ges, unworthy of civilised men and to
gather together the scattered fragments of
scattered culture, of art, of learning, of
dignity.

6. SHAPE worthy citizenship; to make every .
citizen a fit person to live in Society.
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7. DEVELCP the power to love, to help, to symi-
pathise, to serve all who need, to improve
surroundings, to turn ugliness into beauty,
disorder into order, ignorance into know-
ledge, disease into health, discord into
harmony, dissensions into friendliness.

8. PRRMIT every citizen to share with others ihe
burdens and the enjoyments of the Corua-
munity ; to make him or her reliable, faith-
ful to duty, worthy of trust, upright aud
courageous; and to awaken every citizen
to the sense of noble Comradeship.

9. ATTAIN spiritual unity which will prove tae

real unity and the only solution for welding

together into one body various races.

Marbellons Dete Shoseraper
ROME TO HAVE THE WORLD'> BIGGEST BUILDING

If the Emperors of ancient Rome could come to
life again they might well rub their eyes at the new
plans which Signor Mussolini has approved for the
beautifying of their city. And what would amaze
them most of all would be to learn about the
colossal skyscraper which Signor Mario Palanti,
an architect born in Milan, but known all over
Italy and South America for his wonderful artistic
and engineering genius, will set up outside the
town if he can get sufficient support.

It will be no less than 835 storeys high —-the
highest skyscraper in the world is only 50—and
will cost 400 million lire, about four million pounds,
to build. And when it is built, it will contain
3000 offices, a huge arena, a theatre, a concert-hall,
picture galleries, and promenades., The Mole
Littoria, as the new landmark will be called, is to be
setup in the form of a huge telescope standing on end
at full extension. Its base will be 20 storeys high,
and the topmost point of its highest tower will reach
1135 feet, over three times the height of 5. Peter's,
and nearly three times as high as our own S.
Paul's. Built of concrete, with steel girders, it will

rise into the clear Ttalian sky like the graceful
palace of a dream, dwartfing all other buildings for
miles around, and even the Seven Hills themselves.

The Woolworth Building in New York, the
highest of its kind in the world, is only 792 feet
high, the Eiffel Tower of Paris is 984. The people
of Rounle, now inspired with that new spirit of
progress and modern efficiency which Signor Musso-
lini has done so much to foster throughout Italy,
are delighted at the prospect of beating America at
her own favorite game of skyscrapers.

But they will have other cause for delight in the
many alterations and innovations that are to be
introduced into their noble capital city. Broad
avenues and boulevards, a National Opera House, a
great new theatre, and a splendid new bridge, all
these projects are already in hand, and others in
contemplation. And whatever is done to rebuild,
care will be taken to preserve the historic founda-
tions laid 2000 years ago, when Rome was Mistress
of the World, and built up law and orderin so many
countries where her traditions are still cherixhed.

~Children’s Newspaper
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Bullfrog Probves to be Better

If you don't care to keep a Kansas bullsnake
upon the premiscs to keep rats and mice away,
get a bullfrog.

" The mousing proclivities of a bullfrog are vouch-
ed for by Wade Fatheree, local sportsman, who
captured a giant hopper on a fishing trip.

Incidentally, the frog secured a safe and steady
future at a time when he was headed for the frying
pan.

Mouser than the House Cat

Fatheree tied the creatuer in the house waiting
execution. During the night the frog broke luse.

“ 1 could hear him hopping about the house and
then hear his jaws pop and a mouse squeal. He kept
that up throughout the night. The next morning
he had the appearance of a swelled-up freg. Now
he has a home with me,” Fatheree declared

Fatheree says he wouldn’t trade the frogtora
flock of tomeats,
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A Sumposium of Srconting

article by the Chief Scout, which is of the

highest possible importance. It refersto
Meditation, and is a definite attempt to infuse an
atmosphere of spirituality into Scouting. The
Chief Scout quotes James Douglas as saying : “If we
were fully aware of life we should cherish every
hour like a flower, every day like a pearl of great
price, every breath like a word of God...I have
discovered the delight of liking, and even loving,
the faces of my fellows, and listening with affec-

“SAMBOREE " for October contains an

tionate ecstasy to the tones of their voices. -

Believe me, it is aseasy to love a human being as
a skylark, or a landscape, or a garden....Thus by
a roundabout road [ have brought you to the
inmost shrine of existence. The earth is a house,
and we are all rather cantankerous housemates,
some of us gey ill to live with. Let us not be daunt-
ed by our number, or by our iniquities, or by the
queer architecture of our old cabin.”

With a view to bringing into the lives of young
men a s¢imilar attitude of mind, the Chief Scout has
devised a form of ceremonial for the initiation of
Rover Scouts, which includes a “ Vigil 7 of medita-
tion. Thus is returning into the modern order of
Knighthood the Vigil which was the chief part of
the Initiation of the Knights of olden times. King
Arthur, returned to earth, might well welcome these
thousands of young men as the true successors of
the Chivalry of the Round Table. It is wonderful
to sce how an ideal returns to manifestation in the
world again and again, with added power at each
appearance. If King Arthur could have seen,
when he was King Arthur, that the ideals
symbolised in his Round Table would reverberate
from age to age, and would at length inspire
two millions of young people throughout the
world, how astonished he would have been, and,
may we say, how humble he would have felt! And
who can tell where the process of expansion is
going to stop ? Things have only just begun. The
Brotherhood of Scouts is but a first step in the
expansion of King Arthur’'s idea. The end will
not be for millions of years, if ever. Itis a great
thing to remember that the good we do lives on
for ever and ever, affecting a wider circle of people
more and more profoundly as the centuries go by,
not our planet only, but in time the whole universe,.

Yet King Arthur himself probably obtained the

‘idea of his Knights from earlier people. Initiation
of the youths who are approaching manhood is
known to every people on earth, especially to those
who are usually classed as **savage” or * primitive,”
but who are, perhaps, but the degenerale des-
cendants of civilised peoples. And as the ¢hildren
of the modern men, the Scouts, turn to the children

of the human race, the savages, for inspiration as
regards nature, it is but appropriate that they
should revive a custom, the Initiation and the Vigil,
which are common not only to all savage peoples,
but also to the highest of our humanity. For the
“Voice of the Silence ™ is but the sweet voice that
comes to us in vigil.

We gave an account, in The Youny Citizen for
October, of Initiation as practised in Europe in
mediseval times.

This process of spiritualisation is at the
present day taking place in every department
of human life. Dr Arundale, in his Bedrock of
Education, speaking about the toys and apparatus,
by means of which children are taught in the

Montessori Method, records a hint that he has -

received regarding the re-orientation of Fducation.
The hint is this: that every toy, and every piece of
apparatus that a child plays with, ought to have
some spiritual significance, should express, in some
way, in form or symbol, some of the great truths
about God and Man.

Those who have read that magnificent book
Man: Whence, How and Whither, will remember
how the school children, in that divine community
which will be established in California in seven
hundred years time, will be taught by means of a
toy, an ivory ball, which, when a spring is touched,
opens out into a cross with a rose drawn upon it
like the Rosicrucian Symbol. Out of this again
come a number of smaller balls, each of which in
turn subdivides. It canbe madeto close again, the
mechanism being cleverly concealed. This is a
symbol to illustrate the idea of the One bacoming
the Many, and of the eventual return of the Many
into the One. The games, and dances too, in the
Californian community are all earthly represent-
ations of the holiest truths. It is some such spirit
as this that we need to infuse into our toys and
games of the present day, that football may be
replaced by the Dance of the Planets, that cricket
may be replaced by the Dance of the Atoms in the
elements. How far does this atmosphere of spirit-
uality pervade Scouting, especially Scouting games?
We fear but little. Scouting is a great school for
character-training. It ought to be more. It is exactly
this atmosphere of spirituality that appears to us to
be lacking in Scouting. Butthe movement is young
yvet, and as knowledge increases so will wisdom
grow. We look forward with great joy to the day
when every act of play will be a mirror of some-
thing greater than is comprised within the bounds
of our humanity. Not that the children will be
able to understand these things. But they will
be gradually explained as the children grow up
and they will then look back upon these games
with the greatest joy.
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Holidaping

ANY a time, tired of the routine of my
{ﬂb work, have I gone out to the breezy
abodes on hill-tops or fiddled about the
streams in boats and canoes or tramped along the
King’s Highway, with a knapsack on my back, to
experience the sheer pleasure of movement and
change; but never till this day did T think that
holidaying was only a search after the Supreme
and the Ultimate.

The spirit of holidaying, the search for pleasure, '

is in everyone. It is true, of course, thatsome try
to suppress this healthy desire by a pseudo-religi-
ous enthusiasm, thinking that it is a sin even to
laugh, not to speak of travelling to distant parts of
the country in search of happiness; for, after all,
holidaying is nothing but a search for happiness
and joy. It is a
natural desire,
and it helps usto
get out of our
grooves and ec-
centricities, into P
which we blunder
in the normal
course of our
lives; and there-
fore a holiday is a blessing, as it cleans and brushes
our mental machinery with the joy of chanze.

A school boy instinctively knows the value of a
holiday, and we need not teach him that; but the
grown-ups have forgotten ir. This desire for
holidaying, I am sure, bezan in the Garden of Eder,
where life was an eternal holiday, and from that
day onwards, every son and daughter of Adam and
Eve has had it, thouzh it is sometimes thrust into
a distant corner of the human anatomy by the
urgent necessity of earning a living, for hunger
comes before pleasure. Therefore, as soon as a man
is freed from the drudgery of earning or stealing
his bread, he flits away on his Ford into the joyful
regions of pleasure, away from the dismal stums
of daily life. .

If our heads and hearts have been educated along
the right lines, we instinctively rush to the open-
air on a holiday. It isin the out-of-doors that there
is real happiness, for it is amidst thc great things
of Nature that we experience pleasure that does not
tire us. Many unfortunate people retire to a
friend’s house on a holiday- and spend their time
in useless, sometimes harmful, futilities, and
satisfy themselves with their miscalled delights.
Others go to the race-course and try to obtain hap-

s;‘f; 7

piness in the excitement of the moment, furgetting
that excitement leaves behind a weariness bith in
the body and the mind.

The thrills of holidaying lie only in the country-
side, amidst the fields and the wooded hills where
streams murmur sweetly by the shady trees. They
not only give us pleasure for the moment, but theyv
also inspire us with fresh thoughtsand enthusiasms,
which we carry away with us to sweeten our lives
and work. Nature never betrays the heart that
loves her. The hills, the trees, the streaws and the
hedgerows fire our bload and fill the mind witl
thoughts of remembhered pleasure, ¢ven in the
troubled moments of life,

In the lightness of heart and the freedom of s} irit
with which we set out on a holiday, we are able

F\* to corme in iouch
Vi with our resl
} selves; holidaying
y+l{ therefore, 18 a

great duty that

w2 have to pev-
" form towards our-
N selves. The tram-

mels of the world

are cast aside, and
there is nothing to burden our minds anda hice that
which is real from our gaze; ani as we pass along
solitary roads, lined with trees that mingle their
branches aver our heads, and listen to the cry of the
woodcocks in the silent forests, we become consci-
ous of the Purpose of Life, which had been =o fat a
puzzle to us. Weare not here to amass a fortune,
leave it to some one else and die. The struggle for
existence, the household duties, ambition, the desire

for wealth and fame--all these make us forget the
world of beauty and spirit; but ax we tramp along
a winding road at sunset, and as through an open.
ing among the trees we see the glory of the sky wund
cloud reflected in the lakes, we are aware of other
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worlds than ours ; and the spirit of beauty grows
on us like an unseen presence.

A holiday should be a holy day, as the word
implies, for on a holiday we are in communion
with the highest that is in us. As on other days,
we are not content to drag on our lives, for we
want to live intensely and we want to f{eel the
joyful throb of the blood as it courses through
our veins. We want the very best of things
obtainable and we want to be generous even
to a fault. We want to see our companious
enjoy themselves as much as we do ourselves
and we want to share our happiness with them.
The Spirit of Comradeship is the religion of the
open-air man, and it is preferable to the self-righte-
ous piety of come people, who would exclude the

people, whom they do not approve of, even from
heaven.

The holiday spirit isin the very air as I write
this, for we are out on a holiday in Ceylon. This
place is at the extreme end of a beautiful arm of a
lake, and we had to cross the lake in canoes. The
name of the village is a very romantic one: it is
called Kadurukissa. I am sitting by a well in
somebody’s garden, and fortunately for me no
trespassers are prosecuted in this part of the world.
I am abouta hundred yards from the lake, in a
garden fullof low trees, which almost touch the
ground with their feathery branches. One boat-
load of boys has come and one more is yet to come.

NsAA A A
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The sun is shining in a mild, cloudy sky, and
the breeze rustles among the cocoanut trees—you
know the sound it makes. The birds are singing in
the woods, and I listen to them from a'pleasant
seat under a tree. I hear the boys shouting on the
lake —or ix it singing ?—any way it sounds sweet,
on just such a morning. The second boat-load is
coming with provisions. 1 A

One of the boys has collected some wild bread-
fruit seeds and he is preparing to roast them. To
eat roasted wild breadfruit seeds, in a woodland
place like this, sounds romantic—doesn’t it ? That
is what distinguishes the country-boy from his
town-brother, for a town-boy would not have known
the use of those seeds —in the first place he would
not have knewn what seeds they were,

Another boy is wandering among the trees in
search of fruits and berries. He looks so natural
among those bushes. The air is full of peace, and
the breeze makes the tiny leaves tremble like the
sweet lips of a sensitive girl, when she begins to
speak to a stranger. The love-grass nods as the bi'eeze;
passes over it, and I can almost see it wink:
ing, like a school boy who has been forced to do
something, but which he does with a wink at his
comrades. There, that boy is bending a branch
towards him —evidently he has found a ripe berry
or fruit. He looks so at home and natural anonz
the branches!

A holiday is indeed a holy day, if one goes to the
countryside and communes with Nature; for there,
amidst the glorious masses of light, shade and
color, one comes into touch with the deepest and
most beautiful things of life. The fetters that bind
us to the worldlings are left behind in the office
and the. shop, and we become Divine Sparks of
living reality, seeking for that which is real in this
paradox of a werld, where the very evil is good in
disguise. ‘

G. P. ARYARATNA
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Botw the Bee Lnofus

THE DANCE ON THE COMB . !

Little we think of the trouble the bees take to
get us the honey which we buy in the honeycomb.
How do they always know where to find it?
How does the worker-bee tell the others of the
really sweet flowers she has found, so full of nectar
that she has loaded herself up with it? How?
" She does a little dance on the comb.

-That is what a professor has been saying, and he
adds that the bystanders never take any notice of
her unless she treads this joyous measure. But
when she does they follow her trail.

They have to find the flowers where the nectar
came from, and the first bee is too busy to show.
them. But they can track her little footsteps by
the flower scent she brings. They have still
another clue. When the worker-bee finds=ome-.
thing really good she sprays it with a scent of her
own. So the other bees set out to search for that.
Whenthey find it they come back and dauce. They
dance till there is no more honey there, and then
the game begins somewhere else. And thatis how
you get your honeycomb!—Children’s Newspaper
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TChe Druses

all who are interested in other men, other

days and other ways. It is the name given
to a people numbering, some say, about 100,000, who
live in villages amongst the fastnesses of the
Mountains of Lebanon, a people who “have never
been conquered,” who are feared by the ignorant
and bigoted, but who arouse the curiosity and too
often the animosity of religionists, both Christian
and Muhammadan, as well as the interest of travel-
lers who sincerely seek knowledge of their fellow-
men. Heckehorn (another “authority”) puts
the number of the Druses as between 50 and 60
thousand, occupying in the Lebanon upward of 40
large towns and villages, and nearly 230 villages
with a mixed population of Druses and Christians,
while in the anti-Lebanon, they are also possessed
of nearly 80 exclusively Druse villages. But
whatever may be the truth about the numbers, all
writers on the Druses have been equally impressed
by the simplicity and sincerity of their lives
and religion, though perhaps few have understood
the secret that lies behind their history. Besides
speculating on their number, scholars have made
many fantastic speculations about their origir.
Here is one. Racially, they are supposed to be a
people (as I have already said), who have never
been conquered and who date from the Flood and
are the issue of Canaan, son of Ham, the second son
of Noah, This group of Canaan’s descendants are
said to have preferred the Mountains of Lebanon to
the land of North Africa, which had been allotted
to them in the redistribution of the earth after that
event. They are supposed to be the people who, at
a much later date, were “spared” by the Israelite
at the command of their God, while the other
Canaanite tribes were being conquered, “to be a
thorn in their side”. This is how a clear, uncon-
quered tradition is made for them. It is interesting
to know also, that some. historians trace them'to
Egypt, while all the other people of Syria, the
Mesopotamian Valley and Arabia are supposed
to be descendants of an old people, the Sumer-
Akkadians, who came from the north-east.

The origin of their name also is anothermystery.
One tradition makes it come from a Muvuhammadan
mystic called Dorazi, who in the attempt to make
people believe in the divinity of Hakem, a Caliph of
Egypt, belonging to what is known as the Fatima
line, about the beginning of the 11th century was

T HIS is a name full of mystery and wonder to

driven out of Egypt and forced to flee to the Mounz.~

systematised the traditions of the Druses but is not
held in very high esteem by them. But cthers
derive the name from the Arab word “duro”
meaning clever or industrious, while others have
yet another derivation for it, namely, “Turs™ or
shield, *“ because they say in the days of Nouradeen
and Saladin they were selected to watch and defend
the Syrian Coast from Beyrout to Sidon”. These
differences only show that outsiders are ignorant
even of their name.

Travellers, however,are generally agreed that the
Druses are not an aggressive, war-like people such
as mountain-dwelling peoples usually are. They
find them, indeed, very careful lest the secrets of
their religion and their ceremonies should become
known to merely curious people; for these are not
reserved for one special day of the week, a¢ is the
case with most orthodox religious people, but are a
real part of their life. A few really sincere pe-ple
have leaint them, but they tell very little atout
them.

One Englishman, belonging to the Royal Engi-
neers, called R. N. Walpole, determined to find out
their secrets by any possible strategy and, alter
much suffering, did learn something. Though he
dyes not reveal many facts about them, we may
conclude from his words that he found thewm a
peorle whose csteem he was proud to have gained
1 have penetrated a secret,” he says, “the en gma
of ages, have dared alone to venture where none
have been......... and better than all, have gaired
esteem among the race, condemnaed as saveges,
feared as robbers and assassins.”™ Others have
told us too that the name Druses is regarded
by them as an insult. And, moreover, all tlis
speculation (of which I have given you only a
glimpse) about their race is vain ; for they ere not
the remnants of an old race, as the aborigines of
Australia or the Todas of the Nilgiris are, but, av
one who knows tellsus, ‘“are the descendants of a
mixture of mystics of ail Nations—mystics who in
the face cf cruel and unrelenting persecution by
the orthodox Christian Church and orthodox
Islamism have ever since the first centuries of
Muhammadan propoganda been gathering togeilicr
and who gradually made a permanent settlemcnt
in the fastnesses of Syria and Mount Lebanon
where they had from the first found refuge. Since
then, they have preserved the strictest silenze upen
their beliefs and truly “ocecult rites”. Later on,
“{heir WaT Wtr"vharacter, great bravery anl umty

tains of Syria for refuge. He is said to haﬂe“’oﬁ pm‘poxe, whw)}k\m'tde their foes equally tear
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them, helped them towards forming an independ-
ent community.”

So the secret of this people lies really in their
religion. It is said to be *‘a'mixture of Christian-
ity, Muhammadanism and the ancient religions (of
which we know very little nowadays) known as
Gnosticism, or knowledge of religion, and Magian-
ism (the ancient Chaldaan religion in which the
knowledge of the stars played a great part”). People
who judge religion from the outside say this because
some of the curious-minded missionaries have seen
some Druses using The Bible, as well as the Quran
at some of their public meetings. This they could
not understand because they do not know that all
religions really teach the same thirgs in different
ways. Sometimes some of their favorite teachings
are very like each other even in words, and
then these religious outsiders, whom the Greeks
called profane because they could not understand
the things within the temple, think that one people
borrowed it from the other. Here is an example:
In the Christian Bible, the following words of the
Christ are recorded regarding the teaching of diffi-
cult things. He says: ‘Do not cast your pearls
before swine lest not understanding they turn and
rend you.” This same teaching was given amongst
the Druses by their Great Teacher whom they call
Hamzeh and also the Messiah. “ Keep any wisdom
from those who are not worthy of it; but take care
not to exclude those who deserve it. For he who
keeps it away from the worthy defiles his faith and
religion and he who delivers it to the unworthy,
corrupts his confidence in the Truth.” This is one
example of which we could find very many in all
the religions of the world and which are really
signs of the universality of Truth and not the stupid
copy-idea. _

Amongst the mass of fancies that one reads
about the beliefs of this religious community, there
are certain which we may be quite sure of. We know,
for example, that they believe in the One God in all
things ; that He sends His Messengers (some greater
than others) at various times to the world to teach
men something more of His Truth; that each man
has to strive to grow into the likeness of one of these
Messengers. And the thing that distinguishes
them from men and women who live the more or
less thoughtless life of the world is that they have

set themselves, by very strict self-discipline and
training, renunciation of worldly things and desires,
to try to grow towards theirideal. They migkt be
regarded then as a community of men .bound to-
gether for spiritual culture, an unusual kind of Load
in our modern world, and just as in ordirary
Universities (which were originally communities of -
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scholars in a more real sense than they are now)
there are tests to pass in rising from grade to grade
in this upward climb to their ideal. These tests are
not merely verbal tests or written tests like those
of our schools and colleges, but they are of a nature
which test real manhood, that is, all the fine
qualities which make a “real man”'. They test brav-
ery and fearlessness, truth, unselfishness and stren-
gth of will to endure under great temptations. For
example, you can read of the same kind of testsin
Greek Mythology. There they are called “labors™
like the twelve labors of Hercules. And it is only
when they have passed such tests that they are con-
sidered worthy of receiving the truths about life, for
like their tests their lessons are of a different kind
from those we get at school and college and which
we mostly forget. So you can see why so few
people out of a world which lives for enjoyment,
pleasure, wealth and power caun ever learn the
secrets of this mysterious and mystical people.
One American, we have been toll, was found
worthy to be “initiated,” as it is called, into their
life and secret teachings, and he wrote a little about
his experiences to Mme. Blavatsky, for he had
taken a promise “to conceal within his own
memory the greater part of the mysteries with the
most interesting part of the instructions”, But he
does tell how he was put on test. He had to obey
certain rules concerning food, clothing, work and
religious exercise, and when he was considered
ready he was taken to a secret place to undergo Lis

‘trials, He calls this place the * Grey Hall,” and

says that, like the Halls of Initiation in Egypt and
Greece and India, it was underground, but where
is never mentioned. The first part of the test was
fasting and purifying the body. Then he was
subjected to a series of trials and temptations to test
his endurance under these conditions of physical
and wmental pressure, When he was faint with
hunger and weariness,  for example, appetising
dishes of food and drink were set in his way. This
will give you a suggestion as to the type of
men and women that are members of this wonder-
tal community and will recall to your mind
too those men with "‘hearts of fire” who dared
to undergo the trials such as those by which
the Goddess Athene tested men like Perseus, for
example. And those of you whose hearts are of

fire like his and net of clay, will seek to know more
of such peoples as the Druses, and will enrol your-
selves fearlessly in the ranks of those heroes who
all down the ages have braved the greatest possible
dangers to attain to their goal and become a hero,
*Onc who can conquer” in the cause of Truth.

M. W, B.
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nele Jim's Queer Storp
THE PLATYPUS

and nothing pleased his nephews and
nieces more than the stories he {old them
about that strange land.

l NCLE Jim had just come from Australia,

“Now, uncle, a story, please,” was the cry, one
afternoon.

“True or fairy, fact or fiction?” he asked.

“A ‘Onee upon a time’ story,” said Jennie,

“Yes, yes. Once upon a time, uncle,” shouted the
chorus.

So he began a tale—fiction in the main, but, here
and there, some fact.

Once upon a time, then, ages and ages and ages

~azo, when Australia was just made, and the birds

and animals were being fitted on--what did you
say, Jack ? Yes, “ fitted on ” will serve the purpose
as well as any other expression ; you will see soon
what T mean. Well, when this was being done,
one little animal was very discontented. He could

not make up his mind what he would be. At last,
the gond fairy who was fitting the animals, said:
" Now, tell me quickly, what it is you want—legs,
fins, wings, fur, wool? T have a large assortment,
all in the newest fashion,”

“Well, really, ” said the animal, I hardly know.
You could not tet me have some things on trial,
could you, and change them if they did not suit?”

“No, What you choose you must keep for life.”

“You see, the trouble is this. I don’t want to be
a fish, because it limits one’s travels to keep always
in the water; and I should feel nervous about being
a bird, flying around like that with nothinz to hold
on to —"

“ Perhaps you would like to go and look round a
little at the other animals,” interrupted the fairy.
*“Really, I cannot waste any more time with vou.”

So the little animal strolled out, and the first
creature he met was- a duck, waddling proudly
along in her new costume. .

“What a queer beak, madam!” he remarked.
“ Quite a new pattern, isn’t it ? I have seen no other
bird with one like that.” '

“1 should think not,” said the duck. * Besides,
it is not a beak atall; itisa bill, and guite the latest
fishion.”

“It looks very nice,” said the little animal,
gazing at it with his head on one side; * but, if you
want to peck now, wouldn't a pointed one—?"

“0On! those pointed ones are so common; every
bird had one till I started this fashion. Now they
are snappiag these up. Some big, black birds—
swang, I think the fairy called them,- insisted on
having red ones. Very bad taste, T called it. These
are not for pecking at all. They are spoon-shaped,
you see, for scooping up nice, soft mud, with worms
and grubs in it.”

The very thought of them made the little animal’s
mouth water, and he hurried back to the fairy, “A

b-b-bill, please, I want a b-b-bill,” he stuttered
speaking very fast,

“ Nonsense ! you have bought nothing vet."

“1 mean a bill like the duck’s, for scooping up the
mud.”

“Very well,” said the fairy.

“Here it is. Now, you will want feet to mateh
webbed feet for paddling and swimining in the
water.”

“7Tam not so sure about those,” said the little
animal, looking at the webbed feet as they were
being fastened on; but it was too late then to alter
them.

“ Now, feathers,” went on the fairy; " what kind
of feathers do you want--red, green, white, grey ?”

L

Oh, no, no!” cried the little creature * Not
feathers. I told you that I did not want to be a
bird. Besides, you have given me four feet.”

“Dear me! So I have. Well, just make up
vour mind about the coat, while I attend to these
emus.”

So the little animal went out again, and wandered
about for a long time, looking carefully at all the
coats. Wool was too hot, and the kangaroo’s fur
would not do for the water, and the dog’s hair was
too coarse. At last, he saw the very thing—=hort,
soft and thick, and suited to water or land.

“ Sealskin, please. A coat of sealskin is what I
should like, and a tail like the beaver’s, flat and®
useful for building, when I help my mate to make
our nest.”

“Nest!” gasped the fairy. “ Did you say ‘nest’?
What on earth do vou want a nest for? "

“Why, for my mate to layv eggs in, of course,”
snapped the little animal. “ What else do you
suppose it would be for?” ~

“Um-—-! Well, there youare. But I mustsay you
look a very funny mixture, now you are finished.”

“Not at all!” replied the little animal, in an
offended tone. “1I can swim like a duck. I can
walk like a turtle. I can sleepin the mud like a
frog. "I can eat grubs and worms if I am in the
water ; and, when I go on land, I can—"

“There, there! Never mind what else you can
do. I am trying to think of a name that will fit
you.”"

*“Well, please don’t let it be any short, silly, 1ittle
name like dodo or dingn, but something long and
fine.”

*“The very thing!"” cried the fairy. * Of course,
you are an ornithorhynchus.”

So the little animal became of some use after all,
for, when thev want to. find out if boys and girls
can spell, they just ask them to spell ORNITHORHYN-
cHUSs, —Adapted from The School Newspaper
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ranus  and Deptune
BY STAR-GAZER

RANUS and Neptune are the ouly two
m planets which we have not described.
‘ So with this month our articles upon the
planets will end, and next month we shall begin
upon the stars and constellations.

It is indeed difficult to imagine that Uranus and
Neptune can be giant planets circling round the
same sun that gives light and heat to our earth.
For they are so far away that Uranus can scarcely
be seen with the naked eye, and cannot be
distinguished from the =stars without the
aid of a telescope. Neptune, the planet which
is the outermost of those knownto the astronomers,
is always invisible to the naked eye.

Moreover, these planets, being so far away from
the sun, the distance of Neptune being 2,800,000,000
miles, must be cold, dreary places, unless, indeed,
heat is generated in the
interior of these planets
from some source yet
unknown. Life on these
giants must be entirely
different from life on
earth. Uranus takes
84 of our earth years
to go round the sun, and
Neptune 164. Soa man
born on Neptune in the
winter of that planet,
would, if he lived the
allotted span of earth-
life, be lucky if he lived
till it was summer!

Uranus was only
discovered by modern men in 1781, the dis-
covery being due to Sir William Herschel,
after whom the planet is sometimes named
The discovery of Neptune, in 1846, was a most
triumphant feat of modern mathematicians. For
some mathematicians, notably Adams of Cambridge
and Leverrier of Paris, had been rather surprised
by certain perturbationsin the orbit of Uranus, and
had come to the conclusion that these perturbations
must be due to the attractive force of a planet still
farther from the sun than Uranus. They set to
work to calculate the position of this proposed
planet, with nothing but the perturbations in the
" orbit of Uranus to guide them. The astronomer
Galle, instructed by the mathematician Leverrier,
looked for the planet in its supposed position, and

found it within balf an hour. )
Occultists tell us that there are still two farther

B - B

S. BERNARD AND HIS FAITHFUL HEZLPERS

planets outside Neptune. Science also thinks the
existence of farther planets very probable, but they
have not been discovered yet, though they will pro-
bably be found in the next few years. According to
Theosophy, the planet Neptune and the two farther
planets are the physical planets of a scheme of
evolution now in its fourth incarnation. The
scheme of which our world is a part is also in its
fourth incarnation, having three physical planets,
Mars, the Earth and Mercury. The scheme of
which Uranus is a part is only in its third incar-
nation, and therefore has but one physical planet.

Neptune has just yielded up a very interesting
secret. Astronomers have just discovered the length
of a day upon this lonely planet. The length of the
day on the other planets is comparatively easy to
measure, because markings on their surfaces can
) be observed, and their
period of rotation mea-

T ST s PR W I e

Q S g sured. But Neptune is

so far away, and is so
small even when seen
through a telescope,
that no markings can
be observed.

The problem has been
solved by treating Nep-
tune as if it was a vari-
able star, by measuring
the intensity of its light
from night to night. It
has been found that
the brightness of
Neptune varies, slight-
ly but regularly. But since this light is only
reflected sunlight it follows that the regular flue-
tuations must be caused by light and dark mark-
ings being brought aliernately under the sun’s
rays, by the rotation of the planet. In this way,
it has been discovered that day and night on
Neptune together take but seven and three-quarter
hours. So the Neptunian year contains two
million days ?

Probably both Uranus and Neptune are covered
by a dense atmosphere of clouds. ’

. When the readers of this paper reach the goal of
our earthly humanity perhaps'some of them will be
sent, in the course of their service to the Universe,
to the planet Neptune to help in the evolution of
the Neptunian humanity. Itis certain that they

will find there a most peculiar people, very different
from anything on our earth,

January, 1925
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A Boy Hero

A STORY FOUNDED ON FACT

quickened his pulse, and a headache made

him disinclined to join his comrades on a
stroll to the sea-shore and perhaps a swim. No, he
would lie down and rest his throbbing brow and be
left in peace.

Soon he forgot all about his companions and
dozed for a while. But sleep was not long for
Krishna, for a sudden and quick desire seized him
to run after his friends to the sea. He jumped to
his feet; the desire had now become an impelling
force. What was this strange, unexpected some-
thing that now made him run, fly at a furious
speed, to the spot where his comrades had gone?
Panting and ever quickening his speed, he tore
along like a madman! Thorns pricked his bare
feet; dangling wayside creepers sought to trip him,
but on, on he pressed, never stopping till he reached
the group of people on the shore. Then he threw
himself on his back, gasping for breath, and
wondered why he had been such a fool ax to come
there all for nothing.

.i'RRISHNA felt tired and listless, fever had

Everything seemed quiet and peaceful on the
warm summer afternoon. A small crowd of
women and children wandered about on the =and,
whilst some four or five young men bathed in the
sea.

Before Krishna had time to recover his breath, a
sudden commotion amongst the womenfolk drew
his attention. A ccream rent the air, then another,
and another, till the whole crowd of women and
children were wailing and shouting. Krishna had
by now dashed thrcugh the crowd and soon found
the reason for their distress. The bathers had got
washed away from the chore, out of their depth;
such few of them as could swim a little had lost
their heads and floundered about wildly in-the
water, and those who could not swim had already
begun to sink beneath the on-coming waves. Krish-
na tore off the main part of his clothingand made
for the scene. The women seized him; clung to
him; wept and implored him not to enter the water
so rashly to a certain death.

“Leave me alone,” he cried, *“ nothing shall stop
me! Either I save them or die with them.” His
face was radiant. his heart full of valor, and with
an effort he extricated himself and soon dived into
the first roaring breaker that met him. Alas, for
the foam and high-crested waves, for a moment or
so he lost sight entirely of his drowning companions.

h! there was Saddnanda who came just then up

to the surface and gave an appealing ¢ry to Krishna
to save him. Now Saddnanda had, of all Krishna's
friends, a first place in the latter's heart. so it was
Sadinanda that was saved first. And now came a
desperate moment. for what did the drowning man -
do but seize his gallant rescuer by the neck and
cling to him like an Octopus to his vietim. A
heavy breaker <oon rolled them both to the bottom
of the sea, but on being thrown up again to the
surface, Krishna freed himself from the strangling
clutch of his friend and dealt the latter a sount
blow on the chest, erying: * If you cling to me, T'l1
hold you under! Keep your head; trust me and
I'll save you all right!™

Terrified at such a threat of being held under,
Sadananda had no choice but to obey Krishna’s
command, with the result that before long he was
on shore, receiving restoration at the hands of some
of the crowd, who prayed, wailed and thanked
God all in one breath.

A young mother, with a babe at her breast,
besought Krishna to xave her husband next. Her
pathetic, helpless look touched him, and fired with
zeal he swam to where he had last seen the father
of the babe.

h! dour kick me, dont kick me, Krishna, I
shall not clutch you as Sadinanda did,” he cried,
so that Krishna's treatment of Sadinanda bad its
moral value on this helpless, drowning man, and
without much difficulty he too was brought safe
ashore.

Yet three remained to be saved, and these three
had disappeared from sight. Krishna swam about
and eventually disecovered a huddled dark mass
beneath the water. Two of them were locked toge-
ther, and had effectively helred nearly to drown
one another. A third floated up against them and
with  his dying breath called out: * Krichna!
Krishna I Over and over again he muttered it, for
with this sacred name on his lips he would at least
pass peacefully out of this physical existence.
“Call not on Krishna ! Krishna is here and will
save you!” cried our hero, as one inspired. A
thrill of ecstacy shot through him; he was indeed
rendered strong to save, and though heavy waters
beat against hin, with the semi-conscious man he
eventually reached the shore. The remuining two
had lost consciousness, and on bringing them to
land, Krishaa worked hard 1o restore breathing and
circulation.  His efforts were rvewarded, for all
survived their terrible watery ordeal, .
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One can easily imagine the scene which followed.
The helping home of the unfortunates who had seen
death face to face; the relieved feelings of pent-up
relatives, wives and sisters; the praise, admiration
and congratulations showered on Krishna, who
glowed with divine radiant joy and sense of
triumph.

Needlesstosay that the fever which made our hero
disinclined to join his friends had now entirely
disappeared. Such is the power of heroism over
the flesh, with all its ills and frailty, and no wonder
indeed that Krishna was not only healed, but as
one inspired and God-like. Had he mnot forgotten
himself utterly in his desire to save his friends ?
Had he not flung caution to the winds and turned
a deaf ear to the panic-stricken warnings of relat-
ives on the shore ? Had he not staked his own life,
rather than look on inactive and helpless like the
rest, vowing to die with the drowning men rather

January, 1925

than not save them? Fear he knew not; self-
sacrifice and eager, willing service were the clarion
calls which drew him on.

It was this quality in him of courage and prepar-

edness, which doubtless led that Invisible Being
who foresaw the coming danger to arouse Krishna
from his drowsiness and to impel him to move and
hurry him to the scene in question. Alas! that
help could only be brought from so far a-field, and
to think that in all that crowd so near at hand

‘there was not to be found one of any resoucefulness,

courage or preparedness.

And so, young friends, if you and I would become
heroes like Krishna, three qualities must shine out
clear and bright : courage to face any danger, =elf-

" sacrifice, which brings strength to save in all

circumstances, and conditions, awake or asleep, to
BE PREPARED.
K. M. RIDGE
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HKilling the Fairies

Fairy-tales get a black eye from modern edu-
cationists. Madame Montessori is =aid not to
favor letting children read them, and high “ psycho-
logical authorities " are tollowing in her footsteps.
“If they have their way,” says Miss Cicely Hamil-
ton, in the London Chronicle, “the latter-day infant
will be reared intellectually on stern realities, and
the conscientious parent, instead of making believe
that a glowiﬁg mass of coal is a golden cave, will

explain the properties of carbon monoxide to Betty -

(aged seven) and Bobbin (aged four and a half).”
Miss Hamilton takes some of the wind out of the
sails of the new educationist, though, as she says:

I make no pretence to bz either an educationalora
psychological aunthority, but, all the same, I venture to
suggest that reformers and psychologists are going the
wrong way to work.

If the fairy-tale is an evil influence, it is no use for-
bidding it merely to infants who quickly grow tired of its
charms. The normal human child is very early a realist,
however much his elders enthuse about elves, He soon
loses interest in creatures which persxstentlv elude his
prying eyes, “h~ - sy
chased hke ? ,

s—*“ the little
i1l took their
fairyf ales eriously. \q bl '

elderly insist upon hearing and telling it. The youngster
at the Boy Scout stage of existence has no use whatever
for the sprite and the legendary princess; " whereas it is
more than possible that the Boy Scout’s sohd and respect.
able father has a s2cret craving for Hans Andersen.

One thmO' at any rate is certain—young persons do
not write fd,ll'y tales, Ihev write savage psycholo 2y and
sloomy realism, but they do not dally with elves and
princesses in the days of their impetuous youth. Th-~
elves and princesses come later, much later—when they
have left impetuouas youth behind them. "when th-eir
shoulders are rounding and their locks waxing thin, and
their growing families serve as an excuse for the stories
thev write to amas2 their hypocritical selves.

The growing families, if allowed to choose, would
much rather have stories about engines, fire-escapes and
motor smashes, but-fatoer insists on his middle-aged
fantasies, on the gay little dreams that hH young barbari-
ans desp:se

In this connection it is worthy of note that when

. (according to Sir Arthur Conan Doyle) two young parsons

of tender years discovered live sprites, in a Yorkshire
dale, they did nothing more poetic than spap them with
a nice new camera, and if, in the future, otlier young

persons of tender years obtain closer access to the sprites .

aforesaid, the chances are they will cork them in bottles,

" immure them in mousetraps or pull off their many-

colored wings.

There will b2 no question of romance or adoration in
the juvenile attitude to an elf population; that will be l-ft
to the middle-aged and elderly-——v& ho will sit on the grass
and delight in the fairies, in defiance of their children’s

contempt :
YN
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Theosophlcal Convention Lectures

(n;. Very Important to Theosophists and Members
% - Greatest Thoughts—Finest] Oratory—Profound Knowledge
' 1886—1923
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' 1. 1836: Phllosophy of the BhagavadsGita. By T. Subba Row. (Boards)
2. 1893: The Building of the Kosmos. By Dr. Annie Besant. (Wrapper)
3. 1894: ThelSelf and its Skeatns. By Dr. Annie Besant. (Boards)
4. 1895: The Path of Discipleship. By Dr. Annie Besant
5. 1896: Three Paths to Unlon with God. . {Cloth)
6. 1896: Four Great Religions. " ‘ ” "(Boards)
7. 1897: Theosophy Applied. By Lilian Edger
8. i 1898: Dharma. By Dr. Annie Besant voe
9.71898: The Evolution of Life and Form. By Dr. Annie Besant ’
10. 1900: - Aneclent Ideals ia Modern Life.
11. 1901: The Religlous Problem in India.

12. 1902: The Laws of the Higher Life.
13. 1904: Theosophy in Relation to Human Life. .
14. 1905: BRints on the Study of the Bhagavad-Gita. By Dr.”Annie Besant

15.- 1906: The Wisdom of the Upanishads. By Dr. Annie Besant
16. 1907: Rn Introduction te Yoga,
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17. 1908: Gleanings from Light en the Path. By Lilian Edger ... ..
18. 1911: 1deals of Theosophy. By Dr. Annie Besant
i 19. 1912: Theosophy and the Theosophical Society., By Dr. Annie Besant ...

20. 1914: Theosophy and Modern Thought. By C. Jinarijadisa
21. 1913: Theosophy and Lile’s Deeper Problems. By Dr. Annie Besant
22. 1916: Duties of the Theosophist. By Dr. Annie Besant .

23. 1917: The Theosophical Outlook. By C. Jinarijadisa, G.S. Amndale,
B. P. Wadia, T. Sadasivier

1 8
24. 1918: Problems ot Reconstruction. By Dr. Annie Besant . 10
25. 1919: The Great Plan. ” ” 1 4
26. 1920: The Inner Government of the World. By Dr. Annie Besant . 014

27. 1921: Theosophy and World«Problems, By4 Dr. Annie Besant, C. Jinarﬁja-r
disa, J. Krishnamurti and G. S. Arundale 1 8

* 28, 1922: The Real and the Unreal. By Dr. Annie Besat, C. Jmarujaddsa and
. G. S. Arundale - ... e 14

29, 1923: Theosophy, the Interpreter. By C. Jinardjadisa, G. 8. Arundale '

and J. H. Cousins ... .. 1 0
- 28 10

ALL THE 29 VALUMES FOR Rs. 12 ONLY
Available for one month oniy—Dec. 15th, 1824 to Jan. 15th, 1925

Theosophlcal Publishing House Adyar, Madras

Printed and Published by B. Ranga Reddy, at the Besant Press, 2nd Line Beach, Madras
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FOR BOY SCOUTS

INDIAN SCOXT

Rs. A,
Vol. 111, July, 1920 to June, 1921 ... 0 8
Vol. IV, July, 1921 to June, 1922 ... 0 8
Adventures of a Spy. By Sir Robert

Baden-Powell . 112
Girl GQuiding. By Sir Robert Baden-
Powell .. 1 4
Guide to Nature Book. By Wood-
- ward ' . 1 4
How to make the Most of Life 2 4

Plays and Displays for Scout Enter-
tainrments. First Series

Do. do. Second Series
Training for Young England
Woodcraft. By Owen Jones
Making of a Scout
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Can be had of ;

STAR BOOK SHOP

BANDHU ASHRAMA, HYDERABAD, SINDH

BACK 'VOLUMES !

AMRUTANJAN

CALENDAR

100, Rs. 10-8.

19251926

With a 3 Coloured half-tone .Pz'&ture

Price AS. 2. Postage AS. 5

SPECIAL CONCESSIONS TO
‘WHOLESALE DEALERS

N. B—A4 limited rumber only available

AMRUTANJAN DEPOT

7, THRAMBU CHETTY-ST., MADRAS

1000, Rs. 90 -

SADHANA AUSADHALAYA
DACCA (BENGAL)

ADHYAKHA
JOGES CHANDRA GHOSE, M. A.,F. C.'S. (London) g
FORMERLY PROFESSOR OF CHEMISTRY, BHAGALPUR COLLEGE !

“ ~ Guaranteed absolutely. pare and gesnise medicines, prepared strictly accordisg to the Ayurvcdic Sastras ‘

NUB—~AU Ayurvedic medicines are prepared here—not patent drugs

. Catalogues are sent free on application
On descmbmd the nature of dsseases, prescmptlons are given gratis by an expert and:

experienced Ayurvedic Physician

——

g j’fMakaradﬁWa)i: (Swamasmdur) —A specxﬁc for all diseases:
7 Chyavanapras.—The surest remedy for a]l lungs and chest complaints and

.general weakness

vBrahmx (Saraswat) Ghuta.——lt is-a stro,ng nervine tomc and xmproves the bram

and memory.

- § . Asok Ghrita.—~It cures all oomplamts of Women : '

X' Panchatikta Ghrita.—An infallible remedy: for all skin and blood troubles
¥ Amritartista.~It cures’M alaria and all other sorts of fever. ..
Mahamas Taila.—The most .efficacious remedy for Gout, Rheumatism, Sciatica

- .and other allied. complaints - ...

¢ Mahzsankxu,ﬂz;b *Thabeﬁt-xemedy ,ier dyspepsxa, md&gast,mn, acrdity,rﬂatu-

Ieaee,,etc. R

g!'*—

Rs. 4 per i‘.bla

... Rs. 3 per seer

T

Rs. 8 ,, .,
.. Rs.6 ,
. ,R.S' 5 Y n
As.-12 ,, phial

RS.‘Q6 .y eB€er
As.’5 .7 pills
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