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THE “BAMBOO BRAND"” AROGYA KALPADRUMA VAIDYASALA

IS THE MOST POPULAR BRAND BIG BAZAAR, PALGHAT
Established 1915. e '
MANUFACTURED IN INDIA oo PR

By C.N.NAMBI
The India Paper Pulp Co., Ltd.,
e

TRIPRANGODE PARAMESWARAN -t QSAD. AVL.

: All Avurvedic Medicines prepared under personal supervision and
who also supply -

sold at moderate prices.

- . . - . 1 s Ol J t t) V
Quality white printing, cream-laid and azure-laid, Patients oing ver 10

cines prescribed. Correspondence giving full details of the disease will

aidyasala will be examined and medi-

he treated as confidential and prompt attention paid to it and medicines

in all sizes and weights. preseribed.  The medicines will be sent per V.P.P.
The following medicines, among others, are worth trial :—
i' All the reading matter and most of the Vasishtarasayanam: Will cure ague etc. caused hy excessive bilious-

d also give vigour to the growth and strength of the body.
Price per 1b. Rs. 3/
Chyavanaprasam: Will increase the Dblood and give vitality and
manufactured by this Coy. freshness to the organs. Price per Ib. Rs. 4/
Sughaprasoodi Ghritam: An unparalleled remedy for all female
complaints duriny pregnancy and when used as per directions will
help at the time of delivery. Price per 1b. Rs. §/

C. V. RAMAKR'SHNAlER’ Aswagandarishtam An effective cure for diseases such as mania,

epilepsy, etc. and will also increase blood.

. . . 5$ an
advertisements in this Annual are nes

L printed in antique-laid paper

and are supplied by

N . n 2 p S, :»/
DISTRIBUTOR FOR Price per bottle of 24 ozs. Rs. 3

Kasturiadi Pills: For all complaints due to flatulence.
WEST COAST (COCHIN & TRAVANCORE INCLUDED) Frice per doz. As. 12

Brihalchagaladyam Gritam: To be used in all cases of rheumatic
s and is also a safe remedy for consumption.
Price per 1h. Rs. 6/

Narasimharasayanam: Will give stimulus to the nerves and strength
. , Price per 1b. Rs. 6/
ASK FOR RATES & to the body. ~-

, SAMPLES TO-DAY CATALOGUES SENT FREE ON APPLICATION
* AR :

- .

ROBINSON ROAD, CALICUT
Also importers of other kinds of paper-

complaint
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MAHALAKSHMI TILE WORKS,

THENOORITPARIL.I

Proprietor: E. N. A. S. NARAYANA IYER
e

1

H

SUPPLI=S ALL SORTS OF E

g

TILES, BRICKS, FLOORING E
TILES, ROOFING TILES, f
HOURDIES, ETC. i

.
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MODERATE PRICES |

Axe;

BEST QUALITY
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Announcement.

We beg to announce that
we intend to open a Branch
of our business on the Big
Bazaar Road (just near the
Railway Goods-Shed Gate)
on the Second Week of

November.

S. NATHAM & CO.,

CAEMISTS & DRUGGISTS,

PALGITAT
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JAYALAKSHMI & Co,.,
General Merchants and Agcents
for

““His Master’s Voice”

Gramophones, Records and

Accessories,

Sultanpet, PALGHAT

HoN

Also dealers in cycles and their
accessories, watches,
harmoniums, etc.
=" Repairs undertaken of all these
machines, which are executed

by experienced hands.

CHARGES VERY MODERATE

e
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PRECISION
WATCHES
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Acclaimed by =zl and highly valved fer their

perfect Accuracy of Tine,

w
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Every “ZILVARQO® has the Obsercatory
rated superior grade Lever [Movement, fully
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The Skoci-chserbing Patent device of the
Zilvaro proizcts the watch against damage frem
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falls and hard knochs.

TXGITLLN.

The Zilvaro is of the chronometre class,
ranking with the first grade watches of the
world. Every Zilvaro is subjected to exhaustive
tests at the factory, before it is released for use.

T T

This explains the life-long perfectness of the
Zilvaro through years of constant wear.
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~No. 113 Rolled Gold Case  Rs. 44,
! 315 0k Gold Cose Rs, 72,

-
w
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615 14k Gold Case

715 18k Gold Case Ks. 92.
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Special Discount to Readers of * The SCHOLAR’

E A WATCH COMPANY,

RATTAN BAZAR ROW, MADRAS
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ENCOURAGE

SWADESHI TRADE

AVAILABLE IN PLENTY

1. Malabar single yarn Best Thundus
IFrom 27" X 36" to 54" X 66", price 3 to 5 annas cach.
2. Double yarn nice varieties, fine borders

Price from 3} to 6 annas.

3. Bed-Sheets, plain, 36" X 90"—~at As. 9.

4. ’ nice 42" X 90"—at As. 14,
5. ’ coloured 50" X 90"—at Ra. 1-4-0.
6. Angavastrams, 30" % 72", fine borders—As. 8 cach.

-3

Bell metal cups and saucers—Rs. 2-8-0 per cct,
8. DBell wetal tamblers—Re. 2-8-0 per pair.

DISCOUNT FOR TRADLE

AGENTS WANTED IN ALL BUSINESSCENTRES

C. S. SUBRAMANIA IYER,

SWADESHI STORES,

TALIPARAMBA
(North Malabar.)

WIS BN LT

Vil

T.S.SESHA IYER,

GENERAL MERCHANT,

SULTANPYT, PALGEIAT
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DEALERS IN ALL KINDS OF

Students’ Reguisites:

Writing materials, including
note and account books.
Toilet articles of indigenous
make. Fancy goods of various
sorts.

Clothing :

High-class Taliparamba towels
of different designs and borders.

Confectionery :
Indian Sweets and Biscuits.

Also other lines of miscellancous
goods like grain stores elc.

[
Wholesale & Retail Orders attended to i

SOLE AGEXNT FOR

Godrej’s Vegatable Toilet Scaps

FOR MALABAR & COIMBATORE DISTRICT
i

[€2]
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Pandit Jawaharlal Nehru,
President of the 44th Indian
National Congress Says :—

“1 have beem using the
pencils of the Madras Pencil
Factory for the last three or
four years and have been wholly
satisfied with them. I had the
good fortune to see the Factory
and have the various processes
explajned. It is a wonder to me
why any Indian should buy
foreign-made pencils when he
can obtain equally good, and
sometimes better pencils made
in India. I wish this undertak-
ing every success.”’

Dr. M. A Ansari, M. D,

President of the 42nd Indian
National Congress Says:—

“I  wisited the Madras
Pencil Factory, and was very
interested in the wvarious pro-
cesses of manufacturing pencils.
I was wvery glad to find that
most of the material used are
indigenous. [ hope cvery Indian
would make a point of using
pencils made in India in prefcr-
ence to forcign made pencils.
I wish this Swadeshi undertak-
ing every success.”

Mahatma Gandhi
Says :—

“I thank vyou for your
sample pencils. I am no judge
of pencils. But asa layman I
can say I find them serviceable.”

Mr. Sivaprasad Gupta, Seva
Upavana, Benures
Says -~

“I have attended  your
Factory but unfortunately the
factory was mot in werking
order. I have seen some bei-
cils which T find better in
quality.

I heard they car wanofac-
ture 20,000 pencils a day but
there is no demand for such
quantity. It is bad luck for
India for so much of population
20,0600 pencils are not sold.

I Lhope the country will give
attention to this fact, | offer my
prayers for the successful work-
ing of this Industry.”
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PLEASE NOTE

FOREWORD . .

It overwhelms us with jgy to think of thg abundance .of
patronage We have received from the Printers of !ndm,
Burma and Ceyvlon day after d"x} and y:aar after year. 'That,
inspite of the keenest competition, we’:mve grown to be th'e
leading firm for the manufacture of lyx_)es, I?orders cte., is
due to their generous support and unceasing kindness, and we
fecl, we owe to them a debt of gratitude which it will be
difficult for us to repay.

OUR CORDIAL INVITATION
Our Office and Showroom is situated on Brindabun Bysack
Street, very near Beadon Square. We cordially invite you to
favour us with a visit wihenever you have occasion to come to
this city. There is no obligation to buyz but you will be
delighted to see for yourself the endless variety of our Types,
Borders and other Printing goods. You won't Im-d sucl.l a
comprehensive and splendid Stock in any othor firm in India.

GUARANTEE
Our firin needs no now introduction to the public. The name
“Rastern” is your guarantee. Ouv ¢oods are procurable at
prices which defy competition for articles of cquzll‘qunlity and
evcellence. We are also sole selling agents of high class
Artand Jobbing platen machines like the “Monopol™ of

e ris [} A e T Mo 1
World fame. ©Tip-Tep, Lever and Guillotine Catting
Muchine cte.

SPECIAL YEALURLS
The ponecr and the only Typ2 Foundey in the Bost to
cast types in Copper-Alioy Metal. Precision work of excep-

tional nceuracy,  Latest and most Artistic designs in Type-
Faces, Borders, Art Electros and Crnaments, etc. eic.

- ) -
Best Service and Immediate Supply Guaranteed.
Cataliites sent frec om request,

THE EASTERN TYPE FOUNDRY,

18, BRINDABUN BYSACK STREET, P. O. HATKHOLA.
CALCUTTA

TELEPHONE : 1087 B. B. TELEGRAM: "TYPFONDRY "

PEREC ST .
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FOR 5 Anms © *++KESARL" MADRAS

- ’

POST BOX No. 782 -
HEALTH&HAPPINBSS / e -
‘.‘ B * . o leed '@eposnts 6 per cent. per annum for*one year. _ -
Lo i ‘ : ' 5 per eent. o Tor half yearc ¥
ﬁVAlLABLE A'I‘ ALL Reeewedat 4;4perceuf, for quarter year. -
; R Savmgs Bank account opened ‘and mterest altowed at 43§ per cent,
CH E M I S T S _, _per annum on daily Balances. _
Current accounts opened and interest allowed ati 334, per cent. i
g - . o ‘ 9 per annum on daily Balances. - S
: T _— ‘ Overdrafts allowed to Approved Constituents. _
H ¢ A TR YT . dxiGuld&ouJbint?ronotesoftwoormore ' :
KESARI KUTEERAM B o OO ervoms aivanced. :
% o . R ‘ For rules of Busmess and rates of Interest on loans
: INDIAN CHEMISTS AND DRUGGISTS. : and overdrafts, apply to
; EGMORE, MADRAS P. R. SUBRAMANIAN,
‘ : .. Managing Proprietor.
T : ' ] JONIC F OUNG & O
EDUCATIONIS L1 . AN
» : TS STEN! IF YOU WANT TO REGAIN YOUR LOST STRENGTH * o »
THE EONDON TIMES EDUCATIONAL SUPPLEMENT, IF YOV WANT TO ENJOY LIFE WITH PLEASURE * o
| August 1st, 1931 :— Take a Course of our
“ Anyone who studies the Indian drovincial educational Press M anoranji t h a L € h y am o
. N
will admit the relative superiority of Southern India in the G l d ABD
number and wvariety of its educational publications, The oldest o aspam
existing periodical of the kind is the EDUCATIONAL (The King of Tonies)
Prepared with pure Gold by Siddha Medical Process.
REVIEW, published at Madras, which is now in ifs thzrtyezghth
Our Gold Baspam, mlxed with each dose of Lehyam and taken
year. Mr. Thomas Denham, of the Mysore Educational Service, every morning and evening, ‘improves Vigour and Vitality and enables
was the first editer, and has been followed by a succession of Young and Old to enjoy Life in Health and Strength.’
able men.” Magically Cures Weak Memory, Weak Heart and Impotency.
) . . ) , 30 Doses Lehyam Rs. 3 Gold Baspam, 30 Doses Rs. 7. |
EDUCATIONAL REVIEW,” Anmnual Subscription : . I
Mount Road, Madras. Rs. 5, Inland. DHANDAPANI VA DYASALA,
| PALNI, (5SIRy)
o susasuasausunLnss




Cures Primary, Seconﬁary and Tertiary Syphxhs ulcerated sores,
black pimples on the face, glandular swelling, scurvy sores, blood and -
§ skin diseases, and is a marvellous remedy for impoverished blood,
4 nervous debility, premature decay or want of strength and energy and !
4 the fearful complaints. And one who has used it will not deny the
fact that “*Amrita Sarsa’’ is the best Blood Purifier and a charm
-that infuses fresh vigour into the system.

The mixture is pleasant to taste and is free from any injurious
‘mgrechent, It is perfectly harmless in its actlon and is equally effica-
cious to the healthy and the diseased.

Price: 1 phial Re. 1. 3 phials Rs. 2-8-0. Per dozen phials Rs. 9
Postage As. 7, Re. 1'and postage for one dozen separate.

MAHA SASARISTA

The great remedy for all kinds of Cough and Asthma. There is
no other disease so-painful and intolerable as that of Cough. Victims
of these diseases never get peace of mind in any stage when at sleep
or awake, When the diseases are severe the body is bedewed with
sweat, the face becoming pale,. éxpreesion . impossible, the respiratory
efforts become violent and the patient is in a paroxysm of the most
intense dysphonia. When the patient isin such a stage he feels the
world whirl round him, let him take one dose of our Maha Sasarista
and he is sure to feel immense relief. Our Maha Sasarista is the spe-
cific for the constitutional cure of Cough and Asthma. We generally
advise our patients to use this medicine first of all. 3 bottles are
quite sufficient to destroy the disease to its very germ and to give
great relief and peace of mind.
Price 8 oz. Phial Re. 1-8. 3 Phials Rs.3-12. Postage 0-10-0 & 1-8-0.

SRI GOPAL TAILA
The Wonderful Invigorator of the Nervous System

Sri Gopal Thaila is the best Nervine Tonic. It invigorates the brain,
cheers the mind, removes all seminal weakness and acts as a sovereign
remedy for sexual incapacity. It has the most exhilarating effect after
use. It infuses a fresh vigour into the worn-out and infirm constitution.
Price: Per phial Re.1. 3 PhialsRs.2-8. Postage 0-7-0 & Re. 1.

THE MAHAT AYURVEDIC PHARMACY,

KAVIRAJ RAJENDRANATH SEN GUPTA KABIRATNA
144/1 Upper Chitpur Road, CALCUTTA

Luxuméus AND cOMFORTABLE BOARDING |
Guests recelved at any time day ‘or nlght

Special Ind‘lvldual attenthn.p‘eftowed‘
'c‘ATER‘l.NG A sm—:cmuﬂi
 Highly spoken of by one and all

'THE BEST HOTEL IN PALGHAT FOR

CLEANLINESS & SANITATION -

DO GIVE SUMUGHA A TR!AL‘

AND YOU WILL BE SATISFIED YOU HAVE FOUND

ouUT THE PROPER PLACE FOR BOARDING

Proprietor:

T. K. Rama lyer.
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OUR PREPARATIONS ARE THE BEST IN THE MARKET

GUARANTEED -

UN-ADULTERATED

FULL RETURN FOR VALUE,
EFFICIENT TREATMENT,
PROMPT ATTENTION &
CHEAPEST VALUES .

4

Special Accommodation to
Resident Patients.

ana—

TRY AND BE CONVINCED
THOUSANDS ARE

SATISFIED MANUFACTURERS
EVERY DAY OF
AYURVEDIC
MEDICINES

GRITHAMS, LEHAS

DHARA & PIZHICHAL UNDERTAKEN

CONSULTATION—FREE—CATALOGUE
LIBERAL COMMISSION ON WHOLESALE ORDERS

. Write to:
Telegrams “SWARAJYA” THE MANAGER,
Branches: SWARAJYA PHARMACY.
CHALAKUD! & Cochin State ALWAYE (Travancore)

KARUVAPADANNA
o SRR

THE MELARKODE BANK

Head Office—AL ATUR
Branch Office—PALGHAT

WE deal in all kinds of Banking
Business. )

WE receive fixed deposits at 714 per
cent. per annum and at advantageous
rates for other periods also, for which
we shall be glad to quote our rates on
application.

WE open Savings Bank accounts with
a minimum of Re. one only to suit the
convenience of all classes of people.
Current Accounts are also opened and a
fair rate of interest is allowed.

AND for the benefit of our clients,
we start and run auction chit funds with
varying capital and periods to suit all
pockets. ‘

M. N. Ramaswamy Aiyar,

Managing Proprietor.
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Health! " Wealth!! -Prosperity ! ! !
ATTAINED BY THE USE OF

PALNI PANCHAMIRTHAM

The Sacred Abisheka Prasadam of
SR!I PALNI ANDAVAR

Releives all mental and bodily ailments. A sweet and
delicious (jam-like) preparatlon from best Hill Plantains.
Best for Tables.

One set of Abisheka Prasadams :—

1 tin Panchamirtham, 1 packet of Sandal pills and
1 packet of Viputhi. Rs. 5. Sample set Rs. 2-8-0

P. Nataraja Pandaram,
Malaikovil Ayanmiras, PALNI. S. I. Ry.

Boycott Foreign Drugs & Medicines.

Encourage Swadeshi Medicines.

Kaviraj B. L. Sen’s Genuine Ayurvedic Preparations.
(Sastric & patent)

Are stocked and sold-by us at Calcutta prices.
We offer special concession rates to our customers. We
want representatives in every village in Malabar. Des-
criptive Malayalam catalogue is sent free on application.
For full particulars apply to :--

Messrs. A. K. V. & Bros.,

Melarkod, P. O.
PALGIIAT

Sub-agents :— M. S. BROTHERS,
Puthur, PALGHAT

e
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Books for Easy Sanskrit Study. I

A Reformed Series of lllustrated Sansknt Readers ;:—

The Infant Reader  Illustrated 0 4 ¢
Reader 1 _ Do 0 6 0
Reader II Do 0 8 ¢
Reader I1I Do 010 0

Extract from the Review of the above by Professor Kushala
Sastri, M. A., M. O. L., Kaviratna, Vidyasagar, etc.,
R. S. D. College, Fernzepore :—

... To find better boaks for the modern students is nothing
but improbability., In short, these are the only books which
should be introduced in the Modern English School and Pada-
salas and to go on teaching other text-books in the face of the
publication of these books is nothing but hampering the pro-
gress of Sanskrit ...

Panchatantra Sangraha : A thorough reconstructed abrid-

gemient of the original 10 0
Sabdamanjari: New Edition with very useful foot-notes 0 ¢ 0
Dhatumanjari with Dhatukosha and foot-notes 0 8 0
Sri Ramodanta with exhaustive foot-notes and English

translation. New edition. 05 0
Sri Krishna Vilasa Kavya: A very popular text-book for

beginners in Kavya Study 012 0
Vakyathathwam: An explanatory treatise for beginners in

Sanskrit Syntax and Composition 0 6 0

Niti Sastra: A collection of moral and wise saymgs from

Bharata, Manusmrithy etc. with Tamil translation 0 6 0
Ramayana Sukti Sudhakara: A very useful collection of

moral & wise quotations from the Ramayana 0 6 0
Sri Harsha's Naishadha: With the commentary of Malli-

natha: Revised new edition with foot-notes and a

critical Introduction Part I. Sargas 1—o0. 112 0
Do. Part II. Sargas 7—12. 112 o
A History of Vedic Literature in Sanskrit. 2 40
Prasna Marga : A foot-path to the Prasna and Jataka, pa1ts
of Astrology, with explanatory foot-notes 300
Devi Mahatmya : A new edition according to South
Indian readings. 012 0
Syamaladandaka & Navaratnamala : 01 6
Do. with Tamil translation 0 3 0

Any other books published anywhere in India can be had of us at
moderate prices.  For catalogues and further particulars please write to:—

R. Subrahmanya Vadhyar,

Bookseller & Publisher,

KALPATH!—-Palghat.
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THE POPULAR BOOKS

Commercial Books :
By The Late S. Vaidyanatha Iyer
BOOK KEEPING & ACCOUNTS Rs. 3/8
COMMERCIAL PRACTICE Rs. 3/8
TYPEWRITING TEXT Rs. 3/8
History of India:

By
Prof. C. S. Srinivasachari, M.A.
& Prof. M. S. Ramaswami Iyengar, M.A.

HINDU INDIA Rs. 2/8
MUHAMMADAN INDIA Rs. 3
BRITISH INDIA—will be ready shortly

L3

Elementary Science (S. S. L. C. Course)
By
Prof. P. A. Narayana Iver, M.A.

CHEMISTRY
AND
Prof. V. N. Visvanatha Iyer, M.A.

PHYSICS Rs. 1/4

A New Geometry for High Schools:

By
A. A. Krishnaswami Iyengar, M.A. Rs. 2/8

SRINIVASA VARADACHARI & CO.,
PUBLISHERS ' MADRAS

— —

N—— — S
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IMPORTANT BOOKI JUST PUBLISHED!

Magisterial & Police Guide

BY P. N. RAMASWAML, M. A, L. C. S
Sub-Collector & Joint Magistrate.

. Over 1029 pages of solid matter. Thirty Chapters.
Complete with several valuable Appendices, Index, Model

Forms, Questions and Answers, etc.
Exhaustive and up-to-date Case Law. Over Four Hundred
Standard Legal Works utilised in the completion of this
ENCYCLOPAEDIC GUIDE. Price Rs. 8.

Apply to:—

THE MADRAS LAW JOURNAL OFFICE,

POST BOX NO.604,
Mylapore, MADRAS

TWO NEW BOOKS
BY

S. V. Seshu Sastrigal
1. Sandbyavandapadi Manthrarathnarthaprakasika.

Price :
Glaged Edition (Stiff binding) Rs. 1—8—0
Ordinary Edition (Stiff binding) Rs. 1—4-0
9. Purushasnktadi Manthrarathnarthaprakasika.
Glazed Edition only 0-12—0

Opinion on the above two books by Dewan Bahadur
T. R. Ramachandra Iyer, Advocate.

“ [ am sure the books will be very useful for all Brahmins. Being

a great Pandit, Mr. Sastriar has understood and explained very clearly

the inner meaning of the various Mantras so that even a lay man can
understand them very well. I wish him success.

For Copies apply to:—

S. V. Seshu Sastrigal, R. Subrahmania Vadhyar,
. .sekhl"pumm Village, OR Booksouer & Publisher,
Kalpathy-Palghat Kalpathy-Palghat
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PIECE GOODS! PIECE GOODS ! £ F TP O
V. K. R. Venkuler & BI'OS., HERS "‘ I , g ;:.l~: ﬁ; ,.'
Wholesale & Retail Cloth Merchants, | THE SﬁHOL" ‘PREss
Big Bazaar, PALGHAT i PALGHIAJ‘E

e ) ) '

A FIRM OF OVER 50 YEARS' STANDING A We undertake and execute all

| klnds of art prmtmg mcludmg re-

Wholesale Business A Speciality. : ’ o
* 8 opeaaty _ produetlon-qu’plctures in c_ploar STy

Wholesale Rates For Retail Dealings. T U S

H:gh é]ass magazme Work and

Terms Strictly Cash Price Fixed & Cheap bd " k 1 pe t ma . ek
' ok work, under ex r nage-.

Two of our Junior Partners 3t All kinds of Mulls, Bleached R ;ment and supervxslon are 0\]1‘ spe-
have just returned from their & Unbleached, Dhoties & Vesh- ~ cial.line, and we undertake tO exe—

| cute all contracts w1th taste and

tour to Upper Indian Textile )2 ties, Cotton, Wollen & Silk pre01310n—~and in tlme We suggest

Market irti ; o
arkets, such as Cawnpore, Shirtings, Coatings & Banians, _ that you try us once.

Karachi, Ahamedabad and Silks, Imitation Silks, Fancies

E V Ramakrushnan, B.A.,

Calcutta with a fresh stock of 3)5 Ties& Collars, Shawls & Muff-
Manager

le

a good many varieties. lers, Oilcloth, Canvas, etc., etc

Only Swadeshi s
Goods in Stock. 7

» B IRR ‘
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- “Freedom from disease 0l | ‘
) . L 1. To Our Readers 1
10 is an endless treasure.” | 2. The Task Before Travancore
. ' v ‘ By P.J. Thomas, M.A., B. Liit. Ph. D. 4
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Savitri and Satyavan

By A. V. V. Subba Rao.

VOL. VH.}OCTOBER 1931 { NoO. 1.

- Greetings.

j_:-‘ J N beginning our seventh year of existence, we send out
s our cordial and sincare greetings to the readers and
4 well-wishers of The Scholar through the medium
of this Annual Number. Knowing as we do the acute economic
distress, which has laid its blighting hand on all alike, we feel
particularly grateful to them for their continued support.

The only redeeming feature in the otherwise murky horizon
that is with us now is that the state of war which was prevailing
at this time last year in the political field has fortunately run its
course, though it has not yet brought in its wake a permanent
settlement of the outstanding political questions, which only
would direct the energies of our best men and women towards
constructive channels—such as broad-basing our educational
frame-work on a foundation genuinely national and all-embracing
in its scope and outlook-—instead of concentrating them on the
mere fight for political rights, which is not, after all, an end in
jtself but is only the means to an end. But if we may safely
conclude, in the light of the efforts at settlement taking place at
the Round Table Conference in England, that there is not much
to despair of in this connection, the situation has worsened in
other directions, Far.from recovering ever so slightly from the
economic depression which made itself felt even last year, the
economic position in the country has assumed much bigger
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proportions, .both in volume and .extent. The result is that
Government and p:ople alike have been compelled to re-act to
the situation and retrench, and the extent to which Government
has gone, or proposes to go, can be gauged from the fact that its

retrenchment proposals have invaded even the sacred precincts
of Education.

A distress so unprecedented in its magnitude and effects even
on the most well-established institutions has naturally told most
heavily on The Scholar, and ina greater dagree this year than it
did in the last. Several of our esteemed and regular advertisers,
who have been giving us their support since the inception of the
journal, have found it necessary to withdraw their support this
year and so has a certain number of our paying subscribers. In
the result, the present Annual is slightly smaller in bulk and much
less ambitious in aim than what its predecessors have been, for
which we express our sincere rearet. But even going a little
beyond our means, we have endeavoured to see that the Annual
does not lack in variety, interest or in technical improvements, if
it has unavoidably to fall short to some extent in the matter of
content. No retrenchment has bzen thought of in the pictorial
section and a number of short stories and light matter has been
provided, in order to add to the variety and interest of the
Number. On the technical side, we have changed into Indian
feather-weight paper with this new volume at some extra cost on
the production side and also renewed the types, changing them to
a size smaller than that of the types hitherto used. We hope the
net result has been to make the Annual more attractive and enter-
taining than were the previous productions.

We regret that, in view of the economic situation, we have not
been able to stabilise the position of The Scholar in the
manner we had forecasted last year; particularly, we have been
unable to push on with the scheme to wipe out its deficit and
create a fund to serve as a nucleus to enable the uninterrupted
production of the magazine in an improved form by raising life-
subscriptions. We must necessarily wait for better times to
move in the matter any further, but may we hope that such of
our kind well-wishers as have already enlisted themselves as life
members will help us by redeeming their promises of payment as
early as they can?

In these hard times, when it is necessary to effect the utmost
saving in all possible directions, it is not perhaps quite wise to
make appeals for support involving a little personal sacrifice.
But precisely on this account we feel we must make g special
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jon to our readers and the edllcated public. - For,
:zg;zsg:agi:ttess will go. as it came, some time or otha!’il d l;:tatka
magazine cannot be ran without interruption if .pebple wou b:
it the first victim directly any retrenchment is con_sxderet.i ]tlo b
necessary or inevitable. - Those who_ hgve anything to do with the
conduct of journals know that it is more easy to etatit a
magazine than to keep it going, and unless ther.e are 4 sfxﬁc ent
number of readers to give their support toa ]0\11’!18.1: it m\_;st
eventually come to grief. We have so far .not laf:ked this support
in an adequate measure, and we are rpakmg thxs. represer}tatxox;
only because we do not want to risk a p?sslble waning o
interest through any failure on our part to rerpmd our support.ers
of their duty to the cause for which the magazine stands. Having
justified its existence by running fgr the_ last six years, we vepture
to hope that The Scholar has establfshed its claim for the continued
patronage and support of the public.

Scholar is primarily a magazine for the young, .an.d
the g‘t?:pose of its existence will be adeguately fulfilled only_ if it
helps in the measure it can the expression of the ranasce:nt urge
that is pulsating throughout the land. We have made this appeal
several times in the past, and we _gladly acknow]edge that .the
response so far has been neither inadequate nor d1§courag1ng.
But we hope that the response will be much greater in the com-
ing days, when we are on the eve of momentous changes affecting
our whole course of life and the future of our Motherland,

We venture to hope that, despite the handicaps that we have
mentioned, this Annual Number w:ill be found by our readers
sufficiently interesting and entertainmg.. We are aware, and are
gratefully conscious of the fact, that this result is largely due to
the valuable help rendered by. our several c.:o-partners in the
task—our contributors, our 8t.‘tlStS, our advertisers and a'll tho§e
obliging friends and institutions who-have helped us in thelallr
several ways and enabled us to make this N}xmber what it actually
is. There is only one form of return whu.:h we can malfe for
their appreciation of our work, and that is to deserve in the
future to the greatest extent we can the patronage that they ha.ve

been giving us.



The Task Before Travancore
By P. J. Thomas, M. A., B, Litt., Ph. D,

4 N several important respects, Travancore is ahead of
i the rest of India. Its land is fertile; where else in

4 India could a cultivated area of less than two million
acres support an agricultural population of more than four
millions? Its peoples are physically fit and intellectually alert,
and in education they have left far behind nearly every other
people in Asia. Even in Europe, few countries can claim such a
high proportion of university graduates to literates. The reading
habit has taken hold of the common people, and nowhere else in
India are the vernacular newspapers so numerous and popular.
Nor is Travancore economically undevcloped. Its total foreign
trade in 1928—29 was Rs. 21 crores, which is about Rs, 45 per head
of population, while for British India it was only about Rs. 16 in the
same year. The finances of the State are also in a comparatively
prosperous condition. Travancore has a revenue of Rs. 2 Y
crores, of which direct taxation (land revenue and income-tax)
repr?sents only just above 19 per cent., while in the Madras
Presidency nearly 30 per cent. of the total revenue is derived from
land. Althougl} the expenditure of Government has been extra-
vagant on certain occasions, the normal budget of the State shows
a commendable concentration on nation-building services, 21 per
cent. of.the total revenue being spent on education, 2114 per cent.
on public wqus, and only 7 per cent. on the Royal family (figures
are for 1928.—29). This latter fact is particularly noteworthy to
those acquainted with Indian States in the north, and confirms

Mahatma Gandhi's estimate about the simulici
household in Travancore. e simplicity of the Royal

But the trac}e depression has hit Travancore hard. There
ha:o. been a decline of more than 50 per cent. since 1929 in the
price of most of the staple products of the West Coast. and in
some the slump has been even more pronounced. 'I"here is
perhaPs no.otl.ler part of India which has suffered as much. Not
?n]y is this u:npoverishing the people day by day, but. great
inroads are being made into the revenues of the State. It is
certain that collections under excise, income-tax, customs-duties
and registration, which constituted in 1928—29 nearly 44 per cent.
of the total revenue, will show greater reductions in the current
year than in the last ; and there will also be reduction in other
items like stamps, forests and even land revenue.

THE TASK BEFORE TRAVANCORE . 5

In the present connection, I am not so much concerned with
the State fisc as with the fisc of the people. During the years
1925—'29, commodity prices ruled high, much money came into
the country, and banking institutions of all kinds rose like
mushrooms. While there are only 30 Indian joint-stock banks in
the industrially advanced Bombay Presidency and 29 in the
Punjab, while throughout British India joint-stock banks number
only 710, there are more than 250 joint-stock banks in the. small
State of Travancore, which in point of area is not even 3§ per
cent. of India and in point of population 14 per cent. As for
chit funds, their name is legion. With the slump in prices, banks
dolittle business, chits are in arrears, and the debts of the people -
contracted in times of high prices now sit like a mill-stone round

their necks.

What is the way out? Indeed, the unlinking of the rupee
from gold has brought about some improvement in prices, but
that is a temporary advantage, a passing phase ; and manipulations
of currency can never create any lasting benefit. The secular
trend of world prices is downward, and although there may be
improvements in individual prices, any return to the price-level
of 1920—'29 cannot be expected in the near'future. And by the
time prices revive, the nature of international trade will have
undergone substantial changes. In. the past there has been a
steady demand in Europe and America for the food-stuffs and raw
materials of India: jute, wheat, oilseeds, tea and coffee; but fhe
demand is now weakening. That is part!y due to over-pfod.uctxon
and the dwindling of the world’s purchasing power, }‘)ut it is also
due, in great measure, to changes in demand. . As it is pou_lted out
in a memorandum just published by the Leagu.e of Nat:pus on
the Nature and Course of the World Economic Depressu?n, th_e
demand for the ordinary food-s?uffs and raw mater.lals is
becoming stationary, but 2 specialized demaqd is growing, in
which preference is for more refined goods like artxﬁcml. silk,
electrical and motor goods and other products o.f typically
‘twentieth century’ industries. The larger countries of the
world have all got their own primary pro@ucts. and both U. S. A.
and Russia have devised means of p'roducmg them (Eheaper than
the rest of the world by the increasing use of mechanised methods
and by organised methods of management. Thus, the future may
lie with a self-sufficient economy, ‘ln-whxch international trade
may diminish in importance and shift in content.

If such is the trend of world development, tl.xe b.est that India
could do is to develop her internal market, which is potentially
greatest in the world. She may also specialize in the

h in which Indi
one of the cles as jute and tea, in which India holds a

production of such arti
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virtual monopoly Sooner or later, the internal market of India
is bound to grow and absorb much of the goods produced in the
- country. As for Travancore, it has the advantage of possessing
several products which are still in great demand outside; her
pepper, ginger, arecanut, turmeric and cardamom will always find
purchasers both within and without India; her cashew-nut has
found an eager market in U. S. A. and rare minerals like ilminate
and zircon are bound to sell abroad in increasing quantities.
There are also in the country other rare products which may
meet some other new demand. But these are mostly small lines
of business in which only a few are interested.” Cocoanut and the
- products of coir yarn form the mainstay. of our coastal popul-
ation: and rubber has recently come to occupy a somewhat
similar place in the interior. These two products, along with
pepper and tea, form the backbone of our export trade. The
demand for copra and cocoanut oil has dwindled owing to the
increasing use of palm-oil and groundnut oil, and the future of
cocoanut is gloomy unless a drastic cut is made in its cost of
ptoductlon. There is yet much room for expansion in the trade
in coir yarn and matting, and the loss in copra may be made good
partly by the increasing profitableness of coir yarn when the
market revives. Rubber is one of the commodities whose demand
is growing and will grow.. While raw rubber sells at 2 annas per
pound, rubber goods imported into the country sell at prices not
much below those which ruled when raw rubber sold at one
rupee or more. In such circumstances, there is a clear case for
the starting of rubber manufacture in Travancore. With the
establishment of a strong Federal Government, which is ready to
support national industry against powerful kartels and combines,
by tariff and other methods, a rubber manufacture in Travancore
is bound to become profitable, and that is a field which ought to
attract ambitious capitalists.

Travancoreisin several ways fitted for industrial pre-eminence.
It has an enterprising people and its artisans turn out good
mechanics when properly trained; Labour is not dear and will
become highly efficient with increased opportunities of training.
Travancore roads are good, and means of water communication
are abundant and cheap. There is no coal, but a cheaper and
more efficient form of power is available, if only running water is
harnessed, and such resources are more abundant here than any-
where else in India. Two factors, however, are deficient : capital
and organising power. An abundance of cheap capital, both
long-term and short-term, is one of the prime essentials for
industrial advancement. In a country where, in spite of the
existence of numerous banks, hardly any capital is available for
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less than 12 per cent. interest, it is not possible for industries to
prosper, and industries managed with such dear capital cannot
compete successfully with those in countries where ample capntal
isto be had at 3 or 4 per cent. A lowering of interest is the
essential preliminary to economic progress, and steps must be
taken early for that purpose. As for enterprise, it is a plant of
slow growth. Captains of industry are indeed born, but without
a suitable environment, their growth is likely to be stunted.
Several Travancoreans have shown a real capacity to organise
big business, and given encouragement, they are likely to attain
to a stature not far below the best that the West can show.

It is, therefore, time for Travancore to make a leap forward,
and in this Government must really be the mentor of the people.
Although several industries have been started in the State by
private initiative, Government has done little to help them.
There is an Industries Department and some provision for State-
aid, but what is non-existent is an active policy of industrial
development inspired and controlled by the State. In view of the
rapid increase of population (in the last decade the increase has
been 27 per cent. as against 101 par cent. for India), in view also
of the growing unemploym2nt among the educated classes and
the gloomy prospects of our export trade, the present policy of
laisses faire (or is it w2ak bznevolence?) puzzles all those who are
interested in the future of Travancore. It was by pursuing an
active industrial policy that small States in Europe, like Belgium,
Holland and Switzerland, which in several respects resemble
Travancore, have come to occupy prominent places among
industrial nations, and Travancore can follow in their wake, if
its Governmznt and peoplz pursue a similar policy, and may thus
be for India what Ruhr is for Germany and Lancashire for
England.

To conceive and carry out an active industrial policy in the
present circumstances of Travancore, we need at the head of our
Government a ruler who has ideas and a will, who combines
courage with resourcefulness, who can take a detached view in
regard to the communal bickerings of the country, wiro will make
the economic development of the country his prime preoccup-
ation. May God vouchsafe to the young Maharajah now entering

the throne the blessing to become such a ruler and to make

Travancore the ‘model State’ in the Commonwealth of India!



Some Neglected Elements in

Indian Education.
By N. S. Subba Rao, M.A., Bar-at-Law

4 T is a common-place that the system of Education in
India at present lacks certain vital elements; to mention

\_ oy a few instances, the care of the body, cultivation of
the artistic sensibilities of the pupils, and a vocational bias—all
these are either lacking or present only in an inadequate and
fitful form. I shall take another opportunity of drawing attention
to the latter two, and in the paragraphs that follow I shall confine
myself to the essential needs for a proper development of
the physique of the pupils.

Briefly, if thereis to be a sound mind in a sound body, the
following are essential :-

1. Mediéal Inspection of pupils in educational institutions,
with adequate arrangements for After-care ;

2. Arrangements for Physical Culture;
3. Instruction in food-values.
4. Sex Education.

Starting with the first, it is obvious that, unless care is taken
that the pupils in our schools are inspscted by competent medical
men, who will prescribe necessary treatment for those suffering
from any illness or deficiency, every day spent in the school and
every ignorant attempt at Physical Culture will spell disaster. A
well-organised School Medical Service ought to be an integral
part of the country’s educational system.

There is a gratifying growth of interest in development of
body among the students of our country, though those that play
games and attend to physical development in our schools and
colleges are yet a small proportion of the total number. The
country has lost its old tradition of Physical Culture, and the
national games are becoming a matter of memory, while it is
“obvious that the means at our disposal will not suffice for more
than a small proportion of pupils in any educational institution
to play Cricket, Football, Hockey or Tennis. Besides, these games
do not develop the body so well as certain well-known systems of
Physical Culture. Accordingly the Education Departments in our
country must enlist the services of experts in the several systems
of Physical Culture, indigenous like Asanas, Surya Namaskar
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and foreign like the American and Swedish systems: and get
them to train as rapidly as possible a large proportion of teachers
in our schools. It must be made an essential part of a teacher’s
duties, unless he is incapacitated by illness or physical defects, that
he should train a certain proportion of the pupils of the school in
one system of Physical Culture or another. A large number of
private institutions are springing up all over the country, and it
is both economical and socially desirable that these institutions
should receive liberal grants from the Education Departments.

In some parts of the country, for example in Mysore, Medical
Inspection of school pupils has been in operation for some time,
and though the data are neither large nor complete, 'a startling
conclusion has already emerged that a very large percentage of
pupils suffers from malnutrition. It is true that the cause of this
is to no small extent economic, but it is also true that this result
has come about because of insufficient attention paid to food
values in the country. The education of the public in this vital
matter must no doubt be undertaken by other agencies, but it is
equally important that the rising generation should be brought
to understand the importance, for example, of vitamins and, for
instance, the futility and disaster of eating the fashionable milled
rice. 1should assign a course in dietetics a very promipent part
in high school education. I shall not in this connectlon. m?ke
more than a passing reference to what may be called cultivation
of ‘“Table Manners and Taste” in eating. That w:'ill more
appropriately be treated when I come to speak of Esthetics !

There was a time when even a reference to Sex Education in
schools would have roused bitter controversy, but much has
happened in recent years, and there is general agreement that,
instead of the haphazard and furtive methods of sex knowledge
which are all that are avilable to our adolescents, there sho.uld be
some systematic, open, and reverential treatment of _the sub]ec.t. .I
am aware of the difficulties and delicacies.of the sgb]ect, but it is
imperative that Sex Education and SOCli.ll Hygiene should be
taught to either sex. The approa.ch w}}lch has bev.en generally
accepted is through Biology and allied Scxepces, that is to say, the
course in Biology must be the warp on which the course of S(.EX _
Education is woven. Biology should be a compulsory subject in

all training institutions.



New Guinea.
By Isabel Robertson, M. A., (New Zecaland).

HERE lies to the north of Australia an island but little
known even in these days when airmen are constantly
flitting across the impenetrable forests of Darkest

Africa and the limitless plains of Asia-—the island of New Guinea,
the largest island in the world. It is in latitude about as far from
the Equator as Ceylon, but to the south instead of to the north.
But whereas Ceylon, the “ Pearl of the Eastern Seas,” is world
famous for her beauty and wealth, New Guinea is a land of
savagery and death, where a few backward tribes struggle for a
scanty living. It is difficult to account for the difference between
the countries save by the theory of evolution, the one country
being prepared for a black race, the other for an Aryan race.
Ceylon is an earthly Paradise, New Guinea quite a good under-
study for the other place. Nearly everything there is hostile to
man. In the sea he may be poisoned by coral scratches or by the
sharp spine of some shell-fish, or attacked by shark or alligator :
in the forests the plants are thorny, the berries poisonous, the
flowers smell like carrion, while the number of insects that hite
one is endless. Everyone has malaria every year. There are few
food plants, the yam, cocoant, banana, and taro being the chief
food of the inhabitants.

The people are considered among the most backward in the
world. Till recently they were cannibals. All those not in
touch with white men still eat human flesh. They have no native
culture, no written symbols, no legends of a historical nature
only a few fairy stories. In Arithmetic they count on thei;
fingers, one, two, three, two and two (4), one hand finished (5)
and so on up to 20 which, being the full number of fingers and
toes, has the cheerful designation “ one man dead " Then they

be.gin. on some one else’s fingers and toes. In short, they are a
primitive people,

] Yet primitive as they are, they have a polity of their own, and
quite a good one it is, a form of village communism. The land is
mostly very mountainous, but along the beach and at the river
mouths is a narrow strip of rich garden land. This belongs to
the village. About one sixth of it is enough to supply their needs
In any one year, so after a season'’s tillage the ground lies fallow
for four or five years, while other land is used in turn. The
village itself is placed near some spring, close beside the beach,
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the thatched houses nestling beneath the shade of beautiful tro-
pical trees, each house surrounded by the ovqner's cocoanut palms.
The houses are not close together as in Indian villages, but are
about ten yards apart. Primitive life like this i.f: never monoto-
nous : the varying seasons of the year bring their varying occu-
pations. In the wet season, Christmas to Easter, every one has
influenza and malaria, and the fishing nets are mended, weak
places being taken out and replaced by new string. The old string
is used for playing cat’s cradles, which they weave on fingers and
toes in & bewildering variety of fascinating patterns. When the
rains are over, garden work begins for the new season, and in the
sea whitebait throng the mouths of the streams for a week or
two. During those weeks all the coastal Papuan§ (so called fro;n
their frizzy hair) are busy netting them and tying them up in
leaves ready for cooking. The mountain Papuans then descend
to the beaches and barter their goods for a share of the fish. At
all times during the year, a certain amount of hunting and ﬁshi.ng
¢oes on. Sometimes all the women go fishing for a day, and with
the catch they next day prepare a feast of fish for the men.
Another day the men will go hunting anc! next flay return the
women’s hospitality. As the dry season is drawing to a close,
towards the end of September, the long, coarse grass of the lower
hills is fired, the lizards, snakes, birds and bz}ndxcoots .ﬂee in
terror before the flames, round the edge of Vilhlch the villagers
stand waiting to spear them. . Now, too, the river has sunk .to a
narrow trickle in its wide stony bed, so one day the whole vxl!age
turns out and builds a low stone dam across the shallow river
turning it to the other side of its bed. Below the dam the fish
are left flopping in the dry river bed but are not lfaft flqppmg
long. Lastly, the dry monsoon dies down and a magical s_tlllness
descends on sea and land. This is the season when the flying fish
Jays her eggs fastening them to drifting twigs and seaw.eed. All
the men and boys, taking branches to support them, swim out to
sea collecting the eggs (gelaruru). So calm is the sea that they
do not hesitate to venture a couple of miles from the shore, and
they come back with good store of gelaruru for the evening
meal. Then the fire is lighted before the doorw.ay beuef\th the
dark mystery of the night-hidden trees, the cooking pot. is filled .
with daintily prepared food, and while 1t. cooks, the family gather
round enjoying the cool, soft air of evening and the near app.roach
of the evening meal. Then is the time to descend to t}xe village,
join a group of one’s friends round their ﬁre, add one’s food .to
the common stock, and when the meal is over, listen t(? fairy
stories, or stories of the cannibal days of their youth, while the
moonlight silvers the cocoanut fronds and the phosphorescent

wavelets lap the creamy coral sands.
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In these communities everyone has a sufficient share of the
common land to grow his food, and everyone can build his own
house and make his own clothes. There are no divisions into
rich and poor, great and humble, all are équal. Of what civilised
community can one say as much ? Then has evolution failed?
Wait till I put the shadows in the picture. Every man has a
sufficient share of the common land—then the population cannot
be increasing ?° No, infanticide is practised. Unwanted babies
are exposed—a slow, cruel death. Then sometimes the crop
fails, and the whole village is reduced to living on roots and ber-
ries from the forests and the scanty spoil of fishing and hunting.
Some of the fairy stories reveal the grim struggle with :hunger in
these famine years—for instance, the story of the Talking Bananas.
One year the taro crop had failed and the bananas alone, of course,
could supply food for a month only, then would com2 slow star-
vation till the next season’s crop was ready. In the housc on the
outskirts of the village lived a man, his wife, and their six-ycar
old son, Iaku. They decided that their best chance of preserving
their life lay in taking a long and dangerous sea trip to a relation
in a yam growing district, who would be sure to give them a
supply of yams to take back with them. They thought it would
be best to spare the child the voyage. He would not be afraid to
stay by himself: New Guinea children are used to long days
alone, and for food he could have the last bunch of banaras—a
fine big bunch. Now Guinea children do not eat greedily, It
should last him till well over the time of their return. But there
was one very real danger for little Iaku. If the nzichbours knew
he was alone, they would kill and eat him. He knew this, but it
was one of the ordinary risks of New Guinea life, just as motor
accidents are with us. To protect the child they had recourss to
magic, they laid a spell on the bananas so that when they were
spoken to they would reply. Then off they went.
his days playing about as usual, and at night returned home, ate
a few bananas, and went to sleep. In the house nearest to Iaku
an old woman lived alone. After a few days she said to Iaku,
“ Aren't you all alone ?" “ Oh, no, " said the child, and called out
towards the house, “ Auraval™ (My people!) and the bananas

- answered, “ Tauwai weka!” (Here weare!) So the old woman
passed on. Day by day she questioned the child; he called to the
house, and the bananas answered. But every day the answer
came more feebly as their numbers were reduced. And still his
parents did not return. At last no voice answered the child's
call, for the bananas were all eaten—and th
time had come.

E.ven seasons of plenty had their dangers. Then neighbour-
ing villages gave feasts to each other. They are not slaves to the

Iaku spent

¢ waiting woman'’s
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calendar or the clock in New Guinea. Village A. would invite
Village B. to a feast “ one day this week". Village B. would take
several daystoworkitself into the real festive spirit, and thenset out.
Meanwhile all hands in Village A. were preparing food—pigs, vege-
tables from the gardens, fish, and whatever the hunters could kill
in the forests. If Village B.arrivedto find Village A. comparatively
empty, they would as likely as not kill the few hosts they found at
home, and take the bodies away for a cannibal feast. This had
happened to a village a few miles from us alzout ten years before,
most of the young girls of a village being killed and carried off.
The result was that when the boys grew up there weren’t enough
wives to go round, and the men were constantly stealing each
others’ wives.
New Guinea was the last of the Pacific Islands to be annexed by
a European Power; therefore, there was no Government, :}nd this
made it the last refuge of the piratica! traders who were driven out
of the other Islands by advancing civilisation. They .would soon
have enslaved or killed all the Papuans ; so to prevent it Aus.tmha
annexed the Eastern portion—there was a Dutch Settlement in the
West. England refused to countenanca theannexation but Australia
; ted the flag three times hefore England gave in—
years ago. Since then the Papuans’ interegts
This 1s done by various means, e. g., the
arate distriets alloited to them and have
and the Missionaries soon stopped
the exploitation of the natives by the rascally whites. But the
hurches have not enouzh money to enablg them to extend
throus he whole land, so magistrates are stationad where there
thmugl;wt‘ﬁon stations. They do simple medical work, put down
o b;lca“mibalism, and keep peace between the tribes. This
.murder at? tivlely enough along the coast, but the white men have
is done ¢ ec} -ated muc‘h bavond the coast—no country is more
fwt yet penle ‘:;ilal; New Guinea, the interior consisting of precipi-
1mpenetrabt eins covered with a dense tangle of tropical forest. So
tous -mourfl aqts arc still held by the mountain men. When a
cann.lbal e}? s that a village is specially addicted to such pract-
fnamstrate kf a; raid, captures as many as possible of the offenders,
Hees, he ma ;amnces’the ;ruilty ones to a couple of years’ imprison-
fries ther:’ s;:is them off to paol at Samarai. Here they becf)me
n}epf, adn i taught cricket, and pick up some English. . It is a
c""l.'s? . a;te to see a working party of cannibals out with their
Quaint SIE Suppose they have to tidy up the road, they drift to the
warders. “zig in its shade, and do what the climate impels them
nearest trge, ;\/[canwhile the warders do the work, they are res-
to do'-;slff!"? . retting it done—and it’s done, so everyone should be
f;?;ﬁig ° V{\‘Ihy teach the prisoners cricket ?  Why, to get

persisted and hois
this happened some 30
have been protected.

Churches have had sep
been asked to establish schools,
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sufficient players for the local team, of course. This team consists
of the bishop, the vicar of Samarai, the publicans and store-keepers,
and the best players among the prisoners. When the steamer

" comes in, it gets up a scratch team of crew and passengers, and
there is a game. By the time a prisoner has served his two years’
sentence he has become very friendly with the English, is proud
of understanding their ways, and goes back to his district as a
village constable, a duty he performs excellently. No more
cannibal feasts in his district! There is no bad feeling about

" going to prison in New Guinea. Visiting one’s Papuan friends in
prison is part of the ordinary social round of the Missionary or
planter when he comes in from the back districts. He gives them
news of their relations and sees that the prisoner is well and
comfortable. :

The Labour laws are good. No man needs to work as he can
maintain himself on his share of the village land. Money is not
needed in a New Guinea village. So the white planters can obtain
labour only by making the work popular. A labourer can be
signed on for a-year only, he must be fed, clothed, and cared for
in accordance with strict regulations laid down by the Govern-
ment (as a rule he is better treated than the regulations require),
th¥re is a minimum wage, and at the end of the year the man
must be paid off (1) in cash, (2) in the presence of a magistrate,
(3) in a district where there is a store with goods at ordinary
market prices, and lastly, his employer must arrange for his
passage back to his own village. But what really makes the
system a success is the fact that the planters have the pioneering
spirit in their blood. They are not spending a few years in the
country while they feverishly try to amass wealth, but are settled
there for life. Very little money suffices them, and very little
time among the comforts (?) of civilisation.

Lao Tze, the Chinese philosopher, says that the governing
of a great nation resembles the cooking of a little fish in that it
should be very lightly done —we people of the Pacific Islands could
tell him that the same is also true of the governing of small
nations.

Kaikeyi—A Sketch.

By Shrimati K. Savitri.

| T is said of Shylock the Jew, in The Merchant - of
 IRY enice, that he was ‘more sinned against than
4 sinning’. Verily, one feels these words may be applied
with, perhaps, more truth to the character.of Kaikeyi in the Rama-
yana than to that of Shylock. For Kaikeyi, w.hen we try to un_der-
stand her, excites in our hearts not so-much of ill-feeling as of pity,-
pity for all that shows her as only too much of a woman. If,
reading about her, we think it fitto speak seve.rely of her, it may be
because we obey more a deep-rooted conveation than egmctly our
own natural impulses. The conventional mind would nelther think
of finding fault with the character of an accepted hero, nor would
it be moved to defend that of one universally brm‘lQefl with infamy.
The unfortunate Kaikeyi has mostly an unjust criticism Ievelled at
her at the hands of her readers.

Can we conceive the idea for a moment that, unpardonable
as her conduct is, she might bear comparison with Lady Macbeth,
the woman whose inordinate ambition prompted her, as the very
devil, to an unthinkable crime? Yet even she, consumed by tl}e
cruellest of mental anguish, becomes but a creature full of tragic
pathos in the end. We see plainly that Kaikeyi has none of the
strength of mind of this remarkable woman. On the other hand,
she is simple, and easily led, just as she was by Manthara.

It would be only quite fair to suppose that she serves but as an
instrument in the hands of Fate, which has decreed the fulfilment
of a great purpose through her. Tor, if we r-eﬂect, we would. be
justly inclined to say that Kaikeyi is no more mistress of her actions
than a mere child could be. Indeed, how does she appear tq us
when we first comc upon her ? Does she strike us as a sch.emmg,
ambitious woman, biding her time? Far from it; she is seen

" through, as she fundamentally is, at a glance. A life of supreme

case and enjoyment is hers. She has the pride of youth, b.eauty,
and the exclusive possession of the King’s undivided 1-ove.‘ Likethe
innocent child that sits amidst her favourite toys, Kaikeyi cares and
asks for nothing more, until Fate arrives in the shape of the ill-
chosen friend, Manthara.

When we behold Kausalya, the mother of Rama, no longer in
{he flower of her youth, abstaining from all worldly pleasures, and
happy only in the devotion of her son, we beco;ne aware of the
vast difference between her and the youthful Kaikeyi. .For Kau-
salya the bed is not always made of roses. Her path being never
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80 smooth, she is able to put a restraint upon herself, and repose

her faith in God. Kaikeyi, on the contrary, has sailed gaily .

through life with the most delightful sky overhead, with not a
speck of dark obscuring her bright horizon. No wonder, therefore,
when the companion of her childhood in extreme agitation seeks
her, she presents herself as a fair vision of smiling ease and self-
complacency. Happy in the knowledge of her beauty, and sur-
rounded by every kind of luxury conceivable, she is lost to every-
thing else. And in her attitude, so full of a graceful languor and
indolence, we find her true character as it is.

Upon this peaceful atmosphere Manthara breaks even as a
dark, angry cloud, bursting on the horizon, threatens to blot out
the sunny calm of the landscape. This woman, who seems not a
whit inferior either to King Richard or Iago in her fiendish energy
and cf:um;‘ing, w;ullg a:kempt a veritable saint in Heaven. What work
is it for her wit ikeyi, whose simple faith i i
P ) th in her friend utterly

As Manthara beholds the young Queen reclining in blissful

ignorance of the coming event, she is beside h .
s 3 . erself with
and indignation, and she bursts out : ith contempt

. Awake, O fool | Knowest thou not the danger that lies in
wait for thee? Thou art vain of thyself and thy riches
est not that they may disappear even as t '
summer’s heat.”*

. but know-
he river gets dry in the

. Thus rudely addressed, Kaikeyi, a little dismayed, asks her
friend why h_er face is lost in such profound grief. The e'vil-minded
Manthara, stlll. more sorry for her friend’s sad want of perception
proceeds to po_mt out to her the gross injury that is being perpe:
trated on her innocent head by the old King, whose treachery
she, with l}er unquestioning faith in him, has no suspicion of. The
temptress is frat{k enough to own that her very fortunes d'e end
upon the Queen’s welfare, and if anything befall her it shouldpun’
doubt.edly cause her own fall also, She concludes, then, with a
warning that she should make haste to save he lf’ d ’h
Bharata, before it is too late, el and her som

Even such words as these faj]
of Kaikeyi. So free from taint is
capable of appreciating the disin
shaken friend. It is the most joy
has heard now, and in consequen
happiness towards the messenge

to awaken the placid intelligence
her heart that she is as yet in-
terested devotion of her grief-
ful news about young Rama she
ce her heart rises full in grateful

! T, whom she rewards with a jewel
of great value. “I am, indeed, overjoyed, Manthara,” she ’saytl.

still incorruptible and noble, * Thou can'st not bring me a more
8 (Ayodhy Kanda: Sarga 7, Slokas 14-13),
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welcome news! I see no difference between Rama and my own
Bharata. In fact, Rama is more devoted to me than he is to his
own mother. How is it that thou lookest so crest-fallen at this
moment ? !

It is thus the good Queen looks upon the impending peril,
until Manthara proceeds to try yet one more stroke. “I can but
laugh at thee, Kaikeyi,” she says. “How ignorant art thou of
the harm that is done to thee! Seest thou not that everything is
lost for thee, if Rama be crowned King? What! Wouldst thou
be content to serve like a dependant, when Kausalya plays the
proud Queen-Mother ? Thou knowest, Queen, thou hast, in the
strength of your possession of the King's love, treated her in-
differently all the while. Will she not be biding her own time?
Wilt not thou as well as Bharata be disgraced, then, in the eyes
of all 2’2

This way of putting it, indeed, hits the mark at last. The
force of this line of argument is irresistible. It poes straight home.
"Thus, the poisoncus reptile finds its way into the heart of the fair
flower, and leaves its deadly venom there in the soft folds of the
inner petals. Jealousy for her rival's glory,—alas, only most
natural in a woman,—being once kindled in her breast, Kaikeyi is
but too quick, after the fashion of her sex, to picture the rest to.
herself. The horror of her situation, in the event of Rama’s
petting the crown, stares her so in the face that she entirely loses
her apprehension. Does not the proud, beautiful woman dwell
eternally in terror of ohscurity more than anything else ?

It is not so much her love for Bharata as her dread of her
rival’s getting the better of her, which transforms the sweet,
penerous and indolent Kaikeyi into the most obstinate and wrong-
headed woman. By this time such a change is effected of the
whole bent of her mind that she is actually ashamed she could not
cee so well into things as her friend has. She appeals to her for
counsel in what way the evil might be averted. It is obvious to us
how alien her present attitude is to her own guileless nature,
since, like a child, she requires regular coaching for her new role
at the hands of her loyal companior}. The fact t.hat she has to be
reminded even of the King’s promises to her. in the past must
render her as blameless as the Poet himself designs her to be.

Indeed, if there was no Manthara to instifgate her, we know
that Kaikeyi would no more have drean}t of doing wrong to Rama
than his own mother. Her simple loving soul would have begn
very far from having attempted to brgak all sense of decency in
order to assert her own legitimate claims.

7 Sloka 35).
1 (Ayodhya Kanda: Sarga
2 (Ayodhya Kandas Sarga 8, Sloka 73).
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“Doubtless, the good Queen ever bent upon my welfare is
urging with the King for more favotss in my behalf,” * says Rama
to Sita, when he is told by Sumantra that his presence is desired
by the King and Queen immediately. Here the dramatic irony is
complete. In what contrary light surely do those words of Rama
place his step-mother? Will it be idle to suppose that if the
helpless Kaikeyi were not destined to join hands with the ill-
favoured Manthara, she would have certainly been far more in
her element with the occupation that Rama so glowingly pictured
to himself, than the one she actually undertook ?

Owing to the irony of fate she is thrown into malign hands,
and, unhappily for her, all the original nobility of her nature fail-
ing to come up to the surface at a very critical time, she falls easy
victim to a misguided course. There lies all the tragedy about
Kaikeyi. Her trust in her friend is so implicit that she never once
shrinks from her task to the end. It is only when Bharata, to her
utter dismay, denounces her with all the wrath of a wounded lion,
that she could be brought to her senses and to realise her pathetic
situation, Surely she pays too high a penalty for what, owing to
misplaced confidence, she has thoughtlessly committed. Deeply
mortified, and reduced to the humblest frame of mind, her fair
head is bowed in silence for ever.

The Poet, by drawing the character of Kaikeyi with such
sympathy, no doubt, points out to us the fact that none could be
so wholly blameworthy in this world. Viewed in this light, even
Manthara escapes part of our censure. For does not her loyalty
to her mistress redeem her to a certain extent ?

Thus, it is more as a tragic figure than otherwise that Kaikeyi
appears in our eyes. When we witness how she is rated by all
those around her, we feel her punishment is indeed much greater
than her crime.

* Ayodhya Kanda, Sarga 16, Slokas 16-17.



Poem.

Thousand eyes with thousand views,
Thousand hearts with thousand loves

Am I,

As the sea, that receiveth

The clean and the impure rivers
And heedeth not,

So am L.

By Abul Hassun.

rom the collection of My, Sitaram Shah, Benares.

I have no God, nor the beliefs thereof,

I have no dogmas, nor the bondge thereof,
I have no religion, nor the fear thereof,

1 have no Kingdom, nor the pomp thereof.

Deep is the mountain lake,
Clear are the waters of the spring,
. And my love is the hidden source of things.

. Ah, come away,
Taste of my love
And, as of a cool evening
The lotus is born,
Shalt thou find the desire of thy heart.

I

The scent of the jasmine fills the night air,
And out of the deep forest

Comes the call of passing day.
The waking shadows disturb the peaceful morn.

The Life of my love is colourless,
The attainment thereof is the freedom of fulfilment.

.
e

Krishnamurti.

(Reprinted from The Star Bulletin by special permission).

(Indo-Persian School

Bultock Chario



The Release of Life.

By Krishnamurthi,

2 IFE is a process of development through choice; and
Y it is so whether one be young or old. Youth and age
=4=l$ both have their illusions. The old have the illusions
of concealed superstitions, in which they teke refuge from the
conflict of life. The young of to-day have very often no belicf
at all; they are in revolt against all the orthodoxies, But
this revolt can itself be an illusion because it is, too fre-
quently, only a concealed self-indulgence. Orthodoxy of any
kind involves discipline, and the revolt against authority can
be merely the revolt against this. So that both young and
old have their own special illusions—that of the old being
found in the comfort of superstition, that of the young
in a comfortable unbelief. In the old this leads to stagnation,
in the young to aimless revolt. When you strike at the
root of illusion through choice and through effort, you are liber-
ating that life which is truth. It is not a question of attaining
something ; merely one of releasing that which is already there.
By freeing life from illusions you are enabling it to function
freely through you, and so you are establishing in yourself that
perfect serenity of thousht and purity of emotion which belong
to freedom of life. To strike at the root of illusion, you must
first know what its root is. It is desire. Find out what your
secret desires are and you will know what it is which is creating
your illusions. But do not seek to kill out desire, for desire is
life. Seek only to desire truly—that is, to desire from the point
of view of the universal life, not of the separate life. When you

can do this, you will have attained the kind of desire which doos
not breed illusion.

To seek to reach truth by destroying desire is like de
the roots of a tree and at the same time expecting it to yield
cool shadows, fragrance and green leaves, If you destroy desire
your very growth as a human being is destroyed. The problem
is to keep and intensify desire, while preventing it from seeking
satisfaction in illusion. Once you can do this, then your desire
is free. With most people there is a conflict bstween desire and
the means of self-realisation which they imposz upon it, and so,
instead of desire ending in happiness—as it should—it ends in
sorrow. And when this happens, desire at onco szeks comfort.
That is to say, frightened by its own outcome, it sceks a refuge
from itself and in this way sets up an illusory standard of

stroying
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s ieuatity. With such a standard nearly everybody is contented,
2‘::: l:::llilstiig?l,mt it does not st.and for the fulﬁlmen!: .of li.fe,
but for the very negation of t-hls fulfilment. The. spirituality
which flows from life shows itself spontaneously in conduc.t.
Where the spirituality is merely an escape from life, there is
always a conflict between it and conduct.

re three stages in the evohftion of desire. In the
ﬁrst’ls‘thaegr: : man thinks he will be ha?py if .he thas i'&_'l;oi:sae,nzt :1:«;1;
books or money. Iam not condemning thl; s ;ngh,ex s natural
first attempt to formulate a true longing whic 11 sleeking on-
cerned does not yet understand. What he 1sl.re§ ytr secking is a
beauty and a happiness which are impersonal ; -q u e oS mot
realise this and quite naturally mtergrets itas a q cst for per
sonal possessions. But such a guest involves en;isé;egd at, hatred
and exploitation of others, for it ?as to be a;er ved ot others
expense, and being of this nature, it must soo0

disillusionment.

i that through
The time must come when a man dxs:covers at throuen
possessions happiness can never o attamedd, a.r::, Xxieg'gns;erence
this, he usually enters the secqnd stage of ]erzl o'f e tlor thimgs
of the longing for possessions into the rea T situal comforts
licre desire takes the shape of g!’aSplg_f-’.t:Of s Just as he
which shall protect him against the con ltchim e e straggle
wished for riches, and so fo‘:th};:or:;;);z o ot auides, guris,
jcal existence, so now e \ ¢ & higher
:szgzlfities, in order to save hl:rs:]iflhf:gg', (;g?ﬂtl}f: ?)nly escape
}f‘vel. colzalf]]t:;th:: ;)r;rt:c::qglel;:t ptr‘md so the secon(}i.sgage(fgi atsi:s?:
alg(:nis relinquished, and he enters “po'nv'ti}:;st ml‘_,i.fe sl can-
member that these stages are not I:eal an 115 for convenience thet
not be subdivided in this way. [t is merely

I speak of them.) |
like pure negation, because ;t
iness in anything out-
i ivi to find happiness in any 1
J ! up of all attempt:c. pine o o in
l:ldt: f):::::]]fg —\:'hether this be 1n external p;zs;c:(} ieac‘ners, Lin
such external spiritual comforts a:ey[i‘:s:\?c [l et it is
i ourage really to en . e
1fo‘:f:,hﬂV:otth i:gativi. To eliminate all desm}e1 florwe]alr;(t:c‘a‘ nal hel?
?9 t; l]‘ilgt':rate t‘he true desire. which is for the ersa“y séeking Iy
1;0 found within oneself. This is fvhat we 1areeming Seekine o
the ti but do not know it. It is the rea ml‘lf g of the ues
fﬂf ‘\(Tee!:nn] help. When desire is thus freed, life 1
e .

For such desire is nothing else than life.

"The third stage seems at first
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True desire is pure being, it is the highest triith, the highest
spirituality, the absolute. It is the blending of love with
intuition, it is God, it is everything.

To liberate your desires, therefore, you must first see clearly
the kind of satisfaction which they demand, and then test this
satisfaction in the light of intuition ; that is, see what value it has
in relation to pure being. Then, surely, you will see that there
can be no true interpretation of desire which makes its satisfac-
tion dependent upon another. Only in and through yourself can
you realise pure being, so that it is only by your own efforts, by
your own continual choice and achievement, that you can reach
the real fulfilment of desire—that fulfilment for which life,

manifesting as desire, really longs.

There is only one test for all your ideas and emotions, and
that is whether they belong to the world of the lasting; but to
apply this test means that you must think and feel for yourself,
which is the last thing most people want to do. You must have
an independent outlook on life; your thought must be original,
not merely mechanical. The key to the highest reality is inde-

pendence—independence of thought and action and feeling. How-

ever difficult this is, you must practise it without shrinking.

To grow is to struggle, and what you have to struggle for is
not something for your separate salf, nor is it a matter of culti-
vating this or that special quality. It is simply the release of
life. The question to be asked is: Does it flow spontancously
from an inner impulse, depending cn nothing outside itself ?
Only in this way is the highest truth attained. All else breeds
disorder, confusion and sorrow. It is confining life within cages
or at best substituting one cage for another. ’

So, the happy man is the man who has found his own truth—
not the truth of another—the man who is following the voice of
his own intuition which is the voice of the Eternal within him.

(Reprinted from The Star Bulletin by special permission).
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Education of Human Emotions
By N. .S. Rama Rao, M. A. (Cantab)

™ VERY writer or speaker and every propagandist
espousing a cause or an idea nails his colours to the
mast and stands sternly by it. He neither moves for-
ward nor is retreat possible for him. He refuses to see the other
fellow’s view-point. It might be very admirable military tactics,
but when this attitude invades the field of Education, things
begin to look a trifle intriguing. Especially the India of to-day
has so many educational cults of a conflicting nature and the
prevailing confusion is further confounded by the invasion of a
variety of theories advanced by half-baked padagogical experts
from the West. The problem of Education in general and ours
in particular is beset with thz sin of bewildering complexity. We
are living in an educational jungle, dark and miasmatic, where
every leaf is struggling to be a branch and every branch a tree.
West-Suezian nations each of them claims to possess * the best
and greatest living exponents of the educational problem living
in the world to-day”. There is no science at the present age
which is more discussed by this priesthood than the Scier-we of
Psychology, theoretical and applied. . Be]iev_ing as they do in -the
Christian doctrine that “ manis born in sin,’ the.xr psy<;holchca1
theories have their roots in Sex and Fear. Taking this as their
starting point, they trace cut human behaviour to either or both
of these causes. And their theories of Education are formulated
to exorcise the complexes arising out of the influence of these
two malevolent deities.

We consider ourselves {ortunate in having no Indian experts
in Education, although we possess in our literature knowledge of
FEducation of a very high order and second to none. Unfortun-
ately for us, this knowledge, most valuable to us and to the rest
of the world when revealed, still lies buried in our scriptures
mixed with many other things besides. Education in ancient
times was directed towards the correct understanding of Life, I
hear some one say, "It is so even to this day.” True, but only
in theory. I request the gentleman who interruptefi ma to visit
any University in India and say with his ha.nq on his hgart thB:t
the education imparted and controlled by it is not sterile. Uni-
versitics have heen factories where the standardised unemployed
are manufactured. What is there and who is there to teach the
quest of the “Holy Grail,” the szarch of the sublime instincts in
man and his own greatness?
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There is revulsion in the minds of an increasing number of
Asians from this arid culture that is imparted to us. 'The pen-
dulum has swung too much in one direction, in the direction the
products of whose culture after fully enjoying the so-called
“ good things of life” still ask questions, *Is the Human Race
Getting Anywhere ?* 1Is Life Worth Living 2 If this does not
indicate the sterility of Western culture, what else does is beyond
me. The East is now awake. It views with suspicion and great
concern the mental and moral wrecks of modern Education and
faces about to the forest Seminaries of ancient India where Pupil
‘and Teacher lived in close communion with Nature. The effort
of the Teacherwas solely directed to bring out everything praise-
worthy in his Pupil. He fitted the Pupil not only to the life of
the world, but he also gave hima strong robust sensz of indepen-
dence and taught him to understand the inwardness of “ From
the Unreal lead me to the Real, from Darkness lead me to Light,
from Death lead me to Immortality.”

But we should not forget in spite of our disappointment and
disgust at what passed for education and culture, that Forest
Seminaries as of yore are an impossibility now. There are
neither teachers nor pupils willing to be secluded for years
in a peaceful spot if such could be found. Modern age demands
contact with life and its many and varied activities and not
isolation. In ancient days, tiz Teachers, embodiments of Life,
lived in isolation, and pupiis journeved thither, and now Lifo ii-
self has bzcome the Teachsr and is cverywhere, on the mountain-
top as in the market place, in the desert waste asin the dancing
stream. Education has for centuriesnow appealed and stimulated
the mind of man. There is much sclf-sceking, narrow individu-
alism to-day. The future of tiie Human Race would indeed b2 a
sad one if the present soul-less system of bringing up our young
continues for long. Mind culture has had its innings and failure
is writ large on its achievement. ‘' The stomach and pocket view
of life” has to be abandoned once and for goodl if we have the
welfare of our humanity at heart. Our hearts need as much
culturing as our minds. There is much Knowledge in this world
and much violence also is done to Truth, because man does not
understand the why and wherefore of his own bzing. This
supreme knowledge, a knowledge that brings untold happiness,
cannot be imbued by mere intellectual feats. Man is 1 composite
animal. He has both heart and mind. The latter has assumedl
monstrous proportions and the former has atrophied. That is
why the gulf between professions and practice has so widened.
All good educationists should narrow down this puif by stressing

the education of human emotions as much as they stress the
culture of the mind.
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Over the Tea-Cup.

By Dr. A. R. Poduval.

4 N introducing before the fastidious reader a subject
Y whose only recommendation is its familiarity, I con-
as=d) sider it necessary to offer some preliminary remarks.
I am rather fortunate in having my sanctum located on the
verandah of the second storey of a decent building in the town.
From the corner where I have established myself, I can command
an excellent view of the street, and the traffic below—the multi-
tudinous figures foreshortened as they pass up and down; the
cars and the buses, with their human load, and the dust-devil
they raise in the trail. A henign Municipality has allowed these
clouds of dust to rise like a mist pervading the whole atmosphere,
and the landscape, seen through this thick envelope, is consider-
ably subdued into a mystic and romantic softness. The shafts of
the setting sun striking against it throw up bars of golden light,
and give to these atomised cumuli, the transient glamour of a
sunset on the hills.

Freed from work, no better spot can be imagined for an
observation post. When the schools are dismissed, one of the
mighty streams of boys and girls flow along the street: and a
friend of mine who happened to see the sight had no hesitation
in saying that “ the scenery was excellent”. He meant, I am
thinking, the scenery presented by the girls rather than the boys.
Familiarity, in my case, instead of breeding contempt, has only
produced expectation. I am in the habit of viewing the prospect
with that philosophic calm, which only custom and a cup of tea
have the power to bestow.

A cup of tea! I mean a cup at a time; for there is nothing
so provoking for a repetition as a cup of tea. There is inspiration
in it. I have an authority for what I say. Mr. H. G. Wells has
found inspiration in a cup of tea; and I remember to have read
somewhere that his best books were written with the tea-pot
beside him. That beverage has extraordinary potentialities—
generally for good ; for I have never yet read that, after partaking
of a cup of this beverage, a man proceeded to do a murder or
commit a felony. Iam not here thinking of the faddist, who
finds in tea some chemical stuff that would unfavourably act
upon the mucus membrane of his stomach. He can please him-
self with water in my town for at least six months of the year, if
in the dry season he would migrate elsewhere for a sufficient
quantity of his favourite drink.
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For more than two centuries, beginning with the poet
Cowper, we have had quite an amount of eulogy bestowed on
tea. “The cup that cheers, but not inebriates.” Well, my
readers may ask me if there is so much of inspiration in a
beverage that merely cheers, without directly stimulating the
higher centres of the brain. Of course, they mean the cup, or
better, the glass or pot that brightens the eye, quickens the
imagination, and partly or wholly removes the curb on conscious
acts. I really cannot be expected to pass an authoritative opinion
on that beverage that they have in mind. All that1 can say is,
that the latter stuff, so far as I have seen its action on other
individuals, has a tendency to make a man go sprowling about,
instead of inducing him to sit in a place to philosophise on the
destiny of the Universe.

Over a cup of tea—or several unconscious cups—I have
found that happy medium between sedation and stimulation, so
essential for deep and sustained thought. I made this discovery
nearly twelve years ago, when I was in London. I used to
frequent the “ Chinese Restaurant ” in Piccadilly, a fashionable
place though somewhat costly, where the most thought-provok-
ing teas are made. The effect came on me insidiously, but none
the less distinctly perceptible. In those Oriental rooms, where
the soft, subdued light of the electric lamps diffuses itself among
gossamer curtains, fanciful tapestries, and other furniture toned
down into harmony, the Chinese tea blends with the feeling of
the general atmosphere of the rooms. The roar from Piccadilly
comes up like a distant water-fall, and merely tends to heighten
the sombre charm of this Chinese oasis in the midst of the
London wilderness.

But it takes some time and practice to discover the same
inspiring influences in a cup of Indian tea. When you know that
the best Indian tea goes to England and what you drink here is
second or third rate, or some other leaf cut and blackened to
lock like tea, you can very well understand the slow onset of
these influences. Nor can | definitely say that every cup of
tea wherever made is capable of conferring the same mental
stimulation. I am sure that my cup of tea has that special
faculty. It is made—it does not matter who makes it—always
by the same person, and she does not desire that her name should
appear in print. Once I asked my tea-maker how she manages

tooput these germs-of inspiration into her tea, and she simply
said : *“ Scold the pot.”

. You can very well understand why I object to the tea made
in hotels and restaurants. They cannot afford to ‘inspire’ the
tea they make, for fear of losing custom. For discrimination
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comes with inspiration, and no keeper of sych houses can very
well afford ito bless what he produces with any quality that
would tend to discriminate between good and bad.

Not the tea alone, but the utensil in which i.t is served has a
considerable effect in enhancing its cha{'ms. It is superﬂ.uous to
remark that I am partial to the procelain ‘cup with a slight out-
ward curve on the rim, which easily fits into the line between
the lips. The cool edge is felt ﬁrs.t ; and then 1:,he warm tea.
You don't get a shock when your =11p§ touch the rim, I have to
emphasise on this point ; for several times h?.ve I_;er.ked back, as
if an electric spark had passed thrqugh me, in drinking tea .fro.m
a metallic vessel, whose edge was l_xke hot c.oa_l, tk'lqugh the liquid
in it was exceedingly lukewarm—like certain individuals we know

of warm on the first touch, very cool on closer contact.

And now, having introduced the reader to the source of my
ps an exclusive one—he may be prepared 'f'or
I have only omitted to say one fact, which
xplanation of thhe b;ain-wave thaft my cup.of
i ion. It is the fact that the contents of my cup in-
f;;t;is:tflsy“;or:&tif;illions of golden dust—thanks to the Town-
i]—churned into that impalpable form under the feet of
g;ulr:s;dreds of intellectuals who pass along the street. Perhaps
this dust has something to do with the stimulation of mental

faculties.

“ " t an exclusive
lately observed that Satyagraha’’ is not an
I havef me:, but even animals may be sometimes induced to
From my post of observation, I have very-often note_d
f goats going through the process. They tak.e
ht in the middle of the road, standing and rumi-
: ing. They have grown fearless,
ing or lying down and resting

n:f;:fs to the rush of buses and cars, and \.;vould not budge an
i h from their respective places. The vehicles have to chm?ge
e It appears that they have been denied

ir course, not they. ¢ A
:g::; ;rime privilege—a grazing ground—and they adopt this

measure as a protest.

But, what has made me think' deeply about is the destiny .of
the individuals who pass along this street; t.he mass of humanity
that go up and down right through.the thick of the d}lst, and

ish into mere shadows in the dls.tance. And CODSPICUOUSIY
ven ¢ these are the younger generation of boys and girls from
ol s—the girls particularly for preference—who .hardly
hey gain and how much they lose, during the

inspiration——perha
what is to follov»t.
may offer a partial e

privilege 0
adopt it.

a whole family o
their position rig

the school :
realise how mucn t !
impressionable years of youth.
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Considering that the brain-wave on Education that first came
to me is inseparably connected with my post on the verandah and
the prospect before me, it is not surprising that I should some-
times be set to brood on what Education is doing for them. And
I have thought of the numbers of women who have been profited
by Education, especially English Education. I am asked to be-
lieve on reliable authority (by Mrs. George, Inspectress of
Schools, Cochin State) that English Educaiion has made Mrs.
Sarojini Naidu a poetess, and Mrs. Gandhi a well,—a Mrs.
Gandhi. I can't put it better, for I do not think that Mrs.
Gandhi had an English Education at alll But I have positive
Proofs that modern education has made school-mistresses and
Inspectresses, a few doctors and fewer lawyers. This in itself
ought to be considered a grand achievement, becausc it tells us
what some women can do.

. It is awfully nice of some women who can speak with autho-
rity to champion the cause of School Education for our girls, on
the principles at present followed. It gives them something to
do beéfore they come to the years of discretion. People who have
been paid to be loyal to their cause naturally ought to be in the
fore-front of this propaganda. When they tell the little girls to
look at themselves, presiding over various points in the educa-
tional machinery, as Inspectresses and School-mistresses, with
hundreds of students bowing before them, who can resist the
temptation :

Hope springs eternal in the human breast
Man never is but always to be blest.

Man, of course, includes woman.

And once this charm of position and suslary vanishes, once
they find that educational investment is a losing bargain, our
schools will begin to get depleted. FEducation for Education's
sake, as everybody knows, is a grand idea with one drawback;
very few people believe in it.

That reminds me of a farmer acquaintance of mine, who told

me that his.younger generation has changed the plough for the,
printed page. He seriously apprehends that English Fducation

of the modern type has an inveterate tendency to paralyss the
limbs for active work. At present, the older generation to which
he belongs, till the soil, plough the ground, grow the seed, and
from the proceeds feed a whole family. A touch of English
immediately induces the children to ook on manual labour with
disfavour. I think modern School Education is too dignified 2
business to bestow a second thought on such mean work. And
then he proceeds to say, that when he gets old and disabled, or

ofR'

as my own

its due 0

KERALA
SHAVING SOAP

It gives a pleasant
shaUe and makes the
skin soft and smooth




D ——

| S.NATHAM & Co.
PALGHAT

(Estd. 1923).

Dealers in Drugs, Chemicals, Patent & Pro-
prietory Medicines, Surgical Dressings, Oilman-
stores, Infants’ & Invalids’ Foods & Toilet

Requisites.

We carry large stocks of the following well-
known Manufacturers :—

The Anglo-French Drug Co., Ltd.
Allen & Hanburys, Ltd.
Bayer-Meister Lucius.

The British Drug Houses, Ltd.
The Bengal Immunity Co., Ltd.
Burroughs Wellcome & Co.
Crook’s Laboratories.

E. Merck.

Parke Davis & Co.

Bengal Chemical & Pharmaceutical Works, Ltd.
Mysore Pharmaceuticals, Ltd.
Schering Kahlbaum, A. G.

Also

Ayurvedic Medicines of Zandu Pharmaceuticals, Ltd.

AND

Pure Musk, Genuine Kashmir Saffron and Pachakarpuram.

PRICES MODERATE

OVER THE TEA-CUP . _ 29

dies off, he would have his children who have not been taught
any job that has hitherto fed the family, wandering about for
Government jobs, which have already become very scarce. On a
modest calculation, there is no room in the Services for more
than 5—7 per cent. of the Eligibl# But granting a certain
amount of luck (for luck is a thing man always hopes against
hope), the little they get will hardly serve to cover the expensive
habits that Education confers on them. And so the family cannot
be fed. And there shall be want where there was none before.
The fields and the ploughs will be deserted, and little men and
women will be wandering about in the cities like people who
have lost their way in the world.

I agree with him; but the silly farmer cannot conceive of the
dignity it gives him to have a family of children who can repeat
like a gramaphone what all things happened in the year 1759,



.Asha Devi’s Consent.

By N. R. Deobhankar.
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OW is the addréss getting on, father ? "' asked Hem-
anto as he entered Justice Chakraburti’s study and
approached his littered table. * Aren’t you going
for your drive ?"

“Yes, presently. It's these introductory frills, you know,
that take time. Once you get to the subject matter, it's smooth
sailing. Of course, the Science Association does make rather a
critical audience.”

“I wish I had your zeal for astronomy,” murmured Hemanto,
perching on the table and nearly knocking down the celestial
globe. “ But I can't bring myself to revel in Vernal Equinox and
Baily's Beads and Bode's Law.” Then he added, smiling: “Fancy
two Presidential Addresses being fashioned under this very roof.
Mother is quite excited about hers.”

* Has she heard from the Social Conference people, then ? "

“She thinks it’s as good as settled. ——Am [ interrupting

your work, father?” he asked abruptly, with evident ner-
vousness.

*“ You know you are, my boy, but what's the matter? OQut
with it, "

“You said you would not open the subject of---of my marri-
age, until I myself—"

“Yes, of course, and I haven't, have 1? Nothing has been
farther from my mind at present than a marriage in the family.
Well—perhaps that would not be quite correct. Bimal is practi-
cally one of us, and I may have thought of her future lately.
But as to you it will be time enough in a couple of years when
you are 25 and are able to—."

_“ Yes, oh yes, " assented Hemanto hastily, fidgeting with a
mariner’s compass and distinctly ill at ease.

* Perhaps, it’s your mother who is in a hurry,” proceeded Mr.
Chakraburti. “It's a woman’s hankering to queen it over a
daughter-in-law, | suppose. But leave it to me, Hemanto. I

think I can manage her. And now if you don't mind, let me
proceed with—"
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“ But it’s not that, father,” faltered Hemanto. “I have no—
1 mean, it's not mother. 1 want—I want your consent for
marrying, father, ” he burst_ out at last.

“Consent for marrying?” repeated Mr. Chakraburti sur-
prised. * By all means, if you wish it, my boy,” he added slowly.
“71 had no idea you felt that way. Who is at the bottom of this
inspiration—who is the girl ?’.”

“It's—our Bimal, father.

“Our Bimal ?” repeated Mr. Chakraburti, not fully compre-
hem?‘ngc;u don't disapprove, father, do you ?” asked Hemanto
anxiously. ‘I know you are fond of her.

“Of course I am, but—I never thought of t‘}’xis, I don’t know
why. What does she say ? Have you asked her?

“[ think she has no objection, father. ” . .
“\What about your mother? This will be a big surprise to
her, I am sure. And you know she doesn’t like surprises.”

” b4
“ You said you could manage her,” smiled Hemanto.

- ite a different proposition, young man. She

may o?;;tev;a:y q:;tt view this idea favourf!bly. Let me t}}ink.

had better speak to her about this yourself to-night.

}{gi, z::dn’t mention our chat. A_fterward’s, we shall see.—And
now I really must push on with my address.

Bimal was barely eight when she lost her fa?her, a sc}_19ol
master, ten years ago. 'This was the second and minor calam}ty
that had darkened her tender years, the first and major one heing
the death of her boy-husband six months before. Bmay.a Bala, tl.me
mother, found herself homeless and utterly unprovided for in
the city of Calcutta. After an year of struggle and privation, a
kindly neighbour recommended the mother and daughter to the

ice of Mrs. Chakraburti, who was knownto be wealthy and
Fenor os and whose husband was then a rising barrister. Asha
gene'r:')euadily offered them shelter, partly because she was touched
ll)): :ile widow-hood of the two and partly befzause she wan?ed
body to look after the household. '.I‘}.leu' reﬁned. bearing
Soon for the two dependents the position of relations, and
Bim ;vlonrnt to address Mr. Chakraburti as uncle and Asha Devi
o tea And to-day after nine years, Binaya Bala was ruling
:l:eaul?o{,seho]d, and Bimal was studying .in the College like a
daughter of the house. Mr. Qhakraburtn was now a ]'udge at
Dacca and Asha Devi an energetic .leader of the Won.len s Move-
ment. They were both popular in the town. Their only son

Hemanto was studying Law.
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When Asha Devi came up on the terrace that night after
dinner, her hushand pushed aside his telescope and pulled up 2
chair for her. ‘' Hemanto says it's definite about your president-
ship,” he remarked.

*“It's as good as settled, and I expect the formal request any
time.”

“I thought there was some correspondence about it in the
press lately. Somebody was evidently canvassing for Mrs.
Baneriji.”

“Yes, I know,” she replied, tossing her head. * They can
have the Collector’s wife if they want. I'm not thirsting for this
honour. If they are for making themselves ridiculous it won't
break my heart.”

* She may not be a University woman like you, nor such an
orator, but a correspondent waxed eloquent over her wide
travels—»

* Any fool can travel who has money—especially money
robbed from the dumb tax-payer. Fancy giving frec passage
*“ home " ta those whose home is India. "

* —And her social charm.”

“Which means smirking at the Cantonment officials and
feeding their wives with chocolates and cakes."”

“ They married their daughter out of caste, did'nt they?*

'“ And made a virtue of ﬁecessity when no Brahmin youth
would have a girl with such a nose for a wife.”

* Anyway, there is one point which Mrs. Banerji has scored
over you, my dear. She has passed the acid test of re-marriage

which you haven't, though obviously it's my fault that you have
not been 2 widow.”

*How can you talk so flippantly ?” she demanded. But a
smile escaped her in spite of her displeasure. *“ Do be serious
for a while,” she pleaded. “I want to talk about Hemanto.”

* Why, what’s wrong with him ? "

“It’s some silly notion.—He wants to marry Bimal.”
“ Does he, the young rogue? "

* But it’s so ridiculous.”

t‘ Young blood, my dear, young blood. But—er—how is it
particularly ridiculous? We can’t sort of dedicate him to a
temple, make a Bhikku of him, against his will, can we ?"

»
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“Don’t be tiresome. What I m i
ean 1s that he must
Il)aette:‘h matgh. You kn_ow how Barrister Chatterjee's W‘gal_‘; 2
een dropping broad hints, Thejr daughter, or an o
dozen others as well connecte » can be had fo;- the g };; one of a
Hen‘x‘a;x;o has no ambition whatever, He takes af“tersycl:zg'.' But
avent't married so very bad ‘
does half as'well, he'll be lucky:” wdly, after all, have 17 It he

113 L)
Flattery won’t serve you this time,"” she smiled

“Bimal has no rich con i
' nectiors. But you have br

;1‘1; (s;s yt;lur own. Isn't that a gres: thing? What aofuugszt hef
m :wd enIshe entered ’College? Fler mother didn't feel 31;011;
o proud. Iown I hadn’t thought of her as Hemanto’s wif. ba |
then parents,are proverbially blind. Let’s be thankful : e,d "
that he hasn’t brought home some flashy doll from t}; i o
school for our blessings.” ’ © mission

“How sly she has been about it alit”

hasn'trfl‘x};y h‘a);le1 been the first to tell you—at least Hemanto has
be so harci Th’altg more do you expect ? Come, my dear don’t’
father. You di(;rrll't Zi;gged:gs of my apprenticeship t:) vour
felt an interest in me, you know.y’(’mr mother the moment you

“ Well, its no use arguing,” sg; :
no argument to offer. “gi Iovge thst;d l(giir;\./h‘ss.hg gleilza?um, paving
tl.mxd ch_lld of nine, and I have watched her grow i (t) us a pale,
gxrl.of eighteen with rosy cheeks and laughing eyesm oA ad pIrettY
anxious that she should marry happily. But this ‘is T
I ha.ve told Hemanto how [ feel about it, and I have t ;glposslblg
he likes, he can of course have his way. This is not o ou. It
mothers are indispensable for weddings,” ot an age when

Nor fathers, for the matter of that,” said Mr. Chakraburt;
recognising the red flag. “Do have a peep at Satuen whi r;: Iu_rtx.
in f_ocus when you came up. No wedding problems th1c ha,d
a pity though. What a capital place it ’Would h ere. [t's
love-making, with its nine moons | ave made for

I

As the week wore on, the T i i '
fx’tmoshper.e. and Asha Devi wascrtzilt\;il;utrl‘tk; !11:5!: eu]nolfz:. - (;)hfiel'ful
it was fnamly her doing. Nor was her mood im rsj );1 be-ause
uncertainty about the Presidentship on which sl?e h ed b
::;rttij The offer she Ihad counted upon had not yet mz';lterisztfltiAs}:a’(e]r

ere were more letters in the pr i -
Mr. Chakral?urti alone remained segerelisasrzg) Z:Itllxrrlxz ]:,itgs B.anerg.n.
leisure to his astronomical address and command' 2 _Votmg his
for painting his diagrams. cering Bimal



34 THE SCHOLAR

Asha Devi and Bimal had withdrawn to their rooms after
morning coffee; and Mr. Chakraburti and Hemanto were still
lingering in the verandah overlooking the garden, scanning their
post, when Asha Devi burst in with the morning’s Progress in
her hand.

“ Do you see what lies they are circulating ?" she exclaimed
with indignation.

“ What's it, mother 2" asked Hemanto. *

“ Read this,” she pointed to a paragraph. It was evidently
a veiled reference to her rejection of Hemanto’s suit and an
insinuation that the widowhood of Bimal was at the root of her
opposition. It read : .

Dear Sir.—-lt is with keen interest thatl have followed the correspondence
in the columns of your esteemed paper regarding the Presidentship of the
Social Conference. Let me freely admit that 1 have been till now. like the
majority of your readers. for the enlightened wife of Justice Chakraburti-
Shrimati Asha Devi. B. A.. whose services to the cause of reform are so well
known. But it has been whispered quite recently that, in a situation affecting
her intimately. her attitude has raised serious doubts as to her loyalty to
those views on widow remarriage which she has professed so ardently and
preached so long. Personally I cannot believe this to be true. but in a matter
of such vital importance to our cause, one has no right to be swayed by private
opinion. | would, therefore, urge the Provincial Committee to ascertain the
truth of this matter before committing themselves to a choice of such
momentous significance.

Yours

* Disintercsted.”

“Confound his impertinence,” exclaimad Hemanto flinging
aside the paper. ‘ What business have pcople to poke their
noses into our private affairs? ”

“This is the pricz one pays, my boy,” replied Mr Chakra-
burti * for enjoying the public’s favour, Your affairs are theirs.”

“I don’t care a pin for this wretched presidentship,” said
Asha Devi on the verge of tears, “ but it hurts to be so malici-
ously misrepresented. You know that my objection was not on
this ground.”

“ Of course, we do, " replied Hemanto stoutly. [ wonder
who has been carrying tales.”

"1 did speak to Sashi Sen-Gupta at the Club, but it was in
strict confidence. How could she go and gossip about it in the
columns of a daily rag? "

. ‘It may not be she, after all,” remarked Mr. Chakraburti.
You have no idea what long noses these press-sleuths have.”
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“ But is no one going to expose this outrageous libel, whoever
18 its aughor P ,

“ You are too thin-skinned, my dear,” said Mr. Chakraburti.
“ The writer accuses you of nothing wicked, and he seems to
have taken a fairly impersonal stand—."

“ Impersonal indeed,” snapped his wife.

“ You leave it to me, mother,” declared Hemanto warmly
“I'll give the gossip-monger a bit of my mind even if it takes a
full column.”

“A column!” exclaimed Mr. Chakraburti with sudden
animation. ‘I could get you a handsome apology with just two
lines,” he added with a merry twinkle in his eyes.

“ Why don’t you then?” demanded Mrs. Chakraburti.

“Well, here goes to please you,” he replied and scribbled a
few words. *“Send this to the Editor under your signature and

see what happens.”
This is what the mother and son read over his shoulder :—

Justice and Mrs. Chakraburti announce the engagement of their
son, Mr. Hemanto Kumar to Shrimati Biinala Devi Bhaitachari.

For a moment they were both speechless.

I say, that's a great idea,” exclaimed Hemanto, brightening
up. “I never thought of that as a silencer. What do you say,
mother ? Do send it on ," he pleaded.

“ Ah, Hemanto, are you hit so hard?” she asked, drawing
him to her side and looking fondly.into his eyes. “ Let it be as
you wish, then " she said witha sigh. “I have been dying to
make it up with you these threz days but hadn't the courage. No
mother yields up her son to a young woman without a wrench,
my boy. And the jealousy is often more intense whex:e.the rivals
have known each other. There,—" she concluded, wiping a tear.
“You can laugh at me, if you like, but do not let Bimal hate me.
Tell her all,” and she left the verandah greatly overcome.

IV

A week went by after the announcement of .Hemanto‘s

agement during which congratulations poured in from all
ff’dg “and the Presidentship of the Social Conference was offered
sides d accepted by Asha Devi. There was a happy excitement
:;: ?1 great bustle in the Chakraburti household.

Mr Chakraburti was at his desk with Bimal and Hemanto
standin;; by his chair on either side.
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* What letter you mean, Bimal ?” asked Mr. Chakraburti.
“ The one by that horrid ‘ Disinterested ™. .

“ And what are you trying to insinuate, little puss?” he
asked pinching her ear. * You seem to know more than is good
for you.”

“1 do know more than is good for you, uncle,” she retorted
with a ripple of laughter. “Look at this, Hemanto,” she said
handing him a crumpled paper. You know I have been doing
uncle’s diagrams here. 1 wanted a piece of paper to Wipe a brush
a few days ago, and I picked this up from the waste paper basket.”

“I say I—it is father's hand—and a draft:of that very letter!
You mean it was father who—"

“Hush I” interrupted Mr. Chakraburti, snatching the tell-
tale paper as he saw Asha Devi enter, and coolly tearing it up,
* Ah, here you are,” he addressed his wife imperturbably. “I
was just going to narrate to these love-sick people the origin of
that beautiful Aryan custom of the bride-groom showing the
Pole star to the bride on their first night.”

“You and your stars gre like Mr. Dick and his King Charles’
head,” laughed his wife. The other three also joined heartily as
the joke was not all on her side. “ Do talk of mundane saffairs
for a while,” she continued. * The Social Conference begins the
day after these two are married. I thought we might be at home
to the whole gathering one day as part of the marriace rcception.”

" Splendid idea,” assented Mr. Chakraburti, “ but why not
my Science Association too? We meet the same morning.”

“ Do we want that bald-headed, be-spectacled crowd, Bimal"
asked Asha Devi.

“ Do let’s put up with it, aunt, One of them at least is not
so very bald, you know,” she added playing tenderly with Mr.
Chakraburti's grey hair.
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Golden Hours.

How many golden hours have we gleaned
From that grey leaden-fisted miser, Time,

Rich with the suns, the odorous moons that leaned

Across this perfect passion of our prime?

Love makes no count 1—Sufficient unto each

Unmortal moment is the bliss thereof :
*Tis grief that yearneth every way to reach
Remembered rapture by remembered love.
Love takes no count I—Forget the tale, fond lover,
T(;—day the hours are freighted with pure gold,
And when the golden days of love are over,
And nought remains but as a story told,
With benediction of that grace sublime,

Life shall unfold love's page & second time.

Govinda Krishna Cheitur.



The Stolen Silver.
By T. K. Venkatraman, M.A., L.T.
ID you hear the news?" exclaimed Gopu, as h.e

| came into my room, and threw himself violently
B into my best cane-chair.

I was absorbed in the perusal of Louie’s book on ™ Primitive
Society,” but when Gopu is about no work is possible, and I shut
up the book with an air of resignation. Readers of this journal
have already.made the acquaintance of my friend, Gopu.* He is,
or, at least professes to be, a * born detective’® whatever these
words might mean. Like the usual detective of fiction, he has
the greatest contempt for the police force ; but if he is reminded
that his own achievements are not exactly marked by brilliance,
he loses his temper. I am a fellow who is averse to unpleasant
scenes; and hence I steer clear of this topic in conversation.

“ Did you hear the news ? * repeated Gopu, extending himself
in the chair and unconsciously rubbing on the cushion all the
dust which covered his feet. ‘‘Mr. Narayanan's house was bro-
ken into by burglars last night, and his silver vessels have been
stolen.” :

I remembered Mr. Narayanan. We were at school together.
and Narayanan, though not very smart in class, was very good
at cricket. His perfect command of pitch and break and his
beautifully casy action formed the envy of all of us. I dimly
recollect that he never progressed beyond the S:hool Final.
Then some rich relative of his died, and as a reveisioner, Nara-
yanan came into the money. Followeld a time of prodigal
debauchery. Like many young men of the present day, Narayanan
took to Western methods of life, including its vicas. His bun-
galow of white marble near Adyar was crowded with the rarest
furniture money could buy--gilded mirrors, priceless tapestries,
Sevres vases, figures in bronze, curtains of French silk, magni-
ficent candelabras, and bric-a-brac gathered regardless of cost.
The garden was full of fancy grottoes, where rare orchids of
varied hues flowered in luxuriance, and beautiful lawns sur-
rounded by statues. The dinner table groaned under its burden
of gold and silver plate, and the rarest wines served in crystal
bowls flowed like water., Narayanan was a splendid host, and
several times I had visited him, though 1 never used to share
his Westernised meals. Many a time had | met him in a friendly
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game of chess, and shared his laugh at me as he, with a trium-

‘phant cry of * checkmate,” watched my gaze wandering from

Knight to Bishop, and Bishop to Castle in vain search for help.
But all that is now only a sad memory.” Narayanan ran through
most of his fortune. His splendid bangalow and the bulk of his
furniture and property went to his creditors, and he is living
now in a house in the next street—a sadder and a wiser man—on
the property still left after the smash. ’

I was very much grieved to hear of his new misfortune. I
gathered from Gopu that Narayanan, who is a bachelor, started
for the theatre that night, leaving the house in the charge of his
only servant—a Nair youth. But the only car which remained
with Narayanan had become a ramshackle thing which jumped
and jolted even on the smoothest tarred roads, while the valves
wheezed and squealed at every movement, and the sides of the
ricketty bonnet clashed intolerably. Before Narayanan had gone
halfway in this ancient car, it stuck up somewhere and stopped
dead. After vainly trying to revive it, Narayanan got some help,
propelled it into a garage, and returned home on foot. When he
returned, he was surprised to see the door ajar, the Nair servant
disappeared, and along with him his silver vessels which were
kept locked up in a bureau. The police had been informed, of
course.

“What do you think of all this? * asked Gopu. “Of course,
the obvious thing,” I replied. *“ The servant walked off with
the vessels. I believe it is only a matter of time before he is
taken.”

Gopu cast upon me the pitying look which he reserves for
fools. “I am surprised at you, Balu,” he said “ you do not notice
this very important thing. This Nair servant had been, for a
very long time, in the service of Mr. Narayanan. He had been
left alone in the house on numberiess occasions. All along, he
had been faithful. Mr. Narayanan even now cannot bring him-
self to believe in that man’s guilt. We may dismiss the hypo-
thesis that the servant was the offender. If we look deeper,
which the police never do, the whole sinister truth flashes vividly

before us.”
What do you mean?” I burst out.

Gopu smiled. * You may well feel puzzled,” he said. *“To
pierce through this tangle of circumstances needs a powerful
intelligence which I humbly claim that I alone possess. I want
you to remember carefully that Mr. Narayanan was a millionaire
some time ago. You will understand that a millionaire is the
bete noir of the Communists who are likely, therefore, to resort
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to any means—fair or foul—to destroy or atleast impoverish the_

wealthy classes. Itis my well-formed opinion tl3at there is a
powerful Communist focus in India which worksin secret and
whose malign influence radiates on all sides.

“] gather,” Iinterrupted, that, according to you, the
burglary in Mr. Narayanan's house ceases to be a mere larceny,
but must rather be regarded as an act of vengeance taken on
Society by infuriated Communist elements, and thus, it becomes
an episode in a war which would have catastrophic effects on
modern civilisation—the terrible strife between the Haves and
Have-nots.”

“You are quite corrcct.”

“Well, granting the truth of what you say, the Communists
must be idiots when they attack a man like Narayanan who has
long ago ceased tobe a millionaire and who cannot even be called
wealthy now .”

“My dear, Balu,” said Gopu " what you have said just now
only increases the strength of my hypothesis. Remember that
the fame of Mr. Narayanan's wealth had travelled all over India,
and even now, though he has lost most of his money, he is still a
rentier living on the income of the property left to him. An
attack on him, according to the Communists, would really be an
attack on Plutocracy personified. I have not the least doubt
that Mr. Narayanan must thank his stars that he was not at home
when the event happened. for the perpetrators of the outrage
aimed, not only against his money, but also against his Jife.”

“ How do you know that ?” I exclaimed.

Gopu made a gesture of impatience. * You forect the fare
of the Nair servant,” he said. “ The criminals found this faith-
ful servant at the house. Possibly, he made resistance, or he was
surprised,before he could do so. I do not know whether he has
been sluin, but there is no doubt that the assailants removed his
body—alive or dead—and took it with tkem. The police will
soon find his body, or what is left of it somewhere, if they muke
a careful search.”

* But, Gopu,” I interposed, “why should they remove the
body of the servant ?"

My friend replied with a careless nod. * There must be
some deep purpose in it., How should I know the tortuous
metheds of the Communist mind ? 1 am going to apply myself to
this problem, and I dare say that I will be able to throw light on
the whole episode in a few days. 1 think I have got a clue down
Mylapore way, and very soon, you will sec me in the limelight as
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perb genius who, by his daring intuition and mar\'rello;}s‘
;};::;ation, frustrated the audacious plot of the Communists in

this city.” ) '
So saying, he rose and left, and I turned Wltl'! relief to my
book, amused at the curious mental twist of my friend.

I

Two days later, I met Narayanan i.n the Club. I:Ie. made brllo

‘nce to the loss, but lead me straight to the billiard table.
reference ¢ halked it carefully and called out “ you break”.
He took his cue, 74 few cannons, when Gopu suddenly
I started the game and made a few cannons, 3 news.™
rushed in and interrupted the game. “I briug you g;:o ne‘t\i '

1ly shouted out to Narayanan. Balu alone knows tha

he actually If to the problem of the theft of your silver v.essels.
I applied mt);‘set the police would go on a false scent, but I did not
e e on l:to you until I progressed towards the unravelling
want to ;pea I guessed from the very first that it wasa Commu-
of the atair. and this suspicion was strengthened when I saw two
nist outrage, ntrymen whispering together in a coffee sta1.1 in
bearded up-cIOfI:)uQW ed them secretly, and located that they lived
Mylapore- o near Thousand Lights. This morning, I watched
in a small hous sual, and followed them into another coffee stall.
their house aslfuat tlle next table, and was listening to see if I
I seated mysecra s of their whispered conversation. You. can
could hear :hril‘l) of delight when I heard one raise his voice a
1fnaglne my something about the concealment of the sﬂyer.
little apd 1saythe other frowned and made a gesture of warning,
Immediately, bsided again into whispers. I followed th;?m as
and the two su ;vhen suddenly one of them tu'rned ferocnou.sly
they went out, ked me angrily why I was following them, letting
upon me and 3: they had observed my movements from that
me know tha ade some stupid excuse and slipped away. Bu¢
morning. 1m ere confirmed, and I have informed the police
my susp}cnons w to raid the house. I hope they vy'xll recover not
instructing them but discover clues about the disappearance of
only vour vessels, bu g to Communist propaganda. I

rs relatin o > .
your servant, ﬁzfeg?&i' my reputation as a brilliant private mci
am sure: th?vti'll bave to be acknowledged even by the police, an
vestigator

f silver vessels, you may take it that they are practi-
as for your >

cally in your hands.
Narayanan Jooked strangely at Gopu. o “
: My dear sir,” he said, speaking slowly as 1s his wont,  they
" y ea , i

are already in my hands. ,
Gopu's face worked queeriy.

stammered.

« Already in your hands?” he
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Narayanan seated himself on the edge of the table #n: said:
“ The fact is that my servant who had remained faithfu! to me
till now had been gradually falling into bad ways. The toils of a
woman had involved him in a labyrinth of debts and difficulties.
He succumbed to temptation and decamped with my silver
vessels that night. He is now in police custod s, and my vessels
have been recovered from the Marwari with whom they had been
pledged.”

I was wondering what \Gopu was going to say, when Sub-
Inspector Varadan entered the room. He bade everybody good
evening and, nodding to Gopu, said, * The birds about whom you
gave information have been taken into custody.”

Gopu’s face brightened, but before he could say anything,
Mr. Varadan turned to us and said : * For long, we had an eye on
hese fellows, as we had reason to think that they were implicntgd
"1 a scheme to smuggle silver from Pondicherry. We got posit-
- 7¢ proof only to-day just before Mr. Gopu came to us with hx_s
.arious story of the Communist plot, and I did not want to 'spoil
that by assuring him that we had already decided to take the
men into custody on other grounds.”

I turned to speak to Gopu, but he had slipped away secretly.

1
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Lytton Strachey.

By K. R. Srinivasa lyengar.

Bl YTTON Strachey was thirtytwo when he published
‘ | his first thesis, Landmarksin French Literature. His
B SZeld previous literary work had consisted of a few discern-
i and original studies of some English and French Masters.
In 1913 his essay on Madame du Deffaud appeared. Already
Lytton Strachey had discovered the true bent .of his genius and
evolved the appropriate medium of its expression.

Lytton Strachey was born on M_arch 1, 1880, a son of the late
Sir Richard Strachey. In his portrait of Carlyle there is an allu-
sion to his grandfather, Edward Strachey, “an {\nglo-lndian of
cultivation and intelligence ™. In the fu!ness of time he was edu-
cated at Cambridge : as we learn from h}s study of Sir Thomas
Browne “ he has known........ :few happier moments than those
in which he has rolled the periods of the H ydriotaphia out to the
darkness and nightingales through thfe studmus. cloisters of the
Trinity " Presumably, what he.studxed he enJoyefl, ?nd natur-
ally it became in due course an u{tegr:.ll part ?f his intellectual
make up. Sometime later, the University of Edinburgh conferred
upon him the Honorary Degree of Doctor of Laws.

The bibliography of Lytton Strachey’s works is not an im-
is respect, he stands almost alone among his
The late C. E. Montague also wrote very
like Lytton Strachey, wrote memorable

posing one. 'In th
contemporaries.

: 1 A And he'
sparingly When one ponders over the few items of the bibliogra-

nglish.
Eh 5 one regrets that they are too few : and yet one feels a salutary
:’ati;faction that these are all masterpieces—Strachey’s more in-

dubitably so—and that these are assured of a safe enough voyag-

ing through eternity.

After the publication of Lanqurks in French Literature and
dame du Deffaud, the Great War intervened. But Strachey was
orking at a new book. Across the murky horizon of
one was either wholly disillusioned or wholly frenzied,
Strachey's Eminent Victori.ans flared up like a most dazzling

ocket. It became in a trice the talk of the Ex;ghsh_—speakmg
r oples ; became a record best-seller. It gave English Literature,
331& ur;expectedy, something definitely new.

Three years later Queen Victoria appeared and won the James

Tait Black Memorial Prize for 1922. The same year Strachey’s
biographical and literary essays, covering a period of about twenty

Ma
quietly W
1918, when
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Yyears’ literary activity, were brought together and published as

of criticism likely to

and Characters, . P. B, Mais said that it is the only book
be read one hundred years hence. The

Times said the same thing but less explicitly: ‘' Mr. Strachey's

is perhaps the finest critical intelli i i
. elli
& gence at work in English

Lect:lx‘::l:i years passed. In 1925 the honour of the Leslie Stephen
2 his subj p twlt;s conferred upon Lytton Strachey. He selected
foundatic °°P ope, even thougl.n another lecturer of the same
subject o o, Prof. J. W. Mackail, had discoursed on the same
are pitia ll: Ygfﬂ‘s earlier. It is the rule that foundation lectures

. the ve fy lSﬂDDO}ntlng: h9wever, Strachey’s Pope is one of
brilli Ty tew splendid exceptions. In but thirty pages of packed
ance and scholarship, Strachey ably establishes his point,—

that

the heroic couplet was Pope’s criticism of life. What

exquisite thrill one experiences, what true illumination one gets

as he

reads aloud the few but luminous pages of his lecture!

was Tb;a-e more years passed. With Elizabeth and Essex, which
‘tlmt‘;;u y hed in the autumn of 1928, Strachey seemed to hint
© had more or less done with the Victorian era. Exhibiting

as it did the f

ull maturity of his powers, this Tragic History was

critli‘:; :;t:‘ha chorus of praise in both the continents. Eminent
considered .: standing of Desmond McCarthy and J. B. Priestley
ill-te 1t an asset .to Literature no less than to History. The

mpered vituperations of Charles Smyth in the Criterion and

t . . .
he qm:}txe; oz(::ne;:st ic'fceéfhrwtopher.Hollis in the Dublin Review

cal srﬁwme’ stray studies, book-reviews and short biographi-
Life ndc es from the pen of Strachey were being featured in
and Letters, The New Statesman and Nation and Athcrnaeum.

In the

Spring of this year these were reprinted and issued as

Portraits in Miniature by the firm of Chatto and Windus. The
price is six shillings per copy.

Lytton Strachey has peopled his works with a multitude of

veryh

uman persons. In his earliest complete work, Landmarks in

French Literature he executed the portraits of Saint Simon and *

Voltai

re who live and breathe in its pages. Eminent Victorians,

:deyon_d Tevivifying the lives and reenacting the existences of
anning, Dr. Arnold, Gordon and Florence Nightingale, brings

to life

also many others—Newman, Sidney Herbert, Gladstone,

ll;::elvn Baring, Lord Hartington—who all live, energised by that
v.omgthean. heat, which is the art of Lytton Strachey. In Queen
hl:fOﬂa again the stage is crowded with so motley a crowd as
their Majesties George IV and William IV, the long succession

of Pre

miers from Melbourne to Gladstone, uncle Leopold and
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; parable ince Consort, Baron Stockmar, Baroness
the lm‘:d the tboP;lg:ful Edward, Prince of Wales. In Books
d. Characters and Elizabethand Essex it is the same storys
:;:;ume Frederick the Great, Madame du Deéf?“d_» LadY_ Stan-
h 'M;- ‘Creevy, Rousseau, Henri Beyle, Philip of Spain, the
opel; rs "Bacon, Elizabeth and Essex themselves—what a real
bmtde move about ! And the latest book of all is frankly a
world we portraits which display within a very

ion of portraits s
:zglﬁlctcl:;passp:he curi’ous and vanished existences of the heroes -

he has chosen.

The techniqueIOf Lytton Strachey is an incredible amalgam

: s in Saint Simon, Voltaire, Racine, Johnson and
of tll:e be;t'e?ll\‘;g;aulay. In Victoriaa times the art of biography
pe!('i ::zk to its lowest level. Biography meant eulogy ; weaknesses,
:awever numerous, foibles, however ridiculous, were not to be

- ted at : the portrait was to be one with the prim respectability |
hin ;araciéristic of the age. Biographers were expected to cast
:ﬁe‘;r subjects—however conflicting be the facts of the case—into
Theophrastian models of character. ]?r: Arnold; the mq@el

hool-master ; General Gordon, the Christian General : Cardinal '
;: nning, the saintly prelate ; Victoria, the' august queen; ‘l_“_lo. ‘
Niaghting’ale, the Angel of Mercy: it was thug bio‘grap‘hy “h;:
with the ancient Victorians. Bu.t Strachey chose to reg;rd them
as persons, not types: in so dogng he but followed the same
example of Dr. Johnson in the Lives of the Poets. .

Saint Simon too taught him a valuable lessog,——.Saint Simon
who ¢ excels in that most difficult art of presenting the outward
characteristics of persons, cal.ling up before the imagination not
only the details of their physical appearance bl}t the more recon-
dite effects of their manner and th.elr bearing.’ S.tr.achey s deg-
criptions of his heroes are, accordingly, alway"s striking, ar}d they

ke an unforgettable impression on our minds. Choosing tlgeh
me ndom from Portraits in Miniature alone, we see Sir

les at ra : ne,
ﬁxr:‘;{:sriﬂgton « with tossed-back curly hair, a tip-tilted nose,
0 f a beard and a long ear-ring”; Muggleton, “ tall,

a tiny point. o
thick-set, vigorous, '
cheekbones and project

with a great head, whose low brow, high
ing jowl almost suggested some Simian
creature”; Mary Berry who sat  bolt upright, in her black wig,
with her rouged cheeks, her commanding features, and her loud
conversations, garnished with vigorous oaths ; Madame de Lie-
van, whose long gouty fig anc.l her “ too pronounced \featureis
were somehow fascinating "; Gibbon, “ a little figure, extm’ordl-
narily rotund............ surmounted on a top heavy head, with a
button nose planted amid a vast expanse of chiek and ear, and
chin upon chin rolling downward "; Macaulay, “ the short square
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man *”; Froude the colour of whose eyes * was neither brown, nor
blue, nor black but red ”; and last of all, Creighton, “ spectacled
and bearded, with swift clerical legs,” whose “ voice—a competent,
commanding, yet slightly agitated voice—says sharply ‘where is
my black boy ?'”

Macaulay, notwithstanding his * coarse texture of mind, ™ his
“itch for the obvious and the emphatic,” his * middlie-class
Victorian complacency, * was an artist and had * a supreme sense
of the narrative form”. This capacity for narration was worth
acquiring and Lytton Strachey acquired it Speaking of Macau-
lay's History he says: * It presses on, with masterly precipit-
ation, from start to finish. Everything falls into place.” All
this is equally true of Eminent Victorians, Queen Vicloria and
Elizabeth and Essex.

To Racine’s influence is perhaps traceable Strachey's acute
sense of form. Even in his miniature portraits one is aware of a
perceptible wholeness: where they are minutely detailed, one’s
curiosity is roused, but the picture preserves its balance., Wit,
irony are both there, though delicately blended with the narrat-
ive. The Voltairean grin is chastened into the Stracheyan smile,
which occasionally — as when one reads of the sad end of Dr.
Colbatch with * Arrogat, my lord ” on his lips—takes one to the
verge of tears. Everything is as it should be.

Lytton Strachey’s style is peculiarly suited to his purpose. It
is fundamentally an erroneous and perverse view that Charles
Smyth took when he said that to Strachey the adjectives in little
bundles “ do duty for a style”. On the contrary, “the pervasive
irony which runs through every line and is the spirit of Lytton
Strachey’s prose " is the effect of the deliberately chosen adjectives
and qualifying phrases. Take * indefatigable"™ from — * his
father’s first wife had been a natural daughter of her own indefa-
tigable sire "-—and you take away its sting. Some words occur in
his pages more often than others: ‘strange,’ ‘curious,' ‘inevit-
able,’ ‘profound’ and such that suggest wonder, surprise or
strength. It is also a fact that most of Strachey’s heroes are re-
bels,— they are romantics having more of the Don Quixote or
the monkey in them than of the Deity. Again and again, the
problem of death is stated ; again and again he describes how his
characters embarked on their final voyage. And his style 1s
everywhere supremely competent. The wriggles of a soul, its
lacerations, its languishings, its persistent longings, all are port-
rayed with a-subtlety and a force that unerringly carry conviction.
And so too with its riotous intoxications: then is Lytton
Strachey’s style a frenzied feast indeed !

H
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First Class Tickets for Luggage
& Third Class for Men.*

By K. S. Venkatramani.

{RUE to his word, Rangan arrived at the Egmore
‘ | Station in a high grade Buick taxi. He had already
EE2re® booked in the morning his passage to Tranquebar,
taking a first class ticket. In a fit of modesty he gave his name
as plain R. S. Rangaswami on the reservation ticket. He pur-
posely witheld the magic letters I. C. S., as h= had a feeling that
without the trappings of office his personality would not come
up to the ordinary requirements of the designation. He now
travelled alone even without a chokra, for the worship of Rajece
must be with undivided devoticn.

But Rangan was not totally devoid of personality. True, he
had not a fine physical presence, a {air complexion and a symme-
tric and stately build. But he had a kind of intellectual presence
whose magnetism was felt by those who could respond to it, a
very cultured few. That was the chief quality that pulled Raje-
swari to Rangan even beyond the seas. It was as a Socialistic
preacher that Rangan found his full stature, and it acted as well
as a preliminary incentive to a keener study of the I. C. S. curri-
cula. He had the magic, suffusing glow of sincerity, which all
born orators develop at the tip of their tongue like the fireless
glow—the glow-worm does at the tail.

Otherwise Rangan looked a very common man, dark in com-
plexion, awkward and shuffling in gait, tall and thin, thoush with
an ungainly but distinguished countenance. But it was his voice
that had the redeeming gift. Its timbre was sweet and attractive.
It had a converting touch. But these are qualities not felt at the
first sight but only in the intimacies of conversation. So Rangan,
now no more an orator but an administrative head, felt the need
to assert and proclaim his dignity, of belted peons and the flow-
ing toga robes of attendants, who went about in front fussing and
hissing. For Rajeswar Bai’s sake he hurried up to Madras all
alone, even without a cook.

The moment Rangan touched the * second class’ flight of
steps, he was besieged by a ragged army of porters. He had
developed recently a considerable habit for heavy luggage, though
m his student days he was famous for travellmg Iu,ht

-in fact,

* A chapter from Mr. K. S. Venkataramani’s new novel,

" Kandan- the
Patriot ** to be published in book form early in November.
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home aff(t);tr:edhoh l}e wore, he had nothing surplus to carry
fall of such vi Y;cat‘o“' ‘The Egmore third class entrance wa3
away fro h'm memories for him. But he quickly turned

m this plebian scene of his earlier years. Of course, the

the Assistant Collector. ware of the august presenc: of

Ran
of a tmdgea?x'n?vho knew Well. how to organise and present the csse
highly skme:ion ?lf porters if the call came, knew nothing of the
reasonable ch an dlplo;nat,c negotiations required to gettle @
! charge for his luggage with these hungry men. He

stood sti
matte::lgfb;z:i?tlaby the clamours of the army. He had other
every little bag, nce weighing in his mind. Meanwhile, for

like ants fro .
crowded : m an ant-hole, came running 18
mOﬂstachzglf:;l:r porters, black and fair, young and old,
unceremonious] m.’hav.m’ Every one took hold of an article
virtue of ge‘turz and claimed special appointment, somg, bY
more audaci » some by a wink of the master's eye, and some
ous than the rest by express call by name.

Rangsan f s g
and resigned °L‘;’!::lflmpo§sxble to quell this riot of co-operation
2 Tupee more for ttl:) his fate, which would after all mean but
Socialisti ese poor fellows. Were not his carly

istic doctri
hour ? rines worth that much at least in this critical
Porters are

om generosit e with its fine variety of experiences
ery. They fou’;:f ;‘;‘:‘;‘_ﬂm, from sterling honesty to vile trick-
spotted in the morning is nams: and class; he had already been
sufficient for their DE 88 & possible prey, and his pedigree traced
there was no wamnl:umbzses' except for thel. C.S. for which
way to the first classabem him. His luggaye safely found its
transit seemed less easy rth assigned to hirs. But Rangan's

Rangan w '.
travelling, anda;:a:‘itwnh a real problem. Rajeswari Bai Wos
he regretted that he h find for her a berth along with him. Now
words 1. C. S, Now t ;d not used in the morning the magic
he was an I, Cs 0 declare to the Railway menin) officers that

. . jus
énquiry, Just to secure another berth was to court an
Then the

collector on d:?; ‘::aa: Collector in mufti approached the ticket-
ease witha serenit e entrance to the platform, standing at
Vice and asked hi;: and sourness patented only in Railway ser-
“N very gently," May| sce the station-master P

O, you can't see hi

from a toy air-gun, m, " came the abrupt reply, like 8 shot
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“ Why not? " ] ‘

“ Why not ! I say you can't. He's very busy.”

“MayIgoin?”

“ Yes, if you have aplatform ticket-—one anna, please; put-the
nickel-piece in the slot and pull out a ticket this way. " The
ticket collector directed the Assistant Collector as to how to put
a penny in the slot and learn the intricacies of the latest
improvement.

Rangan searched his pocket for a nickel piece but found only
a four anna silver bit. “1 havn't a nickel piece, collector. But
here's a four anna silver. Please hav't.”

Rangan slipped the coin with a faint smile. The ticket
collector understood the kindness, and took the silver bit, stealing
a glance all over, especially towards the doors of a room marked,
« Station Master’s Room ™. He became gracious all at once.

“ Very well, sir, please come in. I'm at your service. The
station master is a very big man—an European. I'll do my best
to put you in the way."”

“ Thanks. What is your pay, Mr. Ticket Collector? ”

“ T'wenty-five rupees, Sir, and I'm a family man with five
daughters and three sons; and we have to somehow make both
ends meet.”

“ Yes, I quite see your misfortune. Just help me a little.
I've taken a first class to Tranquebar by the Boat-Mail.” )

“ First class to Tranquebar ! Then where is the need for a
platform ticket, sir? I am sosorry—".

“ 1t doesn't matter at all, a few annas, Mr. Ticket Collector.
I want another berth in the same cabin. A lady is travelling
with me, and I must find her a seat at all cost. Would you
kindly arrange? ”

“'m glad you have come 4 little early. I'll do my best and
Jet you know in five minutes.”

Rangan, the Assistant Collector, slipped a rupee into the
spacious hands of the ticket collector, whose grateful fingers closed
in joy on the rupee with a falcon’s speed. The ill-pared naiis
scratched on the thin skin of the Collector a trail oY comradeship
in an hour of nead and service, and established a real union of
hearts between the two collectors.

There was immediately a significant moving of menial offi-
cials. It was the signal for a windfall somewhere, like the fall
of a ball of rice for the crows. For the rupee, deftly represented
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as only half, had to undergo five shares for the fulfilment of its
mission.

The Boat Mail has always a crowded traffic. There was no
extra I class berth available to manipulate easily. But soon it
was found that a fat Chetti was travelling first in the same
cabin, He was always easy material to negotiate with in these
matters where fundamental rights were concerned. It was at
once decided, of course exparte, by the menial Railway gods
that he should either travel second class by Boat Mail or first
class by the next train which leaves an hour later.

For money-lenders aré usually the meekest in the world,
though they are the most courageous in matters calling for
affidavits. For usury kills the red corpuscles in the blood, though
it increases the deposit of fat very near the heart.

The Chetti, who had arrived clear half an hour earlier than
Rangan, wassolemnly appraxsed of the difficulties in theway of his
travelling first class, as a ‘ dorai ’ wanted to travel first class with

alady. The final choice was put before him: the second class
or the next train.

The Chetti readily consented, saying humbly, * First or
second is the same to me, sir. I buy first for prestige—a little
place in any corner of the Boat Mail, I pray, will do for me. I
have to attend to-morrow my grand-daughter’s marriage in time,
and the second train goes too late for the occasion.”

Rangan was overjoyed with the value of his rupee. Happy
and fluttering, everything ready, he was waiting eagerly at the
portico, craning his neck and drying his eyes to sight Rajeswari
Bai. He fancied he was already rolling at forty miles an hour in
the luxurious first class cabin of the Boat Mail with Rajee by
his side. Meanwhile, every hooting car that came grinding at
the foot of the flight of steps raised his hopes. Time fleeted
painfully, and his eyes dimmed with disappointment. Still only
fifteen minutes left! Rajee is not the soul to break her words or
change her mind.

He thought he heard her voice emerging {rom the crashing
din and hellish noise at the entrance to the third class gate, where
a raging crowd was fighting for every inch of standing space as
if in a battle-field. He quickly ran up to her.

Rajeswari Bai came by bus whichran late as it burst its tyre
on the way while it leisurely canvassed for custom. On her
arrival; even the few things she carried, a little bag and a small
bed, were annexed without her consent and without any cere-
mony by a crowd of porters, who now quarelled among

iy~
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themselves as to who first touched the luggage, and who should
bave the right to carry. It is always a difficult point, whick even
the International -Court of Justiceat Geneva or The Hague
cannot decide after all the evidence in the case. For hunmgry
hands fly to their food with the same velocity.

Rangan was delighted. “That's not the way, Rajee. 1t is
the wretched third class entrance, the same as ever, a little hell on
earth in India. Here it is—our way to the first class entrance.
I've booked first for both of us.”

The Assistant Collector turned a little with an air of autho-
rity to the shouting, unruly lot of porters who had not yet decided
the subtle question of who touched first. “I'll cane you, rascals,
you feller there, take up the things, ” and Rangan pointed to a
broad shouldered Atlas who seemed to have just come to see what
the matter was. The last called was the first chosen.

“No, no, Ranga, I carry my own things—there is not much.

Besides | am travelling third.” There was decision in her voice
and eyes.

“‘Travelling third, hell, it is here Rajee. It is not England,
Rajee, it is hell; slime, spit and filth. Travelling third, you who
filled the P. & O. boat with your royal luggage and trunks, and
travelled first class in a first class ocean-liner, to travel third in
the S. . R. Areyoumad? You will suffocate yo
booked first class for both of us, a single cabin, i
ready for us.”

Y

Rangan entreated her in vain. Rajeswa \*
inch. “I'm travelling third, no doubt about If you want my ,
company, go and take two third class tickets t@! ranquebar,” ': $,

batic feat which some enterprising firm may well foft d«(q&a’
motion-picture for the joy of the world, of course after” paying
for their rights to the South Indian Railway. Rangan knew it,
and remembered his agility in his younger days to glide like an
eel through sweating masses of men.

Just in front of the third class booking office window stands
a stately revolving iron cage six feet high and divided into four
folds. One should pass through this cage to secure a ticket,

There was already a heaving, raging, cursing, sweating crowd
of old and young, struggling for their way to the sacred cage
that issued the pass to Heaven. The lord of tickets sat on the
other side careless of the woes of mankind-—~amidst heaps of
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silver and copper pieces thrown in hollow discs. _He seemed a
veteran of seventy years, and his namam was faint, being wet
with the oiled perspiration of ages. He had long 8go ceased to
wipe off this running brook as it proved to be a perennial stream.
He was sick of the toiling crowd before him, and recently he had
calamities of his own. His daughter was widowed, and he applied
for leave which could not be granted, as no relieving hand suit-
able to such a big station as Egmore was available, Just the
previous day in the Boat Mail issue he had lost one rupee, eight
annas and three pies. The thought of loss still racked him, for
it meant to his family the loss of so many measures of gingely
oil.

The crowd in the cage was getting thicker, and by sheer
excess of weight the revolving cage refused to move., For the
booking clerk had fallen into a conversation with an old friend
of his from his own village, whom he had not seen for several
years. His friend had now exercised the privilege to call on him
in his own sacred roomr and take the ticket from within as a
demonstration of his special intimacy with the lord of tickets,
He went on talking leisurely of health, wealth and climate, and
making prolonged enquiries of sundry trifles. The booking clerk.
sick of this damned work for ages with no chance for promotion,

stopped his work at the dating machine, stretched his legs out,
and chattered at ease.

Only five minutes more for the train to start, and the first
bell rang. It was death-knell to the frightened sheep in the pen,
and they redoubled their god-Riven bleating devices. But the

lord of tickets chc_awed the pan, and rolled his tongue with the
new-comer, occasionally digging out a particle of nut in betwcen
the aged teeth.

Rangan had just arrived within the cage, and loudly pro-
tested, ** What does the booki

ng clerk do there,—sleeping ?
The booking clerk crash

ed in reply, “ Who are you, ‘dorai’?
What did you do till now these 55 minutes 1 have besen giving
tickets—sleeping ?

But Rangan’s words had some effect, though not immedia tely.
For he began to pull out tickets once again,

: . cxet and the familiar click
of the dating machine carried joy to Rangan's heart and to the
crowd in the cage. ) »

But with the sheer excess load of men the revolving cage re-
fused to move and no new-comer was willing to go out and lower
the load. So one by one, 2s soon as he had taken a ticket, scaled
the height and leaped out. Rangan saw the Prospect with ‘dis-
may. Rajeswari was standing a little off, Jost in’ melancholy.
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i i f suffocation. He
Rangan’s turn came in a couple of minutes o .
got the ticket, lookedl- high -amd-grayed to his family God, the
Lord of the Seven Sacred Hills at Tirupati, scaled th.e cage with
trcmbling hands—muttered a curse on the British l.la;, and .leapt
to the ground with no greater injury than a .thsted wr.lst, a
crushed toc, and a neck that refused to revolve its usual swing of
freedom. :

“ jee, look at this. You won't plead_f.or Swaraj.
Such :) tel?fng ;s] unknown snywhere e:lse.in the eivxhsed world.
Even atter fifty years of Railway service if we can’t learq even ?0
fall in g line and form queues—we are unfit to take a step in
advance. Anyhow, the booking clerk is sf:andalo’us-—l shallk ;gpc})‘x:t
him to the Agent as soon as I go to Tanjore. I’ glad I had this
experience, though it's frightful.

Rajee interrupted: * Let us catch the train first — then there
is plenty of time to think of remedies.’

A little away from the horrid cage stoqd a con§table in

Khaki shorts and red turban, listless and lauﬁhmg, tﬁ:\m Iﬁ:;r:,

itti 1 over the mar .

an and tobacco and spitting al ) t

?)ccasionally he varied his ease by casting eyes onls.om: fair
passer-by. Rangan went up to the constable and complained.

“It is none of my business, sir, to‘ form queues. ’f:;s ;:lr;
of thing goes on from day to day. ['ve orders to ca
thieves and pickpockets."”

“The whole thing is wrong, Rajes, no tn_lk.eruui;I ~a ’I;l;:::
must be some deep inner purging. Some Muse:ohm. or a;:‘ dlesn
India needs at this critical hour. These chronic th:lngbs -csurgical
cured by fasting, but must be cut open and cure fytime fea
knife. Mild measures are no go9d, shez«fr waste o
energy at the most critical period in our history.

“Let us catch the train, Ranga. This is hartiley tohne- l:llﬁf:kflf;f
preaching or for political philosophy. Let us m‘;n tbe train, if
There is barely 2 minute. Let us discuss thmgtsure !
we are so lucky as to catch it for all this adventure.

. . de

Rangan hurried, clbowing his way 11 the cr?‘w;le, r‘:::zl:xmfnas:he
a few, young and old, quietly forgetting hxs; ov«rd ermon o the
moux;t. Rajeswari silently and quickly followe ,

luggage in her hands.



- Hogenakal.
By. T. B. Krishnaswami.

o * And rising, wets with misty showers -
L “The Birks of Aberfeldy—-Burns.
YEJ\T? OGENAKAL is 10 miles west of Pennagaram, 29 miles
i}j}’ from Dharmapuri and 71 miles from Salem. Pilgrims,
mmimgs® -tourists and shikars- frequent this ‘spot, eight miles
within a deep forest and on the banks of the sacred Cauveri.
* At a spot called Brahamagundam the waters descend down a deep
chasm and the “misty showers” shot up, have the appearance of
smoke, and hence the name Hogenakal or Rock of Smoke.

Issuing out of the chasm, the river forks into two and
dashes down in many cataracts, the mildest of which is fit for a
delightful bath and the wildest dashing down in a tremendous
cascade deafens the ear and wets the face with spray even at g
distance of thirty yards. The river is full of crocodiles and fish
of various sorts. Otters also abound, Amongst the rushes in
mid-stream, herons and water-hens make their nests. Peacocks
abound in the forest, also sambhur and cheetahs. Packs of wild
dogs run about and the hunter, who fails to get big game, shoots
for consolation one of these miserable creatures and goes home
highly, gratiied. The most favourite spot for hunters is on the
bank of the Samat Kumar-nadhi, a tributary of the Cauveri.
There at the foot of a tall tree, a sort of fence is made of bran.
ches‘and of dead leaves, and the hunters take shelter— “motion-
less and stilt”. Presently, the dead leaves crumble under the
weight of an animal whi¢h begins crunching the leaves or crop-
ping the grass, a sound heard distinctly and far in the absolute
stillness of the night. Then the shikar aims and fires, or the
animal scenting danger sends forth a trumpeting sound and flees
away leaving deep and heavy foot-prints, proportionate to its

huight and weight.

- ‘Bortles ply in the river and the temple on its banks has
ﬁv?_bﬁ%dlingams set one behind the other in an impressive
TOW it 4 long and narrow hall. Pilgrims worship here at eclipse
time and in the sacred * Tula ' month when a bath in the Cauver;

anywhere from its source to its mouth is considered highly
efficacious,

The Cauveri, with a coracle plying.

The Water-fall
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Around ff-? About Ceylon

‘.,, A By G vonlumchahm.

IEYLON is a land of eternal charm. an island of peren.
M nial summer. ' From its palm-fringed coasts to the
: l cloud-covered peaks, it is one mass of rich ever-green
vegetation, which makes the island a veritable garden of paradise.
The tall erect arecanut palms that grow so stately and form such
attractive avenues for road-sides, the heavy-fronded cocoanut
palms, bending in every possible angles and casting slender sha-
dows over the shimmering torquoiss blue of the sea, the closely
and thickly cultivated rubber trees which cast magical shadows
over the ground, letting in bits of fugitive lights here and there,
the age-old virgin forests that practically cover over half the
island with their invaluable timbers, and the thousand and one
variegated varieties of flora that abound in those forests, add not
only to the beauty but to the wealth of the country.

Spices, tea, coffee and rubber plantations, for which Ceylon
is so famous, are the natural result of the fertile soil and the
abundant rains available there. Coast-lines are great fishing
centres, and some of the interior places, especially the district of
Ratnapura, contain gem mines which have sypplied the world
from time immemorial gprecious stones of incalculable wealth.
Even to-day mining is carried on in the old primitive way, and
the gem pits still contlnue to supply the world’s markets with
their easily-gathered treasures. Pearl fisheries in the north still
bring fortunes to speculators; the elephant hunters are sure of
their ivory in the great tuskers that roam majestically about the
forests. Lying at the cross-roads of the high seas, Ceylon is an
important commercial port and a chief emporium for world's
goods. But, alas! all the wealth, beauty and glory do not belong
to the people and are not for their enjoyment.

Situated near the equator and exposed to the monsoon rains,
it is rich with luxurious tropical vegetation, and the scenic
splendour of some parts of Ceylon, especially the hilly tracts
about Kandy and Nuwara Eliya (Up Country as they are called),
is something indescribably beautiful. The coasts, especially in
the east and south, with their fantastically bent palms silhouet-
ting against the redness of sun-set skies or bathed in the mellow
whiteness of the cool moon, have a romantic fascination that is
irresistible.

Colombo itself is a delightful city with garden houses, open
spaces, smooth roads, and attractive suburbs along the sea-side
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up to Mount Lavinia, the tourists’ favourite resort. ’.Kandy and
its sylvan surroundings ate ever fascimatidg and are fdegl places
to reside, both in hot and cold weathet. Negombo with its back-
waters affords a pleasant change to tired city dwellers who go
there to soothe their nerves in the surf-swept beach. The
gardens of Peredanya and - Hagkala are two of the finest botanical
gardens in the East and their locations are simply superb. The
hill-stations of Nuwara Eliya and Haputhala possess ideal climate
and attract visitors in large numbers during the summer months.
Jaffna in the extreme north and Galle in the extreme south have
their own attractions, both historical and natural.

Ceylon is motorists’ paradise. Long, well-metalled and °

well-preserved roads run all through the island from coast to
coast, and some of the finest natural scenery can be seen along
these drives. The drive through the thick jungles near Mihin-
tale in the evening times, the morning run through the shady

road between Hapbarne and Minnieriya lake, the winding road--

way between Kandy and Alhuvihara, the delightful rides round
about Kandy above the lake, the smooth motor road with its
changing panorama between Colombo and Kandy, the mountain
ghat roads between Hagkala, Bandarawella, Diatalawa and
Haputhala and also the ghat climbing at Genigathene, and the
most delightful drive from Ratnapura to Waga, through Avissa-
wella amidst palm groves and rubber plantations with the distant
Adam’s Peak and its foot-hills to the right—all these are some of
the unforgettable experiences of motoring life in Ceylon.

India and Ceylon are one; and notwithstanding the twenty-
mile sea that divides the mainland from the island and its pre-
sent form of alien Government, the two countries have been inti-
mately connected together from the very dim past and form part
and parcel of the same culture and civilisation. Rama’s conquest
of Lanka to recover Sita, Vijaya’s adventurous visit to the island
and his subsequent founding of a ruling dynasty there, Mahinda's
mission to introduce the faith of the Buddha in Ceylon, the re-
peated invasions of the Damilos (Tamils) and their political and
marriage alliances with the Cingalars (Sinhalese) are but frag-
ments of Indian history relating to Ceylon. Even to-day one can
see, underneath the superficial veneer of Western life and
culture that surround the daily life of the educated people, the
Indian origin of their castes, customs, names, manners, costumes,
ceremonies and in their arts, literature and religion. In fact, in
the future United States of India, Ceylon ought to be a self-
governing unit—and that’s the ont
honestly envisage for the island.

y future politically one can
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elves, in spite of their mixed and confusing
Dutc;lh‘l,‘e mg?gpMsh, Buddhist and Hindu names, are the
descendants of early Indian settlers, and though; segmxngly
Waesternised in their life and deporgment, they are still o:l'thodox
and caste-ridden. The Sinhalese are an easy-going and p deasucret-
loving people, generous, simple-mi.nded and k;pd-hc:iarted: o r:;
off for several centuries, from their own culture an1 tra 1{1 n .
and superficially influenced by the religion and cu tgr.{e oth e
West, they have been lacking a real .cu.ltural' background for eir
life. ,The present awakening in India is having a strar_lge r;aac;u:n
on ’the minds of the young, and the tendency to-day is to look to

* their great Motherland for inspiration and guidance.

The Tamil settlers, like thedBrah;nigs odendéls;til:;e lizfcllu;li:;;
ising and caste-bound.

pro'litil;nglie: Zl;;e:; t:'r:li ofglife and have contributed greatly to
El?:l material and moral progress of the country. The pre§§nt
estrangement and mild antipathy betwe.en the two con_m_utm;1 ljf
ought to disappear quickly if Ceylon wishes to emanc'lpade e1
self from her thraldom and advance tow?rds her des.tmc'a hg;)a .
What the Hindu-Muslim problem is to India tl.me Tamil-Sin ahese
problem is to Ceylon, and the rising gfmeratlon of both t esi
communities ought to steer clear of this dangerous communa
shoal. Yourg Ceylon, Beware!!!

’ ious. Wise and powerful

Lanka’s past was great and glorlpus Vis : ‘
kings reigned long over the island. Mighty clpes ﬂourx_shed in
the dim past, whose wealth and splendour rivalled with the

glories of Memphis, Persepolis, Babylon, Kashi, Avanti, Malwa,

Ujjain and Kanchi. The introduci_tiolr)l of Eliluic}hits;el 11;1;0'122;1(:;
i lanting of a branc -T

ol Mi:ltixmds;:aﬂl‘)?tg::ls;hamittga, the rendering into wntmg.of
Ny nguddhist scriptures at Aluvihara and thus preserving
the sacze of the Lord’s teachings, are some gf the interesting
v S1 able to students of religions. The pious and rehglous:-
rinde Vla)u nampia Tissa, the wisest and the great.est 9f Lanka's
mm'ded k'evz . the tolerant and liberal-minded Tamil King, Ellala,
anhcleI:-Zi l::fd ’over Ceylon for forty years nobly and{well; ihg
‘;:er(;ic aid chivalrous Duttugemunu who dre?:tt-k;)nga Vl\l]riljlaza
Ceylon; the cruel but clever Kasyapa; th;: P - 6Werfu1 ya
Bahu and Parakrama Bahu, the great and the m?hm'padan L of
them all—these are some of the greatest names at adorn the
pages of the history of ancient Ceylon, as great as any

‘history or that of any other country. The great book,

i i ; ingly accurate account
, which gives an almost amazing : e ac
l\ﬁl;lc;w;;sta history of Lanka,is also the student’s guide to the
gvonderful monuments that are still the glory of Ceylon.
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The people themselves, in spite of their mixed and confusing
Dutch, Portuguese, Spanish, Buddhist and Hindu names, are the
descendants of early Indian gettlers, and though seemingly
Westernised in their life and deportment, they are still orthodox
and caste-ridden. The Sinhalese are an easy-going and pleasure-
loving people, generous, simple-minded and kind-hearted. Cut
off for several centuries, from their own culture and traditions,
and superficially influenced by the religion and culture of the
West, they have been lacking 2 real cultural background for their
life. The present awakening in India is having a strange reaction
on the minds of the young, and the tendency to-day is to look to
their great Motherland for inspiration and guidance.

The Tamil settlers, like the Brahmins of India, are exclusive,
proud, clever, enterprising and caste-bound. They hold high
positions in every walk of life and have contributed greatly to
the material and moral progress of the country. The present
estrangement and mild antipathy between the two communities
ought to disappear quickly if Ceylon wishes to emancipate her-
self from her thraldlom and advance towards her destined goal.
What the Hindu-Muslim problem is to India the Tamil-Sinhalese
problem is to Ceylon, and the rising generation of both these
communities ought to steer clear of this dangerous communal
shoal. Yourg Ceylon, Bewarel!!

Lanka's past was great and glorious. Wise and powerful
kings reigned long over theisland. Mighty cities flourished in
the dim past, whose wealth and splendour rivalled with the
glories of Memphis, Persepolis, Babylon, Kashi, Avanti, Malwa,
Ujjain and Kanchi. The introduction of Buddhism into Ceylon
by Mahinda, the transplanting of a branch of the Bo-Tree at
Anuradhapura by Sanghamitta, the rendering into writing of
the sacred Buddhist scriptures at Aluvihara and thus preserving
the texts of the Lord's teachings, are some of the interesting
events valuable to students of religions. The pious and religious-
minded Devanampia Tissa, the wisest and the greatest of Lanka’s
ancient kings ; the tolerant and liberal-minded Tamil King, Ellala,
who reigned over Ceylon for forty years nobly and well; the
heroic and chivalrous Duttugemunu who dreamt of a united
Ceylon; the cruel but clever Kasyapa; the poet-king Wijaya
Bahu and Parakrama Bahu, the great and the most powerful of
them all—these are some of the greatest names that adorn the
pages of the history of ancient Ceylon, as great as any in Indian
history or that of any other country. The great book,
Mahawansa, which gives an almost amazingly accurate account
of the past history of Lanka, is also the student's guide to the
wonderful monuments that are still the glory of Ceylon. '
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The archaeologists’ spades have effected wonders.in Ceylon.
The long-lost cities of the past, whose memory was only in the
imagination of the race and ih the moth-eaten leaves of olas, and
which for centuries were covered under thickly growt shrubsand
ever-expanding forests, have been brought to light and recovered
for modern man by the united efforts of the road engineers and
archaeologists, To-day, the ancient cities of Anuradhapura and
Polonnaruwa, though desolate and in ruins, cast a magical spell
and transport you ir imagination to those far off days when men
created beautiful mopuments not for their personal glory but for
the love of their religion and the service of their Gods. Their
past splendour shine brightly even to-day in their ruins. What
magnificent achievements in ideal town planning, enduring
architectural structures and pleasing sculptural arts they reveal
even in their fragmentary nature !

The greatest and the most beautiful of thess old cities is
Anuradhapura, the city par excellence of ancient days. It must
have been a wonderful garden city of unique charm and beauty.
As your eyes survey the magnificent ruins, now lying pell mell
all around you, from some eminence near by, preferably from
the top of the Ruanweli dagoba (now under restoration and,
therefore, reachable), your mind reconstructs, with a little aid
of artistic imagination, the wonderful town planning of the city
and the place of the respective monuments there. You then
visualise an immense city of spacious parks and green gardens,
cool tanks and quiet mantapams, palatial mansions and sculptured
shrines, sky-soaring stupas and magnificent monasteries, inter-.
cepted by long and broad avenues and roads. The towering
dagobas of Abhyagiri, Ruanweli, Lanakarama and Thupurama,
with their gay-coloured crowds of monks and worshippers and
their chanting of prayers, ringing of bells and incense smoke,
stand like Guardian Angels, watching over the fate of their
beloved city. The stately little mantapams with their chastely
chiselled pillars and exquisitely wrought moonstone steps arc
filled with gay youths and pretty maidens, who besport them-
selves under their 'shades with songs, music and dances. The
forest of stone pillars that stand yonder and which was once a
gorgeous Brazen Palace, ten storeys high and built lavishly in
gold, pearls and gems, baffles all attempt at reconstruction.
The sacred Bo-Tree, which was brought all the way from Budha-
gaya and planted amidst such great pomp and show, attracts an
increasing number of devotees from all over the island. The city
thoroughfares are busy with humming life and the bazaars are
full of beautiful wares, gem-set jewels, golden ornaments, brass
vessels, ivory works, coloured cloths, scented flowers, fresh fruits
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and honeyed sweets. Soon you wake up from your swest reverie,
as if in a dream, and your eyes behold all around scattered ruins
of stone structures, mutilated statues, broken pillars, plastered
stupas, and dried-up tanks. The vanished glories of Anuradapura
relive in the imagination of the race only, and their glories are
still preserved in the folk-songs of the people.

Near by Anuradhapura are. the sites of Mihantale, the
historic spot where Mahinda met the great king Tissa and
converted him to Buddhism and which was also the last resting

“place of the former. Mihintale is a lovely spot of sun-lit tops

and shadowy glades: interesting relics of old Ceylon are seen
scattered about the whole hillock and a pathway of stone-cut
steps leads to the crest from where you can command a fine view
of the surrounding countries of forests and lakes. Isurumuniya
is another interesting place close to Anuradhapura, and is con-
sidered as the oldest rock-cui temple in Ceylon. It contains
some excellent relief carvings, the most striking of them being
the seated figure of a rishi with a horse’s head behind. It is a
powerful work of art. The Elephant Pokuna (Pond), like the
Naga Pokuna at Mihintale, i3 a clever relief carving in stone, at
once striking and original.

But the most important and the most valuable series of
monuments, from the point of view of art and architecture, are
to be seen at Polonnuruwa, a city that has been the favourite
capital of Tamil and Sinhalese kings alternatively and a city
dear to the heart of Parakrama Bahu the Great. Few monu-
mental remains of ancient cities, either in Ceylon or in India,
cover such a vast field and reveal so many varieties of architect-
ural structures. From Poigul Vihara at the far southern end,
where is to be seen the powerlully carved fizure of a rishi,
mistakenly identified as Parakrama, to the Demala Mahaseya at
the far northern end, which is a mixture of Dravidian and
Sinhajese architecture, the citv is rich in magnificent ruins of
temples, viharas, chaityas, chambers, palaces, pavillions, tanks,
storeyed mansions, square and circular buildings, a conglomera-
tion of Arvan, Dravidian. Cambodian, Assyrian, Sinhalese and
other types of architecture too bawildering for words.

The most striking and the most unique of them all are, of

'course, the Vata-da-ge, the circular chamber with statues of the

Buddha on the four cardinal points and of rich ornamentation in
the exterior, the Lankatil:ka, a cathedral-like structure, imposing
and awe-inspiring, the Gal Vihara, a remarkable gallery of
statues of the Buddha in sitting, standing and sleeping posture
and executed in the most realistic manner, and the Demala Maha-
scya, which contains excellent ornamental carvings and fragments
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of int: e ey .

quflril:y ?:;chtl:::ﬂngs, better than those of Sigiriya both in
scat There are other Siﬂgul_at specimens of stone-cutters’ art
1 ;:red all over the place, like the basement stones of lions and
leo:ﬁs_sl:t& moonstone steps.'the huge stone book, Galpota, the
logans emdpxllars and thg ingenious Lotus Bath, but the most
Siva Devny - hectly designed building in the whole city is the
which & a :» 2 pure South Im.ll_an temple dedicated to Siva, and
Appas g: n:!!;ne:li those exquisite bronze images of the saints
It <;ne o &n aﬁr. Sundarar, Manickavasagar and of Nataraja.
Templo Arco ¢ finest and finished examples of South Indian
Departa tc itecture anywhere to be seen. The Archaeological
ful ent ought to preserve that monument in @ more care-
W manner than they are doing at present,

Dam%?;i:? ::t:voeet;m(;u f?;? mec rOka-cut caves are Sigiriya and
3 . ance 3 .
Interesting and instruct o ten miles, which are both

characteristic features i y bluff of Sigiriya show

badly varnished, painted and re

modern days that they look m rainted by the jealous copyists of

The fres Y ere apaologies for the old painting.
crevice o‘;"‘:; :tfaséglrxg'a are at an inaccessible place, ri_q;;t on a
leading to them e’I‘g A rock with a “death ladder™ of iron
resemble Ajanre ﬁgure emale figures are all boldly drawn and
decorative and ric] in o Th? frescoes at Dumbulla are more
has played havoccv:':? colourings. Here too modern vandalism
repainted, but th *1 their colourings by being varnished and
back Waﬂ'spaces z;et;re certain fragments of g:;()d ores on the
des:orative art from t}fe:::l:i t'ne Can get plenty of motifs for
origin of Kandyan decopatinn 5> 2Md one can also trace the

-1Ve art-crafts to th o works.
skilled art-crafts, ese earlier wor

urably with any 4
0 respects e

Kandyan decorative
ecorative arts of the

resemblance between th ven excel them, Thereis a close
¢ Randyan art gpq South Indian art,

only the former s rj
18 richer and mere finished. Students of art

in Cey]on OUth to .
i £01n for ingpiras:
recreate their native arts, whié}rzsxliift;on to thes> sources and

world. The present bad i of Copa Lo none in L4
or'latcir, &ive place to the;

Charles Diékens*

By F. H. Aldhouse, M. A.

¥ BA) HE latest life of the great British Novelist is described
| as a porirait in pencil, and has somewhat the style of
ftbwren an impressionist picture ; look into it closely and you
react to the artist’s mood, but if your glance is superficial, a
blurred image is all that remains. If the modern sckool of psy-
chologists wish to understand a writer, they try to find out how
much he inherited from his family, what was his environment,
and last but nct least, what are the mental complexes under
which he labours. As to family we are told:— “Old Mrs.
Dickens, it seems, would tell you the most wonderful storiesif
you stole up to her own particular room in the big house. Fairy-
tales were her favourites, but she could also give a queer sort of
History lesson which was not like a lesson at all, and she could
make veou laugh.”  This old Mrs, Dickens figures later in
her grandson’s story ‘ Bleak House”™ as Mrs. Rouncewell;
shz had bezn housekeeper in Crewe Hall, and Mys. Rouncewell
occupies that position in Chesney Wold. The novelist’s
father, immortalised by him ‘as’ Wilkins Micawber, could
also ““tell the tale,” ir his own way, patticularly when he
wanted to borrow money, so we have an ancestral tendency
to romance which reaches its apogee in Charles. He “a
very queer small boy, " to use his own description, began first
“to take notic>” when his family were living in Chatham. He
was a pretiy boy and precocious. e was initiated into the
delighis of “ showing off 7 at a dangerously early age ; we hear of
a dining table being used as & primitive stoge, upon which the
hoy would be invited to sing and recite.  Here we have a key to
subseguent tastes and aptitudes. And we note with interest that
this very queer small boy's favourite reading was * Don Quixote,”
“The Arshian Nights” and “ Robinson Crusoe”. Chatles, in
spite of his lively nature and good appearance, was delicate and
had 8 recusring illness (possibly obscurely nerveus in origin)
which haunted him all his life. Here, for this was almost cor-
tainly inherited, we have the great writer's family record as a
factor in his mental make up. His environinent in early life (he
was born in 1812) wnas the England of the great Fiench war-
period, a worid of strong contrasts. It had its stately homes, its
“ Chesney Walds ™ its “ Dirgley Dells, " also its appalling slums

% Dickens: A Portrait in Pencil by Ralph Straus. London ; Victor
Gollancz Ltd . 14 Henrictta Street, Covent Garden.
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as described in “ Oliver Twist,” where Fagin and his circle pig
ak_)ng, and in *“Bleak House" we have the dens where Joe
tries to hide from being continually “ moved on".

Now as to complexes, perhaps the earliest and most hateful
was his work as a bottler of boot-black for James Lamert, at
Hungerford Stairs. His father's difficulties were to land him
and his family in the Marshalsea Prison, and Charles, a lodger
with Mrs. Roylance (original of Mrs. Pipchin) was to endure,
as he tell us, “real agony of soul”. Later, when the clouds rolled
by, Love's young dream, in the person of Maria Breadnell, was
to leave the indelible wound of unrequited affection on the heart
of Charles. She was “ a little dark beauty, with eyebrows with a
tendency to meet over a pretty and pert nose”. We see her as
Dora Spenlow in “David Copperfield,” the charming girl-wife;
we also see her as Flora Finching, the anything but charming
widow of later years, “the lily become a peony”. None the less
she was in her earlier form of youthful beauty to haunt the
Novelist’'s mind. And later he was to make the fatal mistake
to create a complex, which should dominate him till the day of
his death: he was to fall in love with two sisters simultaneously,
Catherine and Mary Hogarth, and to marry the wrong one,
Catherine. Mary was to die while still hardly more than a
child, and to make hear re-appearance as Little Nell in the “Old
Curiosity Shop "

We have, therefore, in Charles Dickens hereditary environ-
ment, and his early mental impressions, the basis or which the
Novelist stood, the stuff from which he wove his dreams. His
characters are composite photographs of his own experiences, but
are also original beings with a life and character of their own.
Neither Dora Spenlow nor Flora Finching are unreal or unindi-
vidual; they live and have a most vivid existence: though
both are studies of the same woman at different times of life.
And so with all his characters: Sam Weller, Betsy Gamp,
Pecksniff, Noddy Boffin, &c., &c., will live while the English
language lives—and longer. It is unnecessary to follow Charles
Dickens through his wonderful dream life. There will he
favourites amongst his books for different readers. But we
may say, with truth: “He nothing common did, or mean.” Had
he found a form of Christianity really liberal and beautiful,
which would have informed the higher side of his nature, he
might have done even better work, for he was a religious man in
his heart of hearts. Charles Dickens died before his powers were
waning as @ writer, worn out by the lecturing to which he devoted
his later years. e liesin Westminster Abboy. His thoughts,
his hopes, his Jaughter are immortal.
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Non§én$e & Nothing.

By K. S. Ramaswamy Sastri, B. A, B. L

4 am going to utter nonsense and to say nothing. You
! may ask me why I should be so long in saying nothing
¥4 and so jubilant in uttering nonsense. That is bacauss
nonsense is greater than sense and nothing is the greatest of all,
I am an expert in Rhyme.without Reason and in Nonsense with-
out Rhyme. So do not look for Rhyme or Reason here. This
essay will begin nowhere and end nowhere. "If you want a begin-
ning, a middle and an end, or the major and the minor premises,
.or pratijna and hethu and drishtantha and nigamana and what not,
do not come here, please. This is Liberty Hall. It is the home
of unchartered freedom, full of the lightness of chance desires,
The first thing that I was taught and believe is that 1 am
descended from apes. The wise men of Gotham were my teachers.
They came with a banner with a strange device yclept “ Biologi-
cal Biogenesis ”. No one knew what it meant, least of all them-
selves. It does not matter very much, because they say that the
first man came from the last monkey many millions of vears
ago. Probably, the wise men were present at th> birth and the
christening. Some wiser men came later with another banner
with a stranger device “ Abiological Abiogenesis . They taught
that monkeys came from mud. This is likely to be true as we
are all—inciuding teachers and taught—very muddled and
muddy in our minds. Then about the evolutionary process.
Just as the giraffe pushed its neck and the elephant shot out its
trunk and the ant-eater prolonged its tongue, man thrust out
. his mind. One of these days he will thrust out (if he has not
already done so) his mind so far out of him that it will leave
him. and he will lapse into monkeyhood and eventually become
mud once again. That iscalled Reversion.

We have thus finished Biology and what not.  This wonder-
ful evolutionary product creeps like a snail unwillingly to school
with his tear-smudged (euphemistically called shining) morning
face. He is advised to learn something of everything and every-
thing of something. In this attempt to rest a cone on its apex,
he manages to learn nothing. For this great work he is rewarded
by being called B. A. A wag says that “ B. A.” is an abbreviation
for *“ Big Ape " and that the title is given to assure the world .
that the small ape has grown into a big ape. I do not believe
what he says. Do not believe him either. His tongue is always
in his cheek. I wonder how he is able to eat keeping his tongue
in his cheek. A bit of internal acrobatism, I suppose! Another
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wag pointed out that the ears have grown much longer in the
course of evolution and hence that B. A, may stand for * Big Ass".

The B. A. then becomes a B. B. (Big Bureaucrat). He begins
in his turn to oppress smaller apes and infant apes. But the
funniest thing that he does is the way in which he makes laws.
All the apes sit together and choose the funniest wide-blinking
owl as Speaker because he should never speak. Whenever dis-
order comes (it never comes or goes but is always there) he says
“order, order”. Whenever he feels a doubt—and he is always
full of doubts—hAe goes to the Mother of Parliaments. The
Mother sends her Speaker to help him. Then the elder Speaker
takes the younger Speaker to Edward the Confessor. Both
confess and come back. The elder Speaker then imparts to the
younger Speaker how to dodge rotten eggs and apples which are
generally hurled at Speakers on important occasions of national
ceremonial, just as rice is thrown at or after wedded couples.

After making laws he tries to set Labour on its feet. He
starts the game by kicking off the finance ball. The franc jumps
down and the mark disappears and the pound jumps up and
down and the rupee is beaten black and blue. He reconstructs
everything by taking everything to pieces and by asking the Pied
Piper to come from Hamelinand play the pieces into wholes. But
the Pied Piper does his work just as he did in regard to the
children of Hamelin. He pipes the pieces away from sight
altogether. Then our world-improver goes to his scripture for
guidance. The scripture contains cnly one story and one moral.
The story is about the unmarried ‘man who upset a boat. The
moral is—Go thou and do likewise.

After creating such a commotion at home, he throws his
gauge of battle in the international arena. He flies in his
aeroplane called Megalomania and loops the loop and makes
impossible parachute descents and trans-atmospheric ascents
and exhibits superhuman stunts before a gaping world. He
electrifies the Dark Continent until it becomes bright and darkens
the Bright Continent until it becomes dark. He cuts off the
Chinaman’s pigtail and tacks it on to his pig-headed brother. He
snatches the tomahawk and the pipe of peace from the Red
Indian and flings the pipe of peace into the Atlantic and hurls
the tomahawk at the Japanese B. A. The latter, to avoid the
blow, commits hari-kari, lest the world should think he is not a
Samurai (whatever that may have been). I had a talk the other
day with Marshal Tempest and Field Marshal Bomb. 'They are
sure that the decimation of man is easier than the decimation of
man’s ancestors, I asked them if they would give me a chance,
because I was an expert in gassing (of a different sort). They said
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that my gas was sufficiently expressive but was not sufficiently
devastating and that anyhow they would consider my application
when a vacancy arose in the ranks of such arch-gassers of the day
as Shaw and Belloc and Chesterton. I darkly hinted to them about
starting a tearing press propaganda against them if they did not
take me and give me a distinguished charge. They muttered
something about suppressing the Press and about Pride’s Purge
and what not. | shall purgate their pride one of these days.
See if I do not.

I am now getting busy with other universal problems. What
do you say, Mr. Scientist ? You say that Man is a spendthrift of
energy and that coal and iron are almost gone and that even
Electricity may give out before the century is over. You ask me
what Man may do then. It is all a Chinese puzzle. Are you sure
about your figures ? I beg your pardon. Figures are your forte.
You must bz right. You never get out of them. What shall we
do? Harness the tides ? But the tides are erratic, you say. Then
harness the sun’s rays. How todo it ? You say that light is too
swift to put harness upon. Why don’t you ask the Pegasus riders
who, I learn, are the first cousins of circus riders? You say you
have not the honour of their acquaintance. Then blow up and
disintegrate the atom and steal the stored energy. You say the
atom is too tough and resists even {the X, Y and Z rays. Why
don’t you issue a questionaire to Edison and Raman and Bose?
You say that you have tried that also. I do not know what to
do. Why don’t you try complete birth-suppression, so that there
may be no need for any form of energy at all.

My mind now takes a bolder leap. I scan the radiant depths
of space. What are ' tha greater and the lesser light ?, ” Mr. Cali-
ban asks. You do not know. The greater light is but the top light
in the suburban show-room of the Chicago Electric Company.
It is the Company’s advertisement bulb in the top floor The
lesser light is the smaller and softer bulb of the same Company
in the first floor. The top of the sky-scraper of the Company is
ahove the greater and the lesser light. Do you see that, you
blooming savage? Fall down on your knees and worship. Do
you see that red bulb there ?  That is the most wonderful of all.
It is called Mars. All the civilised nations read and work by that
light. It colours all their thoughts and words and actions. Do
you see that dazzling yet soft sweet bulb close by ? That is
called Venus. When there is time left over—very little is left
over—after killing, there is a sound of revelry by night and all
gocs mierry as a marriage bell in that glory which is softer than
the Sun and brighter than the Moon.
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traceable ; in fact, in the official world, my being signified my
village. .

The foundation had been laid well and the super-structure

was easy. Very easily I became the President of the local Co-

operative Unioh and of the Panchayat. Both the Registrar of
Co-operative Societies and the Registrar-General of Panchayats
(as he was then termed) made a special mention of our village in
their annual reviews. I do not deny—at this distant day—that

in boththe above capacities I managed to appropriate for myselfa

small annual sum ; but I was intelligent enough not to let others sus-
pect it, and in truth my management of affairs was certainly far
ahove the average standard of those days. I was not super-

human; I was not a public worker with inherited riches; I had to

live and ‘public work’ was my profession; I folt no pricks of
comsclence if, in doing great good to the villagers, I also did some
good to myself.

. .From being a prominent citizen inthe village to a seat on
the Taluk Board was an easy affair. In the Taluk Board again,
I was the best educated and, to use a phrase of the constitutionalists,
I was the keystone to the Taluk Board arch. The administration

-revolved round me. The President was ignorant of English, and
as ] had to explain to him the technical and legal flaws in many
of his acts, I easily became his confidant. For a time [ was the
Deputy President of the Taluk Board, but finding that there was
not much chance of improvement in that line, I fished for some
spicier office and became the President of the Divisional Council
of Public Instruction.

I made much noise in that office. Isent long letters to
Government on the need for a change in the educational policy,
moved lengthy resolutions on several problems of the day, dared
to differ from Government officials in the interpretation of
legislative acts and rules, got the Governor and his Ministers to
preside over functions etc.—By the way, my drafts of long letters
and resolutions were naturally awfully full of mistakes, but we
had a graduate typist who was expected to correct and type our
drafts. For this double work of correction and fair-copying, he
was given an additional allowance,

W as ot
/ Sublic speech en
7 the Non-Co-opefét.
- ing jail, but I was,su
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