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OH yet we trust that somehow good
Will be the final goal of ill,
To pangs of nature, sins of will,
Defects of doubt, and taints of blood;

That nothing walks with aimless feet;
That not one life shall be destroy’d,
Or cast as rubbish to the void,

When God hath made the pile complete;

That not a worm is cloven in vain;
That not a moth with vain desire
Is shrivell’d in a fruitless fire,

Or but subserves another’s gain.

Behold, we know not anything;
I can but trust that good shall fall
At last — far off-at last, to ajll;
And every winter change to spring.

So runs my dream: but what am I ?
An infant erying in the night :
An infant crying for the light :
And with no language but a cry.

— Tennyson.



‘My Reminiscence
BY C. NAGAWATHE.
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scenery and his companions who are at play in the wide, wide play ground
near by. This is the moment when life unfolds itself into a poem. Well-
nigh, his comrades’ shouting at play is Nature’s own music, and he himself,
with a-sylvan note is anightingale yet bursting forth under the pretext of tree-

shade for night and claiming supremacy there., On what other occasions can
o young soul enjoy the Bliss of Freedom?

Under the ordinary school system, its curricula, routine work, and play
too, accordingly set as if sacred life is to be automatically moved by machi-
nery. The bell-ringings, the rules, the sharp changes of teachers at the end
of every period and the distractions caused thereby, the sudden transitions
from one subject to another ~ all these tell on the poor soul. What freedom?
I ask, If there could be any it is, [ should say, asan accident extorted by
Mother Nature out of the hands of the cruel disciplinarians and some times
the equally inimical home, in order to safeguard the interests of a coming
poet or an artist. Has not Nature played wonderful tricks at times and hood-
winked the eye of the professor, the’ routine-wallah? To Nature all of us
belong anl let us seek more of her help, more than ever before, as we have
been neglecting her and neglecting ourselves,

Where is opportunity for the more sentimental - poet or artist in the
child to mould his own bent if every detail of his life is checked and balanced
according to ‘book-keeping’ and system? The young soul, now slack, may
perhaps turn into a delicate Shelley, a Tagore, or a lean and vagabond -
Stevenson. Pray, what barm? I tell you. What, if his muscles are not so
very wel fattened and tightened according to a pattern in gymnastics,, drill
and games? Let there be an exception or two, let there be « slackening for
the ‘dreamer’ to grow in the ‘drowsy’ way and yet dream in the real, Ima-
gine a soul kept closetted against the Sun and Life. Is it a mere trifle for the
sentimental child? Yet, almost in every corner, in the Life of the child, this
happens frequently. Pray, give the child, his due Freedom! ’

Oh, Mother Earth, Father Sky,

Brother Wind, Friend Light,

Bweetheart Water,

Hero tako my last snlutation with folded hands!
For to-day I am melting away into the Supreme,
Because my heart becamo pure,

And all delusion vanished,

Through the power of your good company.

~ From a Bengali Poem.
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HO is it that has kindled love in my heart ?
Who is it that has made me frantic ?
There is a roasting smell in this garden.
Who is it that is roasting my heart ?
The candle burns the wheeling moth.
Who is it that has burnt the candle itself ?
When Kaleel fell into the fire,
Who is it that cast him ?
And who is it that saved him ?

It is YOU.
(Translated from Ilindi) — Y. Sambamoorthy,

I

OMEONE is knocking at the door of my heart. Who is it'?
— None but a flying phantom of thought.

I feel the steady gaze of someone which embarasses me, Who is it ?

— No! Just the impertinent stare of the midnight star. |
Ah | Now who is this mysterious being whose smile gleams in the
sanctuary of my heart ?
— Yes, now ! know and understand, It is He, the Naméless.

It

l know why the bird exults in the revelry of its notes.

I know why the spendthrift flower casts its fragrance in the air.
1 know why mountain streams rush in a mad abandon of joy.
I know, I know, it is the love of Life.

— Satyavati.

Our Trip to Basinikonda
BY K, T. KRISHNASWAMI.

wHEN we were descending, some one or two said, ‘* Sea-a-r ! it is an
experience.  This must come in our Magazine. ' *What is there to
write about ? "'

But who can divine how things may develop ?

You return home drenched and exhilarated. There is an encounter
of mild reproof for your late coming and for the anxiety you have caused in
the lonely, anxious companion at home by your rash adventure on a cloudy
threatening evening followed by a sudden burst of rain-storm.  You sit for
meals and eat really too much for the climb up and the climb down have been
a tremendous appetizer.  Then you sit -at table ~ studydesk I mean — for
your class ordeal on the morrow, but this is not as appetizing as the other

'sitting at table’,  On the other hand, you have an overwhelming and irresist-
able appetite for sleep even at the early hour of 8, You sleep — Oh|!
What sleep !

Yet- there is a disturbance, a touch of pain somewhere in your limbs.

‘It may be a-thorn or a mere thorn prick. You dream ovet the whole thing -

the walk, the pain, the shower, the food at home. All mingle in the
phantasmagona of sleep. Words, pictures, thoughts tumble one over the

‘other in the mind, in pleasing but quiet confusion, Ah! the article is

coming in bits — phrases, sentences and ideas.

You get up and light your lamp ! It is 1445 A, M. You disturb a

,fellow-sha;pr of the room who spurts out half confused, “What is this ? At

this hour of the night | Possessed ! . The jackals howl io a chorus on the
fringe of the sleeping town. The taluk office gang strikes — one ! two ! —
and once more occasions an angry, “What ghostly waking up this ?”", which
is most irritating to you while you are in the full stream of your writing —

-this article.

It is really wonderful - the trip to Basinikonda. A pretentious claim
for a short evening walk after 5 p, M.? No! When twenty or thirty young
men start and go, even a walk becomes an expedition.  You are all to meet
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at 415 at the Post Office and full foity five minutes is the margin you have
to aliow for all to come.  Near the college at 4 meets a bold but friendly
smiling face — a would be tripper with a tennis racket in hand triumphantly
flourished as if for a fine stroke, Later another hurries along with a hockev
stick, but sharply turns into a narrow lane on catching your eyes, Dogberr;r
— like you go on.  Two or three join you in the street and there you are at
last at the Post Office where greet a dozen happy, grinning faces, Itis a
forceful band, “ They shoat out and clap their hands to some absconding and
slinking companions who hurry on as if on some very urgent errand, One is
haled up under ““ Ayyavaru ! . They dare not excuse him away and drag
him by the cloth but dyyavaru, the Valentine of the band lets him go. 0

It is past 5 and you all start — a regular troop of irregulars. Two
big bunches of plantains are the provisions for the few minutes’ respite on
the hilltop.  Yes you move on, Two or three walk briskly and even run to
the foot of the hill and u little up — only to sit for a long time in compensa-
tion and become the last to come up. The sun descends and the shadows of
the evening tteal over the hill slopes.

Ah! the climbing — the initial goose steps, the slackenirg zi;v - zag
pnll — ups, the breathings hard, the stoppings now and then, the sli;s ans
the shouts, the jokes and the laughters, the final dash and the heave of relief!
And on the top, what cool, bracing breeze | What sweeps of lovely prospect !
— the sandy Babuda playing hide and seek among the trees and groves, her
true and grateful friends even in her present plight, the trailing roads wind-
ing in and out, up and down, the silhouetted clouds in the distance, the
hght.s and shades of the mountains, the variegated farms and fields, the slow-
moving pigmies of men and animals, the sgn plunging in mybe some distant
westein ocean — these are the glories that await the tired climber. But this
Paradise of the senses is the least of the gifts that Basni Officers to those who

share her companionship ~ Far higher blessings there are — ‘things invisible
to mortal sight’,

Now the plantains go round to a talk manytongued, manyeyed and
many-minded. But a gust of wind brings the scent of oncoming rain. And
lo! a black curtain of threaded rain hangs from the roaring loom of the sky.
The scene suddenly changes for a tragi-comic drama of theb elements. The
rain descends in a fury and you are all deluged. The heavy showers now
slacken into a drizzle and you start back lest you should be benighted on the
top.  Some have alteady left and greet you down with a song. Kveryohe
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starts singing, for even the shyiest will start when several voices generalise
and obscure the individual singer. Now you are all down on the road and
move on in groups of song and talk and run, ¢ Good night Sir |’ to the right
and * Good night Sir ! ' to the left and ‘Good night Sir!’ fucther on the road
and in the street and you are at last back in your home !

It is 2'45 A. M. There is a low distant rumbling. It is the slow -
moving train groaning in the dark b:tween wilds of Madanapalle and
Kurabalakota. A stray crow hus just waked up in its treehome and got
back tu sleep. And once more sleep for the article-troubled brain also!

On a Marriage Going
BY AMARANATH.

TO go for one I was fortunate enough once. The wedding card, I received

a week and three days before the marriage. Ten intervening days I
had at my disposal, to brood and think gver what dresses to tak®, on which
day to start, and what money to furnish myself with, besides ten sleeping-
awake' hours to exult over my coming happiness in the company of familiar
welcome-beaming faces, In short the wedding card was as engaging as any
mysterious letter in a novel with a blank ending or an incognsto.

The day of my longed-for departure arrived; and I was all in a bustle.
On the previous night I had asked, rather requested, my peon to wake me up
early that I might have time enough to execute my tendays’ plans. In the
morning, I forgot one, and recollected another, I forgot another and recollect-
ed one, I ran to the jutka stand, I ran to the kitchen. Yes. I wasallin
confusion, and accomplished nothing. I then spent most of my time in my
chair contemplating either the ink-stand or the paper weight. The clock
struck twelve. 1 was all in a flutter. I vented my spleen upon my cook, and
my curses upon my peon - all for nothing, However, after all I caught- the
train and the train-fever subsided. Thank heavens | it did not give the slip
so far feared, but carried me and my baggage to my destination. Only a few
yards separated me from the wedding mansion. The shrill notes of the
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village piper and the thundering claps of the drummer, 1 could hear. Ab |
What mémories did that Noah's ark bring back to my tancy ! I was near the
point of realising all the day-dreams dreamt during the ten days - the tellow
Vinaya, how he would receive me with his smiling face and good humoured
appearance; Kamal that surly and pursc-proud fellow with kis condescending
smile and so on.  But my attention was distracted by the voice of my uncle
that was loud enough to penetrate the din of the marriage house and reach
me. I quickened my pace. My kerchief came out of its pocket, and my
face was wiped - rather rubbed. My legs - [ remembar well -~ forgot their
usual gait, and I walked quite stiff, my head erect, eyes straight, as if [ were
on a parade ground.

At last the scene cf action was reached, and 1 utterly failed, the ten
days' lessons were forgotten.” 1 stocd there thanking their welcome notes
with a bashful countenance and a disturbed look, as if | werea coy and a
prude.  One comes up and says, * Arrived just now ?"" I answer, “Yes:".
“All well?”  «All well”. Another accosts me the next moment and again,
“Arrived just now?” “Yes' “All well?” *‘All well”. The painful task of
meeting eyes and receiving welcomes was over, 1 thanked God and with
perspiration all over my body, 1 retired to the lodgings allotted to me.

" The very evening found me arraying myself in my choicest habiliments.
I dressed my hair with extra care and put up my face to the mirror and
suffered my face to assume all sorts of fantastic expressions, all the while
contemplating how [ would look if T replied to a particular question or
- Jaughed at a particular thing, or gazed with a  particular enraptured eye.
All vain, but still common ! \Why was all this preparation? — To attend a
dancing girl’s performance !

The dressing up finished .- I stepped in. Every inch of the carpet
was already covered with people of my own species. Far from me stood the
dancing party - two charming girls, brandboxes, the drummer, the fiddler,
and an ‘old wench’ with one tooth protruding, perhaps the mother and tuto-
ress of the girls. Facing the party were seated the bride and the bride-
groom dressed in yellow. The bride-groom sat in his chair as if be ﬂ;ﬂ,_:
sitting there for his photo - his neck stiff, his lips compressed, ?Dd.' P'i:'a:e
effort of making himself comfortable quite evidently expressed 17 the sh 1
and wink of his eyes. The bride | She sat a3 if she was bearing the w ohe
earth and heaven on her head — poor girl | aged eights .she was put to the
trial of practising head-bending exercise, Perhaps the JOY of the bridal day
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and the touch of her husband and would - be - lover might have made her
oblivious'ef the pain.- Yes, my gentle readers, the joy and happiness, not for
having been by the side of her husband, but for ‘wearing the spousal dress
and jewels 1alked of at. least a month or . two .before - by her friends and
parents | What man is there who can expect from a girl, aged eight and
that too bred up in seclusien and dackness, any understanding of the meaning.
of ‘matriage’and ‘husband'l Perhaps the parents? Ah ! the parents
of the couple, the life they gave compared to this. was trifling blessing., No
more of this - 1 a greenhorn talking about the mysterious marriage and'the
wide world in the face of such colossal giants.as acharies may seem perhaps
something-of a Bayard bold in his ignorance..

. Now, to the dancing - a scene quite familiar to every Indian youth.
The fiddler struck a note and the elder of the two stepped forward and
courtesied to the audience with a grace quite bewitching. The dance began,
The manager of the entertainment, simultaneously followed by the: priest,
called for silence and every-noise was'hushed up, 80 far s0 good, but who
can descrmbe the:%siren" with the;supple sway of her figure, the: delicate neck
and-¥mall gracefal head! Perhaps that *Yuthara’ who had concentrated dll
his senses in: his gazing faculty, and who would not - hdve, for-a crown even,”
taken his sight off his dazzling object, or the priest whose Whole soul seemed
to be immersed in the music - his head swaying from side to side, his eyes

~ keeping time with his head, and his countenance assuming-a smile quite sera-

phic. Who could have been indifferent to such celestial music, and the dance

expressing the action suited to the song? Who could have-been but ‘Yutharas’

to such graceful swaying of the body, the aow inviting and the now repelling

action of her snowy - white beautiful arms, the glande now sparkling on one,

and now daz:ling another to wink, and the quick revolution of the tinkling

feet. Approbation of admiration rang forth from. every quarter;, and above all -
the.priest:buret forth into a loud ‘SABASH!’ .

\
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Under the Umbrella Tree
BY A VENEKATRAMIAH.

WHO ever dreamt that the umbrella tree in the college will ever stand
associated with Shakespeare class? Even an old student had come in,
with the teacher’s permission, to see Shakespeare interpreted and made real.
From the cold class room to the umbrella trec! Ini our study of the winter’s
Tale also there was such a transition - from the first three Acts to the en-
tirely different fourth Act, from the court of Sicily to the fair countryside.of

Bohemia, from Leontes to Aulolycus.

Autolycus is the very touchstone of the understanding and appreciation
of Shakespeare’s comic genius; and our Autolycus class under the tree was
the very crown of our Shakespeare classes which are always a soutce of
delight and inspiration for us. *Undeér the umbrella tree' became a stage.
The very spirit of Autolycus was conveyed to ns by a popular comic Indian
stage song, which was followed by the Autolycus scene, opening with

When daffodils begin to peer,

With heigh! the doxy over the dale,

Why, then comes, in the sweet o'the year;
For the red blood reigns in the winter’s pale.

Autolycus took out teacher to the very highest pitch of mirth and
pleasure. There the village dances, the rustic pastimes and various other
occupations of the countryside ~ with the Indian parallels of the gudu -- gudu,
the boom - boom man, the gypsy - like vagrants - all stood as a picture
under his talk. The merrv voice itself of Autolycus waa echoed, the simple
rogue’s talent was replayed and the cheat’s beggarly art was exhibited that
day, only to be more fully personated later on the stage on the Teacher's
Day. *“Who would not like to be Autolycus ?” the teacher asked with his
characteristic smile, though a puritan among the company, a visitor from the
Upper House of the B. A,, took it as an insult.

It is our good fortune that we have as our guide one not only bencvo-
lent and sympat'hauc but also erudite and enthusiastic. For all his pains, ke
urges ouly our silence which is an unnoticeatle homage to his labours and
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worth, It is the silence that inspires him to the highest degree of [njzamod
expression, and it is under it that he calmly manifests his erudition. ! He
draws a most vivid and graphic picture of Shakespeare's talent before us and
while doing so, he is lost in such high exultation that he gives a free vent to
his own inimitable expressions by quoting examples and parallels from
English and Indian literatures. ’

In «ll his restraint and calmness, unmindful of the students’ talk some-
times, he will be deeply immersed in his teaching and by the simple but.
splendid beauty of his expressions he will make silence prevail. Over the
passages where Shakespeare has displayed his beautiful poetic genius and
imagination, he will really lose himself in their true essence, and bs inioxi-
cated by drinking their sweetness like Lamb who “tried them on his palate
as epicures taste olives, and his_ observations had a smack in them, like a
roughness on the tongue’. Himself endowed with thé gift ‘of poetry, he
catches the very spirit of a poem and revels in its beauty and delight. He
ponders and pondérs over the inextricable thoughts, he contemplates and
contemplatas ovesrthe wich and begutiful expressions, he smiles and smiles
over the humorous sweets of Shakespeare.. But we come-to know him fully
only ynder the umbrella tree ~ perhaps hg knew himself also then and there |
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- A Prince who became one with God

BY P. RAMACHOUDARY.

L 4

NE of the Kings in South-India bad seven sons, Six of them were ordj-.

. -fiary men but the seventh was very wise and devotional. ~ After marry-
ing all the six princes, the king arranged for the marriage of the seventh with
a rich princess, * But the young prince bad already fallen in love with an
ordinary girl of a different caste.  And so he refused to marry  the princess.
and further asked his father's permission to marry the gitl whom he. Joved.
The king was infuriated at the propasaly yet he.tried to get him round to his
point by peaceful methods. But the great prince could not be persuaded and
answered, “I marry none but the girl whom I loved . - The king got disgusi~
ed and commanded bis men fo throw him down from a precipice. One fine
evening when the prince had gone out of the city, the king's servants took
him to a rock and were about to throw him down, Suddenly a lion rushed
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towards thems. frightened .at the sight the cowardly men.iran, away leaving
the prince behind.: The prince bcq_an.to wonder at his present.sitnatipn... .

‘ The sun had already 1eached the horizon and was sinking low. 'ﬂge
pleasant golden light began to Aush'the western sky. Black fattasticclouds
looking like rugged lafty mountains began to float across the heavens. ~ Thin-
vaporous clouds were all running on and on. The air was balmy and pleasant, .

The whole creatjon was falling to sleep. The music of nature could be heard.
Slowly daylight disappeared and.darkness began to spread.  The unlit lights
of heaven shone bright, '

Cruel Night began to reign over her newly conquered dominion with-
out any opponent to check her, At that desperate time there staod the lonely
prince on the top of the huge rock gazing on all sides into the dar*iiess. The

whole mountain was silent, except the rattling and trembling noise of the

gigantic trees and the furigus cries of wild animals, And above all the cold
and misty weather made the prince shake from head to foot.

He raised his head towards: heaven and gazed into the solitude. His
heart began to beat faster and faster as the night-grew-dacker. His eyes ex-
pressed wonder and surprise as he saw the environements devastated by dark-
ness, His lonely heart, his undaunted courage, his heaven-granted wisdom,
his perfection of thought all seemed to vanish. His hands and countenance,

his long silky hair, his embroidered garments, all heralded his noble and high
birth 10 kind nature,

Now he seemed to be standing like a lifeless statue, The next mo-
ment he knelt down on the precipice, joined his beautiful and fragile hands,
closed his glittering eyes, raised his head above to heaven and cried aloud
:‘Lord of Lordsl.: Oh my Father! 1| stand alone in this place where nothing
is alive except you and my spinit. A cruel disaster is falling on my head and
in sore need I stand! Ot Lover of-devotees | the embodiment of cruelty and

the demon of Maya are hanting me day and night. Extricate me from these

embarassments, keep them away from me and make my path clear and free’
’.I‘he‘re was silence for a whilei- “Speak Father!” he continued, “ls there no
justice for honesty ? Is there no strength for righteousness ? Iy there ne life
for Truth ? Is there no reward for Love. 7 . Is there no victory for Geod ?
Is th'e eal:th merely inhabited by the Devil of. Cruelty ?  Are \y!ou chained
and imprisoned by that Devil ? Has your divingy gone to the under world ?

Have you been conquered by your Ogponent ? O ‘Father ! speak! is your

mouth closed by the ministers-of fvj} 7
12

Then suddenly a glimpse of Light descended from H eavenand lighted
the whole unwerse. It was followed by a great blazing fire. .The' flames
roze up with innumerable tongues, Tt seemed as if the whole Universe would
be burnt. The fire still continued and amidst the flames there appeared a
bewutiful shape, The angelic figure jumped up from tbe flames and embraced -
the lonely prince. Both of them entered into that fire and never showed

their faces again to the world.

Charity
. BY “BELLARY"

HJ word ‘charity’, by derivation means love. But the charm of its
original meaning has withered away in thf: Iight of mg)degr} .and popular
interpietation which means alms-giving. Charity is that disposition of ‘heart
which inclinesmen to think well ?f‘qth.ex:s and gives them the sense of.ht.)era.
lit. Everyone is not without that instinct of heart, but many have eliminat-
ed it and to do so is immoral.

Charity, in the popular and marrow sense is a virtue that is' exténsiyely
and highly esteemed by oneand all. In India it is common pract}ce for kings
or rich men to weizh themselves against gold and silver and to distribute the
latter amcng the poor. The far-famed Shivaji followed this ard many othefs
practiced it, Though it is a cherished notign of many that pnly a cerfain.
class of men have the exzlusive ability and right to be charitable, erroneous
it is to lnboug wpder:such a false idea. All rich and poor, high and low, —
can practise this virtue. :

“Just heaven is not so pleased with costly gifts,
Offertd in hope of future recompense, - .
As with the merest trifles set apart,

From honest gains afid" satittified faith";

and the man who is not rich yet can'give, will be exalted above the heavens,

Many votaries of poverty deem themselves to be incapable of practising charity

to the upliftment of the poor, the helpless and the needy. Though they are

denied the opportunity of rendering any pecuniary aid to them, they can offer
« I8 .



their quota of sympathy and sincere feelings, These real and honest feelings
are in many degrees more charitable and relieving to the needy and helpless,
than theoretical thundering speeches on the subject.

1 lay in want, in grief, and pain :
A poor man passed my way ;

He bound my head, he gave me bread,
He watched me night and day.

How shall 1 pay him back again,
For all he did to me ?

Oh, gold is great, but greater far
Is heavenly sympathy.

[t is a great mistake to think that through money every-thing can be
accomplished. Sow deep in your heart the seeds of sympathy, so that they
may in time spring into the fragrant flower of compassion that may
make your life sweet. Very often rich men, who strive to establish heir
superiority and dive deep into this world of materialism, make munificent
gifts only for ostentation, Their wealth more often finds outlet in the attain-
ment of personal glory and valuless favours from the government. With many
the gratification of vanity is the primary motive and the sense of duty is the
secondary one.  The best charity is that which is done in secret. The
Gospel says, “Thy left hand should not know what thy right hand doeth”.

The great object of charity is to relieve misery. But our charities are,
mostly though not wholly, indiscriminate and such charities contribute to the
prospetity of the trade of begging and ultimately culminate in intensifying the
misery of the world. If bestowed at all, it should be adequate, in a suitable
form, and administered with the utmost circumspection - a duty that on one
can evade without responsibility, Charity without discrimination is an
accessory to idleness. Again at times, partly if not enticely, charity should
be so perfected that the objects of the needy may be beyond the need of
charity by the time it arrives.

= o
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. | Lalitha

BY MOKA NARAYANACHAR. L.

«YYE is in every way likely to get advanced in life", said-Sundararao to his

H wife, in the privacy of his home. He was convinced of the Youth’s
ability to succeed in life, mainly due to poor consideratious; firstly, the youth
had received a B. A. degree in the first class and was going to take up law;
secondly, that thouzh his mother had the reputation of a shrew, her son
being an educated man would, one day or other shake off the uacongenial
yoke of his mother; thirdly, he (Sundararao) had himself attended a small
mecting of which the youth was the President and bad heard the two inspir-
ing speeches of his, and lastly the youth was known to have inherited a large

ebtate.

It was with these, that Mr. Sundararao resolved in his mind to bestow
the hand of his only daughter, Lalitha, on Mr. Deviprasad, B. A. It was the
idea of future happiness of Lalitha tbat Mrs, Sundararao shared in her
Lo}d’s resolution of giving the amauat of a thousand and five-hundred Rupees
ruthlessly claimed as dowry by the unyielding mather of Mr. Prasad.

The fourteenth day of Visakham was duly fixed for the marriage and
it was on that day that Mr. Sundararao, quite a happy man, entrasted his
beloved daughter to the care of Mr. Deviprasad not without tears” which
naturally flew, in spite of his self-control, to the gravity of the occasion. The
marriage with all its customs was not quite displeasing to Mr. Sundararao.
But he could not make out of the significance of that custom which requires
that every time he saluted him, he should bestow a gift of silk-panchas, that
every time he was having a mangalam with his bride heishould get a sovereign.
All this was a paradox to Mr. Sundararao. But he had one end in his view,
when he quitely submitted himself to the private censors of his relatives that
he was too e'xtravagant and too mad etc., that was, his Lalitha should, in
her mother-in-law’s heuse at Sripur, fare, atleast better than-other girls in
the same condition.

‘11

Thpse two happy days were over, never to return. Lalitha was now
subjectcdto the constant tortures of her mother-in-law.  Her lord never
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spoke without a scorn. Educated man, as he was, he seemed to have fallen -

down head over heels into degeneracy.

The state of Lalitha was unimaginable. Resolute and strong-minded
but affable, suffering and emaciating but loveable and beautiful was La'itha,
It was she, that, while building beautiful castles in the air, had requested
her father to mak’e nice and rich pnesents, such as a diamond-decked gold
wrist-watch to her husband on the nuptial day. The castles had now
collapsed but too heavily. Consider the wretched plight of Sundararao when
he was further asked for six-hundred rupees in addition to the usnal presents
to neet the apprentice fee of his son-in-law. He appealed, urgued, begged
and prayed b.fore the illiterate old women to excuse him from such heavy
payment, but all to no purpose. He had to borrow the amount and only add
to the weight of her riches on the crooked back of the shrew. He became
not a sadder and a wiser man but a sadder and a poorer man.. What about

Lalitha?  Alone, bro\ken-hearted cruell-treated and unfortunate, Lalitha
meekly submitted to her fate, .

I

A letter came to Mr. Sundararao not long after nuptials. Mr. Sundararao
atleast felt the consolation that his aristocratic son-in-law had condes-
cended to write to him.  But alas | it was not so. A neighbour of Mr, Pras

sad had taken pains to pen him some lineswith regard to the state of Lalitha.’
It ran as follows:—

Ccnfidential

. SRIPUR.
Dear Mr. Sundararao, o

It may be a matter of surprise to you to see
me a stranger writing to you, Iam tempted to write this becausé
I could not bear ty see youridaughter bzing tortured o cruelly.
1 cannot find words to express her wretched condition, It will be a
consolation to you and your daughter if you take her back home.

I remain yours faithfully,.
Sir
Ram Lochan Babu.

The blow was great. A man already a patient of melancholia to
receive such news is something beyond human power to bear. Sundararao
went to 8ripur and after futile quarrel with his som-in-law, brought his
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daughter back to him. But the constant misery of his Lalitha, and her povert§
stared Sundararao in his face and he could bear it no longer. A few days
later, he was in receipt of a letter, It bore all judicial and technical terms
that Mr, Prasad could find. Sundararao found little consolation in it.

“By the advice of my friends” — onz is more tempted to believe that

his friends did not advise but threatened to expose him.......‘l am prepar-
*‘ed to forgive the imperiousness of your daughter if she'should return to me
within twenty-four hours, Otherwise, I am not bound to maintain her !
It sounded more like a death-knell than an affectionate bidding to Lialitha.
She was again taken back by her brother to Sripar. What an irony of fate !

Poor Lalitha, she was carped at everytliing; she was kicked for every
fault; she was scorned on -all possible occasions till she was driven one day
from the house iato the wind and rain, for enly a petty fault which they

. managed to find after so many days.

With tears trickling down her cheeks, due to her constant sobbings
and cryings for admittance she slowly turned her steps towards a river that
flowed near-by. Was she contemplating suicide? Oh God ! “that it should
come to this. Lalitha realised that she was to blame herset for her father’s
misery. She was the person who was killing him inch by ingh. She prayed
God for forgiveness. But what was her fault ? Being born as a woman ?

Late at night, a few words were indistinctly andible; then a few more
devotional words; then a heavy splash-in the water; -and all was awfully
sileat. ‘ '

———

A Reverie
BY K. R. VENKATARAOQ.

S I was thinking over what to contribute to our Magazine, a sleep stole
A over me. On the table by my side there was the lamp- besides a time-
piece and a match-box. .

I do not know how I was suddenly transported to the depths of a
thick focest. There I heard a great noise, which suggested to me that some
animals should have gathered about a place near-by. I advanced towards it
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a few yards'and then stealthily crawled up the big tree under one of whose
branches the animals had ‘gathered. There I was safe from their notice and
could see and hear everything passing below. About twenty thousand ani-
mals of all species and sizes wete seated together. Directly beneath me was
a raised platform, perhaps for the President.

Now an ape entered the arena and on meeting another of its kind
already there chattered in a peculiar fashion, after greeting the other not in
the way we do, but each slightly rubbing the chin of the other with its tail.

From their conversation I could gather that the Lion, the King of the Forest,

had summoned his great assembly to discuss the affairs of his realm,

Immediately a stir among the animals was followed by the entrance of
His Majesty the Lion and his body-guard, chiefly consisting of the Chita and
the Bear who were also his prime-ministers, The usual proceedings began after
the Bear read the minutes of the previous meeting.  The discussions lasted
two hours. Not to bother the reader with details, it would be sufficient to
remark that the Chita alone raised a point of order, that personal remarks
should not be made.  The last item of the programme was to confer honour
on the Chita and the Bear for their meritorious services to the king in state
affairs. It seemed that these two knew more manners and etiquette than any
others in that realm ever did. So the degrees of * Doctor of Letters " and
“The Enlightened” were conferred upon the Bear and the Chita respectively
by the Lion. Also, as a special privilege they were exempted from the duty
“of keeping their tails ixed between their hind legs, whenever they would
retire from their King’s presence.

Now the Bear L. L. D,, and the Chita E. L. D,, spoke a few words
in return promising to prove worthy of the honour that had been conferred on
them. The assembly would have terminated but for Mr. Fox, who got upand
requested the Lion to allow the others to know from the two distinguished
gentlemen themselves how they won such golden opinions and rose to great
honour. On this good suggestion the Lion asked the “Enlightened” and the

"Doctor-" to hoaour the house with a brief autobiography by each. So the
“Enlightened” stood up to speak. :

The vsual attitude that prevailed among the animals when one rose
up to speak was the following, Instead of clapping hands as men do, the

tailed ones would hit their tails against the ground forcibly; the snakes would
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hiss; the Cuckoo would sing; the peacock would dance; to sum up there

- would be nothing short of a Milten’s pandemonium.

Such was also the occurrence when the “Enlightened” rose up. But
he did not like this. So he proceeded, “I feel it my duty to teach our friends
good manners. Ishall do it along with the narration of my personal history.
First of all you should not express your feelings in unmannerly and uncouth
forms. The essence of all education is to teach all to give everything its due
deserts in a most reasonable and enlightened fashion. Hence you should know
your applauding in this manner is highly objectionable, Show your feelings |
by better gestures and indications, 1 gained all this knowledge from an
Academy situated in the borders of our kingdom, where great ideals prevail.
Myselt and my friend Dr. Bear would often go there and sit behind the great
auditorium running north to south,.in which several discussions, talks, lectures,
dramas, prayers would take place. In none of these would the students clap
their hands. Mr. Bear shall narrate the rest about that celestial institution”,
Next Mr. Bear began, “My friend has told you all the truth of that academy,
Many of the birds here should have already seen it. There Physical exercise
is promineritly taught and practised as anything else. I have often seen

" Mr. Kirvani, the parrot there. May he give you further details".

Kirvani’s words were not less valuable. He said, “As I was flying at

' 7.45 A. M. one day my ear caught some good tunes in the air. Guided by them

I flew on till I reached the academy, worth its name. I fonnd to my great

pleasure that music ‘was not only an accompaniment to the morning

prayer but was regulacly taught in classes. I learant the names of the instru-
ments later. First there was oply harmonium, not so much"charming as
Veena that was introduced very recently. Now I know several of the songs
‘Vandemataram’, and ‘Janaganamana’, the celestial and inspiring patriotic
ones always ringing in my ears. ' .

Another peculiar feature of that institution is the way in which the
children are taught. In some others they teach children in a way much as
they teach parrots to repeat words. But in thisitis different. Children
are really impressed and benefited.  You can understand this better when
I say that I have now learnt English - not only tospeak with reason but also
to enjoy the charm and melody of its poetry by attending the classes that are
sometimes held under the “Umbrella Tree", in open breeze and warm sun-
shine. " I have taught several of those songs to my, young ones, to my wife’s
surprise’’.
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Immediately: after this Mr. Monkey stood up with an .apology, and
proceeded, “Though personally. very little acquainted with that ideal institu-
tion I want to add a few words in this connection. Some of my friends
went to that institution several times and returned safe, for generally all men
- consider us with some reverence. But on one occasion, a few of my friends
did not return. We have given them up for lost. If at all should they
have been despatched to the other world, that work should perhaps have
been by one of our own kind already established there, out of jealousy and
ircitation.  Therefore, now-a-days 1 advise them not to go there. But they
say that the danger is outside the institution. They still persist in getting
profited by the activities there, but they are very careful not to budge an
inch from that place to any outside. Mr. Peacock also told me-some time
back that he would accompany ‘my friends to learn the new methods:in
dancing to music that are being taught often under the umbrella tree"’,

Mr. Cobra got up -and said that the accounts of Mr. Bear and
Mr, Chita were incredible. His contention was how these wild animals could
watch anything undetected. by the students.

In reply Mr Chita said, ““Sir, Mr. Cebra - it is true T have -forgotten
to mention some of the privileges that the head of the academy has allowed
us. He is a very kind gentleman. His love to man and animal-kind is the
same. The former bas already -asserted itself in his-self-sacrificing telerance.
He knows our needs and privileges. So he has made the mountain tream
running to the south of the academy ‘Out of Bounds’ for his students after
6. M. We could wait there till night-fall and then go up to sit behind the
lecture-hall, in the bushes. As animals, you know, we have keener powers of
sight and hearing. 1 have also forgotten to mention that the *Debating

Union® of the academy conducted during nights has been of immense profit
to us'’, ,

Then an urgent resolution was passed by the assembly that a separate
academy should be started for the animals and that its method of work should
be copied from the so-much appreciated academy.

Three hundred hounds got up and said, that as they were already on
friendly relations with men they would go to the academy to get true educa-
tion and all refinements that would follow. The Lion said that they could
wait for a time as he would first send a commission to study the nature
of the working there. After the report of the commission a similar one
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would be opened; the peacock would teach dancing, the wglf would be the
games-superintendent (the games to be decided later); Mr. Chita would be the
Dean and Mr. Bear the Provost. The houndssaid emphatically thut they
could not wait, So Mr. Chita said, “In that case go to any of the night-
schools in the neighbour-hood run by the students of that academy ”,
Mrs. Peacock, silent so far, with eager gaze asked whether girls had a separate
academy. Mr. Bear said, “Co-education is in vogue there, but for accommo-
dation a separate hostel for the girls is now approaching completion.”

Me. Elephant then suggested how granfi }g‘md profitable it would be if
they constructed their academy in the mountain-brook or anywhere near the
*Great Academy’, Mr. Lion said, “It is impossible; the British Governm.ent
would not permit us, And even if they would, the town-people would object
toit. We hear that even the ideal academy is receiving very little coppera-
tion from the town. If necessary, we may have to teach the townsmen —
excluding professors and students — a good lesson with our claws™.

To the astonishment of all a yell shot forth from the group of the
foxes, Mr, Lion questioned what it meant. An old fox drew close to him

- and began, “Your Majesty’s last words pained us much, — that the Govern-

ment would not permit us the site referred to by Mr: Elephant, It was once
our property. We did not claim'it for a long period, - So it passcd into
other hands. It is, you know, called ¢¢%¥) 8%’ the “Foxes’ River". Our

ancestors were its masters. "The village,“situated near the academy was also
ours. ‘It is hdmied; “Yote' Mijerty knows, ««dK_08%M ” or the “Foxes’
Dais™. Foolishly 'we gave it for a cart-ful of crabs supplied by a cunning
man, If matters were otherwise how nice it would have been now.

We cll feel bitterly for it. We shall try to get it through a ‘Minor-suit’
if possible"”, |

T Ple ias_t and next item was to draw up the commission to be sent to
the academy. Before two names could be fixed 1 jumped into their midst
from the tree to give my own opinions. Contrary to my expectation to be
teceived kindly, they pursued me in hunting-spirit, I ranand ran. I could
hear the hard breathing of mine enemies very close to me. By the one look
I dared to cast behind, I saw Mr. Bear and Mr. Chita in all their ferocity.

_Now Mr. Bear said to Mr, Chita, “I say, Look well| He is wearing a khaddar
kurtha and a khaddar upper-cloth, much in use in the ideal academy. Be
s0 kind as to call him back”, Mr. Chita shouted out to me in all good and kind

words to stop.  But the fear of that animal got the better of my judgment.
I ran still further.
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Suddenly 1 heard a sharp alarming sound, Immediatsly I opened my
eyes and recognised it was the ‘Big-Ben’. I scarcely rejoiced at my narrow
escape from the jaws of death, when once again to my horror and astonish-
ment, I found Mr. Chita standing face to face with me — this time not wild
but smiling, not in the forest but on the safety match-box.

————

An Experience
BY 0. THIMMIAH,

NE day our professor Mr. K. T. K:, awakened in our hearts a yearning

passion to go out and breathe the atmosphere of happiness that would .

be generated by our common rejoicings. We, the youths, full of courage, full
of hope and ever ready to carry out all the dreams into the expanding public
lite, responded to the good counsel by deciding on the very same day to go to
Basinikonda in a big procession the wvext day at 4 p. M. I held myself in
readiness to collect the magnificent subscription of six pies. The pleasant
evening was passed by holding meetings in private places discussing the pro-
gramme and the great part of the next day in. collecting the money. As
alnost all hailed the excursion with delight many mustered at the Post-Office
at 4-15 P, M., as previously proposed, beyond the belicf of the teacher. And
once again a volley of suggestions came forth from the young, resourceful
minds as to the purchases but the majority were beat upon plantains.

‘Then our procession wended its way to Basinikonda, conversing with
one another on the problenis that are occupying the minds of our pecple in
the present struggle for freedom. Around the teacher, like bees around honey,
gathered some ardent students in whose hearts he created a passionate desire
for dedicating their lives for the evolution of our country by telling them how
the youths are pioneers for freedom and how the character, strength and the
progress of a country mainly depend on youths. Some, in the company
that did not derive pleasure in the inspiring talks, formed a party by them-
selves andjwith shouts of laughter and jest they were pelting one another
with flowers. '

Thus we ended our way to the foot of the mountain. The smooth
walls of the temple at the top appeared to us in rosy and yellow colours on
22
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account of the reflection of the golden rays of the crimson sun. Thus the
setting sun had flushed the whole top of the mountain with that tint and the
firmament scemed to be decorated with all the colours of the rainbow.
Singing the ancient melodious songs of India we, after a weary exertion,
climbed the mountain, here and there halting for a' few minutes for the

arrival of our friends who were backward in the climb. ‘

Soon some lay at full length upon the rocks for two minutes with hali-
open mouths, with their hands fully thrown out on the rocks. Some stood
gazing at the beautiful spectacle of the picturesque land below. It wasa
picture never even for a minute the same but ever changing into more and
more beautiful views, but I could only gaze on it till the view strained my
brain and pained my eyes compelling me to turn away from its oppressive
magnitude, From the level meadows of tall grass were seen blooming out
myriads of variegated wild flowers, Balmy and fragrant breezes came from
the delicious groves that were lying far and near the mountain as to lull the
wearied to go sleep. The cooing of the doves and the singing sounds of the
birds recalled to our minds the best of our past expeditions.

As soon as we heard the voice from our head we mustered in front of
the temple to partake of the plantains. We responded to the call and as it is
essential for everyone to praise the Maker and Sustaiaer of the Universe, we
recited our prayers of invocation before we began to eat the plantains. When
we opened our eyes after meditation and prayer we could hardly believe
them because part of the eastern sky was overspread with dark and massive
clouds which, as wesiw with out'naked eyes, in ‘hall a minute, being tossed
by adverse winds into huge heaps and forms spread over the whole sky. We
turned our eyes this way and that in serious apprehension lest we should be
drenched. Our down-cast faces greeted the cheerful voice of the professor,
« Take up as many plantains as you like ", Some sat and reccived the

plantaigs and some rushed to the spot where they were kept and all snatching

as quickly as they could, repaired in multitudes to take shelter under
the rocks from the sweeping gusts of rain that came. Some took refuge
under the sloping edge of the roof of the temple jutting out and as the
rain-water flowed from the edge to the ground, it appeared as if a
a column of pearly threads descended in front. So thick'and dense was the
falling of the rain that the groves and meadows, visible a few minutes before,
were now hidden from our sight for a time and we could catch only a dim
glimpse of the buss that was running. Few there were in our company that
had a romantic and thrilling boyhood and they rejoiced greatly at the heavy
fall of rain, exposing themselves to the fierce wind and rain. ‘
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When there was some abatement in that terrific wind that howled
and wailed and when the rain ceased to pour in torrents, all front their hid-
ing places, one by one, came out and the paleness on the cheeks of those that
were depressed in spirits gave way to bright complexion. Soon there was
perfect silence, after the lulling of the hard and fierce wind that blew with
such confounding fury, like the calmness that would reign supreme in the
agitated and turbulent ocean after the subsiding of the storm.

At a call from the leader we once again gathered and in a big crowd
descended the mountain slowly and cautiously, We mustered soon at the four-
pillared mantapam that stands at the foot of the mountain. Even after such
a heroic adventure, there was mirth in the heart of each and as one in the
procession began to sing in a rich and clear voice one fine inspiring song, the
rest accompanied him with many evolutions of their hand and feet and voice
keeping perfect time to the melodious tune. At 7 we turned homeward.

t
- ——————

Love’s Shackle

BY D. KRISHNAMOORTHI RAO. LY

“ The course of true love did nev'r run smocth.”

PARIS of 1793 1 Plunged in a revolution, the most famous in history,

she was tottering in the hands of the champions of republicanisi.” ‘The

domineering repubhcan spirit of Danton, aided by his young friend Camille -~
Desmoulins, was rousing the fire of freedom with Ciceronian eloquence. The
conciergerie was full- fed and the guillotine ever-thirsty. A word of pity
about their lost sovereign brought the people immediately in contact with
the awful instrument which would end man in the twinkling of an eye.

In such a city, on a day of the same year, Camxlle-Desmoulms was
riding on a beautiful steed about the streets of Paris occasionally shouting,
“Libesty, Fraternity and Equality.” Passing the crowds who hailed him,
“ Long live Moulins; down with Monarchy ”, our hero moved slowly on
towards the scene,

P A 4 . . .
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The pale but splendid laminary was just setting down .the horizon,
enpurpling the heavens and the scene with bands of fire and casting its last
golden rays on the towers and the castellated edifices of chaotic Paris. Here
and there, in the green parks that bounded the bank, could be seen benches
for the recrzation of the miserable and the unhappy. On ‘one of those
benches, a lady who appeared to be about two and twenty years was seated.
Alas, how weary were her hours | ‘Her dishevelled long hair, her carelessly
worn costume, and the posture in which she was seated — all plainly told
that she was troubled. Yet her face, with innocent beauty and proud
aristocratic air, retained a firmness as though she feared nothing — no, not
even the fatal instrument. For a time she was lost in reverie and her waver-
ing mind allowed her thoughts to fly to far-off regions where the dead and
the dying invited her. Soms.migutesgsssed, .when slowly she apened her
eyss whose beauty added to the grace of ‘her form.  What -@id she behold in
front of her ? — a young, tall man with a horse by his side, gazing -at her
exquisite beauty. His face denoted .a determination, His eyes .spoke a

-passiongte appeal L -

Ah, how quick is loye | In bashful tones he asked her, L Good citi-
zeness, who are you and why look you so pale and hag ggard ? ¥ A silence
prevailed. This is one of those moments in an individval's life, when the
tongue fails to perform its function.  Calling her charms to her aid, she
replied cal’mky yet with the vanity of “her sex, * Monsieur does wrong to
speak to a lady thus abruptly. * “ You will oblige me citizeness, if you only
conaider me as your friend. '* “ Oh, monsieur speaks right merrily. 1 am
an aristocrat, monsieur, and hence I am sorry I cannot comply with you.

It was a blow, a severe hlaw, which almost rooted Moulins to the
ground. Here was a test for a patriot. Could he, a republican marry her

Anurlioemt; - despite patriotism or could he forsake.his -heart’s desire and

forgo such a. paragon of-female oharms. At last he decided to know who she
was. With a resolute tone he addressed her, “Lady, I kaow you are an

- aristocrat, but your name [ ‘-

There was an immediate ceply, * Genevieve. Genevieve! ™ At this
name Moulins shuddered. The very name that the commune spoke in
connection with the attempted escape of Louis XVI's fniserable widow !
"Genevxeve ! -eitizeness.  You will. know'me to be Camille Desmouhns. 1
arrest you in the name of law and republic.””

[N
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. Genevieve expected this turn. But she thonght that if ever’ woman
- were successful in bewitching man, there was ap opportunity. Slowly she
got up and drawing herself near to him exclaimed, “Moulins pity.on me. Is
beauty. to be wasted away in pnson? I love you, oh! pardon me, Moulins,
;I love youl? '

' What a weapon mote. powerful can there be than beauty’s avowal to
“her lover. Moulins was conquered ! He felt the warmth of her hands. And
pressing . them wildly he confessed, “Geneueve, with you to bliss or to
“guillotine. | o w
. . . . B
Desperate are they that enjoy:love with fear of detection. It was
nearly six-o’clock and twilight had just then vanished, when we see the two
lovers conversing together; leaving ‘Paris and settling in London. *“Do,
Moulins, I am ready to go with you,” she said. At this hour, a man dressed
in military garb,--suddenly made his appearance before the - lovers and in a
tone that characterized his appointment spoke, “Monsieur Moulins will allow
me to arrest him in the name of the commune.”” *‘‘Has the President of the
commune issued a warrant to the effect?, ** calmly asked Moulins. He was
not astonished at the accident for he had heard everything concerning his
arrest from Danton. * Monsieur teaches me my duty. A Frenchman,
Monsieur ! always keeps his amour proprs.” With these words the uchennt
‘drew ftom his pocket a paper;which he shOWed to his captive.

Moullns with a heart resigned to fate, spoke, *“Genevieve, fate mocks
at our love, Adieu, may you be happy |” and tuening to the. police man he
said, “Citizen sergeant, I am ready, lead me. " “Monsieur ‘madame cannot
go ‘scot-free.  Pardon me, ‘she is also arrested.” '

At these words of the gendarme hoth were happy for even in adversnty
lovers like to share odds together. They were immediately taken to the
Tribune where the jury sentenced them both to death, Not a moment was

lost ig'conducting the victims to the guillotine. " Both stood on the scaffold-

looking "at an ocean of faces who shouted now another, “ Die for an
- aristocrat. "’ :

But the lovers seemed no \longer victims to die; they were fnends
gomg to death as to a fete. *“Courage,” cried Moulins, “Courage”. *I have,
I have -ghe rep‘lied “I-sm not ufraid.” - “Excuse me,” murmured Moulios,
excuse me.” “Au.revorr”, A loud noise was heard among the crowd. The
?eﬁutxful and gracious head had fallen.

%
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.the hill which afterwards came to be known as Gandikota.

Moulins stepped forward.  Danton. was by his side condemned to
death. *“Do you hear me, Danton ? She loved me, " . /

The ne;ct moment Moulins'’ head was beside Genevieve's.

A brlef hlstory of Gandnkota

BY 8 KRISHNASWAMI RAU.

ANDIKOTA isa vnllane of less than a thousang, mhabxtgnts, situated on
a hill about five miles off Jammalamadugu. The name is comprised~of

V; of two Telugu words, ‘Gandi' — a gorge, and ‘Kota' — a fort, and in these

lie all the interest and importance that the place possesses. It is the most
striking. spot in;the district. The gorge, where the Pennar has cut its way
through sheer rugged cliffs of the bedded sandstone, some, two or three

‘bundred feet high, is'four miles long, and the height, overlooking the river

on the south bank, is crowned with extensive fortifications, ‘which, even
apart .from their historical associations, are well worthy of a visit. .

The history of the foundation of the w'lage and its fomﬁcatwn is
contained in the Sthala Purana. In the 1213th year of the era of Salivahana

there hived a certain king called Kaka Maharaju-in Bommanapalle, a village

close by Yerrakonda, about two mijes to the east of the Pennar, The site of
Gandikota was discovered by this king during a hunting expedition and,

being struck with the place, he made enquiries and finding it was, sacyed,

took counsgl with.learned men who advised him to found a village. which it
was foretold would flourish, . He accordingly founded the village and fortified

s

" The fort was built by Kaka’ Mabaraju about A, D, 1290.4 The Kakatiya
Warangal held sway over the greater part of Cuddapah District, ruling

‘the province from Vallur. Kaka Maharaju of the Sthala Purana might be
.either the Kakatiya King himseli, - that is,. Ambadeva the usurper or hlS suc~
.cessor Pmtaparudra. or possibly: his viceroy. ruling at. Vallur. '

In A, D 1309. the Deccan was mvaded by the Muhammadans, the
Kakatia dynasty was overthrown, and it was not till A. D. 1344  that’ the
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Hindu confederation druve back:-the invaders and established the kingdom of
Vijayanagar.” During the ascendency. of Vijayanagar, Gandikota area was a
district embracing the present taluks of.Pgliv"gnd,Ia, Proddatur, Kamalapuram
and Cuddapah, and possibly a part of Kurnool district. - It was subordinate

to the Udayagiri province, the governor of which was generally a near rela-
tive of the reigning emperor, '

After the decisive battle of Talikota, in 1565, the Hindu Empire of
Vijayanagar came to an end after u long and glorious career of two hundred
and twenty ﬁvey;a:s, Lloeal officar of ,\{quagar took agvantage of the
confusion and misfortune that befell the Empire, made himself master of
Gandikota and maintained his.independence for several years till the forces of
Golkonda turned their attention to this part of the country after dislodging
the Hindus from Penukonda towatds the end of the sixteenth century.

The King -of -Golkonda was not slow to recoznise the strategical
importance of Gandikota, and it became the headquarters of a Nawab. The
name-of the first Nawab is said to have been Mir Jumla. His name is heid
in utmost abhorrence on accounnt of his intelerence-of the Hindu religion and
desecration of temples, the materials of which he used for the construction of
the Jumma Masjid. He greatly strengthened the fortifications. ‘The s-ate
granary within the fortifications — now used as a travellers' bungalow —.awas
built by Mir Jumla.  This building is one of the strongest and biggest in
India at the present time,

Early in the eigiteenth century, -Abdel:dNabilthan, the greatest of the
‘Cnddapah Nawabs, extended :his aushority over Gandikata and.is beopmeran.
important outpost of his-tesritpries. 'His grandson also. named Abdul Nabi,
‘having been defeated by the Mahrattas in 1740, took shelter here with his
Hamily. - The fort ultimately fell into the hands of Haidar Ali after the defeat
and deportation.of the Jast Nawab of Cuddapah in 1780, The fortifications
were still mounted with cannon and contained ammunition at the time of
the cession {p the East India Company. Some cannon balls are still preser-
ved in the Jammalamadugu Taluk Office.

There are several wells within the fort strongly rivetted and provided
with stone steps, and a 'Koneru, known as Rayalcheruvu, .the springs of
which are perennial, -These provide irrigation for. the numerous lemon and
plantain gardens which are a feature of the place, In fine Gandikota is a
very delightful place and affords much interest to the student of history,
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Health and Life

P, V. KRISENAROW NAIDU

F all thoughts that human hearts hold dear, and of all blessings that
enrich and beautify human life- on earth, nothing is of gt:eater
importance than the jncomparable gift of “health,” Health is not a thing to
be had for money or won by dint of hard labour. It is a gift of nature to
humanity and is the outcome of infiait: forces .working in unison with the
laws of nature to express life according to some divine plan, Though health
is the natural heritage of mankind, yet mortal man has brought on himself
the curse of disease. People ignore a great many of the beneficent laws
that the all - wise Creator has decreed for bestowing perfect health and lon-
gevity on all,  With the advanée of artificial. civilization ‘in the modern age,
man has drifted farther away from the tender and fostering care of mother
Nature and has disobeyed het promptings of advice, and we have to confess
with one accord, “We have left undone those things which we ought to have
done, and have done those things which ws: ouvht not to have done and
there is no health in us.” . ot

It is indeed hea-rt-rending to see that so many sufferers are deeply
ignorant of the real causes that produce disease. Many with no uhderstand-
ing at all of the surest method of eradicating disease depend for cures on
drugs-and sargidal dp¥rations,'tiiess being the only methods which their easy-
going natures would condescend to stoop to. Though such methods in many
instances produce the desired results, in some they are ntterly fruitless.

All disease is the result of the breach of some natural law or laws.
Therefore the proper method of eradicating any disease is by putting our-
sclves once more under the laws which we have broken. When this is done,
health will automatically manifest itself in the body. Just asa man has .
within his grip the power to violate natural law, he has power to correct any
such violation, So there can be no diseases which cannot be cured if the
physical body is made to function in accordance with the laws of nature, be-
fore it has begun to lose its hold on life. But to put oneself under the law,
one must have a thorough knowledge of the operation of natural laws that
govern health, To come once mors under the law, one. has to discipline
oneself to obey the law even after acquiring a knowledge of the operation of
nature’s laws, These are elaborate processes which require time, patience
and work from the human race.
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The laws which govern health are many, but the major ones if complied
with are quite sufficient to keep one in sound health throughout life and they
are those that govern and control thought, ‘breathing, the use of food and
water and conserve prund.

The negligence to observe the liberal laws of nature has blasted the
bright hopes of many a promising person and has sent them to an early grave
with life unlived, with ambitions unfulfilled, with work undone. Let
humanity as a whole learn to abide by the laws of nature remembering that
health is not only wealth but life, :

The Kingdom of Plants
BY 8. SESHADBI ROwW

IT was an afternoon in the month of May, The disagreeable School Final
Examinations had finished and the merry summer vacation approached.
1 returned to my village. The days were hot and dull and passed on wearily.

One evening of a dreary and monotonous day, when 1. waa sisting in
my room, my younger brother came runeing tome. I asked him calmly what
the matter was. He said that the plants set in the garden a week before had
grown taller and bigger.

“ What if 7" Iasked. “Have plants life ' he questioned tn-tovre.
“ How can the plants grow if they are not living ? They are living’ “Like
men.,"”
~ Admiring his curiosity I answered, “Yes, they eat like men. Just as
* our food is prepared in our kitchen with rice and other things and cooked by
the help of fire s0 also their food is prepared with some natural substances in
their green rooms which are called leaves. They cook with the help of sun-
light and then utilise tke food thus prepared.”

“Have they store rooms to keep their food in?’ «Yes, some of 'the.m
are provided with store-rooms, Agave plant stores its food and water in its
thick leaves. Radish or mullangi, for instance, stores its food in its stout
main root called tap root.”
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“Do they ever struggle for existence and also quarrel ke men?”’ “Yes,
some plants are not honests They struggle with other plants for space. So
some weak plants climb on the stems of other bigger plants to get light, space
and air.  Some others are idle and parasitic in habit. They do not prepare
food for themselves. -

They are provided with some roots which they send into the stems
of other plants and through these roots they absorb all the food-material from
the host plant and after a time the host plant withers and this unwelcome
guest thrives at the other's expense, In this way there are rogues and cheats
alsa in the plant-world.” ' ‘

““Are there flesh eaters among plants ?*"' ¢ Yes, there are flesh eating
plants, These are known as carnivorous plants,  Pitcher plant of America,

. Venus Flytrap, and 13ladder-wort are the plants which belong to this class.

The leaf stalk-of pitcher plant is like a pitcher. The pitcher is very attractive
and contains some honey. It is provided. with a lid and when bees enter the
pitcher for the honey the lid of the pitcher closes suddenly and the bees are
digested by the plants. There are other cruel plants of this type which live
upon insects, They live through their power of . eatrapping .small animals.
“You can see such plants in our Natural Science.museum and in the botanical
gardens at Tirupati. If we want to sre many more kinds of plants of this
sort we can do so in the botanical gardens at Calcutta. .

“Do planta, fegl 1" .

' “ 'Fhey can feel. They respond tostimulants, They also rest during
nights. Sir J. C. Bose shows experiments about the wonderful life activities
of plants.”

... “Wonderful | it isall like a fairy story - this of plants. One day you
should tell'nte all about the kingdom of plants."

e o
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Gleanings from Answer Papers

Annotate:— (@) He is 10 bishop though he had a mitre as high as
Salisbury steeple. '
(b) The cup of Lethe was sent round.

Answers:—(a) 1. Salisbury steeple isa hill in which there is a god of
)

Empire which is very high in height.

2. Salisbury steeple is a high tower on a church of Christianity.
3. Mitre is a power by which the rudder of the ship is turned.
4, Mitre is the symptom of a bishop.
5. Mitre is the bishop’s cover for the hat.

(b) 1. They were given a cup of Lethe {Examination),

2, ‘This is generally done among friends when a friend of theirs
desires to go on a long journey,

3. Lethe is a liquid by means of which men’s souls are put
into another body.

4. Lethe was a divine spirit which gave sensations and ani-
mations to the passengers, _

. 5. The cup of Lethe is a holy spirit. It was sent round to .

' put an end to the vices.  Simplitity and pq’ﬂm'%!:
vailed the moment it is administered.

6. It was a divine spirit and sent down on earth to make the
men holy and pious and be generous in temperament.

Odd Sentences:— ‘ ‘ ‘
1. A martyr is an English bird which builds its nests in the
places which are exposed to danger.
2. The skeleton of a mofussil in Solenhofen was once brouzht
to sale.
3, As regards Macaulay's style there were ups and downs,
that is, bombastic in his style.
4. Everybody takes food for his own disposition in novel
reading. ~
All these apprehensions were bellied,
Bishops should not be mouth-blind.
7. A woman's education should be the same as that of a female
but only differs in this thut she should try to be tke queen
of the home and of the state.
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The Illusions of Youth

BY B, N.

YOUTH is the spring of life and a young man fancies that the world is a.

bed of roses where life is a thing to be enjoyed. He paints the world
in his own fancy in all glowing colours. In his world objects will appear to
him as self-luminoui, His mind is incensed with pleasure and intoxicated
with happiness which he 1s desirious to obtain but which is buried in the
future. He forgets for the time that life presents 2 number of iuseparable
pairs of opposites, He flieson the wings of imagination toa land where
sorrow is unknown and where everything is in plenty. By a power super- -
natural or infernal, which is only accessible to youth he bridges time and space,
and drowns his mind 1n the ocean of joy. In brief, his mind elevated by the

" sweet emotions raises bim to colossal heights and the ecstasy of his heart

knows no bounds.

Within the four walls of the School the youth dreams the happiest
dreams and the mere entry into the College lulls him in the hope that all
his dreams will be realized. He is enamoured of all the beautiful phantoms
which flit before his mental eye. He dreams with open eyes as a scientist or
poet, as a politician or reformas! : The réles of the latter-are more attractive to
him.  As a politician he assumes the aspect of a terrible and dreadful revolu-
tionary and wields extraordinary powers S0 as to make the mightiest peers bow
down to his nod and wishes to hold the strings of the destiny of pcoples in his
hands to make them laugh or weep with him.  As a reformer he raises the
cannon of criticism against the ways and methods of the world and aspires to
weave the web of socialisin with the silken threads of his heart. In the
meanwhile the doors of the temple of his heart will be thrown open and he

‘begins to worship the deity of “Love”, the symbolic representation of all that

is pure and perfect. The highest aspirations, the best sentiments and the

ZObleSt ideals inhabit his mental world. His mind is full of the radiance of
ope.

!3“‘, alas | in the whirl-gig of time he begins to understand that
everything und'er the sun is like the apple of Sodom and that Mammon is the
god of success in the world, When he realises this for the first time, oh!

what a change comes over him | In the tempest of time he loses his equili-
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brium and becomes a prey to the agony of his heart. He is awakened from
his dreams by the tumult of the world and sees the world in its bitter reality.
He now realises the keen struggle for esistence in every quarter. He sees
some pursuing the bubble of reputation, some amassing wealth by foul means,
while many are sweating in toil and suffering the ravages of hunger. He
now learns in the school of experience that there is much show in the world
hke the spatkling appearance of stagnant water hiding all its impurities in the
bottom and that there is a snake lurking in the bed of soses ready to pounce
upon and devour him. Everywhere he sees discord and wrangle, poverty and
squalour, debauchery and dissipation, stagnation and death.

This spectacle and the plight of others who have run before him,

prompt him to adjust himself to the ways of the world, but with the Inspira-

. tion of youth still in memory, he for a time oscillates between hope and fear.

But unfortunately the iron band of Time grips him. His heart becomes cold

and hard and the ‘memories of vouth fadz away. Then the dark clouds of

despair steal upon the mind. Then the illusions of youth vanish like mists
before the sun.  But what shall take their place ? — That is the problem.

[T —

A Club Meetihg |

BY G. SESHADRI =

Y

SK me no questions, I assure you that I am not going-to tell you ahy
lies. It is about a meeting of a club of which I was a member for &
time. The club was as peculiar and extraordinaty as our secretary who was
almost the president of the club. Though the club had many activities, they
all slowly disappeared except only one namely the bhajana. e used to
have the bhajana every Saturday evening, and it had not the slightest chance
of dying out as, in that, every member was getting vade pappu. The secretary
was the harmoniumist on such occasions. His songs were more sublime than
those sung by the others of the club, The club ran for a year in this manner
and then came the annual meeting. Many thanks to the kind permission
given by the president, the notice went its round to the hands of all the
members summoning them to the meeting. The day fixed was a Sunday
and the hour was 8 A, M, sharp. o
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I am sorry [ cannot but be a little personal here. I was the late Latiff
in our club, The members generously offered me this nickname because
I was always late for the meetings. Anyhow I determind to be in time that
morning. Fortunately or unfortunately, I had a Big Ben to help me in
getting up earlier from bed. On the previous night I set the alarm hand to
5 o' clock and was sure enough that I would wake up intime. But that
morning when I woke up it was six. I blinked and blamed myself for being
a Kumbhakarna in sleep, Suddenly a doubt crossed my mind and I began to
examine the Big Ben keenly., Everything was all right in it. I wondered
at every part being in order and yer the alarm not striking. After a time; I
concluded that it was somebody's mischief played purposely to deceive me.
The person had stopped the alarum and again set it to half an hour or so
after 3. . :

As I woke up late, and also wasted some tithe in pondering over the
mishap, I had only a few minutes left before the meeting., I took out my
‘Safety Valet’ and had my face-shave. Then I got into my best clothes and
hurried to my friend’s house, where I had my chota, After chota I looked in-
to my friend's wrist-watch and found it was already 7-30 A. M. Then I be-

gan to run with my loose clothes and sun goggles, having half my attention
on my belt. :

I reached the place of the meeting and found the president and mem-
bers waiting for me. They welcomed me with all their wonted aflection
calling me Late Latiff once more. The meeting-place was not a big hall
but only an ordinary pandal which looked like & cameleon from a distance.
Yet on it seemed to be written the boast,

' If on earth be Eden of bliss
It is this, itis this, none but this.”

On entering, I found that there was no distinction made in the
arrangement of seats. Not even a single chair was there but all round mats
were spread whereon people could sit and feel comfortable. Even the presi-
dent enjoyed only the honour of sitting on a mat and it would have been im-
possible fcr a stranger to recognise this dignitary.

The pot now begun to boil, so to say. The report for the yearand the
names'of the members, excepting two or three, who were all in arrears .of
sub;cnplion were read out.  The president exhorted the defaulters to pay
their arrears as soon as possible. The members simply nodded their heads so
a5t mean ‘yes’ und 40’ at the same time, Suddenly a member proposed
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that the club should subscribe for a newspaper. On this suggestion, one
member said, Swarajya |; another pleaded for The Times of India. Now
a young man rose from his seat, who almost resembled the mark of Interro-
gation and said, ' “Mr. President, why should we not get Evening Mail? *
The discussions grew more and more loud till at last it turned to a problem
whether the club should subscribe for a newspaper or not.  When votes
were called for many lifted both their hands, some only one, while a few
others never cared to drill at all, Anyhow, good or bad, the decision of the
problem was adjourned to the next meeting. Thus terminated our wonder-
ful meeting,

)
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Great Thoughts

Frozen fove.

.

HERE is a great deal of love that lacks affectionateness. Some one

speaks of beautiful cathedrals with all their splendid architecturs as.

“frozen music.”  There is a great deal of frozen love in this world: ' It is
stately, strong and beautiful, byt it lacks tender expression. It lies cold
and crystal in the heart, and never flows out in tenderness of word or
act. There are hundreds of homes in our tand in which there is love that
would die for its dear ones if there werg need, while yet in those'very homes
hearts are starving for love's daily bread, '

Che eﬁm: -of Words.

HERE are words spoken quietly and coldly which break lihe the light-
T ning-flash, bearing on their blighting wings sad desolation which years
cannot repair.  On the other hand, there are simple words which, treasured
in memory, hang like bright stars of joy and cheer in dark nights of sorrow
and trial. Keep ever speaking true words, kindly, loving words, wherever
you go, and you will some day find thzm again in benedictions in the hearts
of those who have heard them,

From I[n Green Pastures.
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