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Stars and Atoms.

By Kavasserti Shivarama Krishnan.

{From the French ¢f Camille Flammarion)

S g ARG

’g ﬁz\:“ég!i AST night, in the calm and silence of midnight, when
5 gﬁj| the whole of Nature was asleep, ] was observing with
e = ams the telescope a small star lost in the multitude of the
celestial splendours, a pale star of the seventh magnitude at an
almost immeasurable distance from us.

My thought was transported to it. I considered that the star
was invisible to the naked eye; that one could count nineteen
stars of the first magnitude, sixty of the second, hundred and
eighty-two of the third, five-hundred and thirty of the fourth,
thousand six hundred of the fifth and four thousand eight hundred
of the sixth—giving a first total of about seven thousand stars
visible to the naked eye; but that those of the seventh magnitude,
to which the star I was observing belonged, would count to
thirteen thousand, and those of the eighth to forty thousand, the
number growing progressively as we penetrate further beyond
the natural vision. Thus the stars of the first ten magnitudes
would add up to 560,000, those of the first twelve to more than
4,000,000 and those of the first fifteen to more than 40,000,000.

Without losing myself in the depth of such infinite perspec-
tives, howaver, I fixed my thought as [ had done my eye on that
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simple star of t!le sevénth magnitude in the constellation of the
()}re.at Bear, which almost never descends below the horizon of
Paris. We can observe it all the nights of the year, and [ remem-
ber?d that it shines at eighty-five trillions of leagués from hem-
a distance which an express rushing at a constant speed (ffre'
hundred and twenty kilometres an hour would take not less thaa
three hundred and twentyfive millions of years to accomplish. ?

Carried to that distance, the dazzling sun which gives us ligzht
§v01.11.d have lost all its splendour and glory. Not only would itbbe
invisible to t.‘ne naked eye and contribute nothing to the brilliance
of a starry night, it would be much dimmer than even the seventh
or.der star I am speaking of, and could be discovered only by a
mm-ute telgscopic research. This little star, which is only a poi t
of light pricked on the black midnight sky, is in reality ;mp ixK~
mense sun, colossal, bigger than the one in the rays of which the
life qf our planet is suspended. Our sun itself is 324 €00 ti
heavier and 1,280,000 times bigger than the earth: adn’littin s nt}es
the small star a weight a million times the earth’s and a vo‘iurrc:z

equalling that of many millions of earths r i
] 3 olled into one 5
certainly be below the actuality. e shall

’I:hese details of a simple star forgotten in the multitude of
her swter.s bring us face to face with the most formidable {acts of
the co.nsmution of the universe, but they do not represent the
most interesting aspect of our contemplation. It is a singular
fact undreamt of by the ancient philosophers, fantastic and
hardly copceivable to the seeking intellect which carefully tries
to appreciate it in its actuality, that these suns of the inﬁnitud;s
Qf space, far from being fixed as they appear on account of their
mﬁnitg distance, are launched in the ether with unimaginable
vglocitles.. The star under discussion®, like the others, rushes —
ﬂx?s—~p1‘ecxpitates itself across immensity with a speed of thirty
million kilometres per day !

Yes, more than seven million leagues a day! Two milliard
five-hundred and ninety million leagues a year! And yet, in :texl
years, in fifty, hundred years, the star is as if hardly dispiaced in
the sky! The speed of a bullet, of a ball shot by a powerful
cannon being only 700 metres a second, while that of this star is
as much as 320,000, one can see that the star is faster than the
bullet in the proportion of 457to 1! Can the most audacious
imagination conceive such a flight ? In five days and a few hours
the star will cover the thirty-seven million leagues separating us
from the sun, for which the bullet would take nearly seven years,

*  This star has no name It is shown in the star catalogues as No. 1830
Groombridge.
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Such a speed would be called prodigious; it exists nevertheless,
and has been measured by delicate and accurate methods. It
cannot be less than the figure we have described.

This speed is a symbol, and it is as such that I want to pre-
sent it here. All the stars move similarly, more rapidly or less,
and not only all stars—each of which is a sun and most of which
should be centres of planetary systems, sources of light, heat and
harmony round which habitable earths revolve: actual, past or
future abodes of things and beings different from those here—not
only are the stars launched thus into immensity, but all the
planets, all the satellites, all the worlds, all the systems, all that
exists in creation.

The earth courses round the sun with a velocity of 643,000
leagues a day, at the same time turning round about its own axis
of rotation, animated by eleven different kinds of movements,
lizhter and more mobile than a child’s little balloon floating in
the air, attracted variously by the nearest stars, a veritable toy
of the cosmic forces which carry us all in their immense whirl.
The moon turns round the earth, constantly disturbing us from
our march and subjecting us to perpetual undulations. The sun
drags us off with all his entourage towards the constellation of
Hercules, so that our earth, ever since its existence, has never
passed twice over the same path, describing in space not closed
ellipses but spirals which wind on without end. The suns neigh-
bouring ours dash off with their own systemsin various directions.
The constellations displace themselves century by century, each
star having its proper motion by which the changing figure of the
heavens is ever modified. And thus does everything derange,
rush, revolve, dash with dizzy speed, towards an aim unknown
and never attained.

This is not a romance, a dream of pure contemplation: it is
our own history, fatal and unescapable. An hour since, each one
of us-—reader or writer, rich or poor, learned or ignorant, young
or old, whether we sleep or work—has run in the heavenly paths
an invisible journey of more than a hundred thousand kilometers,
for our planet describes not less than 232,000,000 leagues per year
by its revolution round the sun alone. Now it happens that these
velocities are the very condition of the stability of the universe:
the stars, the earth, planets, suns, stellar systems, milky ways,
distant universes, all support one another on the equilibrium of
their mutual attractions. They are poised in empty space and
keep to their ideal orbits because they revolve quick enough to
produce a centrifu:al force equal and opposed to the attraction
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on them, so that they remain in

e unstable by g
equilibrium. but  perpetual

In olden times they were anxious—not without reason——
abOut the solidity of the foundations of the world : it seem‘ed in-
dispensable to accord it an unshakeable base and p’lace it on inde-
finitely long roots. For, the isolation of our plaret in space a ed
its movement round the sun had not vet been demomtrat;dv Blllxt
now we know that the material universe, visible z{nd pal. able
rests on the invisible, the immaterial, on .imponderable ?orce,
This is a fact against which the apparent and deceptive testi :
of our senses can never hope to prevail. Emptines o

ses ¢ ¢ . ptiness surrounds
the earth infinitely in all directions, so too all worlds and stars
everything that constitutes the universe, in the interior buiid»u ;
of bodies as well as in the stellar whole. From the infinitely lnrgle
let us descend for an instant to the infinitely small. The subs‘;
tances which seem to us the hardast and most solid are compoeéd
of molecules which do not touch one another. Each moleculé is
invisible to the naked eye, and is itseli formed of atoms smalle;
still and which do not also touch one another. A bar of iron, for
instance, is made up of molecules which do not touch, and are in
‘perpetual vibration, receding farther from one another under
the influence of heat and approaching under that of cold. Exposed
to the sun, the temperature of this bar rises to 60 ?; getting cold
under the ice of winter it goes down many degrees helow zero.
The length of the bar would vary from 7 to 8 mm. between the
first condition and the second, and you can separate its molecules
further by heating. This can be done to such an extent that the
molecules cease to influence one another, flowing out as a ligquid
and then a gas.

The molecuies are smaller than can be imagined. Goid can
be beaten out into leaves such that 10,000 of them together will
be only 1 min. thick. But even the thinness of such a leaf will
hold a multitude of molecules not one touching another. In the
experiments for calming the waves of the Lake of Geneva under
the action of oil, it has been possible to cover 460 8q. m. of its sur-
face with 20 c. c. of oil. Here the film of oil would be 11 ‘
1/200,000 mm. thick, and so a molecule of oil cannot have On--)
tainly, greater dimensions than this. Art has so advancéd t’h cte"-
is possible by mechanical means to divide a space of 1 mm ; 1~t
glass plate into 1000 equal parts. There are microhes so. (m- 111
that one of them placed between two of thege divisions w.liqma
touch them. So its body must measure less than 1/‘1()()(1) o
But it has organs, muscles, nerves, etc. T'hese organs land ti s
are built of cellules, which are made up of mole.'-,nle‘ C ls.Sl-leS
then how small a molecule must be ! T onedve
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Atoms are smaller still: we might consider them as infinitely
small *. Thus there is no shadow of a doubt that the visible
universe is compnsed of invisible bodies; what we see is made up
of what we don't see.

In the sky, each star of the milky way, being dimmer than a
seventh magnitude star, is invisible to our eye. But we see the
milky way. On the carth, we see and touch assemblages of
molecules of which each element is neither visible to our eye nor
sensible to our touch.

The speed of light has been determined in many ways to be
300,000 kilometres par second. Also, it has been found that in a
ray of red light 1666 lizht-waves placed end to end make up 1 mm.
Hence each of these waves measures 6 ten-thousandths of 1 mm.
Blue light-waves measure 5 ten-thousandths each; violet, 4 ten-
thousandths. Expressed in millionths of 1 mm. asin Spectros-
copy, these lengths will be:—

Extreme (i. e: “infra*) red ... 768 and above.
Red 700,

Orange ... 590.

Yellow ... 580.

Green 535.

Blue 480.

Indigo 450.

Violet 430.
Ultra-violet 300 and below.

These are the lengths of waves in ether. A wave isa whole
undulation, from one crest to another; hence the particle con-
stituting ether must have much smaller dimensions. 300,000 km.
multiplied by 1666 will grive 520 trillion mm. 'This is the number
of waves that cnter our eye when we look at red light. 2330
waves of violet light fill 1 mm., so that the retina of our eye must
receive 699,000,000,000,000 shocks persecond inorder to experience
the sensation of violet colour.

All the other colours come between red and violet. The
vibrations giving the red impression are the slowest, and their
waves are the longest.

This substance called ether, so subtle, penetrates all bodies.
It surrounds the ultimate atoms of beings and objects, solid or
liquid.

Researches in molecular physics show that in 1 c.c. of air,
the molecules which compose it cccupy only 14 cub. mm., which

% The argument may be continued for the magnitudes of the ;l;clcu;
and electrons which compose an atom. (Tr.)
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is just 1/3000 of the apparent total volume, All these molecules
and all their atoms, are in perpetua! movement li"‘:e the woilds in)
space, and the structure of the hodies is orsanized by invisible
force. In hydrogen, under the ardinary tor )‘mtu reand pressure,
cac_h mclecule has a velocity of tmn»mwn vibration and cireu-
l2tion of 2 km. per second | -

it
. ihe analysis of bodies, organic as well as inorganic, thus
,:.1'-':-,°Ct0 our ken movements of atoms governed by forces, and
tre infinitely small speaks the same lan~uage as the infinitely
nyeat, h

The molecule, intangible, invisible, ha vdly ameznable to our

nov gP accustomead to su‘-)erﬁchljudwmeata. i3 the real matter
and what we call “matter ’ is, singularly enocugh, only the effect,
pProg LC”‘[ on vur ssnses by the movements of molacules, or, a5 has
bean said, an incessant possibility of sensations. It follows ¢hat
'x‘fmttm, iiks manifestations of encrev, is only a made of movement
At the tzinperature of absolute zero {i. 2.—272 ¢ C) matter as '\'r':
know it would ceasz to cxxst. S

The nams= of ¢ mtefn‘mt,’ horne even to-dav by man who
see 1o further than the common appearance of things, can, thore-
iore, he consxdeted only a superannuated expression without

significance.  The visible universa is not at all what & apoe

Lir

s ppears
to out senses: it is the iavisihle universa s v‘v h forms the essenca
and Lle‘s.‘xp port of creation,  In fact the visible nniverse i 00;21:
nofcd’/ ;-'w’m atoiis which do I’CL touch one fmothcrv- it is
;fh.,i{f il and ;l.;él‘,ﬁé’ i ‘s‘,’fff lii’f‘l“f L e them e

KRR atter, and vou won't find

ritisa miraze which r < TR
ccedes as you advancs; it 33 q spectre

v H3annes ach ti: 7 < R
which disappears each time you ¢ m‘x 'ou have laid your hand

on it. The same is not the case with fmc«v, the aynnmi" element

T 33 o £
It iz invisible and imponderable forcs whizh we fiad in the it
‘ . T I8! Uiti-
mate analysis, it is that \vmch represents the base, support nnd
: H AN, and

very essence of the univers

In the profound and silent night, eve rything moves ied
by a divine b eaﬂt,l. It is in thesa 2 tranguil hour%\tmt w e‘),hiflfrtli)
ices of the infinite. Night is the state of imm anse space; wea ha :

ay during a semi-revolution of the earth caly L;cvuua‘.m wc: fx l\
the immediate vicinity of a star.  Nisht fills ev. ‘\'tlx;1;<f }l) 11\ i {"
not darkness, it is the soft lwht proceeding frem millions of L tl:!h
There we can {eel better how everything is in wb"axuon ) 1‘115
movements of each atom, on the earth or in the lieavens, are t"((;
mathematical resultant of 21l the ethereal influencas which reqsh

‘

aa
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it in time from the abysses of infinite space. The moons and
planets, suns and stars, thus influence one another and move in
the bosom of the void without bounds or bottom, like the grains
of dust we see palpitating in a ray of light.

A ceometer has boldly said that in stretching his arm he wa
disturbing the moon from her cours2. This is an imaginative
description of the >'§trevnz mobility of thinys and means that the
clightest displacement of a centre of gravity is felt afar. When
the mocn passes overhead she tilis up the whole earth, displaces

tho waters of the sea, and each of us weizhs a little more than
when sha was at the horizon {the difference heing some 18 mgm).
When Venus passes at 40,000,660 km. from us or Jupiter at
607,090,000 Lm ., they displace our whole planet from its normal

position.

e
o}

Have vou ever taken a piece of iron near a me yonetized needie
hangin: feeele ¥ What a wonderful sizht is this mobhility, these
palpitations. these madnesses of the needle under the influence of

an apparentiy inev t object which acts on it at a distance! Why,
it is affected bv the bayonets of the soldiers marching on vonder
road, by the aurors bmmh- which breaks out in Sweden by the
spots ar.d eruptions on the sun ! The now physics is the procla-
mation of the invisible unive

= =

It is under this aspzct that it has seamad to m2 here interest-
ing to contempiate the visible univers ,inviting to it those of my
readers who love to think som )tnue'g of p:oeound verities. Stars
and atoms place us in the presence of an immense symphony.
Those who only se2 the orchesiva withaut hraring anything are
deaf. Throuch the visible univorse our mind should feel the
presence of the invisible onz on which we are placed. Whatever
we see i3 enly appearance: the real is t e invisible, the foree, the
energy, which moves everything. carries evervehing in the infinite
and in the eternal.

And indeed we exist 0'11" in ihie infinite and the eternal. The
small star we were spealing of above, colossal sun exceading the
volume of a million ear Hs aravitates at n»uch a distance that a
Jishtning train would take not lass than 325,000,000 years to reach
it. But that is ene of our nel Abourias stars. Wa can go still
further, march alwavs with some velozity, for some number of

enturies, in some on2 direction, without cver reaching any end,
wilh mt advancing one wingl> stop, the centre being evervwhere,
whare, aad efernity i3l not sufeing to

conauar infinity!



The Black Doctor.

By F. H. Aldhouse, M. A.

Wmﬁl-’? .

'ié”g%{ O anyone coming from thes country, London must
?79""'%% exercise a fascination, by its immensity, its strident
s&g;m. life, and its seemingly inexhaustihle energy, Day and
night equally that life goes on, and the crowds of people encount-
ered in the day produce a sense of smallness in the individual f
feeling of being a drop of water in a vast ocean, ’

The energy is shown in the many works, buildings, manu-
factures, amusements, and trophies of achievement. And therc
are also the alien 'religions of the great Metropolis. The Fire-
worshippzr has his shrine in the very centre of shopping enter-
prise—Regent Street. The Muzzim calls the devout of Islam to
prayer close to the Notting Hill tube station; there are many
other cults, bizarre and mystical, as well as the commercialized
seers of Piccadilly, who for a consideration will lock for the fut-
ure of their clients in the crystal or sand, aye cven in tea leaves.
The spirits of the departed may be also summoned by the credu-
lous, through a medium, whose fee is 30/- a standardized
honorarium,

All tastes are catered for. The pleasure lover, sightseor,
seeker for the marvellous, have their Mecca here.

The religious have a hundred faiths, and countless churches,
as well as old grey Cathedrals and modern Conventicles. Yet one
can be very lonely in London, an isclated onlcoker, none of ity
countless inhabitants or myriad activities providing a real home
of rest. Personally I go to London to forget myself for a while,
and I never fail to do so ; all day long I can find occupation in the
many sights or places of entertainment. And at times the call of
the Muzzim is a not unwelcome reminder of the East, where 1
once lived during the War, or the ceremonies of strange worships
a restful foil to the common-place things of every day.

I never feel lonely, and I sometimes think I could wish for
nothing better than these contrasts, daily repeated. Dr. Samuél
Johnson, the great author of the famous dictionary, and literary
celebrity, said that he who did not love London, did not love l‘ifc
and he stated a fact. ‘None the less some cannot, by this standard,
love life, for they find no answer in all the myriad cre;eds mirn:
culous or otherwise, to their sorrows or their needs : tliey are
alone and sorrowful, amidst the hurrying crowds en;oy,im them-
selves in this vast Vanity Fair, J
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I had saveral timz2s noticad the old lady, and seen her sitting
by herself ia the lounge of the Hotel, before she spoke to me.
I came back in tim2 for tuble d'hote in the evening, write or read
q little alterwards, and generally go carly to bed, as I am early
afoot. She was reading or writiag, I seldom saw her talking to
anyone. bExcept that she looked very sad and was dressed In a
more complete mourvning than is customary now-a-days, she
looked like the many old women one sees in such places, and as
uninteresting.

As T vo to the same fiotel every year, I have several acquaint-
ances there, and one evening I, half in sport, told the fortunes
of a couple of girls, in the Irish mode by a cert2in arrangement
of cards, at the recues. of their aunt.  Several things I said
turned out fo ba trac. th2 sceance was remarkably successful.
The old woman must have been closely following it all, though
she was itting a good distance wway and the click-click of her

¢ > vier ohaorvation of our doings than

On 1he following evening it was wet, and returning by the
Underground instead of walking. I was in the lounde a full hour
hefore dinner : after writing a few picture post-cards, I looked
round for a paper to occupy myself till the first dinner-gong
should sound.  And then the oid lady began a conversation; she
remarked about the darkness and wetness of the day, asked me
had I been to a play sha had heiwrd recommended, and finally she
got on to the subject of ceeultism ; she talked with much diffidence
about it, but it was evidently the subject on which she desired to
converse.

“You are a Clermyman, Mr. A.,” shesaid, “most of vour
brethren appear {excuse me for saying so) to rely largely on
platitudes or bhanalitizs when talking about such things. But
when thev tiy to be funny it is difficult to have patience with
thermn. They are rather deficient in the sense of humour, and T do
not thinl the subject lends itsel to such treatment. But what
do vou think?”

[ agreed, that there is 2 side of things the average person knows
nothing of, and feels an instinetive, and probably healvhy, aversion
to. I agreed with the old lady thatit wasno subjzct for jesting, and
the ignorance and clumsy cock-sureness such clowning displavs,
he it lay or clerical. makez it particularly distasteful,  The old
lady, relieved by acquiesance, became more confidential.

She asked me point-blank.  “ Do vou believe in evil spirits,
Mr. A.v Do you think they are actively busy in human
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alit.mrs.?” A.nd she added in a somewhat lower tone: “Do you
t 1n¥< it possible thzy are in special places, and in touch with
special people and can be visible at times ?”

. For a sec?nd I hesitated for an answer, and she added with a
kind of restrained loathing, I know they are.”

. “I do believe, Madam,” I said, “in ‘spiritual wickedness in
h'lgh places,” as the scriptures plainly tell us; I am convinced that
there are beings hostile to good, and to God. In fact, sometimes
’the existence of Evil, is, I fear, as prominent as that of Good
I‘I}at a will and mind direct the lesser agents of evil, is I thinI\:
evident in events. As to what you say, if you wish to advice with
me, I will, you may be certain, treat with the utmost seriousness
anything you tell me.” o

“Very well, Sir,” was the reply, “I will take you at your
word, as you are an Anglican Clergyman, and as I am a member
of that churck, I shall be glad to consult with one on who;;
sympathy and counsel I may perhaps make some claim. You sc;
I am in dezp mourning, it is for my husband, and ulso
for my sister Edith, she was twelve years younger than
myself, and they died within a few weeks of each other. For
my late husband, and no better or more honourable muan
ever lived, I mourn; with him my happiness lies buried. But
I'look forward to a reunion with him when it shall please a
merciful Providence to grant me release. For my sister, to
whom [ had the love of both a mothar and a sister, since our
mother died at her birth, I also mourn with a heart-felt sorrow
And I am now about to ask you pity and compassion both for hex:
a‘nd myself. Ialso want your considered advice and opinion-
Dear Edith was a sweet girl and a most alfectionate child ; she
had considerable charm and was a good musician, but she was
Olrllly possibly pretty, and such looks as she possessed were lnr_.f:el;'
fyijsfrdeshgie:si?ft}l:er youth, This she knew, and desired, as mos.t
firis do, Sir, e truth were told,a home and a husband. Some
}')elatx.ve.s who lived in the little-known Negro Repubiic of San
th%?:[t}igai‘ii?;_m?‘ﬁfgﬁls};ucslo?y——'inv'ited‘ her to live with
finding a partner were mich ls)e?t?;r, t};)mk‘lgg Llhnt n nces of
warded her own wishes in that antt ﬂ 1'0‘1‘ fhom at. home 'f'or-

: er to the best of our ability,

:}:n(.l ls:be w\ent}.{ We missed her, I especially, but were cheered by
Aer:d ef?:;lsl ;v v:}zh r:;zz:of({xli (;)f ;}(1; rpltlmsures of her new e)fis‘tence-
e ar she had met her affinity,

o . a
Spanish Doctor, she informed us, a Doctor del Riavo

[ should ha i atives i
1 i ”;ve told you th.ﬂt' the relatives, cousins, were very old
people, with whom she was living, and the hushand was bedridden
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as the result of a fall from a horse. His wife suffered from rheu-
matism ; the letters they wrote us were always written by Edith,
after she settled there. The marriage finally came off. Edith was
passionately fond of her Spanish physician, and we hoped for her
a most happy married life, and that we might meet both her and
her husband. Then Mr. A., I got the greatest shock, up to then,
I have ever had. I found from a latter which our cousins wrote,
after she had left them, that latters we believed Edith had written
on their behalf (as the leiters themselves professed) were entirely
her own, and designed to prevent us learning of her intentions.

That our relatives had done everything in their power to
prevent her unhappy alliance, and had finally made her leave their
roof. She had been married-——from an Hotel—to a Doctor Fran-
cisco del Riago. This so-called Spanish physician, a Doctor indeed
he was, was a full-blooded Negro. Yes, Sir, I am not surprised
you look disgusted—a Negro. But though you may be unable to
believe me that worse than that could be, there was worse. He
was a Doctor of medicine properly qualified, but he was also,
though people with good meaning pretended ignorance, an Obi-
man or Papaloi, a practiser of Voodoo, a priest of the cult of

darkness.

I believe this discovery shortened my dear husband’s life; it
broke my heart. My husband at once ended all communications
with my unhappy sister. While outwardly appearing to acquiesce
in his decision, I continued in secret to correspond with her. And
soon to the misery I felt in her depraded union was the added
misery of knowing that the wretch who had glamoured her (for
wizardry I believe it to have been) into marrying him was render-
ing her utterly wretched, and that she feared him exceedingly.
I suppose, Mr. A., | have sung dezens of times as a girl and since
the hymn in which occurs

Let no ill dreams disturb my rest
Or powers of darkness me molest.

How little we know the awful reality of those Powers, how

carnestly we should pray our Heavenly Father for his protection.

At last news came which seemed good to me. The wretched
uirl was at length free from her black master, some flagrant sor-
ceries had raised even his coloured fellows against him, and he
had been shot dead, with a silver bullet, the only cffective one
against a witch-—male or female.

Fdith returned to England, I found lodgings for her, suffi-
ciently near that I might visit her and her half-caste child, with-
out my hushand’s krowled::e.
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Now the darkest i
w the darkest part oi my story booins
v

Her hushand
b K¢ ushanda, as I h"‘ 2 a4y i
e husban },. [ have told you, was killed by a silver buliet
saeh shatteved his skull, and in spite of his | il eiation
-, .- ~ . . * - . 1 e > 5 ‘. i
had been givea Christian burial by a pri ; “’:UJQ oS,
e an buarial, by a priest w id n
his reputation.  And I will appeql *(3 v i mot know
[z plecrl L v{ 1 ‘: S5 1 3 i
knowledgs of what other people are i nJ At of panding and
ol : LT are 1ynorant of $a7
he was not at vest. Mo, sir, his wife and é‘”'tl ?h wpen Lsay that
was not at i 1d child, a3 s2lf s
bi}g f1.ne conscious of that. His one good poin(t’ ;'Md ayeeli oo
of his snuif-and-butter i I
3 3 (; : and-butter baby--an affection which the child
afpurned. v a3 hich fi , ‘
terned. lt \: a5 that which first deew one attention to t! “vist
: the litile Loy s : i i R ne visi
1 ttl oy would dance in his mother’s embrace, hold o
e R . Y jat  ou
3 1‘ (,r} to’go to “Dada, uncanny no douht bix" t fi w
- Ty nt B A T e 2 -
10 mor? than that. Then we saw also, Edith did so § st g fadod
day with a knowledge she feared to im oog !

¥
diive miz {rom her.  Then whon ¢!

he was fond

aded
art ] 1t s
T ps.t;. iest it would
T o o 1 \1311(;-'; P
he callad cut, © Dada, Dada ™ he held out his o n"’ T
D cmsarms to a shadow,

1" » N
< face handaged about

and a5 I looked fascinated, graduslly a blae
‘ o - slatliiie! ¢ dC
the forehiead where the silver bullet struck, with

G LOL,
v aa 1 ) . . 1111':"() lll“llir i3
eyes, and glitterinz white teeth grew out of the ajr: 1t mons
oAkt i N . e was amil-
in:,1at the excited child, and then it looked at me i‘fix A if o
S ETTN : ' Ny e A or
hellish maliynity and a pair of eyes that were those of ! ?‘1(11
" byl 3 N Ao a >
were embodied in a ereature of himan birth, sqw tl: tLlKlLl

, ‘ 1A rih, Is: em the;
I c:}lled out on Christ and God, and the face disapveared Tcln.
child burst icto angry velling, and Edith came fr;n'r; \';1 b
room. She jusi lookad a* me 1 anid Vol talia T e ‘
or St ' jusi lookad at me and said, * Weil, Julia, 1

can t expact you to come now. For [ see you know.”

< LY.
But I di t leave : - i

D Ildxd not leave hex.to her fate, oir. She misjudeed me in
that; she had been both child and sister o me you 1'“0“; ]
] ) . o - . S b Ay LAY 4 Y .

to help her bed1r her cross. It was no light weicht Someiime
. : § 0N QOMCUIMeS
we could see him plainly, somectimes a hissin: like a |
o S - 108 f Ussinyy 11Ke a jargoe
serpﬁu $ }\ (m}u fill the room, sometimes an appalling todonr ¢ II
erpant o L the @ 3 appalling adour, the
sme ?f txzcﬁl\egxoea was all throush the rooms, Bur \'\']lf\t’x"
was, the cnild was delighted; “Dada” he would « v ot ; \, o
“ Tegn veep N/ ) o Ty JAAY - f
;10 n(;t mﬁo\x, Mr. AL how T hore the strain: | SupPPo-2 it
ove for Edit iehy o SHL L SUpPposS 1t was
T h which gave me the strength,

T otried

A .
T A And when she finally
failed and was removed to the nursing heme whe e she finali,

P . ) . § CINg wner
collapsed. My husband, whose health Lad been Y

years, also lelt me; heart {ailure.

2 she died, 1
i falling for some
years, als vhat I want to ask v
years, 1o : re. an ask vou about
st : 1cn id _3uqn‘r). ‘ He is my sister’s, and sha Ioved him ’wé [do
- i o ) . i o B
not 1150\\ “.x.nt to do. Idare not send him back to his futher’
104 : ) o ‘ A z 115 L Y 3
peopie; heis a Mulatto, and their dark God woeuld elain ‘: l‘ .
goat without horns,” white or mixed b]modv’i ' 1 ‘ I‘m‘n o
o 3 s what he prefers
[ am unable to get him looked after by ot}mre‘ h']L }1t0‘f‘—‘1 s
m b ‘ r by 10T is father's
presence 13 sensed by them sooner or later, and the I;oy 15 ret e i
s ~ ~ 2
on one exacuse or another, e
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I might even reconcile myself to Juano in time, but the black
spirit that attends him I fear with a horror which will kill me.
He means the child no harm, but me he hates, I know. He comes
now only at night time. Can you halp me or advise me? I have
come here to this Hotel for a rest, Juano is at present in Scotland.
[ am paying a large weekly stipend to a lady for him, but she has
written to me to take him home “ as her nerves are troubling her
and she is unwell " as [ can easily understand.”

I sat meditating so long that Mrs. Goring said to me: 1
suppose you cannot do anvthing, Sir, but at least 1 can thank
you for a patient hearing. "

I held up mv hand. " I will come with vou when Juano ret-
urns, Mrs. Goring, perhaps del Ringo will listen to me, if not,
there are other ways.

She thanked me, and we were in tim?2 for dinner, thoush long
past the usual hoar.

Three days later, I was in a flat not far from the Hotel, and
alone with Juano who was about seven and who agreeably sur-
prised me, for he was polite, ood-looking by Mulatto standards,
and willing to be friendly; he accepted some small gifts I had
brought him, aad sat upon mv knee unasked.

“ Father come,” he said, * when I go bed, me berry glad to
see Dada, he got white towel round head. Hurt there; it no
better yet.”

Later, his aunt and a maid having bathed him, and arrayed
him in orangs pyjamas, Juano was personally conducted to bed
by myseli, who he appeared to have taken rather a fancy to.
His aunt’s manner of carefully studied affection I expect he
rather saw throuzh, and perhaps reparded me as more genuine,
Then the moment of ordeal came Suddenly, Juano sat up in
bed and cried: “There is Father, me berry happy now, there
you look, sec Father. I lub fader ever so.”

I looked ; for a moment I saw only a shadow by the frieze and
a white overall hanging there: then out of the shadow grew a
dark face with u bandage about its brow. 1 saw the eyes were
fixed on the little yvellow boy, they were not the eyes ol a demon.
I have seen the same look in many a father’s eyes ; they were ad-
miring, proud and fond: after all, hie was aparent, and even tigers
are affectionate to their ofspring. )
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I spoke. * A charming child, Dr. del Riago, you may well he

vroud of him; I and Juano are great friends, he let me put him to
bad.”

The great luminous eyes were turned to me. Would my
spell of the commonplace work? By heaven it did: Dr. del
Riago, with convantions to which h2 had no doubt laboriously
anna

aczustomsd himself, replied in a somewhat hollow but ceremoni-

ously civil voica! “I am honoured, Sznor el Padve, in your
friendly interest in my little boy; you will forgive a father’s
feelings if I express my complete agreement in your opinion, all
too favourabls as it is. Juano will, I trust, enjoy your patronage

and friendship ™—hardly a trace of the Nezro in the polished
santences,

Then suddenly the Doctor recollected he was a spectre, his
face became rigtd, his manner ghostly, and in a hissing manner he
added: ““ Are you aware, oh man, that I am a Revenant, a Jumbe ;
are the cold shadows of the grave not chilling ?

“Unfortunately no, Doctor del Riago,” 1 replied, “the
evening is most uncomfortably warm. As to your having, I reg-
ret, lost your body, | know it, it is (excuse me) quite obvious.
But though at some other more convenient opportunity I should
like to discuss the matter with you, if entirely agreeable, [ took
the liberty of coming here this evening knowing vou are in the
habit of visiting our young friend at this time. I have something
of the utmost importance to say to you about his future. Wil

you wish him good night and honour me with your company in
the next room?”

Dr. del Riago was completely spell bound by the old manner,
the Ancient conventions. *Senor el Padre,” he said, ‘‘ finding
you, my sympathico, as we say, I can refuse you nothing ; in

addition, the dear interest in which you appear command

s my
entire devotion.”

Juano having embraced me and thrown a kiss to his father,
we withdrew. I have never come to business with a more reason-
able person. 1 suppose Dr. del Riago was a very bad man, but he
was an ultra-sentimental father. He admitted he liked scaring
Mrs. Goring, “ poor white trash ” he called her; he complained
his wife had never understood him, being influenced thereto, by
her relations. He shed tears at the thought that his apparitions

might injure Juano’s prospects, and readily undertook to discon-
tinue them.
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i is 1d personally look after Juano,
1ained a wish that I wou SOns . o
5 hi}: 23:? was ‘* treacherous and a heretic g | I believe he wou
li;ve shaken hands with me if that were feasible.

Finally when he melted into the dax:kness, with ble:;:fts ;)tlz

If and his child, though there remained a most rep -
myie f Negro, 1 did not feel any profound hatred tow .
mo:ph-e r?tgh-doctm". May he find peace! Latgr %\"Irs. Go;‘{u:ig
telr‘:eifed“{l “ You have encountered that Fiend, Sir? > she asked.

j u”
“ Thank Heaven he has not injured or destroyed yo

ing,” 5 “In fut-
“{ am none the worse, Mrs. Goring, I a.nswered. ha:-;_e "
\re, with your permission, I will help you 1n youdr :{m e of
3 12!;10 1f you agree, I am certain what has annoye
\ . yree,

recur.” d
" swered.
*“ Most joyfully will I accept your help.” [ was an

ad, has
Indeed all has gone well, and Juano, a most hopeful lad
deservedly won my affection.

; e of
And the Black Doctor ? 1do x}ot know ,hdo noio‘t;zﬁ;z o
your charity to say a prayer for him! He who can

wholly evil.



What Young India Thinks About
Marriage.
By Frof. Diwan Chand Sharma, M. A.

 HAT is the future of marriage in India? I think
Indian young men are in the same plicht at this time
in which Cicely, described by George Moore in one of
his stories, found herself. Cicely, the only daughter of her
parents, had grown up in a store in the midst of cabba
cucumbers, carrots, turnips, potatoes, bacon and cheess. She
was engaged to a young man, who owned a rival store in that
very place, and it was the dream of her parents that, by her
marriage, they would be able to make one home and onc store
She was about to be married when a tuner came to their liouse
to tune their piano. The tuner told the girl about the beautics
of the forest and the nightingales that sang there. He (old her
also about his own life, which was full of excitement and move-
ment. All this was a revelation to her, and after this she went
to the forest many a time to hear the rightingales’ song. This
novel experience made her sick of her life a5 well as of her im-
pending marriage, which she thought would be nothing eclse, but
her single life over again. She, therefore, tried to break off her
marriage within three days of her wedding ; but sincs her parents
did not permit her to do that, she ended her life with her m;r:\x
hands. Like Cicely, Indian young men also have got tired of tha
old form of marriage, which spells sameness and monotony qmi
are hankering after that kind of marriage, which can alon.r-\ '('r*:l_:c-
fy their love of adventure and roraance, o

fag
£es,

Consequently, they insist on widening the fresdem of ¢
choice. They hate to he hound down by their caste :
their religion, and they wish to make light of ﬂ\e’g‘eourq shical
barriers, which stand in the way of their union phh.;.l} 1]1,&‘1
movement is afoot, which seeks to pull down the ban"iers‘ oE‘ N &'t'fl
Itis, therefore, not surprising to hear of a Brahmin marr Craqu
daughter ot a Socd, nor does it shock many peopla to(h(n) TAA({ L b
Muhammadan girl has married a Hindu gentleman or ” “lt !
Similarly, people are not content to marry \vifhin a “.H“,L 1“‘1:
scven miles of their homes, as the case used to ha b‘rtmqm: m"
them go far afield. The Punjahis have goae to BZ’;v"\i f\ 0.1.15 (-)I.
marriage, and the inhabitants of the Bombay 1’;‘ei~),1:(}f~.,-.tlv 1\110:1

come to the United Provinces for the same purpase

heir
nay even hy
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Another wholesome tendency noticeable is that the would-be
bride and the bridegroom insist on making an acquaintance, how-
ever slight it may be, with each cother before their marriage.
Formerly, marriage was one of the * reserved subjects,” and
ellerly parents were in complete charge of it. The bride and the
Yridesrocn were at the mercy and bidding of their parents, and
had no voice of their owa intha matter, but now marriage has
bezome a transferred subject,” and young men and young girls
insist on thair rights and demand fre:dom in the choice of their
maies. It is. therefore, that the bride is no longer to the bride-
sraom lke the cuckoo of Wordsworth, ™A hope, a love, still
lonzed for but never s2en.”  An attempt is now-a-days made to
brino the two together hefore they are formally engaged. For

this purporsa, curioas  devices ar2 made use of. I know the
Zoological Cardensand the Bxeeliior Taeatrehave provided many

a would-h vorient meeting-place.  In this wav

ace haviie soli-determination in this

sraple with a ¢
the vouth of ihe o
vital matter,

Divorce is another matier upon which the attention of the
people is being focussed. It has been discussed at the Annual
Sessions of the Social Conference, and many of the ardent social
reformers arc in favour of its introduction even among the
Hindus. Recently a member of the Servants of India Society
published a novel, which has more value as a book of propaganda
than as a work of art. Inthis novel are described the wees of an
educated Hindu girl, who finds it impossible to pull on with her
husband. Ill-treated by him, she has no other course left open
to her but to run back to her father’s home. During her absence
Lier hushand re-marries: and she, poor thiny, is left in the cold.
In the meantiine, she {vels drawn towards a young man, who is
also willing to marry here. They, however, cannot be united in
wedlock, because of the orthodoxy of their parents and the
iniquity of law. The novel, 1 think, interprets the times, and
voicas the feelings and thoughts of many an educated person;
and the tine 1s not far off, when exception will not be taken to
divoree.

One can notice another change in the views of voung men
ahout the joint famity. 1
wis thousht 1o be a blessins, but mow voungy men despise it
Thev believe that a family Shoeld D2 amsag hwman corporations
vrie s

122 was a tims when the joint family

what o lvet Sre 1oy of o versa A

Leiofe 1 poteosses uniey of fmaressi e i has melady, and deals

o People beliove diat

with a single feeling, thoughy, or sitaat

the family abio should h and should passes hannons

and unity of el s o cioonangeable size,
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the old view that the joint family should be like the long
}luskinian sentence full of parenthesis and brackets, is disappear-
ing. Now the people think that as the modern English sentence
is neat, short and compact, so the family should be small self-
contained and compact. '

This is what has convinced many people of the efficacy of
birth-control. There was a time, when children were thou }i't t
be God-send, and large families were thought to bhe a blgssi .
Now the economic stress has led people to think that too max;g.
children bring misery. It is, therefore, that the books of Mary
~ Stopes and others are eagerly devoured by young men. Y

!n sl}ort, the modern tendency is to free marriage from the
domination of the priest, caste and parents.

. Marriage is, therefore, now an adventure, a romantic dash
into unchartered seas. Young men and young girls are no longer
to be dictated to by their parents. They want to choose for
themselves. In marriage a woman is no longer a serf, chosen at
rar.ldom as wife by the masterful male without her own views
being consulted. She no longer walks behind her Jord as of old
She takes her place at his side. Marriage is now a partnership. '

Dharbha Marriage Fructifies.

By “ Aaren”
I.

hand on the table, the other on his hips, Vijaya stood
{ pazing down upon the pictured face of Lalita Bai, the

of, in spite of the gag.

The inspiration of her country, she had come to be his
inspiration too!

True, he had never seen her with physical eyes, yet could he
visualise her in every detail. He had fallen head over heels in
love with her, was consumed by that love. He loved her to
distraction, with an infinite, undying love, a love that had come
to be the one moving force in his life, a love that had purified,
ennobled, uplifted him, that had instilled into him the spirit of
sacrifice for the well-being of others—yet, he realised, a hopeless
love.

The very intensity of the love rendered it all the more hope-
less. Its very purity removed the object of worship farther away.
She became to him more and more the ‘‘ Unattainable”. He
dared not love her but from a distance, dared not open out his
heart to her. Only hidden in his heart could he revel in that
love. He could but find joy in tasting the bitterness of un-
requited love!

For, he was a married man !

As he stood now, intently regarding the face of his ‘angel,
his mind flew back ten years to the times of his dramatic marri-
age, which he had refused to recognize so far.

Rebelling against loveless money-marriages, he had fled the
country of his birth, tearing himself from dear parents on the
very day of the marriage they had arranged for him. To stand
by a principle, he had sacrificed his all, sacrificed his sweet, sweet
home, to face penury and hardships. But the obstinacy of the
contracting parties, combined with the all-solving cunning of the
village pricsts, had prevented a break-down of the ceremony--
the sacred Dharbha grass had taken his place, had symbolised
him !

Of course, he could totally have repudiated the marriage.
But the sense of justice and fairness that possessed him made him
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think. of the girl, the poor girl whom society held his wife, though
nTarrxed only to the Dharbha grass! Her pitiful plight—her life
wguld b? a n:lxserabh;,l blank if he did not return to her—her
misery, torced upon her for no fault of hers! The thou
. ¢ ght made
h‘lm shudde.r ! And his dear parents! How they loved him, re-
}led upon %um, had.centered on him all their hopes and dreams !
Their entire happiness was woven around him! And he had
been so call'ous to all these so far! He had been selfish and his
selfishness ill became the love for man-kind that lighte\’i his soul
And, to be worthy of that love, he should sacri i -
sacrificing it he would lose her! vor s ;i and by

Was ever a i
. . man in a mor
heart-rending plight ? - a more

But he was determined. He had fought and conquered mat-
erial obstacles before. Ten vears back, he had been '; distrait
penniless youth——now he was a prince amongst jourralists thf;
one man who could and did interpret India rightly to ali the
world. So would he fight and conquer obstacles of the mind. He
would return to his wife and parents, would henceforth be a

gratetul, loving son, a true husband, and, God willing, an ideal
father. '

He would have returned the year before, and been in the
front ranks in the country’s fight for freedom, would have share:l
.immolation behind the prison bars with the heroine of his heart
but for the Government’s refusal to let him leave the shores of‘

Epgland. Now things were changed. The Delhi Pact had been
signed, and he had secured his passport.

At last he stood ready for the journey. Everything was
packed and sent off in advance, and still there were ten n{inutes
left. The call of home was on him strong, helping him in hi;
great determination. With difficulty he checked the last lim:ex:~
ing rebellious sigh that rose to his throat, and with one m)()rc
wistful glance at the sweet face that was smiling up at him, he

folded up the picture an i iti i
d ge tly de])OSlted it 1n t‘ < " enst
! ' Jen e 1mner ])It‘.lbt

Half-eagerly he stepped on to the waiting taxi.

I

A far-away look crept into her eyes. From one hand the
cotton droPped. from the other the hold on the lmndiu The
s.oft humming of the Charka ceased, the song died awa m he :
lips. Sad retrospection had overtaken her, o

‘Wh.at a fate .h_ad been hers! How quickly she had grown !
In her, the transition from happy, irresponsible ~irlhood to sad
burdened womanhood had heen so sudden ! ' o
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She was married, yet not married ; she had a husband, yet
no husband ; she had jewels, yet not the jewel ; she had children
(she was a mother to all), yet no children!

Like a dream it all was—a vivid painful dream |—Her
marriage to the bridegroom's symbol, the death of her prents,
the sneers of her brother, the gibes of the village girls!

But for the shelter of her husband’s home, and the purifying
influence of Nirmala Devi, she, young and inexperienced as she
was, might have done something extremely rash.

Like an Angel, Nirmala had entered her life, had rescued her
from the thraldom of slavery, lifting her clear of the vicious
vlllage circle, educating and training her for a life of service. .

And when the call for action came, she had been one of the
first to respond. By her whole-hearted devotion, undaunted
enthusiasm and cheerful confidence, she had spread courage and
conviction all around her, under the most trying circumstances.
Patiently and heroically she had faced and braved all, from the
Inspector’s insolent stare to the lathi and the prison. And now
she was the woman of the hour.

Happy and contented ? By no means! There was still that
big void in her heart—the vearning for the fulfillment of
womanhood !

The banging of the street door called her back to her
sorroundings. She rose to open it.
111

An elegant young man stood on the threshold. Beyond him
could be seen the faint outlines of a car, with headlights on, the
rain beating down on it, as though to crush and collapse it.

“ At last I”" he exclaimed, as the door opened inwards, and
stepping forward, he encircled his arms around her who had
opened the door, and imprinted a hot kiss on her lips hefore she
was aware of the happenings.

The discipline of her life, the control she always exercised
over herself, helped her to refrain from shrieking.

Gently, yet firmly she freed herself from his embrace, and
calmly, collectedly, yet proudly asked :

“ What do you mean? Who are you? "

“Who am 1? Who other than your husband ? "
“ My husband!” She fainted—into his arms.

The young man carried her in. As the light from the lamp
in the hall fell on her face, he started, nearly dropping her.
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Ha§ti1y, but with an infinite gentleness, he laid her down, and
quickly, noiselessly retreated towards the street.

He was startled, puzzled, seized with shame, as of one who
had committed a sacrilege.

In the light he had recognized the face—the fa
! ce that was
stax;mped so deeply in the canvas of his mind —the face of
Lalita Bai.

v

Lalita sat t.here on the doorsteps, elbows on knees and chin
on hands, looking out vacantly into the street.

A meteoric flash of happiness that dazzled in its brilliance

and made her shut her eyes, only to find on reopening, a darkness
greater than before |

Just when the fruit had seemed quite within her grasp
almost b'etween her teeth, it had rolled away again. The taste;
lgad but increased the appetite! The burning kiss was still on her
lips, setting her:heart all aflame! The craving of the Woman in
her grew all the more pressing and painful.

Poor Nirmala! If only she could have forseen! She would
_have prepared her for his home-coming—shown her his telegram
she had kept close about, in order to make his return more of an

:xgreeable surprise—and thus would have averted this contre-
emps.

Forawe.ek they were searching for him here, there and
everywhere, in an ever-widening circle. Lots of people, only tao
ready to do anything for her, big or small, were scouring the

country all around, but beyond the railwa i
’ - y station th ¢
lost all traces of him. ey totally

. ﬁ?ut ygt they'refused to give up hope—they could not dare
ﬂ(: ~too vxtal‘an issue hung upon their search: the very life of
eirr “queen’ depended on its success: her tearless grief was

driving her to a premat
I ure grave—and so the i i
quest with renewed vigour. . continued their

Lalita reflected over all th
: ese, as she sat th -
steps, a picture of gloomy despair! e o iy door
broke out in a silent praver:

“Oh, God! Almighty Lord Mer
Controller of 'mankind’s fate! Deliver him back to me! Take
away everything else I possess, only do send him back to me! e

It seems the Good Lord heard, for,
little later, handed her a letter which sh
with growing excitement:

Her acute mental agony

ciful Ruler of the Universe !

the postman came up a
e tore open —-and read
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Will you please excuse my seeming audacity that night ?

1 wanted to clear right outs without a word. But 1 simply can't; 1 must
explain. For. to be thought of as a cold-blooded villain - a ruthless ruffian- by
the one person in all the world one adores most - yes. | adore you ; to me you
are Heaven’s own Angel. descended upon this earth for the emancipation of
the erring human race ! 1 bave read so much of youw heard you spoken of in
the highest terms, seen s0 many action pictures of you - that is how [ recogni-
sod your face the moment the light fell upon it. Itis too unbearable a weight.
too dead for my heart to carry ! So. | crave your indulgence to hear me out
patiently.

Only your sithouette was visible to me - your back was towards the light
of the lamp - and I mistook you for my wife, the wife 1 had never seen !

I did nct know they were no longer there. and | was returning to them - to
the wife | never married. to the parents]r an away from. ten years ago.
1 presume you know all that. seeing you bave bought or rented the house.
That is all. 1 hope you understand. ¢

Will you try to forget. gnd in forgetting. forgive. thus easing this aching
Leart ? For without the surety of having been pardoned: my heart shall know
no peace - it is so racked and torn. over-whelmed by shame: weighed down by
a sense of guilt, though committed in the derk.

May 1 hope to be forgiven. or is it that [ have wounded you beyond re-

demption ? 1f so. Mother Earth shall bear my burden no more !
Vijaya.

“Oh, God ! He wants me to forget, but how can I ? And that
my first taste of that endless joy! And, heard ye the like, he
wants me to forgive him for giving me that! God in the Heavens,
how he speaks of his audacity, and of his having wounded me!
Yes, my lord, you have wounded me in that you left me so
suddenly—even when I was in a swoon. There, there, I must not
complain! He adores me ! Can you beat that ? He adores me—me,
his slave !

Flourishing the letter, Lalita literally ran into the house. It
is an abiding wonder, she did not knock her head down, or
stumbling, fall! For a time it well-nigh appzared as if she would
permanently lose the balance of her mind-—she was so mad with
wild, delirious joy, and with anticipated happiness. With glow-
ing face and rapturous eyes, she danced about here and there,
singing out for sheer joy—embracing a thousand times, over and
over again, turn by turn, Nirmala, her staunch friend and
champion, and the aged couple whose lives were to be blesssed at
last.

It was Nirmala who had to collect sense enough to despatch
the urgent telegram that read:

Please Do Return Immediately Stop Wife Awaits Eagerly Stop So Do
Fond Parents And Old Friend Nirmala
LALITA
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The Future of America »

By Rabindranath Tagore.

) HE dxscovex:y of America was followed by the discovery
ALY of Europe in a new soil and surroundings.- Such an
() access of new experiences is necessary for all old cul-
tur.es for their own rejuvenation. It was a fortunate accident
which helped the Western civilisation through this transmig(:'a-

tion to win a new term of life and further i i
explore its iliti
under an unaccustomed stimulus. P possibilities

During the Middle Ages the restless spirit of adventure in
Europe went out seeking fortune 'in foreign lands. In America
it built up a new habitation and produced its own wealth with the
resources of a virgin continent and resourcefulness of a heroic
mherltgnce. Through this process of creation strenuously fol-
lowed, it found back its youth and, severing its political connec-

tion with the mother-race, began its independe e :
1di ’ nt career -
building. of nation

The first impulse of growth in this new national life went to
the development of its material body.

‘That structure grew fast, inexhaustible sources of wealth
were opefled up, and material prosperity took a magnitude un-
equalled in the whole world. But the inner spirit naturally takes
a much longer time to mature its personality, and thus for a con-

siderable period of time, the Ameri i
T , erican mind appeared lik -
petition of European mentality. . re e

B.u.t life enriches and maintains itself in vigour not through
:ﬁpetltlon but through its renewal by variation, and I feel certain
ina:\ ;1:;}11 a copr.slf: of.life’s va}'iation is evolving a new personality
otormy r::;iltcwlf 1§§t10n. Being young she still has faith in the
ont Is. 1o fy t0 11 eals and that faith is creative. Disillusion-
erows on 1 o?da _ I}iglad.y produced by the self-poisoning that
occasionally 4 d.CI\;l isations .h:om the{r decaying tissues. Though
is met with i Alf: ay of cynicism, which is a sure sign of senility,
imitation. sy n01:erlcan lfterature, one feels that it is merely an
this youtilful and eixg:;;liréepz};g{:sm?nh OF negation of faith, in
independent individuality of the‘ Y : ors doubt about t he
which is not a mere cultural ann o Brontment of ‘Axperl'ca,
with a truly distinctive and progf'i:s::ifveI‘:c?l'fzc:ll':::;tc?x}1 (t)fait: l(‘),\l\}:ahon

* A birthday message to the Hindustan Association of America.
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America, due to its ocean-barriers and its vast self-contained
continent, rich in natural resources and its possibilities of inten-
sive expansion, has started on a career unbound by any narrow
limitations. Secure on the foundation of a solidated State it can
perfect its freedom to the furthest degree. The high standard of
living naturally fits in with the richness of the country’s resour-
ces and its inventive genius, but this very super-saturation of
wealth produces in the American mind a yearning for the riches
that belong to the inner realm of Spirit. Spiritual ends of life are
pursued with a keenness in America not found anywhere else in
the modern world, and the production of wealth, instead of ham-
pering her inner vision, has emancipated America’s imagination
of a creative democracy, which will offer true freedom to the
human spirit.

One cannot but feel that this spiritual adventure of the
American civilisation will find ever-renewing avenues of self-
expression, that she will exploit her material resources for the
well-being of humanity, conquering disease and spreading scienti-
fic habits of living, and offer, by her directive control of scientific
knowledge, benefits which will spread far beyond her own geogra-
phical limits. The quest of spiritual realisation, which disting-
uishes America to-day and therefore attracts true prophets from
other countries to her shores, is sure to reveal itself in a new civi-
lisation in which Europe will be reborn, freed of its discordant
inhibitions and its heritage of dead past, and the vitality of a
forward-marching idealism will find its growing perfection, assi-
milating the true gifts of the East as well as the West in the unity
of the human spirit.



A Visit to a Madras Studio.

By R. Narayanaswami, M.A.

4 B0 & USINESS took me thither.
g M B the northern end of the cit
i a mofussil station. The gr
spacious and the first impression you
they have been improvised as bes
studio and attached offices.
American Studios and be wo
most thorough equipment,
public patronage, and the few e

The studio is situated at
y on a highway leading to
ounds do not indeed look
get after a glance is that
t as possible for the Company’s
Yoq could see the English and the
ndering at their huge sizes and their
But ‘India suffers from lack of

nthusiasts left in the field h
- L4 a
make superhuman efforts in order to find funds for their e:"::etr(i

prise. This is perhaps the rea .
. son why studios on . .
scale of the Western ones are so rare in India,D the gigantic

Entering the office—which by the way was no more tj
the narrow portico improvised for the purpose with bamgan
screens, and after spending therein some time of.a rather hO(t)
afternoon, made hotter by the small table-fan, I slow(I)
wenc}ed my steps to the adjoining studio. I had hs;rdly hey .
logkmg around me when a fellow came running after me ‘;‘:‘3
said that he was not to allow strangers in, and when I ans-
wered by a smile, he went back to his post of duty.

] As I'looked about me, I felt as if the whole thing was cramped
;r;to 3 small spaf:e~the unattractive arena in the middle, sur-
wi;l}r: atitlisontall ;xde§ by small ill-looking thatched sheds, packed
oy specci):i s of things. Tht.e sheds.seemed each to be intended
board. " c'ﬁ)_urpose mentioned in the loosely-hanging sign-
and things :t;ucail(ssortmgnt and the want of order both in men
about the ot nfle quick. Small trees and plants were planted
pond full of cop o the grou.nd and the presence of a small dirty

of rubbish on one side was a repellent sight. I rumi-

nated : “ The men and th;
th .
be order and plan in them for oy e, GOUld not there easily

; and wondered wh

west . ether really th

b erners were the monopolists of the sense of decoru y g
rangement, of art and discipline ? an

The :
unmia dfu;v?;l:{ers were slowly plying their tasks, seemingly
half-sleepi;glyer?)‘lllt'omatgfls’ of fleeting time. The little boy was
. Ing a big circular wooden frame, i
1 . €,
: w;s fold., for * drying the films”. The two carpeng::ng:g ; ag
0 be feeling the sun while they were chipping wood and d:)]i]zg
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sundry other work. The art section people were silently atten-
ding to the “ title boards”. A look at the actors’ shed on the
other side of the pond showed it also to be somewhat busy.
Some were sitting before big mirrors and applying deep paints
to their hands and faces and others, while chatting, were slowly
donning their costumes, “L—.” appeared to be a gipsy-play.
for they were all dressing themselves in fantastic and worn-out
clothes of all hues and sizes. The actors and the few actresses
were soon seen going hither and thither evidently with no
intent. The patient photographer and his companion were
waiting without complaint for them to be ready. It was be-
coming late in the afternoon and the task-men at the studio were
being whipped up to construct the scenes. Slowly and through
repeated calls the actors were being assembled.

In the midst of all these preparations, the Managing Director
came out of his tiny cell of a room, had a good peep at his work-
men and went back again (dreaming perhaps of his impending
Talkie installation !)

As I witnessed all this a multitude of impressions got into
me. I thought: “ Punctuality and method in doing things is not
only a great virtue but is also a ‘paying’ principle. Keeping to
the schedule certainly leads on to disciplined action and succes-
ful results. When, when shall we outgrow the proverbial
“Indian punctuality "-—the unbusiness-like, leisurely way of
doing things?”

The less said about the actors the better. They are far from
the type of persons that will really build up the profession.
Recruited from the lowest and the illiterate classes they are
naturally incapable of bringing into play finer feelings and senti-
ments born of culture and education. The various subtle feelings,
moods and modes of action can be rendered with grace and
refinement only by cultured people trained for the purpose.
And out of the many whom I saw there very few answered
to the description needed.

Purity of private character again is another desideratum
and can it not be best assured by enlisting the services of persons
with higher standards of conduct? Till recently, the cinema
stage was being condemned as the resort of persons with no other
chances in life. Thanks to the splendid efforts and the personal
zeal of a few eminent cultured artistes, like Mrs. Enakshi Ram
Rao, M. A, and Mrs. K. Chattopadhyaya, educated men and
women are being attracted to the cinema stage. South India
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especially teems with graduates,
ment. It should be eminently e
of them at least.

eager young men out for employ-
asy to secure the services of some

With regard to dress and appearance
necessary pomp, pedantry and gorgeOusne'ss
in our shows. Isuggest that if there be sj
ness, the appeal of the film will be nearer t

a great deal of un-
is being indulged in
mplicity and natural-
he realistic.

The last point is that relatin .
ground and scenery should begt;:; slc)zgs rg-oss?szcm}n of back-
necessary. to go x.mles away to get a scene enact;:df ’t may be
§urrounflxngs, but it will have to be done. South I (i‘m pasural
in beautxf.ul mountain and temple scenery, and no’t1 it abou?ds
the question of cost, the success that attended .‘VWIthstandmg
should be a spur to get the brighest scenery for our gf;ntpalsena "’
ays.
Above all, public patronage, especi i
is t%le most needed momentim flc))imggz ffli.ﬁ;n til;?lfxliher classes,
capital is adequately forthcoming, the best talent ava?l rg'l e
country. can be easily mobilised and having regard i ein the
tendencies not only the best movie studios but Talkie sotug}-::e:x:

most modern lines should beco v
me very suc v i
try. y cessful entures in our

A Pujari’s Trick.

By S. Varadarajulu Naidu, B.A,, B. L.

RS Q ) O begin with the beginning of this story, I must tell
4 Ba E you who Murugan, Karuppan and Sadayan were and
dfteeedl why they became suddenly and extraordinarily pious.
These three men were the hereditary Pujaris (priests) of Goddess
Kaliin the hamlet of Manivalam, where a Pujari from time
immemorial had been held to be synonymous with a heartless
atheist. What wonder, if the people in and around Manivalam
village held a Pujari in such disrepute, when the daily proximity
of these three men to their Goddess who thirsted for flesh and
blood could not help inspiring in them any feeling but that the
idols in their temples are no more Gods than the stones on which
they daily trod. The first article of their faith was extremely
worthy of them. A God is 2 God only when through Him one
goat, two fowls, and four annas can be procured daily.

Why should such men suddenly become Sadhus? Theories
as to this were legion, spun by the busy village gossip. But none
of them seemed sufficiently incontrovertible to convince even the
easy credulity of the villagers. May be from the womb of the
future would be born a truer explanation.

It was a full moon night in the Manivalam village. The
myriads of deepatees (crude oil torches) were vieing with the
moon in their blazing light. It was the jatharaday. ANl sorts of
humanity, the nude children and the half-nude men and women
of this primitive village, were enjoying themselves in barbarous
mirth. The higher castes were watching all this tumult of
festival from an arrogant distance from the crowd. The noise
and din reached a tepsion. But soon there prevailed a dead
silence. Murugan, the pious Pujarai, was rushing towards the
Karagam, (a pot bedecked with margosa leaves and flower gar-
lands) as if he were mad, with hands outstretched, and with
hair dishevelled. His friends, Karuppan and Sadayan, who had
been scrupulously keeping themselves near him, placed burning
camphor in Murugan's hands. For Murugan was in a trance!

“You, villagers of Manivalam ,” burst forth Murugan in a
cunningly affected stentorian voice, *“ know that I am your Goddess
Kali. The Cods above me are pleased with your sacrifices. They
wish in turn to confer a blessing on you and on vour children’s
children.”

¢ Amen- the Gods be praised!” cried the crowd with one voice.
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“Know then, the Gods have resolved to be born from under
the earth very near your hamlet to its west. On the coming new
moon day, the divine spouses, Parvathi and Siva, will spout out
frqm the earth. On the succeeding new moon day, their divine
;}Inldren, Ganesa and Subrahmanya, will likewise do, so.” Here
hi:l(')llllzifs:tzl Isaltllsgd. His friends Kar}xppan and Sadayan placed in
ps ¢ retched palm a larger quantity of burning camphor which

e mstant’ly swallowed. *“My sons,” continued Murugan, *in
the worship of these Gods consists your future happiness.”

4f ’ -
Amen—" cried the crowd once again.

; The mob soon d%spersed, surprised but expectant and lool::ing
qrward to the coming of the new moon. The sober part of the
village merely said, in the Asquithian manner, * wait and see "

A furlong from the village there was a maidan, which was
a sort of sandy soil, unfriendly to any kind of vegetation. It was
7 A. M. onthe new moon day. A large concourse of people
polyglot in language and inter-rural in composition—for thé
news of the birth of the Gods had spread like wild-fire in the
Mamvalam neighbourhood—was seen. As the sun was rising
high on the sky, the village seemed to be rising into a respectable
country town. Country carts of all descriptions, carrying men
and sacerdotal goods like camphor and incense, flowers and
cocoanuts were pouring in. Streams of pilgrims were flocking

to .the place. Petty shop-keepers were jubilantly spreading
their wares.

. T?le sun neared the meridian. The Police bandobast came-
Wnth it came that pest of the villagers, the Sanitary Inspectors
with their antiseptic lotions. You would have guessed by now,
why these thousands of people had gathered to this erst-while
cl;bscure. hamle.t. Two beautiful idols of the divine spouses,
“e;;\sli;:hx and Sx'va, were to be seen in the midst of 'the maidan.
bl bowl::;:, afm;racle that tlfese tw'o idols should spring up from
the day befgrttﬁ earth durmg a single night in that place where
throuch Mune1 ere was nothing but sand ? Yes. The Gods spoke
hut tha it gzli)n. Hfa spoke the truth, the whole truth, nothing
bt increasi'n foor pious Murugan is now killed by his appall-
ha;in 1 g fame. He is already canonised by the pilgrims,

g elected him as the first High Priest of the new Gods, for
was he not also their mystic priest-elect ? But it would b;a an
insult to call Murugan as the priest only. Far truer to say that
he was the Kubera (the richest among the Devas in Hea;an) Zf
the vxllage.-world, for had he not before him piles of money, the
.huge ?Herlngs of an over-credulous pilgrim public to kick \,vith
if heliked? Where were Karuppan and Sadayan, the comrades,
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of Murugan, but by his side playing the part of parasitic chelas!
For had they not the right to share with Murugan, when blind
Fortune so strangely befriended him ?

The next new moon day was fast approaching. Twenty-five
days had elapsed as if they were twenty-five minutes in the
Manivalam village. Two more Gods were yet to spout out from
the bowels of mother earth. The sea of pilgrims showed no
signs of abatement. On the other hand, it swelled to gigantic
proportions, for Murugan began to appear also in the role of a
divine physician, effecting miraculous cures of stubbornly incur-
able diseases.

On the 26th night, however to convert Murugan’s divine
comedy into a tragedy, a stranger appeared in the form of Mr. S.

Ramakrishnan, M.Sc., in Machanical Engineering (Leeds), the only

son of Panchangam Ayya Sastrigal, who was returning that night,
accompanied by his friend and relative, Raghunathan, and by his
servant, Govindan, from the railway station to his native village
after an ahsence of five years abroad.

“Ragu, what can it be at this dead of night? I hear the
sound of a hammer from this direction,” said Ramakrishnan to
his friend, pointing to a pitiably ruined temple, which was
shrouded in rubbish and prickly pear.

“Yes, Itoo hear. That seems to be a sound produced from
the impact of one rock upon another, " replied Ragu pensively.

Both the young men placed their ears to the ground for a
few minutes.

“ Ragu, the sound is intermittent. Just hear now. Abso-
lutely no sound ! Hardly had Ramakrishnan said this, when
Ragu and Govindan exclaimed: - We hear it, we hear it now !”

“ Old chap, fie on us if we don’t find out from where this
strange sound comes,” put in the England-returned enthusiast
bravely, simply egged on by dogged curiosity.

“ Capital idea. Nice work for a dark night!” agreed Ragu.
So saying Ragu began to explore every nook and corner, while
Ramakrishnan, followed by Govindan, made for the ruins of the
temple close by.

Scarcely had they walked a few paces when they heard a
more distinct hammering sound.

Slowly, with cat-like paces, master and servant made their
way through the prickly pzar into the pillared-hall of the temple.
Little doubt there was that the sound proceeded from within the
inner recesses of the templa.  Ramakrishnan felt for his rifle and
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satisfied himself that it was fully loaded. No caution was needed
to be given to Govindan, who was already on his guard flourishing
his big bamboo stick. The electric torch in a flash discovered to
them three men at work near the idols in the interior.

“What the devil are you fishing here, you rogues?
Come out. Else I will blow your brains out!” thundered forth
Ramakrishnan, holding up his rifle towards the men. They were
no doubt armed; but what were their nefarious instruments
before the rifle? Needless to say that the guilty consciences of
these men dictated to them nothing but abject surrender to the
young man.

“Thieves, what are you here ? Explain or else I will send you
to your forefathers?’’ demanded Ramakrishnan.

“Master, these three men are no other than the village.

Pujaris, Murugan, Sadayan and Karuppan!” exclaimed the
simple Govindan.

In the meanwhile, Ragu came to the scene and in a minute
comprehended all. The sight of the place, where the missing
idols, Siva and Parvathi, were standing twenty six days back and
of the idols, Ganesa and Subrahmanya, at whose removal these
men were laboriously at work at the time, unravelled to him the
twenty-six days’ history of Murugan, the pious Pujari.

“ One of the most daring rogueries ever perpetrated by reli-
gious charlatans in the history of the world ! exclaimed Rama-
krishnan when told of the Manivalam wonder.

So you now know why our Pujari trio became suddenly and
extraordinarily pious!

Pillars of Law.
ByP.S.N.
ActlVv.

Scene I.

.Mani Iyer seated in his library, reading some papers. Enter
Kamala, his wife.

Kama. Again at your papers ?

Masni. (Laying down the papers). My papers will wait, till
your further pleasure. [t is so very rarely that you deign me
the pleasure of your company that I should be a fool to miss it,
when it offers.

'Kama. Don'’t blame me for that. You are not aware that I
used to peep into this sanctuary of yours, near 2 hundred times a
day, and finding you all absorbed in your papers, I used to steal
away without your ever noticing it.

Mani. But, why didn't you come in ?

Kama. Why should I? Were you not at your work?

Mani. But my work can wait.

Kama. It shall not. In times past, you spent many sleepless
nights, and shed many bitter tears, for want of this very work,
that nothing would induce me to make you neglect it. It is a
thing that I have been so long praying for.

Mani. Do vou attribute all my good fortune to your
prayers ?

Kama. Do you know that a virtuous wife can force the hand
of God ?
Mani. Bravo! Well said! But let me assk you frankly,

whether you are any bit happier for all the money that I have
earned.

Kama. I am happy, but not happier for the possession of
money. Happiness and misery are things so deep, that noripple
caused by the possession of money can possibly disturb it. It is
just like a draught of wineto the drunkard. When the fume
ascends his brains, he thinks he is transcendentally happy. But
we all know that there is merely a suspension of the faculties
which makes him, for the time being, forgetful of everything.
Wealth is like that draught of wine. It can at the most supply
the brief spells of forgetfulness, and the rich man who thinks
that he is enjoying himself immensely is in a manner intoxicated.”

"_* For the previous three Acts, see issues of July, August & September.
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Mani. Really Kamala, where did you pick up all these
wisdom from ? Have you been reading much of late?

Kama. Do you require books to teach these homely truths ?
Very sorry I am not book learned as you imagine.

Mani. But why should we be merely discussing happiness,
when we can enjoy it ?

Kama. lam enjoyingit ever and always. When I have a
loving husband and a brood of lovely children, I want nothing
else. These make up the full sum of my happiness.

Mani. I hope nothing will occur to mar it.

Kama. God is great. Inever desired happiness at the
expense of another. Inever gave the least pain to any one in
thought, word or deed for him to wish us an evil turn; if, in
spite of it, it should please Providence to send us any affliction
and put us on our trial, I shall simply bow to it and accept my
fate with resignation as being His Will. My dear, what is the
matter? Your face looksa little troubled. May I not share in
your confidence?

Mani. Nothing certain to speak of. Only the airis thick
with rumours that I will be arrested shortly and placed on trial.

Kama. What! What! What have you done to deserve it ¢
Mani. 1am told it is for the sin of wearing Khaddar.
Kama. What else do they expect you to wear ?

Mani. Anything but that. Some are of opinion that Khad-
dar is inconsistent with the stability of the British Dominion in
India.

Kama. Then'is the Doomsday near! I should prefer that
you go to prison clad in Khaddar than remain outsideit, with the
costliest robes on. If my husband should go to prison for the
sin of loving his country, I am not going to shed a single tear
over it. On the other hand, it will be a festive day with me.

Mani. Your words are a steel-armour to my heart. Let
them do their worst ; the business of the present moment is how
to extract the greatest pleasure out of it.

Kama. Then set about wooing me as lovers do in novels.

Mani. The lover wooes, becanse the object of his love is not
fq]ly his. But you are wholly and entirely mine, as the result
ot many years of wooing.

Kama. But supposing I play the part of a coy maiden ?

Mani. It will be like tHe stage fight in which there is only
the show of resistance.

Kama. Then do you mean to say, that, because a couple are

fully assured of each other's love, there is no nezd for demons-
tration ¢
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Mani. When it has become too deep, demonstrations such
as you imagine, are impossible. Deep waters are always still. A
man, who is wholly immersed in God, does not allot a special
time for prayers. His whole life is a worship. "So it is with love.

Scene 11

Mani Iyer, in his Office Room. Enter Velu Pillai.
Velu. This man wants to file a suit against Mr. Ayres and
requests you to act for him.
Mani. Against Mr. Ayres ? Are you not one of his suppor-
rs ?
rers Velu. 1 was, but now I am not; and the reasons for breaking
off my connections with him, I shall unfold, after this business is

over. K
Mani. What is the nature of the claim ? \
A¥res

Velu. This man ‘entrusted a thousand rupees to MF'
for the purpose of filing a suit, which was misappropriated by
Mr. Ayers. Here is the receipt for the amount. (Hands the

ipt). .
recellt:h)mi. Isitso? Did you ask Mr. Ayres why he did not file
the s‘;lelltu?. When the client goes and asks him, he comes down

im in all his wrath and fury.
UDOI;V;:’I;I:-I You may come again to-morrow. Meanwhile, I s}.mll
speak to Mr. Ayres, and see if the matter could be settled amica-
bly without going to Court.

Velu. Thank you. (Departs)

Mani. Clerk!

Clerk. (Coming in) Sir.

Mani. Please tell Mr. Ayres, if he is unengaged, that I would
like to see him for a minute. Tell him that the matter is urgent.

Clerk. Yes, sir. (Goes out. After sometime Mr. Ayres appears).

Mani. Come in, Mr. Ayres. Have I called you in the midst
of any important business ?

Ayres. I am always busy. You know as lawyers none
of us can call our time our own. But tell me in brief what it is
you wanted me for. (A little put out).

Mani. It is not so much my business as yours. That is my
only cxcuse for dragging you here. You see this receipt.
(Showing the receipt). This man says that you never filed the
suit for which he paid you the money. Isitso?

Ayres. May be. But how does it concern you ?

Mani. It concerns me only in this way. If the money was
not really utilised for the purpose for which it was given, I have
been authorised to file a suit against you for tjecoverin{z it.

Ayres. s the client really serious about it ?
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Mani. 1 believe éoj ‘!It would be i
beforoband, > f@l}d be better that you settle it
;. .4yres. Canyou not deley the matter for some months ?
Mani. Not without the authority of the client.
Ayres. Then ] am:-a doomed man.

. 1on may taken 3 - .
misconduct. ken against you for professional

. Ayres. Yes. 1fully realise the
I laok to you to help me out of this.
a single pie with me now. = ..
"Mani. It is indeed a pity. You w
for some time. What time do you wa::;ed 0 delay the matter
Ayres. Three months will suffice.
Mani. Do you hope to make out the amount i
yres. Iamsurelcan. .
. ani. In which case, I don’t mind satisfying this man's
claim from my own pocket. Please try to recoup me in the
course of three months,

Ayres. [ feel extremely thankful to you for this help, which
you have so readily volunteered. .
Mani. Don't mention it. It is our duty to
o s D y to help each other
Ayres. Do you want any document to be executed ?
Mani. Not at all. Your word of mouth will do for me.
Ayres. Thank you once again. Good-bye. (Exit).

Scene 111
Mani Iyer's Office Room. Enter Velu Pillai.
- Velu. Did you meet Mr. Ayres?
Mani, Yes. You can have the money now. (Mani [
. er
takes Voa:t a 3Ihousaud rupees and pays the client). ’
elu. I have my own doubts as regards th
which this amount came, ¢ © source from

Mani. You seem to make it a busin i

. ess of .

thing and everybody, of doubting every
Velu. 1f my doubt should prove correct, that you have paid

this amount from your own pocket o
n behalf
shall have to say something about it. of Mr. Ayres, I
Mani. What is it ?

Velu. That Mr. Ayres is most u
least from your hands. nworthy of any help, at

Mani. Why do you say so ¢
Velu. Because, I know he has been doing his utmost to ruin

you. In fact, not three days ago, when he and | i
; , were moving o
the usual cordial terms, ke solicited my help for bringinggyoﬁ

gravity of thé situation, and
~The plain fact is 1 have not

n that time?
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into trouble, which I refused, and that is the cause of our present
misunderstanding. He told me that he was going to meet the
Collector and represent you to him as a staunch non-co-operator
and a sedition-monger, and thus bring you into trouble with
the authorities.

Mani. Do you really mean it ?

Velu. 1 do. You can call in Mr. Ayres and confront me
with him. He dare not deny what he said.

Mani, Clerk, bring Mr. Ayres here.

Clerk. Yes, sir.

Mr. Ayres appears, and on sceing Mr. Velu Pillai, hesitates to
advance further.

Velu. Sir, (addressing Mr. Ayres) Mr. Mani Iyer has paid
the money which you owe this man from his own pocket.

Ayres. Yes. Iam thankful to him for it.

Velu. Mr. Mani lyer isalso thankful to you for what you
proposed to tell the Collector. .

Ayres. (Much confused) Mr. Mani Iyer, why don't you send
him away? [ will explain to you everything at leisure.

Mani. Iam not going to detain any of you long. Velu
Pillai told me that you were discussing with him as to the most
convenient way of ruining me, and that you finally hit upon the
idea of representing to the Collector that I am a non-co-operator
and a sedition-monger. I wish to know if there is any basis of
truth in it. (Ayres is silent), Is there no answer?

Ayres. Really, Mr. Mani Iyer, I did not know that you were
so good a2 man. It is only after you lent me this thousand rupees
that I learnt you had a kind heart. ‘

Mani. Did I give you occasion to think otherwise of me, at
any time before?

Ayres. Let us forget the past. Why do you rake it up?
Now that you have helped me in a crisis, I shall prove myself to
be one of your most faithful friends.

Mani. Mr. Ayres, your friendship I despise. As regards
the money, which brought about this change of heart in you,
keep it with you, lest by parting with it your heart should revert
to its former self. I have nothing more to do with you. You
may go. (Exit Ayres. Addressing Mr. Velu Pillat and the client).
I pity him. There is no other word for it. If the dog bites the
man, shall the man bite the dog in return? Thank you, Velu
Pillai,

(Velu Pillat and client depart).



146 THE SCHOLAR

Scene IV,
Mani Iyer's House. He is talking with his wife. Enter Sub-
Inspector of Police.
Mani. Come in, sir. I have been expecting you.

S.I. Itisa very unpleasant duty, but I have been ordered
to arrest you.

,Mani.. I don’t blame you for it. Will you give me ten min-
utes’ respite for taking leave of my wife and children ?

. S. L .Certainly. I'would be the last to refuse it. I shall
wait (;utSlde. (The Sub-Inspector goes out. Mani Iyer's children
come.

, Ramu. Ma, what for has the Police Sub-Inspector come
ere ?

Kama. They are going to take your father to prison.

Ramu. Why should they? What has Papa done ?

Kama. Does he not wear Khaddar ¢

Ramu. Is it wrong to wear Khaddar, Ma ?

Kama. Some people think so.

Ramu. But you and I wear Khaddar, Ma. Shall I tell the
Sub-Inspector to take us alse to prison ?

Mani. You are not yet old enough for that, Ramu.

. Kama. R:'amu ! Don't be uneasy. Your father will return

this very evening.

Ramu. ) I will be quiet, since you are quiet. Pa, promise me
that you will return this very evening.

Mani. Don't fear. Iwill. Ido not wi
Inspector wait long. Good-bye. not wish to make the Sub-

Ramu, i i
1. Remember. [ must see you this evening.

(Exit),
(To be continued).

The Motor Car.

By K. Krishnamurthi.

f_ Y £4 ) HE motor-car is a characteristic product of our times,
By, @ It is the modern man’s substitute for that placid, obe-
a6 i dient, not to say very silent, transporter of human
freight, viz., the horse. When some of our veterans are led into
this train of thought, their thoughts invariably run in this strain:
*“Oh! for the days when there was no dust, no hooting, no roar-

ing, and no broken legs ™

I, for one, am not prepared to swear that this change is for
the better. Whatever the motor-car enthusiast may say in de-
fence, as for instance the thrill, the comfort, the speed and
what-not, there is no gainsaying the truth of that last remark of
the representative of the older generation—broken legs. Now,
let me make this thing clear. 1do not definitely commit myself
to legs all the way, and the damage might extend to other parts
of the anatomy, too.

But in fairness to the modern motor-car, it must be said
that it can do most of the tricks of its animate predecessor. The
car of to-day, with a man at the wheel, has a whole lot of amazing
feats to its credit. It can run, it can leap, it can jump, it can
slide, and it can do many things besides. It is so obliging that it
will even turn over and lie on its back for you—perhaps it may
go to the length of standine on its head, too. And on certain
momentous occasions, and, let me hope, rare ones, the motor-car
attempts a new trick, at the mere thought of which some of our
Victorian horses would probably expire. It ventures with par-
donable diffidence to ascend wayside trees. Whether it succeeds
or not, that it has the moral courage and enterprise to sometimes
repeat with renewed vigour its rehearsals of an art of which it is
a pioneer, is sufficient proof that the motor-car is undouhtedly of
the stuff of which heroes are made.

Which naturally leads me on to the heroic nature of the
gentlemen who undertake the hazardous task of piloting these
machines through “ unknown waters ”.  Mind you, I don't say
it is in every case an exhibition of conscious heroism. The pion-
eering instinct, so to speak, may have its oripin in various places.
It may come straight from the heart, or it may come straicht
from the Bottle. [ cannot, naturally, vouch for its source. In
some exceptional cases, that  climbing-up " instinct may also he
due to what is colloquially termed a ** yvellow streak .
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The motor-car makes no secret of the fact that it is not a
philanthropist by any means. Itis, on the other hand, frankly
open on the subject. It demands food, drink and clothing. It
cannot, of course, do without its bi-weekly wash and brush-up.
Occasionally, it sheds some limb or other, or wants to have it
shed, and demands it to be replaced by a new one! Once in a
while, too, for your motor-car is a creature of whims, it requires
that you get down and push it for some distance. After all, it has
been carrying you all over the world, and it is but right and pro-
per that you should do something by way of return. What if it
is eccentric in its choice of time and place for the act of recipro-
cation? You must allow for the fact that it is a hard-working,
industrious servant and that, therefore, it deserves a fund of
loyalty on your part.

Our Guests.

By S. R.

O be plain, most of our guests are our disgusts. We
are often and even daily pestered by them. Without
giving us previous intimation or information, they,
like locusts on harvest fields, suddenly come down upon us at
untimely hours, causing not a little inconvenience and confusion.
Of course, it must be said to the credit of some of them that
they do come in time, just in time, to taste those fresh, hot and
delicious dishes, almost the first persons to'enjoy the preparations,
while the regular members of the family have to wait for their
food till another course of dishes is made ready. Relatives
and friends, cousins and aunts, brothers and sisters, children
and widows, kith and kin, skin and flesh, bag and baggage,
trunks and baskets,—all pour in pell-mell at any hour of day
or night.

Despite hotels and restaurants, despite convenient boarding
and lodging establishments, it is almost an anathema to some of
our Adam'’s descendants to pay for their food. Not that they
dislike hotels and such things. They are only too ready to try
these places at another’s expense. Gratis refreshments and
dinners arc pleasant, indeed, because there is not the anxiety of
payment. Only the wearer knows where the shoe pinches. Many
like to be invited, and few are willing to invite. Half the world
lives upon the weakness of the other half.

Things were better before the introduction of railways,
difficulty of locomotion largely preventing such vexing visitations.
Woe unto you if vou are living near a railway station, (worse if
it is an important station or junction), or if you are in a big city
or place of pilarimace. Every train will bring in its train
its due share of such uninvited visitors. They do not spare you
even if you are in nooks and corners. They will find you out
soraehow, those distant cousins or indirect brothers, who roam
ahout in quest of relatives and gratis food.

There are a set of people who will not very easily leave a
place.  They go there with the express purpose of lingering there
a2 far and as long as possible. casting (o the four winds of heaven
all sense of decorum. decency, etiguatte and shame, and creating
cxtremely delicate and difficult situations for their hosts. Thev
haunt about like ghosts: the more vou rive, the more they stay.:
hetter the food. the surer and longer the stav.  And will thev he
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-any benefit to you? Yes, undoubtedly. When they take leave
pxrou —one day or other they must do that—they may also ap-

ch ybu for some loan in kind or money. Give them some-
g if you can, to avoid their vexing presence further, following
Wrinciple and policy of Dr. Primrose, the Vicar of Wakefield.

.. "Wirovikb says fools make feasts and wise men eat them.
Thidt We have too many feasts among us (all our ceremonies, we
have a-lotiaf them, from birth to death and even beyond death,
are aceompanied by feasts)4s an undoubted fact, though it may
not be safe to conclude that we are all fools. These frequent
feastings, especially during marriage occasions, are a great econo-
fnic drain on us, much more so in these hard days of retrench-
ment and unemployment. That we borrow and spend for these
purposes is the worst of it. No wonder 'I. Ps. follow marriages.
Half a dozen marriages in a family are enough and more
to ruin the life and wealth of any decently rich man., The
poor imitate the rich, and they are consequently the worst
victims. One marriage celebration means guests, wanted,
and un-wanted for days together, many days before and after
the event. Our lives are unnecessarily punctuated with rituals and
feasts, mighty mischiefs of cunning priestcraft.

I do not wish to be misunderstood as an unsocial or inhospi-
table being. India is rightly and pre-eminently a land of hospit-
ality, the land that so cordially received Fa-Hian and Heuen-
Tsang, and hospitality is indezd one of the sublimest of virtues.
We have to entertain guests, our friends and relatives, and we
must continue to do so. It expands our soul, it warms our
hearts and hearths. All religions speak highly of hospitality, of
duly honouring guests. But I strongly urge a little use of cir-
cumspection in the matter on the part of the host and a greater
sense of discretion and a sensz of the difficulties of others on the
part of the guests, which will easily transform all unpleasantness

and misunderstanding into pure pleasure and joy. Then our
guests will bz no longer our disgusts.

All people talk about the meritorious act of givine, about
the divine aspect of charity and hospitality, but few about the
sterling independent spirit underlying the laudable attitude of not
receiving, of dignity and independence heroically struggling
against stern poverty. Dr. Johnson was made of such stufi.
Bernard Shaw declined to receive the Nobel Priza money, not a
small amount. (Of course, heis rich enough, having earned a
lot by his writings.) This is the real sagely spirit in man, and
sages have always preferred voluntary poverty to worldly
tame and wealth.
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In 1502 when Vasco Da Gama set out from Portugal with the
avowed object of establishing Portuguese commercial supremacy
onthe Indian waters by extinguishing that of the Muslims, he visited
the palace and made the then Raja agree to .his trade proposals.
The Ali Raja was the High Admiral of the navy maintained by
Hyder Ali, “ the only Indian prince of his time who organised
and maintained a navy for the defence of his coast-line.” During
his Malabar invasion in 1766, Hyder Ali honoured his Naval
Commander by a visit to his palace, when he interviewed the
Dutch Commandant at Fort St. Angelo and divulged his intention
of ever remaining hostile to the East India Company. Before
he returned to his kingdom, the Ali Raja was nominated by him
toa be the Civil Governor of his territories in Kerala.

After Hyder's death, the Ali Raja always espoused the cause
of Tippu Sultan. When he campaigned in Malabar during 1788
to restore the shaken prestige of the Mysore throne, by quelling
the rebellious, he also honoured the Ali Raja by a visit, when the
preliminary ceremonies of a marriage between one of the Sultan's
sons and a princess of the Ali Raja’s family were solemnised.

The ‘Cantonment’ has its own unique attractions. The
long, rocky. jutting seashore, the two extensive plains, deserve
mention. One of the plains is by the side of the fort and serves
,as the play and parade ground for the troops stationed in the
barracks. The other is to the east of the railway station. A long
line of ‘ mouldering barracks, * relics of the time when the Mala-
bar and Canarese regiments were stationed here, and most of the
public offices of the town are located around this plain. A possee
of Reserve Constables, stationed here, at present occupy these
barracks. This plain serves as the extensive play and parade
ground for the Reserve police. The local, ancient High School,
the alma mater of such illustrious personages as Sir C. Sankaran

Nair and the late Sir C. Krishnan, is located on the northern side
of the plain,
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When the Duateh had to abandon many of their smaller {actories.
Fart St Angelo was sold to the Ali Raja in 1772,

During the Mysore wars. Fort St, Angelo and its surroundings
had ncarly 8,000 troops under the Mysore flag. To the East
India Gompany it was always “a nest of enemies”. The fort was
attacked and stormed and taken by the English in 1783. When
peace was subsequently concluded in 1784, it was restored to the
Ali Raja. When hostilities again broke out between Tippu

Sultan and the English, Fort St. Angelo was finally captured by
General Abercromby in December 1789,

Cannanore is one of the most charming places onthe Malabar
Coast, presenting many interesting features. The climate is
salubrious and particularly during summer it is far cooler than
most other towns in Malabar. The principal industry of the
town is weaving, and of the several weaving works, the largest
and the most ancient are those of the Basel Mission.

Low-lyint hills sorround the town, causing a nnmber of
small gradients on the roads and the railroad that reach the town.
The Yong masonry-protected railway cuttings between Cannanore
and its adjacnt stations are too prominent to escape the notice
of even the most absent-minded looker on. The town is com-

posed of two detached portions, known locally as the ‘ Old Town’
and the ‘ Cantonment °.

The * Old Town ,” crammed with shops and huge warehouses,
is the business centre. The crooked and narrow roads often mys-
tify the pedestrians, cars, buses and other vehicles alike. This is
thickly populated by Muhammadans who control almost the
entire business of the placa. Its importance as a prosperous
commercial centre dates back to the flourishing days of Cheraman
Perumal, who encouraged Muhammadans to settle on the Mala- "
bar Coast to promote commerce. During the palmy days of the

Vijavanagar Empire, this was one of the chief ports of the
kingdom.

The chief attraction here is the small, curving bay of the sea.
Groves of cocoanut palm fringe picturesquely the shore of this
little bay. ‘The Arakkal Palace, the residence of the Ali Raja of
Cannanore, is on the shore of this bay. ‘The history of this
ancient royal family, according to the Kevalolpathy is traced
to Cheraman Perumal, who, it is stated, while welcoming
Muhammadans to the Coast, installed one of their chiefs as the
*Azhi Raja,” i. e., *lord of the deep ' at Cannanore. In the older
days these Ali Rajas were often hostile to the Kollattiris, the
then ruling chiefs of this part of Kerala.
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In 1502 when Vasco Da Gama set out from Portugal with the
avowed object of establishing Portuguese commercial supremacy
on the Indian waters by extinguishing that of the Muslims, he visited
the palace and made the then Raja agree to .his trade proposals.
The Ali Raja was the High Admiral of the navy maintained by
Hyder Ali, ““ the only Indian prince of his time who organised
and maintained a navy for the defence of his coast-line.” During
his Malabar invasion in 1766, Hyder Ali honoured his Naval
Commander by a visit to his palace, when he interviewed the
Dutch Commandant at Fort St. Angelo and divulged his intention
of ever remaining hostile to the East India Company. Before
he returned to his kingdom, the Ali Raja was nominated by him
to be the Civil Governor of his territories in Kerala.

After Hyder’s death, the Ali Raja always espoused the cause
of Tippu Sultan. When he campaigned in Malabar during 1788
to restore the shaken prestige of the Mysore throne, by quelling
the rebellious, he also honoured the Ali Raja by a visit, when the
preliminary ceremonies of a marriage between one of the Sultan’s
sons and a princess of the Ali Raja’s family were solemnised.

The ‘Cantonment’ has its own unique attractions. The
long, rocky. jutting seashore, the two extensive plains, deserve
mention. One of the plains is by the side of the fort and serves
,as the play and parade ground for the troops stationed in the
barracks. The other is to the east of the railway station. A long
line of ‘mouldering barracks, ’ relics of the time when the Mala-
bar and Canarese regiments were stationed here, and most of the
public offices of the town are located around this plain. A possee
of Reserve Constables, stationed here, at present occupy these
barracks. This plain serves as the extensive play and parade
ground for the Reserve police. The local, ancient High School,
the alma mater of such illustrious personages as Sir C. Sankaran
Nair and the late Sir C. Krishnan, is located on the northern side
of the plain.
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Christ, and is not the same thing as western civilisation or the
Old Testament or perhaps even the Church, though, of course,
his partiality for his Church is evident. India cannot have too
many of such missionaries, whether they profess Christianity or
Islam or Buddhism or Taoism. They will not adopt the old
method of “defeating " their ** opponents” in a religious disput-
ation, which would end more often than not in disaster. They
will, like Dr. Jones, confine themselves to a correct represent-
ation of the truths they have expericnced, while trying to study
other faiths with an honestly open mind.  Our author has thus
been able to get at the heart of some Hindu doctrines, although
we have to note that his grasp of some others is rather superficial
as yet. His sincerity and fervour are easily visible through the
engaging style of the book. Though it is intended apparently for
western readers, our countrymen will find in it a good deal to
interest them. For in their land in an ancient epoch did a sage
rise to the supreme realisation of Ekam sad vipra bahudha vadanti
(Rig Veda, I clxiv.), and surely they will not be offended if you
call God Jehovah or Allah or by any other name.
, K. Sh. K.

ganaeg’ men)) (The Prophet Mubhammad) by T. K. Muham-
mad, 80 py., 4 as. (T. K. Muhammad & Bros., Veliyangode
P. 0., 5. Malabar).

It does us good to see the increase of books written by our
educated Muslim brethren on their relizion. As such we wel-
come this book, of which, however, only a fourth part deals with
the life of the Prophet, the remainder being devoted to other
aspects of Islam. It is written in a readable style on which we
congratulate the author, but clumsy combinations like ‘smow\.%r\
gre>dlmmigpowm’ (p. 3 for ‘ennwlaylsleolean’) and 26ne
@lamlgpom’ (p. 12, for ‘mepwlmam’), bad spellings like ‘@nm
a@m” ‘:erao@@oJo’ and wrong compounds like ‘@as GdY sme’
should be avoided. The ending of the last sentence on p. 54 is
arammatically wrong (say ‘af)aeggaaioay e’). Lastly, the state-
ment that the scriptures of other religions have been altered at
the whim of their adherents is quite unfounded.

a199emnGd aoado (Proverbial Tales) Pt. I, by V. T.
Sankunni Menon, iv+84 pp., 8 as.(3alkatha Publishing
House, Chalappuram, Calicut).

This is a collection of good old stories brimming over with
the peculiar Malabar humour, illustrating our proverbs and told
in a simple, charming style. We wish the author all success in
his endeavours to preserve them.

K. Sh. K.



William Cowper--An Appreciation.

By P. S. Raman, B.A.
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- 'NGLAND will celebrate the bicentenary of the pious

Lé J poet Cowper’s birth on the 25th November 1931.
mmts) More than a century and a half has elapsed after his

muse played on the harp of Truth and Righteousness. A

m.ateri.alis‘tic age has trampled on his effusions, but his writings
will still linger in the memories of many English knowing youths

Few men saw in the timid shy child born i
Berkhamstead, Hertfordshire, the poet that w!:xsl’if)l al:e Gerﬁ(:
happy augury or precocious genius characterised the thou.ghtful
boy at Dr. Pitman’s School. In the periods of the youth’s mental
gloom his mind wandered in airy regions of poetic fancy. And
when he settled again to his normal self, he sat with };is pen
working at his rhymes !

A keen observer of Nature, Cowper, escaped from literary
care, would wander by the Quse’s silent tide with his favourite
Beau, or retire to a poplar field to rejoice in the ‘ whispering
sc.mnd of the cool colonnades’. The fate of the poplars remina
him of his »fugitive years hasting away and when he reflects,

Streams never flow in vain, where streams abound
How laughs the land with various plenty erowned
But time that should enrich the nobler mind ,
Neglected leaves a dreary waste behind.

the .po.et is only taking his little lessons at his vast observat-
ory. Hisis an admiration of Nature, not the adoration br the
pagan vx{orsblp that leads Wordsworth often astray into realms
of imagination and fancy. With greater accuracy it may be said

of Cowper, than the other
er, . great Nature poet, that he a
Nature, ‘as a friend, philosopher and guide ' pproaches

Cownper lived in an era of new industriali i
cen.tl,}l'y inaugurated the Industrial Revolutiosrr;n z;m;r \}\I'?t;l%}\"t:ler:)tlt
politics beca‘me the pursuitof vain ingenuity. Diplomacy I:md
statesmanshxp were built on the bases of untruth and corru tion
The saintly poet saw the evil around him when he said P .

Pride falls unpitied never more to rise

. and, gl i
On selfish principles is shame and guilt. nd. lory built
Table Talk.

Every line of his longer poems breathes a moral, not a mere
condemnation of the times, but the moralist’s kindly advice.
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The poet may deny his prophetic vein, ‘no prophetic fires
to me belong,’ but it is the prophet who speaks through the lines:

Fit men are raised to station and command
When Providence means mercy to a land.

At a time when England and France were constantly at war
against each other, and the whole continent was divided in petty
rivalry and jealousy, Cowper was an apostle of peace who would
not see

The people scattered as a flock,

Some roval mastiff panting at their heels.
Table Talk.

The Negro forms his subject in more than three of his poems,
The Negro's Complaint, Pity for Poor Africans and The Morning
Dream. With a stirring appeal, he champions their cause:

What are England’s rights I ask
Me from my delights to sever,

Me to torture, me to task,

Fleecy locks and black compleXion,
Cannot forfeit Nature's claim,
Skins may differ but affection

Dwells in black and white the same.
The Negro's Complaint.

and who does not lend a tear to ‘the backs that have smarted for
the sweets the cane affords ?'

Cowper'’s acquaintance with John Newton, Curate of Olney,
introduced him into deeper religious thoughts and his Olney
Hymns are his humble homage tc the Great Lord. He never
forpets

There lives and works

A soul in all things and that soul is God.
The Task

Religion ! what treasure untold

Resides in that heavenly word
Solitude.

Cowper did not_suffer for a subject. _His easy facile pen ran
from Table Talk to Conversation, not hesitating to touch even on

the abstract themes of Charity, Truth, Expostulation and Retire-
ment. Once, it is said, he lacked a subject when Lady Austin said,
“ Youcan write on anything. Write on this sofa,’ and he produced
The Task— his masterpiece.

Cowper lived a saintly life amid the vice and din of a corrupt
world.

Heaven from above and conscience from within,
Cried in his startled ears ‘ Abstain from sin’.

A%



p Book Reviews

Topics of Indian History: Hindn Period. By Mr. T. R. Sun-
dram, M. A., Rochouse College Manual Series.
mentioned.

This is the first volume of the College Manuals of Indian
History brought out by the enterprising firm of Rochouse & Sons,
Madras. This series is intended for the use of the undergraduates
of Indian Universities. Mr. T. R. Sundaram, M. A, the author,
justifiably claims that the work is “ accurate and up to date .
Opinions on topics of interest in the ancient History of India,
expressed as recently as April last, have been referred to in the
work. The last topic dealt with is the growth of a * Greater

", It is useful to students preparing for

Price not

India beyond the seas ™.
the University Examinations as it contains details not to be
found in ordinary text-books. But we feel the author would
have been well advised if he had also discussed the sources for
each era in greater detail. A discussion of some of the important
dates, especially of that of the Buddha, would have been a wel-
come addition to the “ topics”. The get-up of the book is fairly
good, and we congratulate the publishers on their production,

P.K. P.
The Christ of the Indian Road. by E. Stanley Jones, D. D ,

Sitapar, U. P. 254 pp. (Hodder & Stoughton Ltd., London.)

Gandhiji’s pronouncements about the future of mission work
in India and the visit of the American laymen’s committee of jn.
vestigation have drawn public attention to a question of some
importance. Dr. Jones is a missionary, but his book differs from
the usual run of missionary and some other western works on
India, as the author himself points out, in that it does not feature
the child-widows, the caste system, “the sixty million sadhus
roaming through India finding little and contributing less,” the
purdah, “ the appalling illiteracy amounting to ninety~thr¢;e per
cent.” and other unspeakable things. Still the book has not been
wanting in popularity, as we gather that besides twenty-four re-
prints in England there have been a good number of Americ:
editions and translations of the work into g dozen or m an
languages. ore

Dr. Jones has left out such features for pretty obvious rea-
sons. His aim is primarily to present his Master as he has found
Him, whose bounty and guidance, he declares, are at the bottom
of bis missio‘nary enterprise,  Christianity to him ig simply
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Christ, and is not the same thing as western civilisation or the
Old Testament or perhaps even the Church, though, of course,
his partiality for his Church is evident. India cannot have too
many of such missionaries, whether they profess Christianity or
Islam or Buddhism or Taoism. They will not adopt the old
method of “defeating ' their " opponents” in a religious disput-
ation, which would end more often than not in disaster. They
will, like Dr. Jones, confine themselves ta a correct represent-
ation of the truths they have expericnced, while trying to study
other faiths with an honestly open mind. QOur author has thus
been able to get at the heart of some Hindu doctrines, although
we have to note that his grasp of some others is rather superficial
as yet. His sincerity and fervour are easily visible through the
engaging style of the book. Though it is intended apparently for
western readers, our countrymen will find in it a good deal to
interest them. For in their land in an ancient epoch did a sage
rise to the supreme realisation of Ekam sad vipra bahudha vadanti
(Rig Veda, I clxiv.), and surely they will not bz offended if you
call God Jehovah or Allah or by any other name.
K. Sh. K.

ganong e} (The Prophet Mohammad) by T. K. Mubham-
mad, 80 pp., 4 as. (T. K. Mubammad & Bros., Veliyangode
P. O,, 5. Malabar).

It does us good to see the increase of books written by our
educated Muslim brethren on their relizion. As such we wel-
come this book, of which, however, only a fourth part deals with
the life of the Prophet, the remainder being devoted to other
aspects of Islam. It is written in a readable style on which we
congratulate the author, but clumsy combinations like ‘smow\%:ﬂ
srerglalgpom’ (p. 3 for ‘suowlaylslpjodlanm’) and ‘@eneo
@larslgpom’ (p. 12, for ‘Lepolmam’), bad spellings like ‘@nm
ofgh)m" ‘mmas@ugo' and wrong compounds like ‘mnﬁrﬁbgﬂno’
should be avoided. The ending of the last sentence on p. 54 is
grammatically wrong (say ‘aj)me2 880100y we’). Lastly, the state-
ment that the scriptures of other religions have been altered at
the whim of their adherents is quite unfounded.

a19a6mAd Moo (Proverbial Tales) Pt. I, by V. T.
Sankunni Menon, iv+84 pp., 8 as. (Salkatha Pnblishing
House, Chalappuram, Calicut).

This is a collection of zood old stories brimming over with

the peculiar Malabar humour, illustrating our proverbs and told

in a simple, charming style. We wish the author all success in

his endeavours to preserve them.
K. Sh. K.



Notes.

A hopeful feature of the times is the evident interest that is
being taken in the elevation of the untouchables and in th;e
removal of the disabilities they suffer from. If untouchability

isto be removed ultimately, the proper way to

Special  set about it is to remove first the inferiority-

Provisions complex under which the untouchables suffer now
for or which they are made to fee] owing to the perni:
Untouchables cious inhibitions imposed by custom,
law. The untouchables, at least the younger gene-
ration of them, ought have no reason or evidence to remember
that their forefathers or elders have ever been in a stage of
citizenship lower than that of their Hindu brethren. We are
therefore, immensely glad to learn that the go-ahead State of,
Baroda, which has made itself famous by its legislative enact-
ments in the direction of social reform, has creditably taken the
lead in abolishing all special schools in the State for untouchahles
from the 23rd of November. Untouchable children will hereafter
attend the common schools without let or hindrance and backed
by all the prestige and authority of the State. It is also the
perception of this fundamental principle that led Gandhiji to
oppose so emphatically, and with such psrsuasive eloquence, any
special representation for the depressed classes which was claimed
by their representative in the Minorities’ Committee of the
Round Table Conference. He rightly felt that any such step
will be suicidal to the interests of the depressed classes them-
selves because it will be perpetuating for all time the stigma of
inferiority that attaches to the depressed classes now, and he
would rather see Hinduism die than see this curse of untouch-
ability live. “We do not want untouchables to be classified
as a separate:class,” he said. “ Sikhs may remain such in perpe-
tuity. So may the Muslims and Europeans. Will the untouch-
ables remain untouchables in perpetuity 2"

tradition or

A campaign against Purda, we learn from the papers, has
been started in Berar, which we are told is supported even by, C()n;
servative old ladies. It is very heartening indeed to find that the
movement is led by women themselves without

Anti-Purda any initiative from the men. In the India of the
Movement future, when a self-governing Constitution is
inevitable and only a question of time, our women-

folk who form roughly one half of the population will exert a
powerful influence and necessarily play a prominent part. The:r

have done well, therefore, in hastening to free themselves from
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the shackles that now bind them and keep themselves ready in
order to exercise the privilege of citizenship to the fullest extent.

The Institute of Science at Bangalore owes its existence to
the munificence, patriotism and far-sightedness of the pioneer of
Indian industry, the late Mr. J. N. Tata. The working of the

Institute is reviewed every quinquennium by a
Indian Institute Committee appointed by His Excellency the Vice-
of Science, roy, as the Visitor of the Institute. The Committee
Bangalore. has reported and the report is now published. It
constitutes a rather damning indictment of the way
in which the Institute is now organised, controlled and run. The
object of the foundation is to provide an institution for Indian
students “with facilities for work and training as would enable
India to compete on equal terms with other countries as a producer
of new knowledge, and to aid Indian students to serve India in
Science and Technology”. Apparently, this end has not been
subserved so far by the activities of the Institute, and the Commit-
tee is of opinion that in the future “ more attention should be paid
to those lines of research that have or might be expected to open
up fresh industries at present undeveloped in this country’’.

Towards this end, the Committee stresses the need for closer
contact with industrial organisations with specific suggestions
therefor. It suggests that greater attention should be paid to-

wards the industrial side of research by establishing
Committee’s closer liaison and collaboration between the various
Suggestions. Departments of the Institute and industrial bodies,
like the Chambers of Commerce, the Railway
Board, the Posts and Telegraphs Department, the Agricultural
Research Council and the Surveys of India. It is suggested that
these bodies should find greater representation on the Council or
Court of the -Institute, the Directors of Industries throughout
India also being made members of -the same. But this proposal.
as well as the other one of constituting Provincial Standing
Committees of the Court-with the Director of Industries as Chair-
man to advise the Institute on the lines of research that should be
undertaken for the benefit of the industry or industries of the
Province presupposes capacity on the part of the Directors and
the members of the Standing Committee to give the necessary
advice. But even as it is, the closer co-operation which is implied
in the Committee's proposals is worth striving for and the pro-
posal may as well be tried.

Most people will agree with the opinion so emphatically
expressed by the Committee that the Institute “will not fulfil
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the original intention of the founder unless it is regarded as an
] All-India Institute ” and that * with the resources
Status of the at its dispusal, the Institute ought always to beina
Institnte  position to supply such opportuaities for training
as cannot be obtained elsewhere in India”. If this
is to be secured, it is necessary that a well informed public
~ opinion concerning the functions of the Institute should be
created, as was pointed out by an earlier reviewing Committee.
The latest Committee also finds that such a well-informed public
opinion does not exist, and it speaks somewhat strongly of
the ignorance of the work of the Institute which prevails, for
instance, among the members of the Court and the Directors.
All these explain why the Institute has not so far justified
the expectations to realise which the late Mr. Tata founded
it. It remains to be seen what effect the suggestions of
the Committee regarding the personnel of the staff and its
recruitment, the extention of the work and activities of the
Institute, by the institution of a Chair of Applied Physics and
extention of the Departments of Organic Chemistry and Electrical
Technology are going to have. In any case, a radical remedy
seems 10 be necessary for a complaint so serious and alarming as
is revealed by the elaborate diagnosis of the Committee.

That education and culture are useful and even necessary
for Business is not sufficiently realised in our country, and that
is one of the reasons why Commerce in India has not developed

as it should. No training worth the name or even

Business  facilities for such training are available in our
Training for country. America, as usual, has taken the lead
Young Men in this direction, where, for instance, the Graduate
School of Business Administration in Harvad has

successfully worked out plans for training out young men for
business with the whole-hearted co-operation oi the heads of
business firms of repute and vast organisation. In Canada also
the University of Western Ontario is stated to conduct such
a school successfully, and the latest attempt to be made is the
London School of Economics which has established a Depart-
ment of Business Administration. The success of an enterprise
of this kind depends upon the active support given by the heads
of big business firms, because the students wil} have to be allowed
not only to visit the factories and ﬁrmsj}iﬁ& be given the

facility of discussing business prgbleths ‘-t@‘ ads of the
institutions they visit. The timg fipdst be long W e could
have such an institution working in fur own countrynwhiere both

the money and the big business t@ that are required‘?le’s scarce.
—- j
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Cures Primary, Secondary and Tertiary Syphilis, ulcerated sores,
black pimples on the face, glandular swelling, scurvy sores, blood and
skin diseases, and is a marvellous remedy for impoverished blood,
nervous debility, premature decay or want of strength and energy and
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
ingredient. It is perfectly harmless in its action and is equally effica-
cious to the healthy and the diseased,

Price: 1 phial Re. 1. 3 phials Rs. 2-8. Per dozen phials Rs. 9.

Postage As. 8, 1 Re. 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 peacs 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, expression impossible, the respiratory
efforts become violent and the patient isin a paroxysm of the most
intense dysphonia. When the patient is in 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,

eel i 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. :

Pricc 8 oz. Phial Re. 1-8. * 3 Phials Rs. 3-12. Postage 0~11-0 & 1-9-¢,
SRI GOPAL TAILA

The Wonderful Invigorator of the Nervous System.

Sri Gopal Taila is the best Nervine Tonijc. It invig

cheers the mind, removes all seminal weakness and ac

remedy for sexual incapacity. It has the most exhila

use. It infuses a fresh vigour into the worn-out and infirm constitution.
Price per Phial Re. 1. 3 Phials Rs. 2-8, Postage 0-8~0 & 1-1-0.

THE MAHAT AYURVEDIC PHARMACY.
KAVIRAJ RAJENDRANATH SEN GUPTA KABIRATNA
144/1 Upper Chitpur Road, CALCUTTA
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Our ASAFOETIDA

Improves Digestive Functions,
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CONSULTATION—FREE—CATALOGUE

LIBDRAL COMMISSION ON WHOLESALE ORDERS

Wrile to:

Telegrams “ SWARAJYA ” THE MANAGER,

Branches: SWARAJYA PHARMACY
CHALAKUDI & } Cochin State. ALWAYE (Travancore)
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AUSADHALAYA

DA CCA. (Bengal)

—ADEYAKHA
Joges Chandra Ghose, M. A.F.C.S. (London)
Formerly Professor of Chemistry. Bhagalpur College.

Guaranteed absolutely Pure & Genuine. Medicines prepared strictly accord-
ing to the Ayurvedic Sastras. Catalogues are sent free on application.
MAKARADWAJ (Swerna Sindhur).
Pure & with Gold. Rs. 4 per tola.
A wonderful specific for all diseases. It regulates the nerves, bile & phlegm,
increases vitality, mental & physical vigour and tones up the system.
SARBADI SARSA
A wonderful infallible medicine for Syphilis, Mercurial Poisoning, Gonorrhoea,
Urinary troubles and all sorts of blood impurities. Rs. 3 per seer.
SUKRA SANJIBAN

A very powerful medicine for sexual debility. Rs. 16 per seer.

ABALA BANDAB JOG -~.
A great remedy for all female diseases, leucorrhoea, white, yellow or dark dis-
charge, pain in the waist or back, womb, irregular monthly courses, sterility etc.
50 doseiRs 5.

10 doses Rs. 2.
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THE CALCUTTA HOMOEO MEDICAL HALL

~ (The Premier Homoeopathic Esta‘olishment. in S. India)
New Road, COCHIN

Stockists, wholesale and retail dealers of Homoeopathic
drugs of all dilution, patents, spacifics & Tonics
Sugar of Milk and Homoeo Baoks etc., etc.

Owned and Managed by experts trained many years in Calcutta.

-~ CHARGES VERY MODERATE

FOR GENUINE AYURVEDIC PREPARATIONS
GO TO

E. T. M. VAIDYASALA, OLLUR, (Cochin State)

Strict Veracity to the rules laid down in the Sastras.
CarefuISu.perw’sion by the celebrated VAIDYARATNA T. NARAYANA MOOSE AVL.,
Unique curatives for all chronic and acute attacks of Malaria,
Dysentry ard such other common complaints. A blessing to patients
suffering from Anaemia, Chronic Rheumatism and for all diseases
coming uader the category of insanity.
An institution that has stood the test of tiine & won the Cenfidence & Good-will of all.
For particulars apply to THE MANAGER

Cosmopolitan Friends’ Correspondence Club,
P. 0. BOX 43. DELHI. INDIA

Largest Correspondence Club in the Worid for Intcrnational Intellectuanl
Co-operation, Social Exchange & Promotion of Understanding
between White and Coloured People.

Kuropzan, American, Asiatic and Coloaial, loaely Indies and students seek
friends tor social exchange of ideas, stamps, photo:, curios, information anml for
travel, study, sport, adventure and languages.

For particulars please send stamped addressed cover.

Annual Membership £ 1. Students Rs. 3'6.

Dr. Mukherji’'s NETROBANDHU
A renowned EYE disease specific,
Removes Redness, Itching Pain, Swelling, S C H O L A R
Watering of eyes, Sticking of Lids magi-
cally in 24 hours.

As. 6 each. Dozen Rs. 3. Postage as. 6 A N N U A L

Sample Free- Liberal discount.

RESPO
Respiratory System Regulator 1931
A Combi Rs. 16 Per seer, - A
ti CHAB .
with CODLIVEROIL and HYPOBHOS s. 12 a Copy

PHITIES.

Dr. M. M. MUkHERS, M. R. A.5. | Only A few Copies Left.

Itinda Post (24 Pgs.) Bengal.

"DR. C. K. LOUIS,

Dental Surgeon,
COIMBATORE
(Opposite Head Post Office).
ALL branches of dentistry attended to and operation and mechanical
work done personally.
SETTING of artificial teeth a Speciality & Consultation Free.
Working Hours :
8 A.M. to 12 Noon & 2 P.M. to 6 P.M. on all days except Sundays.

BOOKS

A Unique & Scientific expositioa of Hiada Religion. Ia Englisk with Sanskrit Quotations.

VILIFIED VEDAS VINDICATED. @ lasmmpmalenoae
Demi 8 vo. Pages 461—Price Rs. 5.
SANDHYA VANDANAM
The Practial Dhilosophy of Hinduism. Pocket Edn. Demi 16 vo. Rs. 2.
Other Books long published.

The Permanent History of Bharatha Varsha. Crown 8 Vo,. Volume 1.
Price Rs. 3. Volume I, Part I, Price Rs. 2. Vol. II, Part Il Price Rs. 2/8
Hindu-Mata-Sastrartha-Niroopanam in proper Tamil.  Price Rs. 1/8
Varna, Jati & Caste. Price As. 6
Apply to Author, K. Narayana Iyer, B.A., Cotton Hill, Trivandrum.

ALL VARIETIES OF BEST NILGIRI COFFEE SEEDS & TEAS
OF
KANNAN DEVAN HILLS PRODUCE Co. LD,

available at wholesale and retail quantities
at competitive prices.

Enquiries and Moffusil orders promptly at1@¥8ed to.
A Trial Order is earnestly solicited.

S. V. Ananthasubramania Iyer,
Coffee & Tea Merchant,
KALPATHI, PALGHAT

Telegrams:-—— ‘CRAYONS’ Established in 1922
THE NATIONAL CRAYON WORKS,
Kumbakonam (S. India)

Manufacturers of high class Crayon chalks, white and coloured,
billiard chalks, Images of Hindu Gods, Blotters, Pen-racks etc.
Medalists, Certificate Holders, Government Supbpliers elc.
Awarded Gold Medal at the All-India Industrial and Agricultural
Exhibition, Poona City, 1927 and the Educational Exhibition, S. M
D. H. School. Tirupathi, 1928 “ For CRAYONS "

For particulars please apply to: THE MANAGER
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