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NATURE’S MESSAGE.

By Padmini Satthianadhan

Although their songs are meant forall. The moan
Of angry wild winds, as they canter past,
Speak to me, althongh their speed is fast.

This Universe in which we live, so vast

And void, wherein our little soul is cast,

To strive upon a rolling restless world,

That in dark space with gleaming stars is hurled,—

Makes me sometimes shrink 'w.ith fear and awe, The sun, whose radiant heat-rays shine on all,

And donbt God's plan and spiritual law. Warms me as well, and then the sombre pall
Of night, that darkens all the world, restores

My life is but a speck ; why should one care Shadows once again. The open doors

For my poor sonl?  Why should I ever dare Of Nature’s treasured storehouse freely give

To think that someone watches me and seeks Their special welcome to all things that live,

To save me, or that GGod Almighty speaks
To we alone ? Can I, whom time and space

And what is Nature, but the voice of Him
Crush to nothing, ever hope for grace ? ¢ '

Who ever speaks to us? Our visions dim,
However, sece the beauties all around,
Ahsves, I hear the answer all arcund And do not realise the deep profound
The deep profound Message that resounds from God, in which

And see it with my eves.
He tells us He’s the friend of poor and rich.

Sounds of Nature sing to me alone,

The little Rogue

b .. " 1
Photo by : - M. K. Rangaswami Ivengar.
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A NEW YEAR THOUGHT.

b

UIDA called Christmas a
feast of slanghter and glut-
tony. But there is a side to
the feast which Onida’s in-
tellect sadly missed.  This
side, Dickens saw and placed
before the people of En-
gland so effectively that,

whenever the Christimas season comes round,
his name is recalled by his countrymen with
honour and homage.

Of all the Christmas carols in the English
. language, the most delightful is the carol
which tells of the conversion, on a Christmas
eve, of a tight-fisted man with a cold and
frosty heart, which would not warm even
when warmth was quite essential for the
biting coldness of the weather. To Ebenczor
Scrooge, for that was the man’s name, the
celebration of Christinas by all an:d sundry was
a big humbug.

Scrooge’s nephew was a poor fellow, whose
only boast on a Christmas day was that he
had grown a year older since the last Christ-
mas, but whose pockets had not become
heavier by even a penny. Scrooge’s clerk was
earning only fifteen shillings a week, but had
a wife and family. Then, there were many
poor men in England, who deserved to be in
prisons or workhouses. All these went about,
to the great indignation of Scrooge, with
‘Merry Christmas’ on their lips. { only
Scrooge could work his will, every idiot who
went about with *Merry Christmas’ on his lips
“should be boiled with his own pudding and

buried with a stake of holly through his
heart” !

y I D. Tangaswamy.

On a Christiuas eve, Scrooge had three
visitors.  One of them was his nephew. Ht:
came to wish his uncle a *Merry Christmas
and to point out to him that Christinas time
was a pood time, “a kind, forgiving, chari-
table, pleasant time, the ouly time in the long
cilendar of the vear when men and women
seem bv one consent to open their shut-up
hearts freely and to think of people below them
as if they really were fellow-passengers to the
grave and not another race »f creatures bound
on other journeys”. The other two were portly
gentlemen who came to indent on Scrooge's
liberality to raise a fund to supply the poor
with “some meat and drink and means of
warmth” on Christmas Day, as it was a time
“when want was keenlv felt and abundance
rejoiced”.  Serooge merely told them that it
was enough if they understood their own
business and did not interfere with other
people.  Having dismissed the visitors and
his clerk with a scowl on his face, Scrooge re-
tired to a melancholy dinner in a melancholy
tavern and subsequently to bed.

Then arose suddenly before Scrooge a
ghost with a strong chain bound to its waist,
“a chain of cash-boxes, keys, padlocks, ledgers.
deeds and heavy purses wrought in steel”. It
was the ghost of his partner, Marley, who had
been dead for seven vears. It had been
wandering restlessly and was most uncom-
fortable during the Christmas season, as, waile
Marley lived on earth, he had walked tt rough
crowds of fellow-beings with his eves turned
down and “never raised to that blessed star

which led the Wise Men to a poor abode”. Tt
had therefore come to warn Scrooge that there
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was a chance for him, while yet he lived in
the world, to make the poor happy and thus
escape its fate. The ghost then sent three
spirits to drive Scrooge from the path he had
trodden.

The first spirit was the ‘Ghost of Christ-
mas Past’. It took Scrooge through his past.
Scrooge beheld a ‘Merry Christinas’, which
was celebrated when he was a boy. He was
in the school room, a solitary child neglected
by his friends, when his sister came to take
him home in a coach, there “to be together
all the Christmas long and to have the
merriest time in all the world”. This sister
was the mother of the nephew whom he had
spurned a few hours before when he had come
to wish him a ‘Merry Christmas’! Scrooge then
beheld another past Christmas when he was
an apprentice in a warehouse under the good
old Mr. Fezziwig. The dances and the for-
feits, the cake and the negus, the cold' roast
and boiled, the mince-pies and beer, which he
had enjoyed in the warehouse in company with
Mrs. Fezziwig and her three beaming and
lovable daughters—all rose vividly before him.
Yet another Christmas, he was made to see
In spite of his disinclination to see more. The
woman, to whom he had plighted his troth
when he was poor and whom he had jilted
afterwards when all his nobler aspirations had
given way to a strong passion for money-mak-
ing, made merry with her children and sat
down to a happy dinner with her husband,
while Scrooge himself sat alone in his office
and his partner, Marley, lay on the point of
death in his chamber.

The second spirit that visited Scrooge
was the ‘Ghost of Christmas Present.” Scrooge
had become a changed man now. He was
not the obstinate man he had been and would
gladly go to any place the spirit would lead
him to. He was very anxious to profit by the
lesson the spirit had to teach him. The spirit
set him on the city streets on Christmas.
he morning was cold and bitter, and yeb
there was an air of cheerfulness abroad
that the clearest summer air and bright-
est summer sun might have endeavoured
to diffuse in vain.” The bells of the church
and chapel rang out their call for the good
and devout people of the city. Scrooge was
then taken to the house of his clet:k, Bob
Cratchit, and from there down a mine and
over the sea and ultimately to the house of
his nephew, Fred. Everywhere he saw th_ld-
ren crying out merrily and husbands dining
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happily with their wives. After dinner, Bob

Cratchit aud his wife drank to the health of
his master and Fred created a good deal of
mirth at the expense of his uncle !

The last of the spirits that visited Scrooge
was the ‘Ghost of Christmas yet to come.’
It pointed inexorably into the future, when
Scrooge’s soul would part without a fond
breast to rely upon, and his eyes would close
with none by him to shed pious drops. He
saw unmistakably in the vision, a neglected
tombstone on which his own name, EbenEzer
Scrooge, was carved.

What was the end of these visits?
Scrooge made up his mind to be not what he
had been. He certainly would not be the
man he must have been but for the visits.
He would honour Christmas in his heart and
try to keep it all the year. The Christmas
Day dawned with cheer for him. The church
bells rang in his ears rolling wildly and sweetly
“the unbroken song of peace on.earth and
good-will to men.” ~Dressing himself all in
his best, he slipped into the street to bid all
the humble folk he met a Merry Christ-
mas. He attended the church, subscribed
liberally to the fund he had discountenanced
the previous evening, sent a present of a prize-
turkey to his clerk and had his Christmas
dinner with his nephew. He even raised the
salary of his clerk and promised to keep his
struggling family above poverty. .

“Scrooge had no further intercourse with
spirits but lived upon the Total Abstinence
principle ever afterwards; and it was always
said of him that he knew how to keep Christ-
mas well, if any man alive possessed the
knowledge.” .

Inseparably bound up with Merry Chr-
istmas, stands the Happy New Year. The
New Year is happy for the resolutions that it
forms and for the hope that it inspires. It is
said of Matthew Arnold that on the first of
January, he would draw up a list of books for
study during the year and would, at the end
of December next, see how far he had kept up
his resolution. It is worth our while to map
out our lives when the year begins and to
review them when it ends.

On the first of January 1669, John Evelyn
entered in his diary—“Imploring His blessing
for the years entering, I went to Church where
our Doctor preached on 65 Psalm 12, apposite
to the season and beginning of a new year.
The 65th Psalm is a Psalm of Thanksgiving

 written at a time which was favourable for an

abundant harvest, and has a grand and beau-
tiful reference to the power of God as variously
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manifested in nature and in the affairs of
men. The verse, which the Doctor_chose for
his text speaks of “God’s paths dropping on the
pastures of the wilderness” and girding the
hills with joy. It was one of the verses in
the Bible, which braced up John Wesley at the
hour of his death, by the hope that it con-
tained. Even in pagan belief, Hope counted
for an inestimable virtue. In Pandora’s box

rashly opened, Hope alone remained at the
bottom to shed its influence in easing all the
troubles of life. _ . .

Let the old year fly with all its failures

and reproaches and mingle with the past..

We will enter the new, resolving and hoping
and writing deeply within our hearts the
words of sublime confidence, “The Lord will
provide.”

TO-DAY

With every rising of the sun
Think of your life as just begun.

The Past has cancelled and buried deep
All yesterdays. There let them sleep.

Concern yourself with but To-day.
Grasp it, and teach it to obey

Your will and plan.

Since time began

To-day has been the friend of man.

You and To-day !

A soul sublime

And the great heritage of time.

With God Himself to bind the twain,
Go forth, brave heart! Attain! attain!

—Anon, from the British Weekly.

———————,

Ah! when shall all men's good
Be each man's rule, and universal peace

Lie, like a shaft of light, across the land

And like a lane of beams athwart the sea,
Through all the circle of the golden year?

—Tennyson.

| Obe
PHILOSOPHY OF THE BABY.

R IN. S.

HE bu baby is perhaps the most my-
sterio:::f Goﬂ's cl?e:tions. The creation
of life in a be'ng is one of the mnst invulnerable
8ecrets of God's kingdom; and, however much mer?
Man may besiege and circumvent the processes o
Dature and ultimately congmer them too, he can
Dever hope to master this supreme secret. Other-
Wise the distinction between God and ‘man would
Vanish altogether. We hear of synthetic diamonds
aud even artifical milk, but no one }ms yet heard of
A0 artifical or a synthetic baby bheing put on the
market !

A baby is, in a sense, the biggest gamble of
life! The element of uncertainty as to its future
capablilites is one of the fundamental ties that
Unite the parents and the offspring in s most
beautiful bond of mutual affection and sympathy.

here is no knowing what the little one may turn
0ut to be.  He may be the greatest inventor of his
33e, the most brilliant creative genius of his time ;

© may be a famous lawyer or a financier; or he
sy after all turn out to be a scoundrel and a
Murderer! It is often argued that crlmu.l_ahty is
More the result of evil sssociation in childhood,
30d an jmperfect upbringing, than the direct
Consequence of an innate leaning. Given the most

ApPY circumstances, or brought up in an atmos-

P_here entirely inhibitory to such vicious tenden-.

Cles, a child is bound to develop into a fairly
Dormal type of humanity. There is a good deal
of truth in this argument, but somctimes it does
Ppen that opportunities do make a man a thief.
stances are not wanting to show tbat, in spite
of the best training in youth, man succumbs to
m°mentary passions and jealousies, and commits
he mpost heinous crimes. But, these are rather the
®Xceptions which prove the general rule. N
The human baby is neither an unmitigated
8ugel nor an undiluted demon, but s judicious
Dixture of the two! It can be the most docile
little lamb, or the most frightfully mischievous little
'p. The business of managing s baby is an art

in itself, that demands a native sympathy and kind-
ness. The establishment of a separate department,
namely the nirsery, in the household is a purely
Western arrangement and has nothing correspond-
ing to it in the East. Not that we are unfamiliar
with such exclusive esta.blishments,-—-.—compa.re for
instance the Harem, but children, .V{lth us, have
always enjoyed the unrestricted privilege of easy
and free access to any part of the housef. 1t is
rather difficult to understand or appreclatfe the.
motives underlying the segrega:tion _of the child, as
though it carried within itself infectious germs and
microbes! To our minds, the nursery is more like
an isolation ward in a hospital than anything elge !
This kind of a forced separation tends to depn.ve
the child of the perpetual compa.mopshnp of its
parents, & procedure that is fraught with incalcul.
able harm in the long run. The mother is more
or less a stranger, and the cb_ild consequently learns
to love its nurse more than its own parents. Al-
though Western ideals and notions have permeated
our honseholds to a very large exfent, we must
really be thankful that we have not vet come to
rezard our babies, the pride and glory qf our homes,
as so many dolls or biological specimens to be
exhibited in a museum under the charge of a
separate care-faker! The Indian mother fondles
her baby to a much greater extent that her Wes-
tern sister, and has therefore greater cpportunities
of instilling into the plastic mind of the child the
noble virtues of filial affection and .self-sa.cnﬁce.
The Indian mother is literally worshipped by her
sons and daughters, and the very first lesson that
has always been taught to our children is to regard
their parents as equivalent to God. One hears so
much of “Love’ in Western countries, but very

- little of that aspect of the virtue, which shows

itself in filial affection, and implicit obedi?nce to
one's parents, and the desire to sacrifice one’s com.
forts and conveniences in ord?r to enhance the
happiness of the authors of oae’s being. Wha:t u;
the Ramayana, if not the most illustrious example o
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the high-water-mark of filial affection and the un-
questioning obedience of the son to the father’s
commands? Is there anything comparable to it
in the West ?

The lisping prattle of the baby is a wonderful
language in itself. It has neither a literature nor
a grammar of its own, but is still capable of ex-
pressing the ideas of the child in the most beauti-
ful though primitive manner. It is not very easy
for everybody to understand the import or signi’-
ficance of those imperfect and half-formed sounds
and syllables, just as one can never hope to make
the child appreciate one’s bombastic literature or
refinements of speech. But, all the same, all
through the ages, the loving mother has continued
to interpret her darling’s wants and requirements
and satisfy them. Poets have compared the babble
of the babe to the melodious music of the flute and
the veena, and it is only those, that have been pri-
vilegel to enjoy such heavenly music, who can
appreciate its soothing harmony. The cleverest
kindergarten lecturer can hardly hnpe to fathom
the myster‘es of bahy-hood until he or she has
brought up babies of his or her own! There can be
no more tragic spectacle than a childless home.

Babes have an instinctive dislike of the cruel
and the sordid. They do not take to everyone at
first sight, and one may be sure that the persons
they avoid are wantin? somewhat in the virtues of
sympathy, to'erance and love. There ar-a few
people, who loathe the very sight of children ; and
such are fit for treason and murder ! Never trust
8 man or a woman who is incapable of attracting
children. There is nothing more appealing in the
Christian religion than the wonderful love that
Jesus exhibited towards innocent children. With-
out the golden key of love, one cannot ever hope
to unlock the heart of the baby. A child, who is
brought up in an atmosphere of perpetual bicker-
ing jealousies and quarrels, is likely to grow up into
the very worst type of a human being. Early
influences have a great deal to do in moulding the
character of an individual, and, if children have
been loved much, they carry some of that love with
them out into the world all through the rest of
their lives.

But times have changed and are rapidiy
changing. In these days of economic depressiof
and of a very keen struggle for existence, it M
becoming increasingly difficult to find the where-
withal to provide for even the necessaries of life;!
and an increase in the population of a country é
regarded as a very alarming signal. Babies are bé;
coming more and more unwanted ; but the irony’
of the whole situation lies in the fact that com-
paratively more afiuent nations of the West have.
taken up the theories and practices of contraception’
with greater avidity than the poorer countries Ob.
the East. Babes arean unwelcome nuisance 18
most of the homes of the well-to-do and the
fashionable. Modern mothers, especially in the
West, have neither the inclination nor the time $0°
tolerate, much less enjoy, their children’s company.
Nurses, governesses, schools, in fact anybody ell{‘f
looks after children. The so-called econom’c;
emancipation of women and their entry into the
field of competition with man has also a great desl,
to do in encouraging this school of thought.
Whatever it might be, instead of being regarded:
a8 the pride and prerogative of her life, mother~:
hood is now looked upon by woman as a curse D 4
a veritable burden ; and all sorts of dubious :
positively harmful methods are resorted to, to escape,
from that condition. There is a fundamental dif<
ference between the Oriental and the Occidental oUl
look upon the child and its relation to society. '..l'O‘
Western minds, the child is just the potentlﬂr?;
breadwinner, while to the Eastern and particul«
arly, the Hindu, the child, if it happens to be a male;
particularly, is the most essential requisite for the
attainment of salvation. Th- son is the laider, bY
the help of which the father ascends to the king=
dom of Heaven. A childless individual is a tres”
passer in the domains of God! It is not without ita
own significance, therefore, that the movement for
birth control had its origin in Western countries. *

N.B—Some of the ideas advanced here, tackldf
from a new point of view, inay be thoogh$.
controversial ; and I would like my read
to write replies to this aricle.

—Ebrror, I. L. ',‘,

4

One should not make friendship with a man who does not care for the
welfare of the world, and who has no fear, shame, compassion, or an inclination

to do good to others.

—From the Indian Epics.

BEAUTY.
By Herbert Porter.

Came Beauty forth in fairest sight,
Along the pathways of the night,
And, as she stepped, enchantment fell
In music round her, like a spell.

Her form was as the radiance

Of mellow moonbeams in the dance ;
Her graces light and artless were
As is the gauzy gossamer.

A raiment woven of silver light,

Clung round her, like a comet’s flight ;
And staring stars their courses stopt,
A fairer motion to adopt.

The white-fringed clouds, their vapours cast
Upon the fragments of the blast,

To see my Lady Beauty go,

Apparelled like celestial snow.

The mountains doft their caps to see
Such splendour in virginity ;
The rivulets and valleys sang
Unto her footsteps’ fleeting clang.

A motion in the upper air,

Betold dim spirits were astir ;
They followed Beauty, whither she
Walked in superb felicity.

About her hair pure gems were twined,

By sacred Muses’ skill designed ;
And, as she paused, the round Earth
smiled,

And with wild rapture was beguiled.

Thus did my Lady Beauty go,
Enslaving mortal sense below ;
Till last I saw her greet the dawn—
She vanished curtsying to the Morn.

.
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An Indian Lady. :

(Continued.)

B. Sundara Rao has joined the staff; a little

flutter was caused by his sudden appearance

among us, in the most fashionable suit of clothes

seen in these parts for long, and with a monocle

dangling in front. The girls say that he teaches

well, but talks sarcastically about the education of
girls; I hope the Head comes to hear of it sonn '

We are getting up an entertainment to collect
funds for the villagers ruined by the floods. The
idea came from the Fifth form girls, and, in spite
of the shadow of the Inspection still looming over
us, we have all thrown ourselves enthusiastically
into the project  The chief items on the programme
are to be scenes from a Telugu play on“Nur Jehan,”
which will naturally provide occasions for tableau
effects ; a skit in English called “The Ideal Wife,”
translated from the original Kanarese by Mr. Sundar
Rao; and, of course and inevitably, scenes from
Julius Caesar, prescribed for the S. S. L. C. Exa-
mination next March. T am responsible for the
entertainment being full of dramatic rather than
musical items ; I know that only a few of the girls
can sing well. The headmistress says I have got to
learn that none of them can act !

Some of us, teachers, paid a visit to the village
after the floods, and the memorv of what we saw
there has spoilt the taste of my Tamasha for me.
The houseless folk are livingin the huts higher up
the bank and are being helped with doles of rice by
the local authorities for the present. Many of
ttem have resumed their daily cooly work, but the
women are pitiful to look at, their faces being
stamped yet with the dismay they felt at the
collapse of their homes. Apd what homes ! Little,
miserable hovels, hardly fit for hen-coops, huddled
up anvhow, with damp alleys between and with the
door-way of each but pointing in a different direc-
tion, like the figures of the Navagraha Devas in
temples. These are the houses that remain, and
like these must have been the houses that were
mercifolly swept away from being a blot on the
landscape ; but the women and children are home-
less without them. 1 believe the utmost ambition
of the destitute families is to rebuild the huts,
exactly as they were. on the same site; but many
of them cannot afford dofng sn just yet. .Isaw a
~ woman offering fruits and flowers to the river-

Goddess. Somebody said it was n picture:que sight:
the woman went through the simple ritual n ﬂ,.‘;
practical way, evidently considering it something_ to.
be done to safe-guard her against the risk of being -

flonded next time. The river was a grand sight
and we discussed the problem of poverty for @
stupidly long time, till we were tired out, and then
came home.

byt

e

T have been to Masulipatam to attend 8
teachers’ conference;—*words, words, words ™ \.Ve;;
discassed the question of what the place of English :
shonld be in the school curriculum, but found our- -

selves unable to think clearly about it. Mr. 8

Rao said we should not teach much English, in -

girls’ schools at any rate, because English literature .

put ‘“ideas” into the girls' heads:; Miss K. did

not want optionals taught in English, since ib -

added a language lesson every time to the subj.e‘ft,
Somebody said it was ridi-

matter of the lesson

culous that English History should be taught in
Telugu and clinched the argument by exclaiming

with a ctrong accent “Ediwarden Yorkiku Velli-
nadu "
Arabie, Hindustani, Marathi, um-hum-um,” 8D
explained he was thinking of the languages the
Indian history teachers would have to use. One of
the tenchers read out a letter fiom a small girl to
her mother (a perfectly natural one, I thought):
“I hope von are well. Tam gnite well. Grand-
mother had tever, but she is well now. Is my
little brother doing well ? I pray our God to bless
him. Isend you my Namaskarams' Then the
others began quoting extracte of Indian English
from the comic papers. We ngreed that it was
difficult to learn or teach English well; and that it
was impossible for Indians to unse familarily the

Mr. Rao murmured : *“S8anskrit, Persian, ’

changing idiom of a living langunge, without
appearing ridiculous. The only excuse for teaching °
English in schools, was, it appeared, to enable the;

pupils to understand the text books in science, End
pursue higher scientific studies. The discussion
had a purely acndemic interest, since the present

carriculum is not likely to be changed, at least 88

the result of our deliberations.

When it came t0

voting, I vo‘ed for English, remembering Mr. Rao’s
words that the language somehow helped to start -
and circulate “ideas” ; if there is any truth 1o .
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that, no teacher can afford, at whatever cosq, to
dispense with such an aid to the cause of education!
After these barren discussions, the sight and sound
of the sea were most refreshing.

The entertainment is over and we ha've raised
Rs. 73 from it ; it will enable us to displ'lb‘ute two
rupees to each of the owners of the ruines liome-
steads. Every little help is appreciated, but the
amount is not worth the time and trouble spent to
collect it. The scenes from Julius Caesar were
worse ncted than I shopld have thought likely.
“Nur Jehan” was a succesd, as we had a very pretty
girl to play the heroine; the “Ideal wife” Was not a
very clever skit on the supposed ideal mate, an
educated girl who was found incapable of bouhnlt,nir
Tice or keeping t-e dhoby account. Thls was we
received hy the audience, but it displsasel the
Head and she made a speech at the end pom't.m,q
out the improbability of some of the chu‘ges .'”I
dare say inefficiency to the fourth degree is possi )‘e
to certain types; I have known women, who were
supposed to have learnt domestic work from an
early age and nothing else, yet who could not rea.’d
or sing or buy a railway ticket ov take a patient's
temperature with a thermometer, l)ecnqse these.
bad not formed part of their early 'educ:w.tlon; nc.n.
could they cook a palatable dinner, in spite of thetx
boasted training. I don't believe theve are more
Parasitic types among English ec.inca.ted. girls than
among the rest; they are more in the limelight at
Present, that is all.

The inspection is over and the schoo'l has
breathed a volominous sigh of relief. I can’t un-
derstand by what art the Headmistress hypnotises
all of us into an attitnde of nnx ous preparation for
this annoal event. Now that it is over, I sez how
fatile onr excitement was; and I felt the same
thing last year. K spent sleepless nights
because Third Form A was in atrears with its work;
the Inspectress naturally noticed nothing amiss.

ke was received with songs and bouggets ; took &
keen interest in seeing the girls drill; spent hours
in the office and then walked through the class
rooms with the Headmistress by her side, making
the remarks which the other wanted her to make.
Everything was stage-managed superbly by the
Hendmistress and we are all proud of her.

I am spending the 'Xmas holidays in n village
Dear by. It is very restful here. I go for long.
Walks along the fields full of ripe corn, ready for
the harvest, and through the sngar-cane groves
humming with bees; I talk and eat, ‘more than 1
have done nt any other time of my life. I have
With me o single marvellous book to read, the poems
of Blake.

A shadow has fallen on the stregt whez:c 1 liye; ’
a boy in the opposite house is seriously ill with .

influenza. It seems he is o lad of eighteen, the
ouly son of elderly parents ; he was married three
months ago, soon after he got his first job ns cashier
to a local trader. Everyone here speaks highly of
the boy's honesty, kindness of heart and other

virtues; I cmn sece from the tone of regretful pride
with which they spe.l of him that the people have
but little hope of his recovery. .
H's emp'oyer came to see him yesterday and
offcied to pay for his conveyance in a motor car to a
town hospital ; but the parents refused the offer,
lest he should die on the road. I protested against
this, but the local medical man says he is past help.
It is pitiful, because the boy is conscious and full
of hope ; he says he will get well soon, because
otherwise his parents would suffer too much.

They expected him to die this afternoon. Buat
Life and consciousness linger in him still. Tt is
dark, A mavasya; the pzople here say that, if the bpy
survives the night, he will get a fresh lease of life
with the birth of the crescent moon ; bqt he canuot
live ; he is dying now. The nighr. ig still, but now
and again a short gust of wind blows over the
courtvard and rattles the doors.

I was dozing when T heard a tap at a door,
some way off. Then the tap sounded closer, at the
next door perhaps. [ rose to open the front door
and look out; and then my landlady sprang up and
stayed me by force. She said it was 'nhe b.oy whg
had knozked at the doors like that; his spirit had
left the body unwillingly and wanted to come back.
I shall never forget the thrill of fear that held us
bath trembling and straggling with each other for
a minute or two. Then I shook her off and opened
the door. I was almost willing for something to
happen ; but nothing did. The street was empty ;
and there was no sound of wailing from the house

site. . '

Ol)pOI heard today that the boy had died at 3
in the morning; he had been unconscious for
an hour previously. His parents are wnl:i with
grief and wretche lness; but there is nothing for
any one to do- This death of n stranger has touch-
ed me more nearly than anything that happened in
recent years. I have a presentiment I shali eet
death again soon ; mere nerves, I suppose, after
that ridiculous superstitious tlmll. ab nlghb. But I
pray that I may be the first to die, while those I
love are vet alive.

“Liet me not know, since happy some have died,
Quickly in youth or quickly in age,
How faint, how loud, the bravest hearts have
: cried”.
A coward’s prayer, after all. '
The routine of school days has started again.
A teacher’s job has its consolations; one’s 'kuow-
ledge can be stationary and yet one can impart
something fresh and useful to the young. Mr. Rao
is away on leave and I have been put in charge of
Sixth form Mathematics. I know barely enough,
but it is & pleasure to teach my favourite subject.
The girls are interested in a new venture, &
school magazine to be published in March ; a feature
of it is to be Lines on spring, culled from the poets
and printed wherever there is a blank space in &
page, atthe end of an article.  Rather unori-
ginal ; but the girls are for the first time show-
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ing genuine interest in poetry. ‘This slight
stimulas has sent them, of their own accord, to
rummage among the poets. A girl discovered this
line yesterday,
“If winter comes, shall spring be far behind ?"
. She copied ont the Ode on the West wind into her
" notebook with the comment, *“The best sounding
poem I have ever read.”
This enthusiasm is infectious and I go about,
murmauring, “The hills tell each other, and the
listening valleys hear; all our longing eyes are

turned up to thy bright pavilions; issue forth and
let thy holy feet visit our clime."

The annual examinations are approaching; and
there is an epidemic of fever in the town. There

* are daily some staying away from school; I hope

the Sixth Form_girls won’t fall ill just now ; a
year’s work would be wasted for them. It would
not matter so mach for any of the others.

1 have made no summer plans; Indra wants
me to go to her for some weeks ; but I should like
to go down South and gather news of old friends.

IDEAL WOMANHOOD.

BY €. 9. Yampoe.

AY I ask the readers of the Indian

Ladies’ Magazine to read, more carefully
than they have ever done before, the 31st
chapter of Proverbs. Verses 1 to 9 of this
chapter are what Samuel’s mother taught him,
and no one can deny that he was a better king
for having read it. In verses 1-9 she taught
him chastity, sobriety, justice and compas-
sion.

Most great and good men owe a good deal
of what they are to their mothers and wives,
and even a nation is great only as its women
are good. It is women who have destiny in
their hands.

It is fashionable today to smile contemp-
tuously at what is Victorian, but for sixty
years a Queen arrested the progress of the
British Empire towards paganism, because,
with her consort, she “wore the white flower
of a blameless life ;" because, in addition to
being a Queen she was a woman, a word which
i8S not necessarily synonimous with either
female or lady.

The woman described by Samuel is beauti-

ful instrinsically, not artificially : her beauty
i8 brought out, not put on ; it comes from her
cha.ra._cter, nor from the ¢hemist. Love is on
her lips, not rouge: and her mouth knows
truth, not tobacco.

_ Bhe does not spend her time novel-read-
ing, but home-building: she looks after her
own husband, not after another woman's. -

Bhe is concernéd that her daughters be
dressed, not undressed. She is keen, not on
playing bridge, or on enjoying herself, but on
doing all she can to improve herself.

Bhe earns a good night’s rest and does
not dance into the morning. She frequents
the church and not the Casino. She is more

anxious about the depth of her mind than about
the height of her heels. :

_She‘ does not mistake license for liberty.
She is dignified, without being stiff. And she

is all this and more, because and only because
she loves and fears God.

~ N. B.—I shall be glad to have a discussion on
this article from my readers.—Editor, I, L. M.

ARTISTIC GENIUS

| Cg*)sy
HERBERT PORTER.

IKE the subterraneous fires of a volcano is the

soul of true artistic genins. That organ, which

we physiologically nominate ‘brain,’ is but the

crator throngh which its lava streams pour ‘death’

upon all that is ignoble, but whose generous flamnes

illume, even to its remotest recesses, the darkened
world.

“Genius is born, not made.” It is wayward
and fantastic. It knows, but is not bound by rule;
and appears, under the influence of subliine inspira-
tion, to vault the visions of mortality.

In secret is this genius born, and in obscurity
it grows. No blazon of trumpets heralds it upon
earth, but the apgels in their universal wisdom
perceive it and rejoice. From the womb of the
great Universe it proceeds, and, in tfime, it is
born a child of many sorrows, full of subtle impres-
sions and imaginings, until it gradually reaches to
the stature of the grasp of the universal 8pirit, and
is caught up into the power and unspeakable glory
of the mysteries of the Infinite, wherefrom it draws
its immortal works of art.

Environment cannot stay the soul-growth of
this mortal enigma. The spirit dawns through the
intellect. Psychologists stand staggered before the
fitful, but rapid, opening of this soul-bud of radiant
beauty, which bursts forth into the full glory of
the flower of infinite thought and expression.

To one end is this child of wonder spiritually
and mortally born—to bring light and power and
happiness to mankind; and therefore, in visionary
flights and waking dreams of celestial transport, it
reaches to giant soul, linking peace with power—
art with science—the spiritunal with the material ;
revealing the godlike in the midst of the sordid and
unelevating depressions of mortality.

Through every phase of feeling does the great
artistic genius go, traversing the scale of human
emotions high into the spheres of angelic revelation,
having, for but transient moments, the very joy,
light and ecstasies of the angels themselves.

To move in the light of the sun, nioon and’
stars, to breathe deeply of pure and invigorating
atmosphere, to catch a philosophy from the
throats of birds, or the eternal whisperings of the
gea, to commune with the great Universal Spirit,
have been the solitary joys of the world’s deepest
thinkers, for in lonely meditation lies the power
in man to link himself with nature and the unseen
forces which govern the Universes of spirit and
matter.

“There is a pleasure in the pathless woods,
There is a rapture on the lonely shore,
There is society where none intrudes—
By the deep sea, and music in its roar :
I love not man the less, but nature more,
From these our interviews, in which T steal
From all I may be, or have been before,
To mingle with the Universe, and feel
What I can ne’er express, but cannot all conceal.”

What an enchanted kingdom is this which
genius translates, teeming with glory and wonder
which neither science nor art has yet perfectly
interpreted to our human senses. Who can pene-
trate the deeps of space? By whom can the
perfect harmony of the spheres be conceived ?
What soul is so subtle and strong, that it can
comprehend and record, without error, the
surpassing scenes of the Infinite? Mystery upon
mystery lies hidden in the crimson glow of the
setting sun, and the pale candles that light the
unfathomed stretches of space. The stainless
daylight of the enchanted spring and summer, the
woods, the mountains and the flowers are pregnant
with artistic afflatus and philosophic diction.

In Literature, in Music, in Painting, in Sculp-
tare and the like, are these sublime essences
distilled and bequeathed to men as the loftiest
human expression of the grand and the msthetic.
They pour upon the world, the spirit of thought
and true loveliness, and open for ever the gates
that lead to the realms of perfect spiritual pleasure
and eternal mental insight. -

¢




HAUNTED!
By 7. G. Sundara Rajan.

AMALA stood at the edge of the pisal,
] feeding her little brother from a
silver vessel. The child, after each mouth-
ful of the ghee-mixed rice, ran about the
whole length and width of the pial, shouting
all kinds of unintelligible ejaculations. Some-
times he would take it into his head to
tantalize his sister by remaining at the. other
end, refusing to budge an inch. Then Kamnala
would run down the steps and over to the
other side, when the little fellow would again
run back to his former position. Thus he kept
on leading the young girl a pretty dance till
her clear forehead was covered with beads of
perspiration which erased the artistic dot in
the centre of it. At such times she would
effect an authoritative air and threaten to
punish the mischievous child. But he would
run to her in innocent glee, his face wreathed
in smiles, and attempt to cajole her by doing
all sorts of troublesome things ; now squeezing
her nose, now pinching her ear. Once, he
shut his mouth in a very determined manner
and shook his head so vigorously, when
forcible feeding was resorted to, that his
blooming cheeks were all smeared with rice.

Kamala, with characteristic feminine
pa.tienge, put up with all these pranks; indeed,
she enjoyed them imnmensely. Now and then
she was forced to divide her attention from the
child, by nodding and smiling to her friends
who were either returning from the river with
pots full of water poiszd grasefully on their hips
or who we'e going to the temple donned in
their best. Young Kamala was the first-born
of the family. Hence, the duty of lookin
after the house and the child fell upon he§
shoulders that evening, in the absence of her
mother .and grandmother, who were visiting
some friends in the next street. She wags only
thirteen. The gleam of the golden ornament'g
round her neck bhore testimony to the fact
t?at‘she had entered the portals of matrimony
1\«19“ and then she kept throwing anxious
glances towards the interior of the house.

Cone here, you little rogue, or I will
come and thrash you,” she grumbled, when

the little fellow suddenly conceived and
accomplished the rash idea of lying down just
an inch out of the reach of her arms. Finally,
on the point of exhaustion, she threatened to
throw the remaining food to a dog that was
eagerly waiting for the chance with drooping
tongue, and was about to suit the action to
her words when a hissing noise procceded
from within the house. Forthwith, she put
down the vessel and ran headlong in.

Entering the kitchen, she murmured to
herself something in a regretful tone, as with
her slender fingers she took the milkpot off
the charcoal oven. A portion of the liquid
had overflown the sides of the pot and into
the oven.  She fixed a kettle of water on the
oven and hurried to the pial. But she was
taken aback to find it empty. Both the
cup and the child had disappeared.

The twilight was fast fading. With her
heart all a-flutter with fear and misgiving, she
looked up and down the street ; but found no
trace of the_child. She was about to give vent
to her feelings of despair in a shriek when,
happening to took in front of her, she beheld
the child under a big tamarind tree some
twenty yards from the house. She rushed
forward with joy, but checked herself, as she
saw the darkness of the shadow of the tree,
remembering the stories she had heard of a
spirit living in that tree. 8he called the
child in a tremulous voice and out of the
gloom he piped shrilly ;

“Look sister, look, how he eats!”

For a moment, the safety of the child
meant more for her than hers, and she ran
near the tree and found the child feeding the
dog from the cup in a placid manner. She at
once lifted the boy to her hip and hastened
towards the house, admonishing him the while.

“You mischievous imp! Why do you
play with dogs? 1 will throw you to the
giant man, who lives in that tree if you do
it again.”

The child, however, did not seem to take
her words seriously, for he was looking to-
wurds the tree. Suddenly, he cried out,
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“Look sister! There goes the giant-man
‘with his big beard!” and he pointed to the
-shadowy gloom round the tree.

Though Kamala did not attach any im-
portance to the child’s words, almost in-
stinctively she turned back with a foot on the
house-step. It was only for a fraction of a
-second that she looked back. At once a shriek
.of fear broke from her lips and she ran into
‘the house. Her cry brought the neighbours
and soon there was a little crowd. A kindly
dame took charge of the girl and asked her
the reason for her cry and the ghastly fear in
her countenance. Kamala, panting for breath,
replied:

“I—1I saw—It was—there - under the tree.”

“What did you see? Come, tell us,
little girl ; there is no need to be afraid,” en-
-couraged one or two elderly persons.

But Kamala only covered her face with
her hands and began to. tremble and weep.
Most of the women gathered round her nod-
-ded in an understanding manner. Some of
the young girls in the crowd walked away
with terrified looks at the mention of the
‘tamarind tree. Soon Kamala’s parents arriv-
-ed and she appeared consoled for the time
being. The same night the services of the
local spiritualist were requisitioned. After
all sorts of mysterious and weird chantings,
he declared that Kamala had been possessed
by the spirit of the tamnarind tree, thus con-
firming the already prevalent opinion. 8o it
was decided by Kamala's parents to leave the
:house for a better one. But the young girl’s
health was none the better for the change.
Her health was fast declining. Delirious
symptoms were not wanting. Many native
physicians and spiritualists were baftled and
they left the house, scratching their heads and
with contracted brows. Hearing about the
illness of Kamala, her husband, a student in
Madras, sent a doctor, who, after listening

‘through his stethoscope and feeling the pulse,

announced that Kamala was suffering from a

-disease, the name of which he alone was able

to pronounce. For practical purposes people

understood that the disease had something to
-do with nerves. Bottles of patent medicines

were bought and emptied; but the disease
remainted latent. The poor girl suffered
much. Her parents did all in their power
to alleviate her misery. Her father, of course,

-scoffed at the mention of the spirit.

Months passed and the Navarathri season

arrived. On the eve of the festival there was
bustle in all houses. Young girls were busy

dressing their dolls and arranging the toys
along improvised galleries, which they de-
corated like experienced artists. Kamala, alone,
pale and wan, was confined to her bed. She
lay awake whole nights. with a look of blank
fear in her dazed eyes.

The next morning, the river was unusually
crowded. One of the many topics, that came
up for discussion in the informal assembly of
gossip-lovers, was the state of Kamala's
health. ’

“Has she been cured yet ?”’ saked one of
the women, as she went on banging her wet
cloth against a slab of stone with rhythmic re-
gularity.

“I don’t think so,” put in another, vi-
gorously cleaning her pot. “The spirit isa.
very powerful one. You know, when my
sister’s daughter-in-law was possessed by such
a spirit, we were not able to cure her for a
long time. At last we sent her to the temple
of Sri Meenakshi at Madura and on the third
day itself she was relieved.”

They began to talk about all sorts of spi-
rits and the methods adopted to drive them
away. The news of haunted girls being cured
at Madura soon travelled to the house of Ka-
mala through some mysterious agency.
Somehow or other, Kamala's father was pre-
vailed upon to send the young girl to Madura .
the same day with her grandmother.

As always during the Navarathri season,
Sri Meenakshi’s temple at Madura was very
crowded. All round the inner sanctuary, one
could see groups of ladies of all classes waiting’
for the blessings of the goddess and for release
from their controls. Just in front of the flag-
staff lay huddled a number of young girls, and
among them Kamala with a weary expression
on her face. Some of them were making all
gorts of weird noises, while some rolled
their dishevelled heads. The spirits possess-
ing these girls were showing their strength
before leaving them at the order of the god-
dess. There were merry spirits and sad ones,
dancing ones, pensive ones, in fact, every
aspect of human feeling was manifest in some
one or another of the girls. One handsome
lady began to talk in all languages and deli-
vered an address to the assembly of her fellow-
spirits. She was said to be possessed by the
spirit of a young man, who had been a linguist
and who had ccmmitted suicide. In the midst
of all this- noise and confusion, presumably
made by the inhabitants of a higher plane, as
psychic experts call them, one heard occasion-
ally the cry of “Let me go, gracious goddess !
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I am going.” This was the cry of the spirit
that was leaving the girl it was possessing.
Some of the afflicted persons were cured soon;
some on the last day; while some received
orders from the goddess to go there during the
next Navarathri season. But nine days’ wait-
ing did not show any development in Kamala;
nor did the spirit manifest itself. Kamala’s
‘grandmother was puzzled ; so was everybody
when Kamala returned home without even
an order from Sri Meenakshi.

After that, reports were current among the
" gossip-mongers that Kamala saw the spirit at
nights. She continued to Icse her health slowly.
Desperate as they were, her parents determined
to leave themselves in the hands of inscrutable
Fate and hope for the best. The young girl
lost all the enjoyments that others of her age
were accustomed to. She could not go out to
attend any function in a friend’s house. When
practically every Friday she should have been
the centre of an admiring crowd of girls and
women, singing beautiful songs in her honour
as a newly-wed girl, she was confined to a
room little better than a dungeon with an iron
bar across the doorstep, for the belief is that
spirits never dare to approach iron.

Meanwhile, the village was discussing the
extraordinary powers of a 8adhu, who had set
up his camp on the village common and sat
still all day doing nothing, exposing his half-
naked body to rain and sun alike. Informa-
tion reached Kamala's grandmother that the
said mendicant was good at driving spirits
from afflicted women. The old woman, who
had sworn revenge upon the spirit that was
supposed to be possessing Kamala, at once
hurried to the fakir's residence and poured
forth the tale of Kamala’s misery.

The eyes of the fakir sparkled as, smiling
to himself, he stroked his long beard. The
complaint of the old woman, instead of rousing
compassion in him, seemed to amuse him.
Presently he asked the date, on which Kamala
first had seen the spirit.

“Ah! I thought so,” murmured the man
as the old woman mentioned the date, “‘and
was she having a child in her arms ?”

“Oh yes, to be sure!” replied the old wo-
man : "It was when she was feeding the inno-
cent child that the spirit attacked her. She
says that it was walking across the shadow like
a roll of mist.”

Whereupon the mendicant asked the
dgmg to go home and make preparations for
his visit there that evening.

A little past eight o’clock that night, the

hall of Kamala's house was pervaded by a
solemn atmosphere. Near the wall a brass.
lamp was spreading a diffused light from its.
five tongues of lame. On the tloor was a sil-
ver plate filled with cocoanut, betel and fruits.
The mendieant was counting the beads on a
string with half-closed eyes. Kamala's
grandmother was sitting in a corner with an
anxious face. From the kitchen could be heard
the noise of vessels, as Kamala's mother was.
cooking. After the lapse of about fifteen minu-
tes, the Sadhu rose and reduced the lamp-
flame. Then abruptly he announced :

“Let the child be brought in.”

The old lady retired into a room and
brought Kamala, who walked with uncertain
steps and looked pale. Her mother, father,
and some other people also gathered in the hall
expecting to see the spirit dance and shout.

Kamals, letting down her young brother:
from her arms, approached the fakir and stop-
ped short ; uttered a terrified shriek and fell
down. Sh¥ had swooned. The grandmother
bent down and lifted the slender girl in her
arms and cast a look at the fakir, in which
query, anxiety and suspense were mingled..
There was a general rush towards the girl and
her mother suddenly lost control of herself
and broke down. But the fakir sat quite still;;
he did not endeavowr to explain anything.
Soon Kamala opened her eyes and looked
round with fear.

.. Send him away ! she cried, trembling,
there, don’t you see him? It is he of the
tamarind tree !”

At this, all eyes turned towards the fakir,
who was wearing the mask of his enigmatic
smile.

“I hope you understand now,” he began
310,“"){, You may remember that I arrived in
this village on the same day as that on which
this girl is said to have seen the spirit. The
appearance of the spirit to the young lady's
eyes and my passing the tree coincided—and

you, dear little baby, do not be afraid : take
the plantain.”

. The last words were addressed to the
little brother of Kamala, who awoke with a.
start from his eager contemplation of the
plantain fruit on the plate. He looked sur-
prised and seemed to. notice the fakir in the
gloom for the first time. Suddenly, be
abandoned the fruit. and. ran to his mother
crying :

“Mother, mother, he is the giant-man.
He has come to take me. Do not leave me
mother, I will not ery hereafter.”

«“RADHA”.

(An original solution of the problem of Mafrimony)

BY R. M. S.

champion gentleman, was not an easy

=N proposition to deal with. At College,
his daring originality and fondness for novel
theories and ideals had earned for him the re-
putation of a philosopher; and outside, his
behaviour was characterised by such a meti-
culous regard for etiquette and courtesy, that
he found himself hailed as the champion
gentleman of the age. Generous, and large-
hearted to a degree, he so sympathised with
the sick and suffering, that his well-filled purse
was ever at their disposal. He had an absorb-
ing passion for demonstrating his love for
truth and honesty. Often, while passing
along crowded .thoroughfares, he would dexter-
ously relieve passers-by of the contents of
their pockets (what is called in vulgar lan-
guage, pick-pocketing!) and immediately
restore them, with profound apologies and a
protracted sermon on the virtues of truth and
honesty. In an age so full of corruption,
wickedness and deceit, he was convinced that
he was the only honest and upright in-
dividual ; and he was never tired of parading
his manifold accomplishments of head and
heart before his numerous friends and ad-
mirers. Withal, he had a profound sense of
humour and could detect a most classical joke
in the most vulgar and commonplace repartee !

On the subject of matrimony, as on others,
he held decidedly vigorous opinions and con-
demned the existing system of the world, one
and all, as colossal failures. Being an ardent
adherent of the theory of equality, he hated
the Oriental habit of selection by parents, as
conferring a wholly unwarranted degree of
superiority on one sex ; at the same time, he
was compelled by the statistics of divoroe
courts, to acknowledge that there was some-
thing fundamentally wrong in the Western
arrangement of courtship and love before wed-
lock.  The American product of compani-
onate marriage, was of too recent origin to
merit serious consideration at his hands and
he dismissed it summarily, as still being in
the nature of an experimens. It was there-

QAMCHANDAR, poet, philosopher and

fore his plain duty to evolve a perfect system,
and thereby confer on humanity lasting hap-
piness and peace, at least in the sphere of
domesticity.

He was already twenty-four when he left
College, a full-fledged master of the arts and
sciences, and the years succeeded one another
with a relentless regularity. But his one
cherished ambition remained unfulfilled, and
he was ever on the look-out for fresh literature
on his favourite subject. His parents had long
departed this world for a better ; and, having
inherited a not inconsiderable fortune from a
miserly old uncle, whose only achievement in
life was his exit from the scene of his labour
at just the moment when his nephew stood in
dire need of his fortune, he had not the neces-
ity to barter away his intelligence for the
pittance of a salary. Despite his eomparati-
vely affluent circumstances, however, which
enabled him to devote his undivided attention
towards the solution of his pet problem, no
appreciable progress was registered. He at-
tended “Extension Lectures” on Domestic
economy, corresponded in profusion with the
leading social writers of America, exchanged
views with the advanced thinkers of Russia
and Turkey, and discussed the subject thread-
bare in the columns of the local journals (of
course he always paid for the publication of
his essays and articles!). With a truly com-
mendable pertinacity, he sat down to analyse
his thoughts, and dissect the pros and cons of
the various arguments for this and that theory
that he evolved.

“What is marriage,” he often debated
within himself. “Is it not just a contract bet-
ween two parties for mutual companionship?” .
At once, he took up a volume on the Law of
contracts, but found it quite unsatisfactory !
“If he contract theory will not fit in, it cer-
tainly ought to be, after all, a simple economic
proposition of demand and supply. If I want
somebody to do a job for me, I have simply to
advertige for just what I require. Is this not
what the whole world of commerce does, and
is not advertisement the keystone of success

o
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in the world of business ? And, what is marri-
age after all, if not a purely commercial ex-
change of services in return for protection ?"

The argument appealed to him very much,
despite his professed allegiance to the theory
of the equality of the sexes, and he decided to
carry out his conclusions immediately. The
very next day, an announcement appeared in
the “Wanted” columns of the local news.
papers :—

“A respectable gentleman holding advan-
ced views on life in general, and well-placed so
far as worldly acquisitions count, desires to
obtain the services of a competent and
experienced member of the fair sex ag
companion, bousekeeper and wife. In return
for such services, he is willing to afford the
said candidate, the protection of his honour.
able name and vast estates. Applicants are
directed to address: ‘R. C.’ care of this paper.”

A very neatly turned-out and politely-
worded demand of his requirements! He
chuckled within himself, that he had hit upon
the correct solution of the problem that had
been agitating men’s minds throughout the
ages! Further analysis, however, brought
more difficulties, as for instance, how was he

To select the best candidate, or again how

could it be ensured that the candidate so
selected would continue to serve him faith-
fully and satisfactorily ? Could the successful
candidate be placed on probation for 3
stipulated period, or could she be required to
furnish a security deposit ?

A couple of days passed after the appear-
ance of his advertisement, and his post bag
was becoming alarmingly heavier with every
mail. In about a week’s time he had received
not less than 400 applications, and it took him
another ten days to scrutinise them with
dilizence and care. Through the weary hours
he plodded on and succeeded in eliminating a
few, on grounds of doubtful physique! One
candidate had furnished a beautifyl essay on
her personal charms ; another hinted that she
always brought luck and fortune in her wake;
a third pleaded hard that three masters, whom
she had served faithfully to the last, had left
her each with a couple of children and died,
and being out of employment for the past two
years and more, she was prepared to accept the
lowest terms ! It wag certainly a very deser-
ving case !

The preliminary elimin
over, 1t remained to intimat,
of the modus operandi
Cards were accordingly

ation being now

he proposed to adopt.
despatched,announcing

e the applicants -
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that an examination ‘would be held in a fort-

night’s time, and that the candidate who
secured the highest number of marks would
© Summoned for a personal
Candidates were required to answer two
question papers, one an essay on the duties
and responsibilities of wifehood and mother-

hood, and the other a severely-practical paper
on Domestic Eronomy.

The fateful day arrived as last. His
researches 1n the field of matrimony were
nearing fruition, and success and fame were at
last within his grasp! Hig joy knew no bounds,
and, with his cheery counterance wreathed
with  complacent smiles, he personally
Supervised the arrangements in the hall of the

first floor of his palatial premises where the
candidates were to take their ¢samination.
As the houy

struck from a neighbouring tower,
they began to pour in from all directions.
Some. were gay and merry, some rose to the
occasion and appeared silent and moody. A
few were still pouring over the pages of their
bexts in a last and desperate endeavour to
assumilate their contents! The papers were
soon distributed and, at the stroke of the bell.
four hundred pens descended on the tahles Jike
& whole horde of locusts on smiling fields
It was a glorious sight indeed !

Beated in a corner of the hall, with he.

pen poised between her pearly teeth, and her
eyes bent on the sheets of

r she had
covered with her answers, R[zlpe

ha reviewed
the results of her efforts; she presented a
charming wnicture of feminine grace and

modesty. She hailed from the same village
as Ramachandar, and had been his closest
chum in the happy days of her girlhood. Her
orthodox parents, who dreaded the rapid
modernisation of women ag a result of edu-
cation on radically wrong lines, had decided
5o rescue their only child from the catastrophe
of the so-called liberal education at school or
College, by bestowing her early in marriage
on the first eligible youth who captured their
fancy. Ere she had seen twelve suminers,
the dreary winter of her life had set in, for,
within scarce g couple of months of her wed-
ding, her husband died. Mislortunes dogged

er footsteps from the moment who donned

her widow’s weeds, and the passing-away of

her parents in tragic succession threw her on

the mercy of a cruel and heartless world.

ge for women, and
ere long reached its highest class. Before she

interview. -

“RADHA"

was twenty-two, she had almost finished her
1 tion.

co”e%::c%il:l?n was simply astounded azz
beholding his boyhood chum as I&m ?)ipl:ook
for service under his very roof. Mem ywhen
him back to the days that were goge, When
they had played hide and seek in and aocent
the village temple, and excbangedw;?gs ent
vows of eternal fealty and loved to S h
another. To see his Radha reduce o e
desperate straits, was more t.ha.nel:le }(:iom d bear.
The first impulse that promplt)i i e
cancel the examination, send ac}:} ¢ the oanc
dates and clasp his Radha in his T
course only provided that she wa.sH willog )
But conscience stood in his way. is adver
tisement had resulted in 400 smc%ri : ?n ants
entering the arena, and how coul be, In o
ness to his own principles of hones xss d up-
rightness, disappoint themn or %minnocent
Summaril,y? The destinies of e
individuals lay in his hands, M:.he ould be
betray them so cruelly ? No, for e e
at least, his conscience triumphe

love ! ..
o The candidates all departed.ung:nggi gus
rused their answer papers, an e oight
prayer escaped his lips that his B o
come out top of the list, but, asoor *vond,
would have it, she was only ?1 pd T e balf
the applicant, who hul_pleaded t(ilr o ighest
a-dozen children, having .securef B e an-
number of marks! By virtue oh. B O o
houncement, which amounted in is Op
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mn promise, it was she who
n S:czsgogm}n 8311: ungnvia.ble p(z?_ltlon of his
?sture “companion angldhelp;xgag& y y'el;at;: I:?:t-;
Pt espousm% 8lsiwrr: ?;v revolting, but his
cer ch:)l;lr terlllor:la obligaasion impelled him t;g
sensit the inevitable, while his devotion and
;wceL drove him to Radha and his boy}f]i(')ot'
(;vg es. 'Torn asunder between such con “in -
P gem.ot,ions, he decided to _1ntervu_w; tte .
mgcetsst'ul candidate and try if possib ed (i
E“l:fcct a compromise. At last, driven to es-
;a?r by her refusal to ?cce%t :(l)lie(:ggzsi e:ubgy

i s force: :

g?t(?i b{oh;:r’h }\:vitvl:ahalf of his fortune in 2§r
?a.:g:lrgif only she would release him from the

contract ! . . .
- * .

" think tribution

“ t do you think of my cout n

tbeﬁtz:aturesc’m the subject of }Ilatrlmquly?t

t'Oked he. Radha was alluringly silent. |
%amchander, the idol of her youl'.h,d ;vas now

hers, and what more did she demand ?

. R { yours,
“ as quite an original idea o
but fo? v:;lichql would probably never have
t you again.” ' »
" )I':Iis r§searches had cost him a cl%an 111]:1:
{ his possessions, but what ma.t.teredll ,h?v ben
b hadp ained something immesasurably .1% er
lt]t(:zy,n w%r]dly acquisitions, sopllft:xxn%v l:leln -
i wealth or riches;
tcfggldsgx[::: ;)le'o:: clasp in his arms the dearest

object of his love ?

———



Qma, the Mountain Maid.

By Padmini Satthianadhan,

PROLOGUE

_ (A dark cave in the snow-clad Himalayan
mountains, in front of which three Rishis sit
around a blazing fire. All around, the white
silent peaks of the Himalayas, tower into the
sky. The whole earth is clothed in a garment
of snow.)

1st. Rishi: (warming his hands before the
fire) Alas, alas, what shall we do? Since the
Gods were iprisoned by the Rakshasas, the
whole earth has become a chaotic ruin. How
can we save makind, and set free the Gods ?

2nd. Rishi: Yes, the times are indeed
harq. Famine and drought and war and
pestilence are shattering the world. Siva, the
Lord Almighty, the God of these sparkling
mountains, is the one supreme being who can
free the Immortals and lay low the Rakshasas.
But the Gods cannot approach him directly.
He is too omnipotent. Alas, alas, what shall
we do?

3rd. Rishi: We can do nothing but
- Pray for the Universe and the sflva.tiognl.agf

mankind. That is what we Rishis are meant
to do. It is not merely for the comfort of oar
:;m I;}mls tlh%t; we sl;)ould seek the presence of
e Kterna 1ng ; but

the Etern g also for the welfare of

Ist. Rishi: Listen; last night, whil
meditating at sunset, upon yogder pea(.%kI th:.:
qurlool_:s that vast white precipice, I saw g
vision, in which the Lord appeared,t.o me and
told me that nothing could be done, unless a
hu_man son was born to Siva. Only such a
chllgl could plead with him. That is why I
am in such despair today, for it seems impos-
mﬁxle that any human woman, however gpood
;r :a tmg(j)rd .be, can dare to be the wife of the
~3rd. Rishi: Ah brethren, on
in the form of a woman can be hg :if(zoa(}f::
gs pll;ay that some Goddess may be sent down
fylt'. e gods to help us. Perhaps, the beauti-
111 Parvati herself, may descend from the
f] :;dieegzt ha(xl'k-—w}}at is that noise? I

and an
ot runniig hitheig.umhed groans, and some-
(Enter a Sanyasi, breathless and in great

haste)

Sauyas.i: Fathers, fathers, come hither
and save this poor girl. She is lying in great
anguish, for the demons have dragged her
hither from the earth, and have stolen her

jewels, and beaten her. Save her, fathers,
come at once.

Ist. Rishi: Come, let us hasten. Perhaps

we can save her. Ah, may the Goddess Par-
vati descend soon, and save us'

Curtain.
hd hd L4 . ° .

ScexNE 1.

(A little hut, built on one side, on a small |
snow-clad flat space on the highest part of the
Hl_malaygn mountains. On the other side, at
a little distance, the Lord Siva sits cross-legg- .
ed, doing his Tapas. He is dressed in a pure
white dloti. The upper part of his body i8
bare, and his long black hair flows back from
his neble forehead. His face is aquiline and
c[ear-cut, and his eyes are closed, as he me-
ditates. Before the hut sit two beautiful
naidens, Suhasini and Visalakshi, threading
jasmins, that are placed between them on &
silver tray)

Suhasint and Visalakshi : {Singing)
Flowerq, lovely flowers,
That reign in fragrant showers,
Each morning from above,
Embodiments of love !
In answer to our call,
Like snow, they softly fall
From our heavenly home,
From the sky’s ethereal dome.
They are sent by Gods to please,
Our Uma. Thanks for these,
Ye lords and mighty powers,
For these fragrant, scented flowers,
These jasmins white as snow
That have come to us below, ’
From regions far above,
Embodiments of love !

(Enter Uma, or the Goddess Parvati, as a
- mountain maid.)
Uma : Suhasini and Visalakshi, when did -

you learn that song ? Itis the first time I
have heard you both singing it..e He
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Suhasini and Visalakshi: Do you like it,
madam ? We made it up last night, and
wished to surprise you with it this morning.
Visalakshi: (Holding up a jasmin garland) See,
dear madam, we have threaded this beautiful
garland for you. Come, sit down, let us place
it in your lovely hair.

Uma : Nay, nay, make me another gar-
land. This one is for my lord and master. 1
must place it around his neck. He is deep in
meditation. He does not hear us. Alas, alas,
I love him, I love himn ; but I am only a poor
mountain maiden, a mere mortal. He does
not care for me. What shall I do, my dear
friends? Tell me, tell me.

Suhasini : Patience, madam. All will be
well in the end. Your devout love will have
its reward.

Visalakshi : Besides, madam, you ought
to be pleased. You are allowed to serve him.
Is that not a great honour ?

Uma : Ah yes, what greater thing is there
in this world than service? To serve those
we love, even though love may not be requi-
ted, is a great privilege. But is it not time to
attend on my lord, and serve him with his
morning meal ? Come, come, let us fetch his
milk and fruit.

(Exit Uma and Suhasini into the hut)

Pisalakshi ; (Taking a handful of jasmins
in hor hand, and raising them to her face)
Beautiful jasmins, how 1 love your snow-white,
silken petals! How good of the Gods to send
you down to us each morning! But qome——:I
must not dally with you. I must finish this
second garland for Uma to wear before .she
g0es to serve her lord. (Hears a gentle whistle
from behind a snowy crag beside the but)
What is that noise? Someone whistling ? Who
can it be? (Rises to look behind the crag.
Enter Manmatha, the God of love, from be-

hind it. He is a young man, d_rességi in rich-
‘ %EMent.s, and holding a ‘bow in his hand.

rom his waist dangles a sheaf of flowery
arrows.) ) :
Visalakshi : (Surprised and drawing back)
Manmatha, God of love. What do you do
ere ?

Manmatha : Hush, hush, I came to shoot
ﬂOWery arrows of love at our lord Siva, for I
Cannot bear his Iookini at Uma with in-
difference any longer. 8

wish her to become his wife. Stand aside—

t me shoot. '
(Takes aim at Siva, who still has his eyes
<losed in meditation.)

e loves him, but he
. Terely likes her as one of his attendants. I

Tisalakshi : Yes, yes, Lord Manmatha, let
this union between our Uma and the Lord
Siva be hastened—but beware—heis a great
God—and he may be angry with you.

Manmatha: Ha, ha, I scorn anger. Am
I not the God of love ? (Shoots) Ah, there,
the arrow has pierced his heart. He awakes
—Alas, alas, I am undone—fire darts from
his eyes, he raises his hand to strike me—ah—
ah—I am afraid !

(Siva opens his eyes—and in anger lifts
up his hand and points it at Manmatha—fire
darts from it, and Manmatha falls senseless to
the ground)

Visalukshi : Help, help—Uma, Suhasgini!
he is dead, he is dead.

(Enter Uma, with a tray of fruit in her
hand, and Suhasini)

Uma and Svhasini: What is the madtter,
what has happened ?

Visalakshi : (Pointing to Manmatha) The
God of love! He tried to—make—the—Lord
Siva—Ilove you, and in anger the—L—Lord
has burnt—him.

Uma: (Uma, dropping her tray and pro-
strating herself before Siva) Lord, Lord, for-
give me for presuming to love you. I, a mere
mountain maid. I am a sinner. It has all been
my fault. I shall leave your presence, and
make myself more worthy of you before I dare
to love you. [ have caused this anger in you.
I shall atone for it in prayer and meditation.
Alas, alas, I am a great sinner. Forgive me,
forgive me. (She weeps. And 8iva, his anger
now subsided, smiles, and raises his hand over
her bowed head and blesses her)

Curtain.

Scene II.

(Uma, dressed as a Sanyasini, sitting
cross-legged inder a banyan tree. Beside her,
is a garlanded idol of Siva). ‘
' Uma: (Closing her eyes, and joining her
hauds in the attitude of prayer) Oh Lord
Almighty, forgive me for my sins. Give me
strength to lead the life of a true follower.
Make me worthy of your love, and allow me to
give up my whole life to you and you alone.

(Enter a young handsome man, dressed as
a sanyasi).

Nanyasi ; (Stooping and looking at Ums,
who still has her eyes closed) Madam, you are
young and beautiful, why have you renounced
the world so soon? What misfortune do
you atone for ?



Three GREAT WOMEN

(1) H. H. Setu Lakshmi Bsyi of Travancore

Not only in Travancore, but also in every part
of South India, are all voices raired in acclmmh‘r;
and congratulating the Maharani Begent ot Tra-
vancore on the excellent progress achieved durin?
her period of rule in Travancore. For seven years,
ohe has immersed herself in the seeking of happi-
ness agd prosperity for her people. We congra-
tulate her heartily on the extent, the greatness and
the immense usefulness of the work rhe }ms orga-
nized, which is of service, not only directly in
Travancore, but indirectly as ap example to other
states and nations. What one people has achieved,
another can. What one woman has done, anmother
can; and H. the Maharani Setu Bari has done
much to dvance the standard of Indian woman-
hood of India in the eyes of the world.

The advance has been in several directions.
The financial position of Travancore has been very
sound. “The Government balance at the end of
the year 1099 M. E. was Rs. 7475 lakhs and the
revenue in 1100 was Rs. 2064 lakhs. Bu* the
balance at the end of 1105 stood at Re. 16557
lakhs. The estimated revenue for 1107 (1931-32)
is Rs. 232'19 lakhs' and expenditure Rs. 23166
lakhs.” .

There has been also a great improvement in
the means of communication. The lef\gth of main
roads has increased by 262 miles. The building
of new bridges, like the Neendakara bridge; the
Trivandrum water-works; the extension of the
railway and the introduction of electricity and the
telephone into the town, were all undertaken during
her regency.

There has been extension of medical relief.
Eleven more medical institutions have been started;
and there has been a 26'6 per cent increase in the
number of patients. More nurses and women
doctors, more child-welfare and Health Centres,
have been started. A Public Health Department
has been organised, on the scheme preparel by

special request by Dr. Jacocks of the Rockfeller

Foundation in America.

There has been an advance in education in
Travancore, which we are told, is one of the most
literate parts of India, especially among the women.
During “the rule of Her Highnees there has been
rapid expansion under every head of public instiuc-
tion, Collegiate, Secondary and vernacular edmca-
tion. The number of educational institutions for
girls in 1100 was 411, but in 1105 the number was

of INDIA.

525, with a strength of 215,190 as against 163,562
in 1100. Two years ago the Second Grade Colleze
for Women in Trevandrum was raised to the First
Grade. The expenditure on education has risen
from Rs. 37°18 lakhs in 1100 to Rs. 42'21 lakhs in
1105, an increase nf 40'4 per cent.” - .

Thus, there has been a great uplift in the
position of women. The first step of the Senior
Ranee was to get women represented in the Legis-
lative Council: Mrs. Poouen Lukose, who wasy
appointed head of the Medical department for-
women, being nominated to the Council. Later,
there was also a non-official member-

The second step was to employ women in the
public services, such as the Secretariat, and the
Judicial department. Besides, these, the educa-
tional department is full of well-known women
graduates, especially in the Women's First Grade
College. Aqain, women have been made members
of the Travancore Sri Mulam Popular Assembly ;
while the Mun‘cipal and the Panchayat regulations
have been altered to admit of women being put on
their councils. : ’

Finally, a great aivance has been made in the
social reform of the State. The prohibition of
animal sacrifice in certain temples; the abolition
of the Devadasi system : the stopping of obscene
songs and language at certain festivals: the intro-
duction of decency into the dress of certain tem-
ples, have been some of the reformns affected by
H. H. the Mabarani.

(2) Sarojini Naidu

It was with great interest, that I real the
account of “‘a personal glimpse” of Sarojini Naidu
by R. L. Rau in the Stridharma. He met her for
the first time at the All-India Women's Conference
at Poonas some years azo. She was then the life
and the soul of the Conference, and spoke as usual -
most brilliantly. Again, he met her at her hotel,
where she fed him and other friends with ber own:
special brinjal curry. “I think I will not forget the
flavour and the fragrance of that truly poetic curry,
Wherever I go™, says Mr. Rau. He met her again
later at several places, and “each time she had the
same flashing smile, the same brilliant repartee snd
always a new joke for us ...“Tbat is how 1 re-
Pember this gracious woman”, says Mr. Ren

Ag? has not dul'ed her wits. The ravages of the
passing years have not yet disfizured her, although
it I8 troe she has grown stouter and that deinty
poiée with which she bore herself is no more.”

T
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“3arojini Naidu is a tremendous force where
discord prevails. She will pull a Sen Gupta by his
nose as easily as she Would push a Maulana Ahdul
Kalam Azal out. I think she is the only one per-
son in that hure circle of Mr. Gandhi’s followers,
who c'aims the right of teasing or snubbing or even
quarrelling with him. She enjoys doing it, T be-
lieve.

“In fact the arid discussions of a Con7yress, the
acrimonious quarrels that several of its members
and partieg indulge in, and the terrible misuander-
standinzs that result, will lose half their charm

without Sarojini Naidu. Her influence over the .

diverse crew that pull at the oars of the Congress-
ship is all for the good.

“[ have often wondered at the secret of Saro-
jini Naidu’s success and the rominc? of her life and
the unique position she occupies in
Indian plitics. Granted all the opp-
ortunities & the facilities,how many
of the modern women in India
would have risen to that height
that Sarojini Naidu has risen to.

“It is true one cannot exactly
appraise what her contribution to
Indian politics has been, and it is
somewhat an interesting specula-
tion whether she did a wise thing
when she took to politics, leaving
the realm of literature and art.
But one fact is clear. She is a great
sobering influence and she is want-
ed wherever she has wone

“Yet, Sarojini Naidu is & woman.
above all things. For I have
known that behind all that gaiety
and wit and brilliance, there lurks
a sorrow and a grief that an out-
side world may not know. Like a
woman too she has her sorrows
and her burden to bear. And I
know too she bears it willingly and
bravely.”

(3) Dr. Annie Besant

Mré. Muthulakshmi Relddi has written a fine
appreciation of Dr. Annie Besant, in Stri-Dharma.

Dr. Besant is universal, a great creator and a
force in life. ‘“‘She does not belong to one nation
or to one country. All nations and all countries
claim her and she has [riends, admirers and foliow-
ers all over the world. In her life and work she
has demonstrated what a woman is capable of do-
ing, to what heights, mental, moral and spiritual,
a woman can rise when she frees herself from the
fetters of customs and conventions. She believes
in equality of rights and opportunities for both
sexes. She believes that the human soul and hu-
man spirit has n» distinction of sex, ca“te or creed.
8he stood for liberty, equality and fraternity and
opposed with all her might injustices and inequali-
ties. It was that noble trait in her that impelled
her to lead the exploited and overworked match

girls' strike in London and to organise the Labour

and Trade Unions in Fngland ™
She has identified herself wholly with India.

Loving its ancient language and its lore, its great |

scriptures, its ideals, its religion and its philosophy;
perceiving at once the greatness of India’s past;
learning to interpret truly the good ideals of the
ancient Rishis and sazes ; reviving India's ancient
ideals an1 translating them into understandable
En:lish ;—Dr. Beasant has not only been one of
thos> wh» have roused the slumbering minds of the
great peop’e of India ; but she has also been of the
utmast importance in making the spiritual message
of Inlia known to tha outside world.

#3he has made religion the kevnote of her life.
“She brouztht tozether Hindus, Mohammadans,
Christians and Parsees under her flag,—Theosophi-

cal Flag—a faith that stands for

universal brotherhood, justice and
service for humanity”. She has
been the author of several educa-
tional and social monuments, the
Central Hindu College being one
of them. She has done great ser-
vice to the women of India. The
Women's Indian Association was
founded in 1917 with Dr. Besant
as President

$It was the Indian National
Congress, over which she had the
honour to preside, that passed the
resolution support of women's
fg&nchise. 8he hended the deputa-
tion to 8Sir Montague when he
vigited India before the introduc-
tion of the Montague and Chelms-
ford Reform, demanding the right
of women to be disignated as citi-
zens, posses ing eqnal rights of
citizenship, which has now be-
come an accepted fact._.8he even
went to England to give ev.dence
before the joint parliamentary

committee that the women of India are fi 1o be '

enfranchised. The British Parliament left it 10 the
Indian l2gislatures to decide that quest.iou)l Hte

|"Tbe several branches of the \Women's Indian
Association set up agitation in every province
lqspn'e_d by Dr. Besantand her co wori:eL Mus.
Jinarnjadasa :nd Mis. Cousins—her disciples and
followers. Madras was the first to grant lemslativo
and Municipal franch'sc o women ang t‘(i émut
the right to nomen to be elected as le islatorsd 1
distinctly remember the weeting at t‘l:\e Gokim'e
Hall, men and women were crowded to celebrate
the wpmen's victory. We were all young, and in-
experienced, shy ind timid to address stft.:h a big
gut.hvenng. Her silvery voice rang forth in love and
gratitude to all those who helped the women's
cause. Lady Sadasiva Iyer, that good and brave
lady, in her colloquial, pure, sweet, winning Tamil,
spoke on beha'f of the Ii dinn women welcoming

oMb,

Mgs. SaroJINT NAIDU.
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rict and Sessions Julge, Anantapur
» Anantapur. She

cation, Madras. She is an Honours G o W Lo
chanira and Santimoni Melalist of :}:: uz(x"t:l:‘:::athe roaoh-
and also th_e F{rst Prize Winner in the Prelininar
‘Exammat)qn, Calcutta, having topped the list

n the Presidency. She is keenly interested ;
the advancement an1 uplift of women °
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the new era of women's emancipation. S8uch utter-
ances and occasions cannot but leave a lasting im-
print on our minds.

“As she h2s liberated the women's power for
social and national service in England, so also she
bas succeeded in freeing the women of India from
the fetters of costomn and coaventions to work for
the redemption of their Motherland.”

“What Dr. Besant bas prophesied 30 years
before, has come to pass:- ‘It may be that India's
redemption may still be brought about by India's
women, for when once the woman's heatt is touch-

ed, she is thousand times more devoted than are

- men. She is willing to sacrifice herself as a man

will never sacrifice himself. Through thousands of
generatione, women have learned the lesson of
self-sacritice in the home, with the husband and
with the child, and when that spirit of self-sacrifice,
now instinctive, as a part of her spiritual nature, is
torned to the highest object, and is directed to the
noblest ends, there is then a power. for good that
nothing else can give to th» world. In that self-
sacrifice and devotion of her women, it may be that
India’s redemption will find its real instrament.’”

An Appeal to

It is with much regret that we have to.bring
the sad state of our finances before the readers of
the Indian Ladies’ Magazine. We have tried to
improve the get-up of the journal, and are earning
favourable criticismns from various papers; but this
weans a rise in the Press bills. Month by month,
the bills pour in, and there are not enough subscri-

- bers to sati~fy the demnd.

The Mugazine has been supported solely by us,
with no company or connnittee of promoteis behind
us. For many years we have done our best for it,
and several times have financed it out of our own
resources. The Indian Ladies’ Magazine is one
of the very few papers in India being edited on
behalf of the women of India. Theie is no doubt
that there are many faults in it and mnany omis-
sions. But that does not necessitate that a venture
solely run by Indians, for Indians, should be
allowed to fall through for the want of public
support. And the support asked js so little, only
Rs. 5 a year for a magazine, really costing more
than it is charged for, which even in the days of

our Readers.

economic depression does not mean a heavy weight.

We earnestly hope that our subsciibers will
come robly to our support. I propose raising the -
annual subscription from January 1932 to Rs. 6,
which I hope wi'l not be too much for our readers;
otherwise I am afraid that the I. L. M. will have
to be shortly discontinued.

I propose also,

1. That the subscribers of the I. L. M.,
especially those who have stood by it for some
years, should be s0 good as to get as extra subscri-
ber each.for the Magazine. This is however, no
condition attached to subscribers, but only a favour
requested from them. ' -

2. That our subscribers should each try kindly
to get donations for the Magaziie from well-tc-do
friends and philanthropists. =~ = -

We request replies from our subseribers as'soon
as possible. L o
’ " Editor, .

The Indian Ladies’ Magaznae.




Our WILD ANIMALS.

(1) ELEPHANT CAPTURE IN TRAVANCORE
By K. P. P. Tampi.

THE ch:}rmmg' state of Travancore, charactris-
s@ by its “primeval forests and palm-fringed
shores™ is famous for its “‘exuberant natural beaut!i’eq
its old-world simplicity and its Arcadian charms.”
Travancore undoubtedly is most upproprintei
called the beauty spot of India. A view of thi
country from onme of the hill tops is the most
fascmAait.mg sight that can ever be met with
ong with its lovely lagoons .

mountains, wild rocks, preciypito;s act,ivillli]:; V:H::il ;
and p}easant valleys, mighty rivers, stal‘.ely, treesy
maguificent bowers of natare, creepers that ut
forth a rich variety of beautiful blossoms. and ll
peted undergrowth of . , o
ferns and flowering
shrubs, the forests of
Travancore reveal an
inexpressible grande-
ur which is sure to
relieve the ordinary
prosaic monotony of
every-day life and fill
it with sweet visions
and happy thoughts
of real bliss. Travan-
core forests are sup-
reme for ther un-
limited luxury. Their
most outstanding fea-
ture is their extensive
and deversified flora
and fauna. It is said
:hat there are no
ewer than 700 kinds of trees, 350 speci ir
67varieties of snakes and innumemblepins::t:finbt.lllm(e]?l:
vast and wonderful depths. They are the natural
i:;mes. of wany kinds of animals. ~ The wild Lison
the grisly bear, the royal tiger, the lordly elephant,
the cunning leopard, the gentle deer, the wily jﬂcknf

e unclean hyena, the fearful wild boar, the mischi:
;‘evons monkey, roam the jungle free. Teavancore
c?xzts ;nd:tesd are of much interest to the keen and
hnnter'sp;am'g?;’. and are often spoken of as the

Of all the animals of Travancor
c}:argctenstiq and the oldest one is fi')eﬂ::nj':s(:isz
:Oggstant,lwh)ch is ‘the undisputed master of the
forest. t moves about in large herds along the
amon Hills of North Travancore. Very seldom

Captured Elephants Taken out of the I’

_which have come to

;s:i slr:gle elephant seen; when one does come across
ngle elephant the exp rience might weli be 8

death-dealing affair. \When in berds, elephants -

are easily frightened and s
' _ camper off
iszl;%l:::ss:) (s)ltg;‘l) lolt; (liang:;. Elephant?:io notar:m::i‘:
'a long time. They
{)l:a;czlto S:nc: jn search of food n;wd' ':ﬁﬁl‘:w};ﬁgg
ne month of January, water begins to fuil i
h;gl;)er regions. Then the elephgants go “:rlx l:e&:‘g;
:h the coolest and thickest parts of the forest. So
¢ ey.move!.othe lower regions, where théré are
:e}& _With the advent of the monscon. the
again climb to the higher regions of the l'orestey

Thus the summer re-
sort of the “b'gwige”
of the forests is the
Upper region, and the
vinter resort the
lower one. In the
month of S8eptamber,
when graing ripen,
the black and terri-
ble denizens of the
forest descend to the
low country and
make devastating &
fearfol raids upon
!.he corn fields. Dar-
ing the season, the
cultivators keep very
vigilant watch at
nights ; they sit and
watch by big fires,
¢ -toms serve to seare
In November, the elephants,

the pliins, rejoin their

which with the beat of tom
away the molesters.

comrades.

The animals, therefore, are ca
* ’ t i
]t:;el;ot 'w:e.ather: when they come in :rg:ﬁi ;iour;l;lg
throuthe,loxlm In search of water. In places
o uz I'thwh elephants are sure to pasqp deep
pits of 38 eet depth ani of the same din'metel?
experie,nce;yhcaret'uIly and cautinusly by clever a.nti
o perienced ands. The excavated earth is scatter-
clata |w ance, to avoid suspicion, for elephants
re | saiyd tnl?e and avoid danger as much as possible.
aze, wision?ta::e?x )l:;::g oo why oesder of ripe
along with a big loy olr tre:-cti"nn‘;h(:og::spr;eh‘:a;:;
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to himself. The pits are wide at the top and
narrow at the bottom, and are made in such & way
that it js absolutely impossible for the elephant,
which has fallen into the pit, to climb out.’ The
mouths of the pits are carefully covered up by dry
sticks, leaves and small gshrubs. Watchers are
appointed by Government to guard the pits and
report whether any elephant has fallen a victim to
them. '
When an elephant treads on the pit,.the twigs
and leaves give way and it falls down with a loud
and frightful yell. For about two or three days
it is left uomolested, and free to make wild and
frantic efforts to release itself from the trap into
which it has fallen ; but, overcome by fear, hunger,
fatigue and want of space, it finds all its incessant
and enthusiastic efforts badly defeated, and is
finally completely exhausted.

Now the experts deputed for elephant capture
begin their operations. The most striking and
interesting feature in this is the use of tame
creatures employed to catch their brethren. Indeed,
without the clever and sincere help of tamed
elephants, it will never be possible for men to
capture wild eleph-
ants alive. When the
tame elephants and
their clever mahouts
are ready, operations
to capture the wild
ones are set in full
swing. Dry bourhs,
the undergrowth of
the forest and earth
are thrown into the
pit, little by lit'le.
The wild elephaut,
rendered helpless,
tramples on the
material dropped in-
to the pit and stands on it, in dead fright. Arain,
fresh things are thrown into the pit. When enouth
has been thrown to level the pit, the wild victim
aspears at the top and finds itself surrounded by
tame elephants and men. Then it is placed between
two tame ones. Huge and beavy chains are tied
around its lezs and are held firmly. In this way,
the helpless wild animal is taken prisoner. The cap-
ture is immensely interesting and extremely risky.
With all the experience, intelligence and caution of
the tame elephants and their master-mahouts, some-
times the wild elephant gets out of control. It is no
wonder, therefore, that tha sport attracts large
crowds of eager and expectant people.

There is another method adopted in capturing
the hlack monsters of the forests, which is more
risky still. On the way through which elephants
are known to pass, big enclosures are made which
are narrow at one end and wide at the other.
Huge logs of strong and heavy timber are driven
deep into the ground, close o one another, forming
a very strong palisade ; inside it small trees and
bushes are grown in abundance, to msake the

Captured Elephants taken in procession.

enclosure look like a part of the dense forest. At
the entrance which is kept open, sugar-cane, which
is much liked by the elephant, is grown in clusters.
The animals, as they move about, are attracted by
the dainty food and eat their way into the enclo-
cure. As soon as they are safe within, watchers
turn up and barricade the entrance. After a time,
tame elephants armed with heavy iron chains sre
taken into the enclosure. The rest is primarily
the work of the tame elephants. With the help of
these, the mahouts and other people secure chains
round the legs of the wild elephants. Big ropes
are tied to their vecks. Thus they are captured.
Then they are taken away to be trained.

More difficult than capturing is the training of
wild elephants. To make these lawless and rude
natives of the forest submissive to law and accus-
tomed tr town-life amidst men, is really a very
troublesome and exciting affair, which can only be
accomplished by the cleverness and intelligence of
man. The training of the wild elephant takes
place inside a large cage specially made for that
purpose. It is made of strong logs of teakwood
and is very big and divided into two apartments,

S the lower and the
upper. The wild ele-
phant is placed in
the lower, and the
trainers take their
places in the upper
part. The periofl
usually required to
train a wild elephant
is six months.

The elephant is
the emblem of the
Royal House of Tra-
vancore and is pro-
tected by govern-
ment. To kill a wild
elephant without a special order is highly punisha-
ble. Ivory is the royalty of the State. Every state
procession is led by an exquisitely and elaborately
decorated elephant, with a banner waving from its
back. Every state occasion is characterised by the
pompous and dignified march of a number of these
majestic animals. It is no exaggeration to say‘that
the elephants of Travancore are looked upon with &
great amount of love and consideration by the
people, who have fully understood and appreciated
their good and great qualities of head, heart and
physique. One might also say that Travancore
elephants are far superior to their brethren in other

parts of the world, in personal beauty and elegant
appearance.

It can rightly and reasonably be inferred that
the elephant, which is the most wide-spread of
earth’s huge animals, has learnt a lesson from the
sad fate of ite great ancestors, the Mastadon and
the Mammotb, and has saved its race by being

useful to man.
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2. THE TIGER.

In my childhood I lived in a small house on
the edge of a forest. There were abont a score of
houses in the place. Children returned from play
when the sun was still some way from setting. The
village school, where the alphabet was taught,
varied only by an elemnentary drill in numinbers once
or so a month, worked in the mornings. Few per-
sons went out during the long darkness of the
nights, which seemed to be in open conspiracy with
the mysterions forest. This darkness was some-
times so powerful as to affect even the raising and
setting of the sun. As a matter of fact, in most
days in the village, the sun went early to bed, but
was never early to rise.

If our house was a small one, it had only three
persons to shelter. My mother. my grandmother
and I lived in it. What with increasing age and
affection for the family, my grandmother was a
bad slesper and she used to tell us the various
happenings over-night at some safe hour in the
day. Th:se happenings related to the denizens of
the forest and to the spirits of the temple that
stood scross the hedge. The spirits knocked at
our door or called us by our names. Sometimes a
party of them plunged into the big tank in front of
our house and disported themselves in it, making
fantastic festival. ‘The tigers came more often
than the spirits. My grandmother often peercd
through a hole in the wall to see occasionally even
half a dozen of themn. They wonld walk round the
house, sniffing loudly and scratching the walis in no
amiable mood. To the rapid relief of my courage
they never overstayed the night.

Gradaally, these ‘yarns’ of my grandmother
began to flourish in my mind. The spirits and the
tigers became real to me and [ wanted to look at
them through the same hole that she had been
using. This desire growing to a big size now and
then kept me awake far into the night. On such
occasions I always liy close to my grandmother,
whispering in her ear to look and tell me what was
going on, so that I might also look if there was
anything to see. Bat she would only try to send
me to sleep by telling me the story of a king who
had no children. One night, however, obeying no
doubt her trained ears more than my prayer, she
did look. There were two tigers prowling aboat!
I arose, more silent than the night itself, and when
my grandmother withdrew her head from the hole
I took her place. When I remember what I
saw, thrill seems even now to make me tremble.
It was not that I was afraid to see the two striped
cow-killers walk the length of our house, but that
their eyes were burning. The light 1o them tempted
mine to burn at least in fancy; I withdrew my head
from the ‘port-hole’ and buried it in my grand-
mother’s sari, while she went on with her story
of how the king went to the forest to pray to the
gods for the boon of a child. This story, which
always came to the fore, whenever she was in ths
story-telling mood, used to become more aud niore

uninteresting with repetition, so that it invariably
put me to sleep just before the king returned from
the forest.

The next day, hearing what had taken place
overnight, my mother bad no hesitation in plugging
the hole with a vast amount of loose earth. My
grandmother tried in vain to argue with her
against this annihilation of air in our sleeping-room,
but it was not till my father returned from his
work in the outer world a month afterwards, that
the aperture breathed again.

I have forgotten to mention that, besides my
mother and grandmother, there was a veautiful
little cow with its calf in the house. During the
day they fed on the luxurious grass that grew all
about the house and during the night they slept near
us in an adjacent room. We did not suspect that
the cow or the calf had anything to do with the
coming of the tigers.

Ouge day, our golden calf was not to be seen
anywhere, and the mother-cow was restless. We
explored the thickets near the house vaiply.
Suddenly an idea o:curred tome. It was thatI
was a man, while my mother and grandmother were
only women. The result was that I soon dis-
appeared from their company and went to the
temple. Here I met a school-mate, a little bigger
and older than I. We put our heads together and
started on our search. As we had not the slightest
notion where the calf inight be, we had not also the
slightest notion where we were going. Before long,
however, we found ourselves getting deeper and
deeper into the forest. The sun was still scome way
from dusk. Presently, we came to a place where
a vast quantity of matted shrubs, with grim
dark trees standing guard, stopped our progress.
The night had already gained a foothold
beneath the trees. Through the sea of tangled
leaves,scattered heaps of gold on the western horizon
could still, however, be seen. We peered into a
gloomy arbour, and the sight we saw nearly turned
us to stone. There was our calf lying mangled and
torn in a mass of blood!

Nor was this all. We also saw two eves
waxing-bright, as the day was waning dim, eves of
flame that defied the gathering glov. And’ they
were not so very far from us; butas we were too
slight and silent to be seen by thew we had a space
of time given us to escape to. How we reached the
temple, its deity knew better than we.

The sight of that calf as it lay there on the
edge of the forest still haunts the fading memories
of old. Whenever I see cows and calves, happy or
unhappy, the gory scene rises in all its tragic out-
line in y mind. Years afterwards, I went to school
and college, where I learnt some neediess things.
There was, however, one compensation, something
that brought back to me my days in the village on
the forest’s edge. It was a poem: that I had read
during an educational holiday. It asked among other
things,

“In what distant deeps or skies
Burnt the fire of thine eyes ?”
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The question stayed in my mind and sometimes
1 tried even giving an answer, but it wouldn’t come.

By a turn n wmy father’s fortunes, we had
shortly to take sad farewell of the village by the
wood. But we went from there only to another
village, which was not very far, 0 that we still
lived in the shidow of the same forest In course
of time, 1 grew up. | gathered knowledge with
its promise of power and pride, I gathered pas-
sions with their mottled claims. Came also cour_lsels
of kindness, which for its own sake had rometimes
to be cruel. It was this grim thread in life’s pied
fabric that led me to learn the use of a gun and
shoot errant birds, that without reason offered
themselves to my desire. ) _

There was no lack of aggressive tigers 1n the
forest, and even in the village itself they were not
altogether unknown. Now and then a cow ‘in milk,’
or a yokable young bull, or an agricultural buffalo,
disappeared. One day, a sttong man I remember
met an aged tiger in the village lane in broad
daylight. The man caught with both his hands
the over-staying animal's neck and squeezed it.
The tiger, because it was old, died then and there,
but not without imprinting some marks of the
chareter of its race on the strong man. These, as
the first glow of trinmph faded, quickly festered,
and the man duly fo'lowed his victim, nicely
balancing the scales of right and wrong

There was a thick stretch of cashew-nut trees
near our house. It was always dark there and
sometimes cool. I used t» go there to lounze upon
the branches and gaze idly at the waves of leaves.
From these trees rolled a plain, in the centre of
which was an elephant-shaped rock. It wasbelieved
that this huge rock burst every time any of the
village folk made a monstrous mistake, but nobody
explained how it remained intact for every new
occasion. Standing on this rock, one could see the
hills and forests thrown off by the Western Ghats,
as if they were only a yard or two from one’s eyes.
It was in this way that our villaze was within the
forest’s sphere of influence.

One day, near this rock, some who were look-
iny after cattle saw a pretty big tiger skulking
about. They at once shouted for help. This set
the tiger runniny and it happened that it ran to no
other place than the garden of cashew-nut trees
near our house. A hue and cry was raised, and
presently, there was a large number of psople
following the tiger at a respectable distance and
making a brave noise 1 becameaware of the scene.
I did not know what it was about and I seized my
gun, as [ always did whenever anything that I did
not understand happened. As the cries of ‘Tiger!
tiger ' rose above the surge, I was proui to think
that my instinct was right I flew across with the
gun. You must know that I was biding my time to
Win my spurs. But our blacksmith had forestalled
me. Tt is frue that his gun was too old to pop a shot,
but this did not matter much when he smashed the
tiger's head with the butt-end. I could not forgive

- this instantaneous man. He and his wife went

dragging the tiger from house to house for a whole
day and he was able to suspend work for about two
months. '

In these two months, the folks in the village
were too busy with the harvest to think of the
forest. Cattle came and went with the reapers,
feeding on the stumps, the grass and the weeds.
The days were resonant with the chirping of the
sickles, and the nights with the threshers’ songs
that seemed to vie with one another for the first
place. Unhappily, the harvest time does not last
long. The songs ceased to keep awake the nights,
and the beasts of the forests became active again.
One day, ns I sat regzarding the useless lot of my
gun, what should come but the news that my
neighbour's only cow, the sole support of his family,
lay killed in the outskirts of the forest. Much as I
felt for my neighbour, I was glad in my heart. I
consoled the man by telling him that I would make
him a present of the tiger that had killed his cow.
Of course, he was not consoled, but the fault was
not mine.

I had a man attached to my house, noted more
for agility than for presence of mind, and I
asked him to follow me to the scene of the news-
bringers’ melancholy story. There, sure enough,
was the carcass of the cow. The blood lay clotted,
as if calling for vengeance. Near by wasa tree, and
scattered brambles grew everywhere. ‘We must
come again at night It must come to its kill,”
said I to my man. And he dubiously nodded his
head. In fact, he was always too wise to give any-
thing his unqualified approval in words. :

My resolve did not, however, slacken. I took
my evening meal early and girded myself up. Of
course, the man followed me. My gun was loaded
and we took extra powder and shot. The tree was
conveniently near enough to the ‘kill’ for the range
of my pun, and tall and strong enough for the safety -
of our lives. We climbed it before the sun sank
below the horizon. Its entangled branches induced
my assistant to stretch himself upon them, ready to
snore. He was more silent with his tongue than with
his breath, and I pinched him now and then with
dark gravity. The branches on which we were
sccommodated were ahout the height of two men
from the ground.

As the dusk deepened, I became aware of a
certain rustling in the thickets. The man also
heard and actually held his breath. From the
thickets emerged a spotted swaggering shape. 1t
was a fair length, and at one end there were two
eyes almost burning. It slowly came to the tragic
cow and stood sniffing. I took my aim and fired,
1 heard a growl, that lingered and died.

The next day the village made much of me.
Even the inconsolable neighbour allowed a gleam
on his face. At the end of it all, my assistant
again shook his head. .

My hunting days were not destined to last
loog. An Indian such as I am cannot hunt for
ever. There is bread to be made. There is reli-
gion to be kept. There are caste-rules to obey and
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there is society to please. Many things have
combined in a land where combination is not easy,
to capture freedom. Emboldened by my experience
at the tree-top however, I make time and ventured
far into the forest one day. My inevitable man
followed me. He had his sibylline nods still. As
we pushed further and further intn the forest, he
bezan to indulge in his habit with a grave signifi-
cance. It was not altogether ineffective, for I
guddenly remembered a true story in the village
hunting-lore. 1t referred to a sporting hero of our
village, who was still remembered by the old men
There was no count to the wild animal he had baz-
ged. Wild elephants were too careful to come his
way after he had Kkilled a couple of them in his
eatly adventures. He carried his hunting enthu-
giasm right up to his green old age and, in a manner
he was known to have had died ‘in harness.” One
day, in his old age he went into the forest, as I was
now doing in the first glow of youth. As he went,
he found himself on a path that turned round on
itself. Presently, he turned a sharp corner to
happen upon a real tiger almost under his nose.
The old man was holding his gun reversely at the
time- Their eyes clashed and there they stood
looking at each other, for no tiger would spring on
a man, asJong as he could keep his eyes on it. He
stood as he was till, after some hours, help arrived
from the village, and the terrible beast was shot
from behind, 8o thoroughly that it had no time
even to growl. But the old man returned and fell
iilani died, giving imaginative minds plenty of
hope to say that the tiger had dealt him a fatal
blo # at the moment of its death. '

~ This was the story that I recalled, and mine
was also a ‘gingous path. It, however, led toan
opeaing in the wood. The tall trees stood like
do't sentinels all round. The sun was slanting
iato it from a segment in the Western sky. A
cleir pnd lay like shimmering silver in the middle,

anl all the rest of it was covered with a kind of -

grass more beautiful than tapestry. Many song-birds
sent (orth endless strains from the watching woods.
Sullenly, the grasa some yards from me shook and
a big tiger emerged. History was repegsing itself !
1t at once saw me and stood looking at me. I

askel my man to climb the nearest tres, which he.

dil in the twinkling of an eye. 1 was holding my
gun vertically; and my heart stood still in ‘my
effort to bring it level with the tiger. Slowly and
slowly, I pushed up the butt-end, while I kept my
eyes continuously on the eneimsy; snd when I
thought, which was no better thgn a mere guess,
for my eyes were not available for lopking at the gun,
that [ had the right aim, I pullel the trigger, at the
same time jumping a long stride. The tiger leaped
like lizhtning tn the exact spot, where I had been
standing before, and fell there dead.

“My worthy assistant put a degl of shadowy
galt into this unplanned adventure and told it all
to my mother behind my back. And she asked
m>in the name of all the gods to make a promise to
her that [ would never again go a-hunting!—N.K.V.

3. ‘THE DEAR OLD MAN'.

“The dear old man’ is dead, the old custodian »3

of the wisdom of the ages. His bones are laid and
his house is hired out to younger folk, archins
showinz their teeth at his memory, which happily
still hovers round the house.

When ‘the dear old man’ lived in it, & thousand
hands used to rest on its bars and a thousand eyes

used to peer wonderinzly into it. The wise oné

sitting in the dark, partially hidden from the cease-
less gaze, would scan the shallow visitors staring
at him, with a mixture of humility and haughti-
ness. He was often amused more than the on-
lookers. In complacent mood, which was ind

a rara interval in a life mainly d- voted to contem-
plation, he would move forward with h's bushy
head and face and pace to and fro Jeisurely. Then,
the hands would leave the bars and the thousand
eyes would keep measure with the promenade, slow
and majestic. A youngish man would perhaps poke
his umbrella in. The old man would seize it swiftly,
and the intruding nuisance would be whipped off
ani stowed away. An impish child would perhaps
shy a stone ; he would lift his eyes and look at the
little thing pityingly.

He was a stern scorner of fashions. Streams
of people came and went, flaunting gold. Civiliza-
tion thronged his portals asking admittance. But
he livel and died, a solitary survival from the
simple ancient days, untouched by the countless
temptations that tirelessly heaped their allarements
in his courtyard. v ; :

It must be admitted that one of the most
insistent ambassadors of civilization, more for-
tunate than the rest, nearly succeeded, for he often
showed a tolerance for the pen and ink with which
Darwin linked hie race and men together. He even
sometimes liked to have pen and ink by his side.

Once, too, he made himself, vnwittingly per-
haps, the author of a great excitement. - For, given
to contemplation as he always was, he took advant-
age one day of the keeper's negligence, quietly
strolling into the gardens to see if the heavens
would  fall if he took a turn like all the rest.
Fortunately, the heavens did not fall, although his
action nearly ‘set the Thames cn fire’. They raised
an alarm and . made a hullabaloo and a hoge
collection of people stood at a respectable distance,
ghaking in their shoes. He was extremely amused,
of course, at the large number of ‘clucking chickens,’
that so bravely encircled him, but out of the reach
of his arms. And, as they stood there aghast, not
knowing whether to come nearer or fly, he quietly
reared himself on his paws and,hanging his head for
very shame of his descendants, retorned to his
hnuse, to resume his interrupted meditations.

But naw ‘the dear old man’ is dead, and no more
will the city pour into his courtyard and stand
razing at him, rivetted to the spot. He was the

cynosure of all eyes, uncouth, lumbering old fellow -

s he was, and with him has departed some of the
-1 .ry and the charm of Maharajah’s Zoo.—V.

The Ladies' Club. Vellore.
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Our Serial Story

GAURrs MARRIAGE.

(Gauri, Sankar and Mallika are the three children of a fine Indian Christan couple. Gauri, who
seems to have suffered some misfortune in her early youth, and who seems inoreover to have been cured
of blindness, is persuaded by her father to consent to marry Arjuna Narayana Rao. A day after they meet,
the father dies of heart-disease. The mother follows him ; but before her death she gets Gauri married to
her suitor. The two are happy. Arjuna takes charge of Gauri's brother and sister, who are both studying.
A little rift comes between them, when Gauri does not show Arjuna a letter from her sister, Mallika, in
which the latter talks of a suitor to herself, Mr. Mathuram, about whom she asks Gauri not to speak fo
Arjuna yet. But the difference is soon made up, and they go to Ennore for a happy holiday- On their
last night there, Gauri suddenly faints, because of somebody’s voice which she hears. Arjuna had been
informed of her early misfortune. He knew that she had been married to a man called Prakash, - but -that
the marriage, immediate'y after the ceremony, had been proved ‘illegal, owing to the fact that Prakash
already had a wife living. Arjuna finds out from Gauri that it was Prakash’s voice she had heard at Ennore.
They had thought he was dead. But why faint because of him, since he has no hold'on her? :She“cannot
explain ; and he becomes jealous, imagining that she is sorry she -cannot go back to 'Prakash, éspecially
since his first wife is'now dead and he is free. On her side, Gauri is jealous of Arjuna’s affection for his
cousin Pushipam. - ’ ' - : e T

.-

“Suddenlyyone day Gauri hears the voice of Mathum’rﬂ; Mallika's suitor, and thinks - at krst ’rrhdt
it is the voice of Prakash, her first husband, but comes to the conclusion that she must be mistdken

.
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meets Mathuram, and Mallika is allowed to beé quietly engaged to him."

Arjuna and Gauri become better friends. Suddenly, Gauri, who, hiaving béen -blind - at- the ~time;,
had never seen Prakash, unearths a photograph of him from her'mothér’s box, and finds to her "hokror thut
he is really Mathuram. ' Had he then come for her, as ke had threatened he 'Would - and was he- vietifhisinig"
poor Mallika as-the medium ?° Her impulse is to fell her husband everything’; -but Mallika, who is faithfud-
to Mathuram, begs her to wait sometime. In the meanwhile, Gaari ‘cin ‘write to: Mathurain; or Prakash,
and ask for his explanation. * 80 matters stand, and Gauri begins her first lesgon in deceptien, when she,
manages to satisfy the jealous A#juns about Prakash. Gauri soon meets Prakash, but ‘doés ‘00t tell--her:
husband that he i Mathuram. Arjuna becomes jealous of Mathutam, who sttaches himiself too closély té
Gauri. Mathuram, on his part, threitens to make things worse for' Gauri, if she betrays him. On thé
other hand, if she promises to be silent about him for a while; he ‘will soon~ maké matters' right for: her
Poor Gauri, of course, chooses the lattet alternative. Finally, however, he plays her filse, and deliberdtely.
places her in a most questionable situation. She goes away for sometime to her nurse’s house, in '’ cidé?
to smooth over matters ; but is persuaded’to return home.) Co e )

e

CmaprEe XV,

Gaauri returned home {0 a rather poor reception.

“80, you have thought fit o come back at last,
Gauri,” said Arjuns, as they sat at tea about an
hour after the girl's arrival. “I thought you were
Dever going to tear yourself away from the attrac-
tions of your nurse’s home.”
“I thought you did not wish me back so soon,
Arjm.n : ‘
- “Did you? But I asked you to return, didn’t

“You did once ; bat then you never asked me
again. Your letters were so cold.”

“Were they? Not colder than yours. Oh,
well, it did not matter much. I have been quite
happy. By the way,” he added airily, as he stood

up, “I am going to see Mrs. Williams now.” 1.
shall not be back before eight o’clock. © Don't-wajé
dinner for me, if I am late. You must be tired.”
Gauri was hot and flushed and angry. She

had come to him with pity and love in her heart,
and he was rebuffing ber. How dared he flaunt
that woman in her face? And yet, he was Arjuna.
Mathuram’s phrase, “do your duty,” still, however,
rang in her ears. 8he was frightened, but she con-
trived to murmur :

“Is it wise?"’ ~ :

“Is what wise?"’ he retorted. “Oh, I see.”
" He walked to the door, then turned back and
said
“Perhaps you have come to keep & watch over
me. There is no need to, you know. I am quite
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to be trusted. Still, I'lt velieve your mind. I am
doing business with Mrs. Williams. I know she
has told a falsehood about her widowhood, but I
cannot desert her for that. She has got into
dreadful trouble, and she is half off her head and
she needs my help. I wish you could be her friend,
Gaori. Won't you come and see her one day ?”

“I will, T will,” she said eagerly. “I am sorry
for her.”

“Are you?" coming back to her, an
into her face. “What a pity it all is!”

She stared at him.

“What’s a pity 2 she asked,

“That our happy days are over. Good-bye,
Gauri. I shall come back as soon as possible. By
the way, shall I arrange that Mrs. Williams should

come ouat with us on Deepavali night to see the
illaminations ?

“Of course.”

“One thing more, Gauri.
from Mrs. Williams. He kaows her husband is
still alive, and what business has he to hannt her?”

“Perhaps because he sees you there.”

d looking

Warn away Sankar

Arjuna seemed to grit his teeth. Then he -

turned away, muttering : “My dear,
my duty. You can do what you like.”
Left alone, she dissclved into pitifal tears,
Happy days over? How could she bring them
back ? And why were they over? Through her fault,
or through his? .
 On the night of the D
Sripur being noted for gh
ations on that feast-ay,

I have done

eepavali (lamps) festival,
e beauty of its illumin.
everyone was out. Arjuna
ly in two cars from street
Williams were

Arjuna, which of course made her very gad, More-
over, she did not at all fee] happy about her brother,
Gone it seemed to her for ever were his gay young
spirits, his pleased Inugh, his sweet smile ;
was the old happy til

g, bis ; unheard
) I hig voice, silent weye his
youthful jokes and sil

ly puns. He looked unhag;

absentminded, distrait; more thap that he I;Ez;
sullen and irritable, T seemed to her that he wag
on the high road to losing control of himself,

] he was also quite perturbed about the ch
in M_rs. Williatps. he young widow’s old pro-
Yocahive, simpering, appealing look had given placn
%o a wild uneasiness ; her usually wistfu) eyes looked
frightened ; her eleg:

ant manner was n
nervous. She too looked as if she

control of herself. More than that, he
looked at Arjuna with a persigte.
ing tli‘x;t n'll‘l‘de Gauri wildly jealous,

e illumipations were beautifal to gee. Littl
coloured lamps twinkled like earthly stars ; festt;on:
and garlands of lights winked and gleamed acrogg

ange

T eyes often
8 qu stion-

the roads. The bazaars were fitfully illuminated
by the smoky glare of naptha lamps, which threw
up enticing wares into occasional vivid relief.
The frontages of small houses gleamed with lines
of little lighted wicks placed in saucers of floating
oil ; lights arched over the gates of big mansions
and lined the approaches. Crackers exploded and
cracked everywhere. Matabs (coloured lights)
blazed with many hues : fiery stars glowed ; flaming
flowers fizzed and gleamed : hissing rockets rose
high in the air, and fell back in entrancing showers

of colour. All was noise and radiance, laughter
and gaiety.

“What is the
Mrs. Williams.
fully every year ?

“It is to commemorate tne heroic action of one
of their Gods,”

answered Gauri, and forthwith
Wwas asked to tell the story. Arjuna in front turned
round to listen, and in the fitful light his gaze
with & wistful pathos, which only
Mre. Williams noticed. Thereafter, she often tried
to interrupt the story, but without success.
“Quite an interesting account,” said Arjuns,
when Gaauri had

\ finished, “I am glad I have heard
it. You seem to be a mine of information, Gauri.”

“I really know very little,” said she modestly.
“My father it was whon told me all the stories.”

“He must have been a man worth knowing,”
said the man. “Yon are like him, you know, Gauri.”

“Am I like him ?” asked the girl eagerly. *“I
think you have paid me a great compliment.”

“Oh, can you call that g compliment,” laughed
Mrs. Williams'in s shril] voice. “How can it be
pleasant to be compared to a man and an old one
too? I would hate it. Besides, I —~I—what was
I going to say ? O, it does not matter, does it ?
By the way, Arjuna, may I sit in front with you ?
You know you promised to teach me to drive,
Besides, I feel so safe with you.”

At that moment Sankar appeared by the side of

the car, his hair all disordered by the breeze which
was blowing, his e

yes glowing strangely in the
unequal light. He be penkin n oo

story of the Deepavali 7 asked
Why do they observe it so care-

' \ side of the road and rest for

a few minutes. 8o the two alighted, and, thoagh

Arjuna ‘hesntnted for a moment, Sankar took his

place. ‘I shall keep your place warm for you,” he

cackled with 8 meaningless laugh. “Ha—ha—ha.”
The sound of hi

¢ 8 cynical merriment followed
them till they reached their aupt’s car and then
ceased. Gauri looked back for a moment, and saw
ga::ar Abemdimz over Mrs. Willian)'s down-bent
ead, i

he ing in surprise to what her
Aunt was saying. ¢ No, | didn’s send for yon both.
Suddenly, Sankar stopped the

car, got off and went
up to you, I wag wondering wby."go
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icity of her brother,
i ised at the duplicity o 56
100k3° l:l:e;:?l;p;‘t ber husband ; but to her surpr
he mﬂ{ lwghelda;l he had the spirit to aﬁ:t:‘nlg
ights,” ‘l:':sfid. Then he torned to htl:, l"lmd mis-
:Egge;t.ed to her that pror?b‘y“t\lll:w t{xat We are
‘ f her words. ¢ o
e s ws sy oo k>
m"‘Wh of course,” acquiesced the old “Y And
to talk to you both. Get in, get in.” A8
'mtshe bad drawn them into a discussion,
left no room for anything el:;turbed by s shriek
Suddenly they were
o L, i, i e .
. . oing. and how wildly :dent.
g:'(cl':ilzi;:? aImmgu sugre there will be an accl
Let us follow them, Afl““‘:)'eing deiven as if it wag
Poue'ls‘r:dc"ll: f::gt o::s of the crowd i:ewlf:;-b:‘;n
several times (jauri thought that psopSanknr and
ron over. But, good luck u.tel}d: nce behind.
S i Yo el s s b,
. 1 . t
M :[te‘;: to.“tl:em. What the sngnalo;l'l:sgh
a:;:xd l:l?; ::t know, anyhow, tsh:{1 :agrngestures
belief in the genuineness of the WO |
N t‘u'lf'hhdy'eut on. Alter a while, the&vczfg sl:otz
" los ¢ ey w d less well-lighted streets,
o rowded an ing t0 8 suburb. .
‘ t5‘5“ley were on the road lea:l:rgved with 8 jerk into ;
g Sud'denly, banll‘::r ith was full of ruts ?n
e Naturally, the P iding of the car requ
bamps and pits, and the gut f giving that,
lpecnp:l msnzk'm But, instesd o 8 ded
Senkar od to grow more absent-min . teom
. The might was quite dark nOW, Gaari could
the light ':ﬁen y the car lamps.

ple i hey themselves
le in front, fort f
Y:;:hedm)“ behind. She heal

Williams gcream, and saw each time
_-wiee an.d :rctve wildly ‘3 my ;];: tj'olt.ing of the
- the seemed to be jerked h:ok off une hand fm"l‘;ibe

- Yehigle, Then, Sankar to pub it round the yn
- p“nl: aoml; screams, the car !
' font wobbled dangerously. d to swerve almost
B appeare , and
o i ot e cr evang o,
could not wee it. TI
shout, 5 crash, and then silence. speed. He
-1 “My God,” said Arjuos, and pu: ot: he realized
- %0 awerved violently, and then t00 “ther car. In
. %hat he was almost on top of tl‘::: to the other
ing to avoid it, he ‘i:::“ K creams from them
was an '
% and then silence. . Sitaram.
ey ned 7" shrieked Mrs. k
mnudh.t'h:qt’vo girls, who had th:owm
stunned, snd they jumped BB gy ioned
e

qd
[

theirs. And, by their light, they saw Arjuna fallen
across his wheel, | a Gauri,

::Is h?tdf):d';m(;u’?z?:ghly answered Puf‘st’x'pam.
“But 2;::1; has happéned to the other people?

1 don’t know."' i, and help me with Arjuna.

. “Com.fdqu x;?&s(t,;‘;r;;athe othper car. There, lay
Q'mck. ch He is only stunned, I think. His pulse
him bacl;t ‘Oh there is some blood coming from
is all rignt. his head. Don't be alarmed. Give me
» wound lélkerchief. There! I wish we had some
YOut;rhﬂ&ough Now, you look after him, and I
water, * "
shn“ogg ﬁ:ﬁ: (:.ti:‘e'grbi::e and resoui'celflul_ girl, ami

i her nerve. e was no
soon (Faurl h:f :zz?liel:e(:or her. The old lady also
deadrt.‘::e‘:; v:p and gegan to grumble at what she
helal.ed the evils of modern ways. he vouns wife's
ca A rush of tenderness filled t ey hg ife's

ghe looked at her unconscious husband.
heart, a2 he bent over him, she heard a gu.dden
Thh‘?:l; n:vlficb she knew was frorl:x Mrs. Williams.
sare’. Y wards her.
There was & rash haaened ? ™ oried the other
) ushing ber aside, “I could not come before.
St ed down by Sankar, who is in a faint.
I was Pm: juna? Is he dead, my brave man? Oh
Where : 'urr]m my boy ! Why did you leave me to
fhr;:n:v“;l Sa!'lk&l‘? Oh, don't say you are dead.
Oh—Ob-—~ " gnapped Mrs. Sitaram.
:‘.g‘ll{r;o;;z:elf," q[l)l[i)etly said Pushpa.u.l from
. On“He is only stunned. Why. don"t you
bebind Sankar ? He also is unconscious.
fook 3?\(6;“ do I care about Sankar?" screeched
ther woman. He it is who brought ;boqt
the h‘? misery. Oh, Arjuns, oh, look, look, he I8
all this his eyes. My poor boy! Go away, Gau:,
opening room. After all, it was for me tha§ e
gl:: h::et He came to save me, and I have a right
w. .

o he‘l‘%\;‘liﬁ.'is she saying?”’ quavered Mrs. Sitaram

curlcit‘lglg . quiet,” murmured Pushpam to Mrs.

Wi“i‘ainl:;ve a right, I tell you. You don’t know

ha"_:;eep calm, I tell you. He is coming round.

Gaauri.”
ComeB::ra.m:i hung back, strangely relncu:nt. ;1;1:10
hurt man opened his gg?e's hmd I%orl;e: r:dag;:: y& rgoice:
“Where is Gauri?"’ he mu

which“h{isewife unfort‘t;lvq;!ely did not hear. Then
i . Williams.

bie e”yf:; ttl::lt ‘;?Jul,‘g:ella?" he asked more ool;erexgy:

“Ave you all right ?  Where are the others y

one l'l‘u!;:)t? , particularly,” answered lzusrt:p:m;

«Gankar is coming round, and you werewen“e ya.ll
iece of glass from the wind-screen. ek op

sil;fxt sunt, Stells, Gauri and myself. A

Al'ju m.n
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“I am all right,” he asserted, trying to sit up.
Bat, he found a weight across him, and lopklng 8aw
that it was Mrs. Williams scbbing over l}lm.

“I am quite well, Stella. Get ’up,‘ he mur-
mured sternly. “There that will do.” Gauri
shrank further back, then quietly stole over to the
other car. She found Sankar sitting up and ]OO!;-
ing at them. He looked calm enough, _but his
words soundel strange. “Beware .of him,” .he
whispsred to Gauri. “A man can smile and smile,
and be a villain, you know.”

“Who ? " asked Gauri.

“Who else but your precious husbang 9" he

snapp2d. “But there, I shall get even w’ith him
- soon. Every dog has his day ; [ also will?
“Don’t talk like that, Sanker, Arjuna has done
hing to you ”
not “ﬁasn’i he? Ask him, ask Mrs. Williams."”

A burst of indignation rose to the girl’s lips;
but somehow she could not give it utterance, for
doubts and misgivings were pouring into her heart.
So, she soothed her brother and together they
began examining the damages to the esr.

In the meanwhile, a wilg lealous filled her
heart, Would he not even come to sgee how she
was? Was he 50 busy with the other woman 9
A rush of tears came to her eyes,and she bent over
the bonnet, and softly wept. Bankar, who was
busy the other side, did not hear her; but Arjuna
did, for he had come to see how she ‘was.’

“What is the matter ?” he asked. “Huyrt 9’

“No” she stammered.

“Then, why are you weeping ?”

“Simply because she i3 making a fuss,” chimed
in the hated tones of her rival. “She is all right.
It is T, who maust be looked after. You know how

weak my.nerves are, and what the doctor said about
my being careful.”

“Yam all right, leave me alone,” murmuged
Gaauri ; and Arjuna with a grunt left her. Immedi.
ately, a strange pang of regret came into h
Why did she put him off, when he was
But, 'she lacked the nerve to 80 again to hj

im.
The damages to the cars were not many, strange
to say. And-soon, some sort of patching-up wag

Willisms. Sankar followed
Gauri, who had quietly slipped into h;

For some days, Arjuna ang Gauri lived like
strangers in their own house. hen, g strange
event, which happened at the Christian church ope
Sunday morning, gave Gauri an opportunity to get
away. A well-known emotional preacher gave g
sermon, and, driven by hig appealing words, Mrg,
Williams suddenly got up and openly confessed o
wron3-doing,

“I have sinned, I have sinned*
“May God help me and forgive me.” :

In vain did the king old preacher beg her to
tell the church what she had done. 8he would not

reply to him, but begged them to pray for her son,

she wailed,

whose illness, she was sure, was a punishment to
her.

When she fainted and was carried out, it was
Arjuna, who was her most assiduous helper. Was
it any wonder then that some suspicious glances
were levelled at him, and that whispers arose,
connecting him with Mrs. Williams,

Even Gauri felt a strange pain at her heart.
“Why is he 8o fond of her 7" she asked Pushpam.

Pushpam looked at her in pretended surprise,
for the same question was troubling her. "My
dear,” she said, “surely you do not suspect hin{ of
anything wrong. 1 do not, I tell you, for nothiny
evil can be said of—of —Arjuna.”

“Do you think that, too, Pushpam? Thank you.
Oh, I am glad, glad. I too believe in him."

Mrs. Williams lay in bed for a week, not speak-

ing, hardly able to eat, very quiet, almost silent.
Her little son wag better, the fever having left

him. Gauri and Pushpam had practically taken

Yy Mrs- Sitaram, and very often by Gauri's
friend, Sita. But, it was Gaari, who was constantly
in requisition by the patients ; and it was with the
greatest trouble that her friends were able to get
her out in the e enings for exercise aod airing. She
refused all Arjuna's entreaties to return home.

him, she did not know what to say; for in trath
she herself did not know ; yet he persisted.

“Gauri,” he said, “Tomorrow there is g church-
committee meeting at the Rev. Mansion's house,
which I must attend ; ang before that we have all
been invited to teg as usual. Mrs. Mansion told me
especially to ask you to come. Other Iadies are also
coming.”

“Is it Necessary for me to come?

“It will be better if you do. You know, don't

you, what the world is Saying about me? People
have been rather unkind, ang I

be put out of the committee. 1 would really like
to resign at once.” :
y don’t yoq 2"
“I must not be g coward.”

“Quite true, anq who knows what they will
decide ?"

“T am afraid 1 do.

I shall be given g chanc
free will.”

"“Must you then wait on their good pleasure?”
"I think I oughy to, You see we are working

for the a sike of the community, not for indi-

vidual advancement, Everything must be done

decently and in order, Anyhow, outside apperances

must be kept up, and if yon keep awsy from the
eeting, it will be the worse for me.”

‘I will come then. [ gpm very sorry I did not

look at the matter in thys light before.” At wha$
time is the teg?"

At 5 o’clock. Shall T come for you in the car?”
“Please do. Good-bye, Arjunas.”

Bat, in any case, I think
e {0 resign, as of my own

THE

days.
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No, just habit. He has marri

ed above himselfs.
U. Mangesh Rao.
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There were several people in Mrs. Mansion's
drawing-room, when, after a silent drive, Arjuna
and Gauri arrived there. As they entered, a sudden
hush fell on the room, which went to Gouri's heart
like a sword. She stole a look at her husband, and
was sorry to see the strained tension on his hand-
some features.

“How do you do ”” said a sudden voice by her
side. She turned and saw Mrs. Morley who,
though greeting her with a smile, turned stiffly to
her husband. He slipped away, but, wherever he
went, Gauri noticed that erstwhile happy groups
thinned away; and soon he was left alone in a
corner. Gauri felt very fierce towards everyone.

With a sudden impulse, she excused herself
from Mrs. Morley and went and sat by her
husband. He greeted her with a pathetic smile,
which she never forgot afterwards ; and quite a
measure of happiness came to her, in spite of the
ache at her heart. Too soon, how-ver, came the
call for the men to attend the meeting. The ladies
were left to themselves.

Aflter a desultory coaversation, in which tenta-
tive questions abnut Mrs. Williams were asked of
her, which she deftly answered, Gauri wandered
off into the garden. She heard steps Lehind her,
and turning found Mrs. Mansion, a tall austere-
looking but evidently kind-hearted matron. She
asked Gauri to go with her round the garden, in
which she took a great deal of interest. After a
while, they passed by the study-window.

“[ wonder, if the meeting is over,” said Mrs.

sion. *‘sShall we just peep in and see ?”

8o they looked in. Round a long table sata
number of men, English and Indian, among whom
was Arjuna. But somehow he seemed to be alone;
all the others appesred to have edged away from
him. All eyes were fixed on him ; his back was to-
waris the windo v; he was looking down at the table.

Then Mr. Mansion began to speak. Mrs.
Mansion tried to draw Gauri away ; but she stood

ly at the window. The minister had not seen
er.

. “Mr. Nara Rao,” he said, ignoring the
signs, which, soy;x?of those who had seen Gauri
were making to him, “a terrible accusstion has
been made against you, which you have been' asked
to refute. But, you will not do it. Why?’

“Will you believe me if I do.it?"

“Some of us certainly will. But, will you also
tell us the name of the guilty man? You may be
sure we shall keep it a secret. If you do not, ,I,
am afraid some of us will still remain unconvinced.

“Then you can remain 8o, for as long as you
like. I shall make no effort to convince you

“Shall we proceed against you then'? asked
.au Indian Padre. “SBome of us wish to get you
excommuoicated from the chqrch." _

“Do as you like," ssid Arjuna, pushing back

chair. “This is s shameful business and
I am sick of it.” As he stood up, he turned to the

‘window and saw Gauri.* He turned red. She

came forward and stood by him.

“Mr. Mansion,” she said, turning to the astonis-
ed minister “I have heard all that you said, and I
think you are most unjust. Because he will not
tell you the name of the guilty man, you will not
believe him. Do you not think his silence may be
due to nobility of purpose, not to guilt ?"

“None of us will betray the name, if he tells it
to us.”

“Bo you say. No, I agree with him, and I
want to tell you that I am on his side.”

“He must be honoured indeed to have such a
champion,” said a member of the Committee.

“You need not be sarcastic,”” she said turning to
the new man. “But sarcasm is a thing I can well
expect from you. You are all Pharisees, who think
themselves righteous. Who knows how many sins
are hidden among you ? As for us, we do not care a
jot about what you may do to us. Come, Arjuna
let us go...”

Together, they went out, while all the men
stood up. Guauri, with every nerve tingling, forced
herself to say a calm “good-bye” to her hostees.

Then they found their car, and got into it. It
had grown quite dark by that time, and, as Arjuna
drove into the lane outside, the only light was that
which came from their own head-lamps. He drove
on into another lane, and then stopped, shutting off
his lights.

“‘Gauri” he said, his voice thrilling with feeling,
“how can I thank you for your championship?”

“I could not do anything else. I told you, I
believed in you.”

“Then,” he begged, drawing her to him, “won’t
you be friends with me ?”

She lay bhalf-fainting on his shoulder. His
arms were close round her, his voice murmured in
her ear. A great temptation thrilled herl Why
should she not give in to this happiness? She
opened her eyes, and saw him ben ling over her.

“Gauri, Gauri,” he whispered.

She roused herself, and pushed him away.

He drew back, angry at her repulse. “I am
going away from here,” he said stifly. “I wish I

could die and be free from all this, but, since I can-
not, I must go.”

“Where will you go, and when ?”

“Oh, somewhere, sometime. I suppose yom
will not come ?”

“Not just now, Arjuna. You see Mrs. Williams
still needs me.”

“Perhaps,” he cried eagerly, “you could bring
her along with you, as she needs s good change.”

She saw in his eagerness only a wish to be
with her rival, whom he Joved better than herself.
Her voice grew cold.

“You can ask the doctor,” she said, “let him
decide.”

“I shall come tomorrow morning to talk to you
about it."”

She nodded, and he drove her in silence to her
temporary quarters at Mrs. William's house.

(To be continued.) K. 8.



Child Training Through
Kindergarien Methods

By IJ. 9.

T is the child who grows up to be the fature citi-
zen, and hence great care must be taken to guide
little ones in the right direction and much depends
on the education and training they are given when
young. We are all well acquainted with the word
“Kindergarten” which means “child-garden” ; there
is no name that can be more appropriate for a
school, in which little children are taught.

Just as a garden is a place where tender flowers
are cared for, so the kindergarten must be a place
where little children are looked after and surrounded
with beauty, in order that their little bodies, minds
and souls may grow to be as sweet as the flowers.
It is not the big trees which require the constant
care of a gardener, but the little trees and delicate
plants. Why is it then that we so often neglect our
children? They are as tender as little plants, and
much more valuable. Itis our duty to see that
those saplings, that God has given us, grow straight
and strong.

Little children cannot be trained by th
methods that ure used for older children,yxmdet[;::':':;f
fore there is this separate institution for their train-
ing. There are many reasons why kindergarted
work is important for children. First of all it keeps
them fiom mischief. Every Indian village is full of

children, aud their parents go out to work in the

fields, or are busy with some other work i
. Th -

dren are left to themselves and they run wild.e'l(:ll;‘;l
quarrel and fight with each other and learn habig
that are not good for them. Thus they grow up in
?n_en\‘lronment which is not at all suited to th[:am
tlﬁ it .not wrong on our part to let them run wild like
t.h:tk"n‘tind 1:1.1‘: not right that we gather them into

inde i
s rgarten where they will see and hear only
The kindergarten teaches good i
_ habits,
:}lluldren there are under the ctsreg and i:ﬂ:::nceT?)?
e t:achgr, and there are many good habits which
aPre eiti;ntely tanght and emphasised, szlch as
Txlt‘izlf)nl :2:,3 Oﬁiesl:;gegs, Quiegpess, Cleanliness,
Obed}if.nce = Courtes; .ness, Kindness, Bravery,
romptness is a habit, which must be i
* s ac

lvlvahl?n yfonng: for, when a person becomes old;lrm:;:g
b x:. of tardiness is very hard to break. The teacher
W';xsen u::il;ti @pou prompt obedience in everything,
iy B ren are asked to put away their play-
8%, they must do so promptly. They should

Jayanti.

N : .
S::elt‘):l atlilr?]::d to continue to play unuil spoken to
Orderliness is an important habit. The child
;nust be taught to have a place for its things, and
0 put them in that place and then it will never be
at a loss to find them  The habit thus formed will
put a stop to the disorder and confussion that
usnally arises in the school-room or home, and there
will be less trouble as well. Train children when
young to keep their clothes in the proper place, to
make :}}e room tidy, and to pick up stray pieces of
E:g:;t hlionm the floor. “A”place for everything, and
principle.g In its place” should be the guiding
_ Quictness i a difficult habit. Chj very
‘noisy naturally, and they can be soh'ilr:irf:xtﬁ-df’o’f
pwy. But, in the school-roow, even in play, they
f;nslt) be taught to moderate their voices. The
hac ’gr can help them = great deal in this. She
should speak softly in the school-room, and insist
that the children should do likewise. Then noisy
children will realise that they are in the wrong and
will learn to be quite. ¢
‘CIeanIiness must be taught as “nex odli-
nﬁgs. The teacher should gbe an exsmtpr: g) the
children in this. Maxims of cleanliness together with
slories and songs, should be continually used to im-
prelss this subject, and it should be remembered that
z l(:'ledm atmosphere instils cleanliness into the mind-
fl ren again should never be allcwed to throw
x:. ltlue around a building, or do anything which
dl tend to increase dirt or disorder. Village chil-
wﬁ?ln ate seldom taught these habits at home, 8o it
rest with the teacher to emphasise these thi
to them. pliasise these thing?
Truthfulness is a habit which ev i
. ery child ought
to be taught. This can be easily l?ioue if fhe

teacher herself is a model to the child, for it

is only then that she can have influence over her

little pupils. 8he mast n

] . ot break he
t[.)erox;x)l’se to them ; then they will r:sp::‘(.ld :,r :::
an:lc ul:lgs and respect her. She must praise truth
illuet:a t:“;. ms:hrrgw at deceit or untruth. She ean
D trate | y abundant stories or from the life

Unselfishneas must be tanght when young, for

children are natarall
| y born selfish. Wh
z:;:l hlas tasted the joy of giving to .:.Zzﬁ?i:
y learn true anselfishness. A child should
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never be forced to give its playthings to another,
but must be led to think of how it would wish to
be treated. If there is not enough waterial to go
round in a class-room, the teacher should call for
volunteers, and she will soon find that there are
many willing to give up their own things. The
teacher must priise the spirit of unselfi-hoess and
reward it whenever possible. If children persist in
being selfish, they can sometimes be taught the re-
vese by being deprived of all playthings for a few
days. They will naturally realise their loss then, and
will be glad to share their playthings with others.

Kindness on the part of a child to those about
it is much appreciated and will immedaiately win it
a place in the affection of all. Boy Scouts and Girl
Guides are taught to do at least one act of kindness
a day and this is & splendid habit to scquire.
There is another meaning to kindness which must
not be forgotten here, and which is extremely im-
portant for young chilren, and that is kindness
towards animals. Children are naturally cruel,
because they do not realise that they are giving
pain. [t is quite easy to aronse the sympgthies of
a child by showing sorrow over & hurt animal.
Beolding and punishing will be of no avail, as
it only makes children angry, but if you tell them
stories to show that the ssme God, who has created
us, has created animals too, and that they suffer
pain in the same way as we do, the sympathy
the I'tle ones will be roused, as well as 8 feeling of
protection towards weaker creatures.

Bravery is a characteristic, which all children
admire, and they will listen with open ears to st@gs
of it. There are mauy little ways, I which cbild-
Tten can be taught to be brave, such as faking
medicine, and bearing bruises aand huarts without
crying. A greater thing than this18 moral bmveryi
Children must be taught to_confess & fault ; to tel

the truth, and to obey ; and the teacher can help
them by conversation and_stories to understand.

what true bravery is. 1t will not be put of place
here, to m:ntion'the fact, that little children shou'd
Dever be frightened, because they seldom outgrov;
fear. It is true that they are maturally afraid o
the dark, but to add to this they are sometimes
frightened more by older people, Who tell them thist
there is a bogey-man in the dark. This fear growst
with them, and even todsy we have examples nil
older children who are sfraid of the dark. Ornigiu
fear of darkness can easily be gob over, however, u;
little children. Anything that they are very fon
-of should be placed in & dark-room, and when tge_{
require it, they should be asked to g0 aad fetc ‘t
themselves. The joy of getting What they wan
will drive away the feeling of fear, and when once
or twice they go into a dark room for this purpose,
they will soon realise that there 18 nothing to fear
t

Obedience should be taught in every school. A
teacher should never be heard to say, ““the children
will not obey me. What can I do?” She mast

require obedience of every child, never break her
word and never show partiality. If she herself
showed prompt obedience when young, she will
not find it hard now to extract obedience from her
pupils.

Courtesy must be taught from early childhood.
The general forms of courtesy—"‘Thank you,” and
“If you please,” are like play to a child, and they
will grow into habits if they are not allowed to be
forgotten. If a ch’ld is shy, it must bs gently
dealt with ; but, if it continues to be shy, and does
not utter the necessary forms of courtesy, the best
thing to do will be to withhold the thing it wants
until it says it. Kindergarten should not only
teach such things, but should also instil a real love
of service, and that consideration for others which
is the foundation of courtesy.

There is another valuz of kindergarten, and
that is, that it aids the health of children. Play
and exercise are the chief aids to health. No child
will develop properly without play, and it is through
play that the child must learn. This principle is
the one upon which kinder-garten is based and
which Froebel emphasised. Both indoo:-and out-
door play are necessary for the child's development.
Outdoor play should be active aud may be noisy.
Raunaing and jumping are splend d exercises for the
growing child, and as this very often is accompanied
by shouting and deep breathing, the child’s lungs
are strengthened. Even plsy, however, can be
overdone, and this should not be allowed, for thera
is & tendency among the waaker ones to overdo
play in order to keep pace with the strong ones.
Play in the kindergarten room should be quiet, but
can be active. If the teacher wishes to help the
child to acquire good health, its pluy must be saper-
vised and fitted as much as possible to its needs.
Time t*at may be spznt in idle gossip, may well be
atilised in a better way by spanding it out in the
open in games and exercises.

1 should like to say something about the
teacher herself. Dr. Rabindranath Tagore says:
“One thing is truly needed to be a teacher of child-
ren—it is to be like children, to forget that you are
wise, or have come to the end of knowledge. In
order to be truly the gaide of children, you must
never be conscious of age or saperiority. You must
be their elder brother or sister, ready to travel with
them in the same path of higher wisdom and aspi-
ration.” Says Mrs. Mabel Brown: “The teacher
of young children ghould prssess a bright and
buoyant disposition, and she should hsye a love agd
sympathy for young children. The child’s hours in
school should flow natarally, quietly and harmo-
niously, and this is only possible in a school where
prace snd orderlines, brightness and sympathy,
love and unity, prevail. From day to day and
month to month, the education of the child should
proceed logically, gradually and quietly, without
any strain, so that h's growth is as ordcrly’.' conti-
nuous, and natural as the growth of a plant.



~ The Girl Guide Movement.

By R. Hecon.

HAT are Guides”? This is a question that

is being asked moie and more often, and

the answer is usually something like this *“Oh they

wear blue saris and sit in circles and shout and tie

knots.” And the questioner goes away with an idea
about some very strange-sounding people.

It is now nearly twenty one years since the
Girl Guide movement began and there are nearly
900,000 Guides in the world, some in almost every
country, and surely if 50 many parents allow their
girls to join the movement they must believe it does
something more than teach girls to “sit in circles and
shout.” And the children too, they would soon get
tired of such a pastime.

The aim of the Guide ‘movement is to develop
good citizenship amoung girls by putting before them
high ideals, training them in habits of observation
and thinking for themselves, teaching them handi-
crafts useful to themselves and services vseful to
other people, helping them to be strong and healthy,
and teaching the best ways of keeping good homes,
ana looking after their children.

The method which the movement employs is
to give.the girls games, recreations and pursuite,
which they enjoy, and to lead them to want to learn
and live widely, and to enjoy life with bodies, minds
and spirits in the best way possible.

Guiding is not a school subject, though school
authorities believe in it and engourage it; it is a game
started by children and to' be played by the
children in their own way with grown-up people to
help and lead them. - Guiding is an adventure.
When it first begap, the girls got hold of Liord
Baden Powell’s book, “Scouting for Boys”, read
it for themselves and said *“We.will do this
too.” They had no grown-up people to help them,
but they got their little group together and they
went cut-of-doors and played scouting games, made

fires, and did all other things the book suggested for
the boys to do. :

Thgn 'the "Chief Scout, Lord Baden Powell,
called his sister to his help and they organised the

girls into a separate movement-and ealled them

Guides. Some of the boys' tests were taken away,
and tests in sewing, cooking, house-craft and child-
nursing were added; parents began to take an
interest and approve, and groups of giils sprang up
all over the British I:les and soon in other countries
as well.

Then the little sisters wanted to join in the
game meant for girls between the ages of eleven and
sixteen, and so the Bluebirds were started and the
game was adapted for children between seven and
eleven, and then came the Rangers, the older guides
who wantel to go on guiding in an older way.
The Guide promise stands for both Guides and
Rangers; “on my honour I promise to do my best,
to do my duty to God, the King Emperor and my
country, to help other people at all times, and to
obey the Guide Law ;' and the Rangers add that
th ~ir special responsibility is “to render service by
carrying this promise out into a wider world.”

So has the Guide movement grown, and next
year it will celebrate its twenty-first birthday. It
is still the children’s game, but from being only &
game and training for children it has grown so that
many people now consider Scouting and Guiding
very large helpers in the work towards world-peace.

And how can people, who are not (Guiders and
have not time or inclination to be active guiders,
help the Guides? They can be members of the
Local Association, who pay a very small subscrip-
tion, usually not more than Re. 1 a year, and who
are interestel and onderstand the aims of the
movement and uphold it in the face of criticism.
They may aleo help by being badge-examiners in
subjects in which they are expert by attending
entertainments for Guide funds and asking their
friends to buy tickets, by lending their cars to
transport guides, or by allowing the Guides to go
‘into their compounds to do nature tests etc.

They, these friendly helpers, are the friends of
the children, who are setting out on the big adven-
tare of guiding, which makes them the little friends
of all the world, and often they will catch the joy

of it from the children and be happier for knowing
them.

i i Vanitha. Sangai, Travancore.

{ris illai, President of the Hindu . Sang

Mre. “ét?r":h::ef;v til;m:ree;t'ed in all kinds of soc;a%-km the State, < b0 aive

. W ‘°f |re'wo"k' i the instruction of sewing to women, ani in attempts o give
in Child Yrelia ' employment to poor Hindu Womien. -
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Mrs, Thanu Pillai, B. A., Secretary of the Wome
Travancore. _ 8She is an active figure in all mo
Women n the State and has taken a ver
orphauage of “The Hindu Mahila Maadiram.”
a memb?r of the “Sri Chittira Thirunal
Investiture Celebration Committee."

n’s Educational Conference,
vemeqts connected with
Yy keen interest in the

She wasg

TRAVANCORE NOTES.

Ihe  Travancore constituency  of the
Women's Conference is working on a sounder
and firmer basis again. The gencral programme
of the year of encouraging adult education,
of bringing women in private life more in-
to touch with education, of educating the
manners of the public and of doing real service
in the urban areas, has been to a large extent
carried on this vear through the work of the
President Miss D. H. Watts, an untiring
worker in the canse of the education of the
wWomen of Travancore, and of the two secreta-
}'if‘s of the conference. Mrs. Eapen and Mrs.
Phanu Pillai 3. Ay

Women have now  seriously  begun to
think of their wants, and it is the interest
®Vineed by women in public matters that
has helped to bring 5 of onr Ludy members o
the popular assembly and 2 to the Legislative
Conneil of the State. A reeent meeting of
the constitueney held on 3rd Oct. with a very
large. wgathering of the ladies of Trivandram,
Which testified to the inereasing activity of
the confer nee, resolved to do more  active
wWork this vear.

. Her Highness Sri Karthigzai Thirunal, the
Chiof wnide of the state, has returned from
abroad after her long  tour through  differ-
b places, with a richer love for her sister
”"!dt's and broader feelings of sympathy  for
Kdes and guiders evervwhere.  Travancore
15 of conrse proud to have such an accomplish-
€1 princess as the chicf guide to inspire and
RIVe ife to about 200 guides of the state, who
.‘,’”k forward to Her Highness as their ideal.

he birthday rally of Her Highness was held
A the Kavadvar Palace, and the guides, fresh
from 1. camp recently held at Varkalai,
Jomed  their choras  of happy praise and
thanks-giving for the life and happiness of our
wloved princess. A varied progrannne was
Kone througl and the performance was wound
p by o delightful treat.

(Fhe annual meeting of the Travancore

constituency of the All-India Womens Educa-
tional Conference was held in the Women's
College Hall, Trivandrum, on 28th November,
with the Principal of the Women's College, in
the chair.

Uhe constituency within the past few
years has made very rapid improvement and
has gained a status and footing in the ninds
of people all over the State. @Harly in the
year, a resolution was passed that branches
of the constituency should be opened at
Nagercoil, Alleppy and Kottayam, and Miss
D. H. Watts, retived Principal, Women’s
College, and Miss  Oweverkirk Professer of
History—the 2 veteran edncationalists of the
state, lent their hearty support to the work in
that direction.  Besides this Miss. Oweverkirk
becan an investigation on the means of -
proviug cottage industries in the state, so as
to increase the earning capacites of women.
Miss . Moses, one of the members of the
constituency, being nominated as one of the
iembers of the Sri Mulam Popular Assembly,
availed herself of that opportunity to set
before Government the necessity of encourag-
ing cottage industries in-the State),

When the conference met on the 28th. it
was an interested, enthusiastic entical audi-
ence that was assembled in the hall.  Women
from all over the state were present, intent on
taking' a lively interest in the delibera-
tions. The work of the executive of the year
was emminently satisfactory, and there were
women willing to push on the work to greater
SUCCess.

The meeting began with the welcome
address of Sy. Ananda  Valli Amma B. A.
(Hons), and that was followed by very interst-
ing speeches on ‘experiments in education’ by
Miss K. Gomez M. A. (Oxon), Sy. P. N. Madha-

~vikutty Amna B, AL and Dr. Poster.

Many resolutions were then passed.

J. VFDAKAM.




[ .ord Macaulay and his Mother.

~
f[ ){u

[ D. Tangaswam.

When Zachary Macaulay returned to
England from Sierra Leone, of which he had
been the Governor, in order to recruit his
health, he was mitiated int) the ple:ls:mni
ch:cle of friends who had gathered around
Williamn - Wilberforce, in response  to that
good man’s appeal to the * Religion, Justice
and Humanity of the inhabitants of the
British Empire on behalf of the Nearo slaves
i_n't.he‘ West Indies™.  Asa first st(r:p t<.) ‘tl|‘1£
initiation, he was sent down to be intr‘n-
duced to Hannah More, a devout ladv who
was famous for her religions stories and essavs
At the residence of Miss More, Z:lchal'\" | ‘n.nl‘t.
-Selina Mills, a former pupil of the school kept
by Hannah and her sister, Pattv. Then \Vlm
fulfilled. as it had been fulfilled a ('mmt-ln‘aé
numbe}' of times before in all aces and ‘ilAl
countries since Adam met Fve, the dead sh(:p-
hel"d s saw of might, “Whoever loved that
loved not at first sight 27 The cross lichtnines
ma(.le by the four chance-met eves ﬁ:lsﬁwd ill?;)
a fiery love: and, despite all opposition
Zachary and Selina would be man :mdl wife.,
The engagement came off suecessully \\'ith.
the help of Hannah More, but marrigoe mnid
not be contemplated. as Selina's friends strong
Iv c!lsapprm'vd of her going to \frim. . 7-u-l~
ary's extraordinary interest in the m(u'vrm‘-(q (]»;'
ﬁlt’l'l‘:l Leone forced his return from ﬁnwl:md
For their sake, he endured all the ;ll;%(‘*l"l“\:
consequent on his separation from his d n
Selina. In three vears he made the suttimm-;)t
prosperous and would have found it a veritable
paradise on earth, if his Eve had not hum; f‘l“
awayv in England. He gnitted Sierra lvo‘ ]‘
finally when more than three vears lr;d o‘l- “.‘
ed from the date of engagement .-1 (] ‘”;V
26th of Aucust 17099 lToTud Svli'n‘-mm\{)illll\'ttw
tif altn :md pln"dgml life-long faith to lu:r n(\)

presence of God.
- On the 25th October 1800, Seling Macan-
rr1\ Pxesentod‘tho world \\'i‘th' ) hn): baby, who
grew up to be the most brilliant historian

rew It I . an
essavist of the Vietorian e .

The boyv was so

much attached to hismother that a mere sight
”f ]“'}' after an absence of a few hours threw
him into a delivinm of joy. Selina often made
an (.'xhil)itinn to her friends of her power to
excite the child's feelings.  While vet he was
tender in vears, she detected in bt remarks
able powers: and, like many 4 fond  mather,
she feared that Nature had marked him for
arlv death.  And vet. when voung Macanlay
was put to school, he crept anwillingly to it
like & snail. On many oceasions he begped his
mother for permission to remain at home af et
the midday imeal, but invariably met with the
reply firmly delivered “No. Tom, even if 1t
rains cats and dogs, you shall go ™,

Mrs Macanlay was however intellizent
enongh to perceive that her boy would not be
the better for running unwillingly to school.She
found that the regnlar lessons illupuswl on him
by the school only interfered with his renmark-
:1})]0 development.  While the bov was hardly
cight vears of age she wrote with pride that
her very dear Tom showed marks of uncom-
mon genius, while at the same time he was as
plaviul asa kitten. A tolerably suecint acconnt
of the world from the Creation to the present
day, a clear exposition of the leading facts and
(]()('.t-rinvs of the Christion relivions for the
enhghtenment of some of the pagans in India.
a poem of three cantos of one ’immlr«-(l and
twenty lines each in a conple of dayvs after the
anner .”f Seotts” Lav and Marmion, the
composition of wmanv hvins,  achievements
like these by a bov of cight would have turned
the head of anv mother to the detriment of
the bov's healthy arowth.  But the treatiment
!lmp ..\lrs. Macaulay accorded o her hov was
mdicious in the extreme,  Shee Hever ceotl-
l‘:l;_:vd' thv_ bov to make an ostentations display
:'f ]ll.\" },zlfl.\'. Slu-. HEY \\|'“ TS ||1‘l‘ hn\l).'l“(l-

:\]).\'l:l!ll!‘(l frotm any word or act which right
fn;w'r i him a pereeption of his own  geniis
with as meh cire as a0 wiee  millionaire
expends on keeping his son ignorant of the
fact that he isdestined to be richer than his
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comrades”.  This was indeed well for the boy;
for, even at the height of his fame, he was
remarkably free from  vanity and self-cons-
ciousness which are great defeets of the lite-
rary character.  Howbelt, it led him  to over-
estimate the knowledge  possessed by the ave-
rage man, presimning that every school  boy
knew what he had known at that age.

With eight more children to support, Mrs.
Macaulay could not afford to incurany luxur-
1ous expenditure.  But she managed to give
solid comforts to her children by employing
the utmost thrift and simplicity in her
household exXpenses. Though voung Macaulay
culd not be sent to a public school, she
contrived to continne his education by send-
ing him to the honse of the Misses More,
where  he was encouraged  withong being
spoiled, and subsequently to a private school
kept by an Evangelical  clergyman in the
mmediate vicinity of Cambridge,  One spring
worning, she  received a letter from Tom,
Who was then aged but thirteen, to tell
her that he was cmploying his time, while the
days were long and the lilacs were in bloom,
m reading to himself Plutarel’s Lives and
Milner's Eeclesiastical History in English and
,l"“lll‘lnn's Diatogues of the Dead in French.
Fhe letters written by her at this time indi-
cate the anxions interest she displayed for the
Feht development of her son's itellect. One
of her letters said “von see how ambitious
Your mother is.  She must have the wisdom
Of hier son acknowledged before Angels and an
assembled world. My wishes can o soal no
higher and thev ¢an be content with nothing
ess for anv of my children.  The first time |
SUW vour face, | ropeated those beantiful lines
of Watts' cradle hvim.

Mavst thou live to know and fear Him,

Trust and love Him all thy days,

Then go, dwell for ever near Him

See His face and sing His prase
and this is the substance of all my prayers for
You.” :

Writing to his mother as an undergradu-
ate of the Cambridge University, Macaulay
Complains bitterly of having to learn Mathe-
Mmatics,  He would  willingly learn astro-
02y or deinonalogy, or pore over '”E()ll!:l.\'
-'\f'quin:h and “adjnst the relation of kntity
With the two predicaments,” ifuuly.l_{y that
1 conld escape becoming i persontfication

of Algebra, a living trigonometrical canon, 2
Wilking table of Logarithms.” He feared that
v the end of the term “his brain wonld be as
dry as the pemainder bisenit after a vovage.

This complaint was not surprising to his
mother. She had seen her son revelling in
Homer and Sophocles and Cicero, and she
could  well understand the misery that a
change from the gorgeously descriptive pass-
ages of Milton to Cosine a and Tan b would
produce in a mind with a literary bent.

At the time of the Peterloo Massacre,
which came as a result of a contlict between
the military and a large gathering of people
assembled at a Parliamentary Reforin meeting
in August 1819 in Manchester, Macaulay’s
attitude gave his mother such a deep concern
that he had to write to his father, “Whatever
the affectionate alarm of my dear mother may
lead her to apprehend, I am not one of the
‘sons of anarchy and confusion” with whom
she classes me.... ... ... Were my opinion as
decisive as they are fluctuating and were the
elevation of a Cromwell or the renown of a
Hampden, the certain reward of my standing
forth in the democratic cause, I would rather
have my lips sealed on the subject than give
my mother or vou one hour of uncasiness.”

Dwming his residence at  Cambridge,
Macaulay took ill of fever, cough and sore
throat. He then pathetically recalled moa
Jotter to his mother the time when he was
nursed by her during a former tllness. “The
other night, when T lay on my sofa very ill and
hypochondriac, T was thinking over that time.
How sick and sleepless and weak T was lving
in bed when I was told that you were come!
How well I remember with what an cestasy
of jov T saw that face approaching me in the
middle of people that did not care if I died
that night except for the tronble of buryving
me!'" Like cvery true son of a woman,
Macaulay felt that it was well worth while
being sick to be nursed by a mother.  Four
months later he wrote to his mother from
Wales that he had sprained his foot n an
accident and that for want of any other
English Literature he was intending to learn
Paradise Lost by heart at odd moments.  He
threatened that if she did not often write to
him, she might have to answer for drowning
himself, like Gray’s bard in “Old Conway’s
foaming flood,” which was most conveniently
near for so poetical an exit!

In the course of 1821, Macaulay compos-
ed a “farrago of false metaphor and unmeaning
epithet’” and connnunicated it to the Morning
Post under the title of “Tears of Sensibility”.
In doing this, he only hoaxed the newspaper
in  the healthy spirit of an English under-

araduate.  Bnt his mother treated 1t as a
serions composition and eriticised it severly.
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Macaulay had to assure her that he merely
burlesqued the style of the Magazine Verses
of the day and that he chose the Mornine Posé
as it ordinarily published trash verses. ’
~ When Macaulay proceeded to the colleve
his father was in very affluent (-ircmust;ul(;s’
and took up residence in a fashionable qu{n‘t(:!"
in London. But, in less than a vear, it
appeared th:}t‘. the prosperity would not ’lnst
long. As time went on, it became evident
that Macaulay himself would be depended
upon for the family. In 1823, the residenc.
had to be changed to a less fashionable (]llﬂ;rtt
er in town.  Absorbed in many difficulties
Mrs  Macaulay  could nt endure s«)oit*t_;"
though she still enjoyed the (-mupunionsh’ip of
a few select friends.  She took particular care
to see that her children lived a life of illtel‘l%(;
happiness untouched by the troubles \\'1‘011()‘i1t
by the change in the fortunes of the t’:nnilyh
Mrs Macaulay herself stood the ('h-u.wo
of fortune bravely.  Before she died, slle‘ h:r;(i

the happiness to see her son rise steadily in
fame both as a politician and a literary scholar.
He was away from London when she died, and
he got the first information of the death from
the newspapers.  He hurried home  directly
and although at first he gave wav o \'i«»lt'1;£
?:)lx's'tsl;‘ t'Of fveln.lgs. he became s source of
'1\?33 t(:' ‘:i'\‘ t"(’.al:':q‘bfel‘eu'\.'v.d f:atlu-r and sistvrs:
A A afterwards, when  Macaulay

happened to Pass by the familv's old residence.
:1‘(1‘ ‘s'topl)‘(*d to have a look at it.  He went over
})~1t"i)1)<')rlls¢" \_\'1.t»h @ strange mixture of feelings.
dl,,. L never b(jt-n m ot smee his mother's

\«lF 1. l!u- sight  of her bed-room over-
powered him and, to use his own words, he
went awayv sad. h
o\\-cﬂ'i;)i,:l“)([,;\l-"::‘ll'lla-"‘: used to say often that he
T i .! 1AIty™ to his mother's family.

s power of humour had really a Quaker
:)':.lf‘;’!l'l. tl'w use he sometimes madse of 1t was

rtamly not such as would Fave been approv-
ed by the Society of Friends "

SELF-IMPORTANCE,

A decorous desire affecting a laro
people is to render themselves i:npo?tfs.gtllilz;rl:)‘:ﬁr Ot"
eves. If others are unwilling to concede the alt
ing sta_tus, theyv often quietly take it for "r;est"];'
There is, no doubt, a good deal of self-saﬁ:fant'e .
to be hqd fr(_)m this private enterprise of thKe nind
Self—estu.natlon 1s & highly prophylactic gpe o,
Phouzpt in a dlsappoinﬁng world, guch ap ti'es of
in whlgh many of us live. The danger iy the Y
we assiduously think too hizhly of (;’u l? ; at, if
t?sk of heco.ming as high as we can is l‘Sfe o
singularly difhicult. The more hinhl\-]l o ten.made
ourselves, thg less industriouns ge;er{;]]we] think of
come. .Self-lmportance is, in fact th Vi e be:
self-indifference. + the thin end of

Although, therefore, s ;
thrive on a generous diet ofo lzslf?it;nuz tOcca.smnal]y
are very many of us that come to nr?efr anee, there
rexime.  Those, who valye then on the same

Shilling- 36,
hillings a sovereisn, are Dot alwayvs comfort bl
AE rtable

b . .
E:F;Vl:efgx}'lie':)ecf?;:} of havinz to give themselves
human worth l\\-'}?(‘,s in the world’s market of
listenine to oyr en cthers amuse thems Ives by
they never as" allous varns regarding ourselves,
selves. 'I‘he‘ aol'ul? “cce_"t our estimation of our-
egotism is th ];” _&ntldot.e to an overlose of
have to sell oe " ]'Svafm:" grace of humour. If we
while prizin l(l)rse ‘;}? at ten. shillings a sovereiyn,
only one ‘thi{fm urse ‘\es at thirty shillings, there is
tune, and that _IC:P: le of extenuating the isfor-
Otherwise th::: 1;1' ‘;]ttogt the bargain as a joke.
and fal], ’It is o m‘( Nses b“"_"lcc. and we stumble
before a fall. B such oceasions that pride goes
On , _—
ful thinf't*h:h::(t)(‘e:ylt s better and wiser to do use-
ium"in:i;,iVe 0 50 a"’lﬂckherr\-ing in spheres of
Y virtues, on hehalf of ourselves. And.

if others are sepci
. : ensible . .
it for them. » they don'y generally let us do

N.K. V.

Our Children's Pages

(1) Our Serial Story.

Dr. Vikram’s Children.

[ Dr. Vikram has six children, who have grown up happily together under the care of efticient parents
The children’s names are Mohini, Rukiiini, Seeta, Vasant, R1ji and Babu. The girls make grand prepara_

tions for a doll's marriage, which are somewhat spoilt by their brother.

Rukmini and Seeta are taken

by their father on a short visit to Madras, where they stay with Mr. and Mrs. Mitra. ]

CHAPTER XIII.
SEETA IN AMMANI'S SCHOOL.

“TMRVATHER, we are longing toride in a tram
car. Do take us to the shops today,”
pleaded Rukinini, the dav after their arrival.
oo "Not today, child,” Dr. Vikram answered.
I have the Aquarimm on the programme for
this evening.  We shall foot it all the way,
unless vou two ladies feel you need a carriage.”

“I am ready to do every bit of Madras on
foot ;" declared Seetn in very emphatic tones
and went on.  “But father, the Aquarium is
not many furlongs away. We can go there at
Any time. Why spend one whole evemng
there 2

“But either Mr. Mitra or I must be free
to take you whenever vou like. You can’t go

Y Yourselves. I have business in the morning
and so has iy friend.  You must wait.”

_ “Besides, Sir,” put in Ammani the only
child of Mr. and Mrs. Mitra, who was reaching
out her books, parasol and tiflin-carrier to the
Nckshaw-wallah at the door. “Father always
8ays that the Aquarium is best seen at nights
When the lights are up.”

“That is evident by the different rates yon
Pay for admission before and after five o'clock
In the evening. They charge you only one
anna for a day visit and four annas otherwise.”

hese words Mrs. Mitra spoke in support of
What her daughter had said.

_ "My children are very impatient, Mrs.

Mitry answered Dr. Vikram in a tone of
Apology.  “Especially Seeta.”
. “Your children are just like other children
I that, brother,” said Mrs. Mitra in a feeling
bone, 1y iy quite natural for youngsters to
et inpatient.”

“Now girls,” Dr. Vikram addressed his
daughters, “Tt is settled that we visit the
Squarinm at 6 p . I am going out now. but
i you like I shall arrange for another rickshaw

and you can visit Amnani’s school.  What
do yon say ?”

“A eapital idea,”  screamed  Ammani.
“Now, don’t refuse,” she said to the girls, clap-
ping her hands and dancing.

Rukmini east a rueful glance at her dress
and regretted that, as there was no time to
change, she could not go.

“Your dress is quite nice, my dear,” assur-
ed her host. “There is no need to change it.”

Rukmini’s chief objection was not her
clothes, but her belief that Madras School
girls were a rude set, and no amount of persua-
tion therefore could make her change her
mind. Seeta on the other hand was up to any
adventure and she eagerly agreed to accom-
pany her friend to school, nct a bit minding
that her saree was a bit crunipled.

“Get into my rick., then, Seet,” invited
Ammani. “There is just room for two”. With
an impetuous spring Seeta vaulted into her
seat, receiving some unpleasant knocks on the
head thereby. .

The rickshaw stopped in front of a two-
storeyed building which presented a narrow
front to the street. A flicht of steps from the
road led to the entrance, dividing the front
verandah into two parts which looked like
dark rooms, screened as they were by tatties
at the open sides. Lining the steps were some
flower pots containing bulbs, lemon grass and
foliage plants, but even these did not contri-
bute to revive the vanishing cheer of the
visitor, who clung desperately to her friend.The
interior of the building was spacious and the
girls looked happy. There was like-wise a sense
of coolness felt at the sight of rows of graceful
green ferns dripping with water and presenting
a delightful contrast to the heat and glare out-
side, Yet Seeta felt her head-ache returning
and wished that she had stayed with her sister.
The way she thought some of the girls stared
at her was very irritating and, worst of all,
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That night a five /i break out—

You showld have heard Matilda shout

You should have heard her seream and bawl,
And throw the window up and call,

But every titne she shouted "Fire D
The people answered "Little Liar”

THIE INDIAN LADIES  MAGAZINE

And therefore when her Aunt returned,
Matilda, and the house, were burned.”

Some other time, T shall give you another
(autionary Tale.
Yours sincerely
Pavyixt

(3) Our Competition Corner

Answer to last month's Cross-word Puzzle.

We halonly four answers to this puzz'e which were all correct.

1 {2 [ [4 |5 6 |7 [8 [9 [0
A|lRIJE [N JA MIA|NJO IR
1" 12
SIA|NJ|E S|IA|G]O
13 14 15

I IN|D 1 1S MR | S
S 17

AiGIE E|E|E | E
g 23 )
N|E |D clAalc|E s|s|s

AlG|A , R ’ S

25 .26 |27 28 ’ 29 (30 |31
A'C E N|CIS|E | S 1A |G
32 | | 33 o
CIR|A!G NI1OIRI|A
34 35 36
HIA|[S W1l E Djo | T
37 38 39
E|V|E|S EIA|S|E
40 41
DIE[L|[T]|A Als|sleE|s

e TR .
I'hese were by Mrinalini Swan®-

na lhan. B. Tampe-Philips. . ¢ Malathi, and (o S. Arthur. We are not awarding 1 prize, as the condition
was that <ix replies shoull b= re eived.—ditor, T. 1.. M.

Wise Questions and Wiser Replies.

A Sophist wishie 1ty puzzle the sage of Miletus
with difficult questions: but he replied to thew all.
without the least hesitation, and with the utinst
1)1‘6(,'i.~'i0[1 T

1. What i< the oldest of all thinges?
“tiodd, because he has all alwavs existed,”

to

What i~ the nost beautitul of all things?
“The World, because it is the work of (tod.”
3. What is the sreatest of all things?
TSpace, because it contains all that has been
created.”’
4. What i< the most econstant ot all things
“.llu[n‘, because it ~till venwins  with nn,
after he has lost evervthing else”

S What is the quickest of all thing<
“Thought, because in less than a moment it
can fly to the end of universe.”

6. What is the strongest of all thing~

“Necessity, which makes man face all the

dangers of life.”

i What is the best of all thins<

Firture, becanse without it there is nothine

vood,”

S. What is the easiest of 4l things

g . :5 .
o give Advice”
Y. \\'Im is the st difti-ult of all thin se o
ST kenow Thyselr” i
10, “What is the wisest of all things”
i, hecause it diseovers all thines”

Our Chess ?age.-

By Bharadwaja.

COPYRIGHT WITH AUTHOR,

(Continued from our last issue.)

THE BISHOP.

The bishop a3 we have seen, is the successor
_ of the Indian chariot. Shoull we believe in the
~ transmigration of souls, and the process of evolution
7 from inanimate to animate life, and from thence
< %o the human beiny, we can find the soul of the
inanimate chario* transmigrated into the sou! of
the anima‘e camel, and from the animate camel to

have taken refuge in the holy orders.

The Germin for bishop is Laufer, and the
French substitute is Fou a jester. There are two

. bishops for each side, and each of the bishops
. Occupy a white and a black square with the same
~ Player. There is therefore a bichop for the queen
and a bishop for the k'n:. If we vlace a bihop on
the centre of a board, say at wlite's queer, fifth
8quare. it will be seen that the holy man eommands
irteen squares, rather an unluky numb-r,

The bishop has a longer range than the nicht,

- 88 it can move end to enl diagonally, proviled

‘there is no ohstruction in the squares it commands.

he ranze of the bishop is restricted to only 32

_ 8quares. But two bishops in close contact, one on

e white, and one on the black, can deal an effective

0w toa cornerel king. The bishop, when he moves

‘.l'a‘zonally, can go either backwards or forwards

: t}.]m“gh unobstructed squares to the extent of the
diagonal lige.

The hishop and the knight are erroneously
Suppised to be of equal value. No hard and fast
Tule ¢in be given on the relative merits of the two
Pleces. |y al depends on the position of parties in

8 besinniny, middle, and the end of the game.

. & working hypothesis, Dr. Tarrasch while
gie"_‘:hanﬂing the Bishop for the knight, calls it “the
Fsmlnor exchange.” Bogoljuboff, a prominent figure

in the chess world, would have the knight as his
¢ favourite piece.
% .. With aking pawn opening of the game, the
king', bishop assumes an importance greater than
~ Y&t of the queen's. At the end of a game, two
t’* 8hops are more powerful than two knights, and
' One knijht is more powerful than one bishop.
. . The respective values of the bishop and the
‘ k‘"gbt are 3'50, and 3°0. Generally the two pieces

re tupposed to have ejual values.

THE ROOK. )

The rook is generally compared to the tank in
Modern warfare. It is heavy artillery. You can

_-ear the roaring, and the majestic strides during
. 188 prosress on the chess board, and most often, the
E‘%:x“" is the beating of the empty drum, and the

. rides that of a fop or a dandy.

Ol

The rook is Tour in French, and Turm in Ger-
man. The rook or castle is next in power to the
Queen, and moves in g straight line forwards, back-
wards, or sideways, having a uniform rapee on a
clear board. The rook is 548 in strength,rz’v.nd can
be exchanged for three minor pieces, or five pawns.
The rook is highly useful in end game technique.
Few realise its importance, as it cannot be brousht
into play either at the beginniny or the middleoof
a game with the same ease as the other pieces. If
two rooks are placed one befor: the other on the
same file, their potency on a clear fiell is equal to
the qu-el’s.

THE KING.

The stately king can move only one square at
a time in any direztion, forwards, bhackwards, la‘er-
slly or diagzonally, excepting in castling,” The king
is Roi in French. and Konig in the German.

Like the knith*, the king in the centre of the
board can command eight squares. The king is
not permitted to move into ‘“‘check”, nor can he
moave to an alja-ent squave to that on which the
rival king is stationed. The king, when protected
by his armv is most powerful in the centre of the
brard. If the queens are off the board, the kings
shoull be broujht to the centre. In end games,
the kings play an important part, as the danger of
a sudden or unexpected mate is remote.

As the king is the central floure in the whole
drama, no value can be attached to it. It is pra-
ctically invaluable.

THE QUEEN.

The Indian minister metamorphosed in‘o the
English Queen is by far the most powerful piece.
which has the combined movements of the rooks
and the bishops. »

The queen is Dame in ¥French and German.
To comprehend her scope of action, place her alone
in the centre of the board ; it will be seen that she
has the command of no less than 27 squares, besides
the one she stands cn. 'The value of the queen is
9.94, but in end games she i8 hardly so valuable as
two rooks. ‘

Enough has been said of the king and the
queen, and it is hardly worth while dwelling on their
intrinsic merits, as both the two pieces dominate
the whele Chess Board. It is almost accepted that
the queen is per excelience a piece that shows -
itself off in the middle of a game rather than at the
beginning or the end.

We propose to deal with Notation, and Mates
before a plunge is made into the intricacies of the
game. (To be continued).



Household Hints.

AN OINTMENT s IMILAR IN EFFECT TO ZAMBUK

White wax 1 0z, Vaseline 1 oz., Burgundy
pitch ¥ oz, Camphor 1 oz., Olive o1l % ov.,
Turpentine } oz, oil of Euclyptus § oz, Boracic
acid } oz. Carbolic acid } oz.. Green oil § oz :

Melt together in a vessel into a glue,
simnner 10 minutes. plunge the vessel in cold
water, stir till it begins to set.

To BEAUTIFY THE HANDS.

Strain the white from the volk of an egg,
and beat up with a teaspoonful of liquid honey.
Rub on the hands and wear gloves. This should
be used at night, when asleep.

Face Powbrk.
Talewn 35 parts. Caleium carbonate 20

Cookery

parts. Bismuth Oxychloride 8 jaris. Reduc:
all to a fine powder and mix thoroughly and
use.

How WAX TOYS ARE MADE.

This is a good subject for those sisters,
who wish to increase their income in spare
hours and also those who are in need of money
to support their children  Take as much as
vou like of wax and melt on a light fire.
Pour the liquid iato the mould in any shape :
Mahitma  Gandhi, Kali Devi, Lion, Horse,
Cow, Tree, Boat, or any thing vou like.,  Put
the monld in the water and take out the tov.
Coloured toys also can be made easily in this
way.

YVoftes.

{(TRANSLATED)

1. BAGALABATH (CURD-RICE)

Take 3 Madras measure of good Nellore rice,
and boil it in a vessel containing 14 Madras measure
of wnater. Strain away the canjee-water well. Then
remove the cooked ric~ into another vessel (which
can hold 4 Madrtas measures of water) and knead
it well.

Add to the cooked rice. 3 Madras measure of good
curd,
1, of well-boiled milk,
6 palams of fresh butter, and
3 Madras measure of com-
mon salt,

Mix the contents well.

Take 3 palams of melted ghee in an iron pan
and fry in it :—3} palam of ginger—cut into small

slices,
4 palams of cashew nuts cut into
- pieces,
3 palam of green chillies cut into
fine pieces, and
4 palam of wustard seed.

As soon as the hissing noise of the mustard
seed in the pan subsides, add } palam of green
coriander leaves to the contents, and pour the con-
tents in the pan over the cooked rice and stir well
with a long tin-coated spoon. The rice thus cooked
is called Balagabath.

MILK PAYASAM.

Take 2 Madras measures of good mlk ina
tin-coated vessel, which can hold 3 Madras
measures of water : and hoil well.

Take 1 palam of melted ghee in an iron spoon
and fry in it, 1 palam of Nellore rice. Then, put
it into the boiling milk and stir well with a long
spoon until the friedrice gets cooked. °

Put 18 palams of white sugar in the mixture.

Fry 1 palam of «plit alhmonds in a httle melted
ghee and add.

(Cardamom } palam; Nut-megs } palam ;
Saffron 1 Rupee weight.)  (Powder these well
and add to the boiling milk and <tir with a
spoon.)

T. S Vaibyvaxaria Ivex.
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Feedlework Fotes.

A knitted pattern for bed-covers, petti-
coats. vests ete. It can be worked in different

colours : the darker of which shounld be of a

finer material than the lighter. D. M. C.
knitting cottons of various sorts can be used.

(Cast on stitches, divisible by 6, adding 5
stitches for the edges.

Ist, 8rd and 5th rows:

slip1, K1, X, K1 from behind, purl 5;
repat from X : then K, from behind, K2.

Health

Znd 4th and 6th rows :

slip1,k 1; X p 1 from behind, k5 ; repeat
from x; p, from behind, k 2.

7th, 9th and 11th rows :

slipl,k 1;x,p3, k1 from behind, p2-:
repeat from x, p, k 2.

&th, 10th and 12th rones

slipl,k1;x,k2;repeat from x: K 3.
Repeat, and sew up the strips
K. Q.

HYoles.

(SELECTED)

GoLF S A MEDICINE.

According to American actuaries, it does not
follow that, because persons take exercise, they are
therefore healthier than those who lead a more or
less sedentary life. Tt is said that the intellectual
lives longer then the athletic and that the man who
took honours at the university is likely to live
longer than the one who did not. It is truc that
frequently those who take little or no exercise out-
live those who make somnething of a fetish of it.

_ 8ir Furquhar Buzzard, regins professor of medicine
at Oxford Universitv, speaking at the meeting of
the British Medical Association, held a short time

- 8go in Winnipeg, took n tilt at golf as a medicine,

- saying that the advice, “tn take up golf is becoming

. @ tabloid preparation too easily prescribed and too
easi.y swallowed.” There is no doubt that exercise
taken in excess may be distinctly harmful and con-
sequently the athletic sometimes, perhaps freqnent-
ly, by too much training has impaired his chances
of a green o'd age, while the studious man, who has
exercised his mental rather than his phvsical

-faculties, provided he possesses a sound constitution

., 8y easily pass the three score years and ten. But,

%uﬂer all, and especially with golf, which to the

_Wigorous young or middle-aged man is not an
arduons mode of excrcise, the personal equation

£eonrts for much. The game is not suited to every

“temperamient, but at the sama time, it provides

v diversion combined with exercise, which may be

ssbaken with discretion, which is not the case with

-~ Other gaines, except bowls and &rognet.

" baseball is too strenuous exercise by far for the

-~ordinary type of middle-aged individual. Walking
18 monotonous exercise, while riding in a motor car

“calls for no physical exertion, but is often too great
8 nervous strnin in these days. It may be that

 discover it at all,
Tennis or °

exercise does not supply the health-giving properties
which it is generally said to give, but may serve as
an excuse for intellectual ignorance and to most
persons is preferable to mental exertion. However
anyone who works hard indoors and whose business
is of a worrying nature and tends to brain fag, finds
relief and benefit to health in congenial exercise,
which distracts his attention from the cares of his
daily work. Again, it may be emphasized that the
personal equation must be taken into account.

—American Medicine,

A CURE FOR PARALYSIS.

Dr. Hinze of America has built a machine for
radiating short waves. These are made to pass
through the body of the patient, causing a high
temperature. Medical experts have found that
persons attacked by paralysis improve if subjected
to high fever. Prof. Wagner Gauregg, the Viennese
medical authority, used malarinl fever on his
patients. Dr. Hinze's ‘radio fever’ process is more
easily watched and controlled than the malarial
fever. This radio cure has a'ready proved success-
ful.—Treasure Chest.

CoLOUR BLINDNESS.

Colour blindness is & very interesting condition.
Some may have had it for years without recognis-
ing that they are coloar blind, and others do not
This was proved during the
War, when men wecre specially tested for war
gervice. The most common form of colour blind-
ness is seen when green is confused with red and
grey. Blue and yellow are easily distinguished as
a rnle. The condition is usually congenital. If it
is detected, such a condition will mean rejection 8o
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far as the aray, navy, or railway services are con-
cerned. It woull be a terrible thing, and might

result in the loss of many lives, if an engine driver ~

could not distinguish a red signal from a green one.
Colour blindness is tested by giving the person
skeins of wool of various colours and shades to sort.
If he is colour blind, he will mix up the reds, greys
and greens. The condition is quite incurable.

BoOKS AS SOPORIFICS.

A curions use of books as soporifics is dis-
cussed in Mr. Holbrook Jackson's delightfnl
book on “The Anatomy of Bibliomania”.
Referring to the books that are apt to send
people to sleep he sayvs;

“As soporifics, promoters of sleep that
knits up the ravell'd sleeve of care, they are
of proved value. Sometimes, says a reliable
witness, we read for a while and then feel as
though we could peacefully go to sleep. Some-
times we struggle desperately to gum our
failing attention to the acute analysis and
deductions of our author. Our eves squint
and swim. Our head dizzies. We feel drunk,
and dropping the book from loose hands, just
manage to get the light out before falling back
into dense and miry slumber. Those neat
lines of Alexander Pope tell us the same:
“Soft creeping, words on words, the sense

compose,

At ev'ry line theyv streteh, they yawn,

they doze,

As to soft gales top-heavy pines bow low

Their heads, and lift them as they cease

to blow ;

Thus oft they rear, and oft the head decline,
As breathe, or pause, by fits, the airs divine.
And now to this side, now to that, thev nod,
As verse, or prose. infuse the drowzy God”
—The Indian Review.

THE EAT-MORE-PEPPER CAMPAIGN.

Campaigns to induce people to eat more
meat, to smoke more tobacco, to drink more
coffee and to drink more tea, and to do various
other harmful things have become more and
more active for some vears back ; and now we
have a campaign to induce people to cat more
mustard, pepper, pepper sauce, ginger, horse-
radish, cayenne, capsicum and otler hot things,
announced as follows in Business :

“Dietetical habits of the average Ameri-
can have undergone such changes in the past
few years that spice manufacturers are
confronted with a serious drop in the con-
sumption of their products,” Albert H.
Doolittle, manager of the American Spice

Trade Association, told the spice grinders”
group. of that organization in the Hot:l Astor
yesterday, ‘Consumption of fruits, vegetables
?.nd other foodstuffs unflavored by spices,
has byen growing steadily for some time
b:cause of the unfoundel belief that such
methods of food preparation were healthful.”

" *Memnbers of the association, holding
their annual meeting to-day,” Mr. Doolittle
said, ‘will be asked to underwrite a substantial
increase in the organization's budgot with «
view to correcting the public’s misunderstand-
in of the food value of spices.” ™

The spice makers are undertaking what
they call an educational campaign which, in
fact, 1s nothing more or less than an insidions
progranmme of misinformation. Under the guiso
of education, the public 8 led to believe as
scientific facts statements which have no sound
basis whatever in scientific researzh, but which
are most musleading and prownpted by no other
purpose than to increase the sale of meretri-
clous products that are condemacd as harm-
'f[l‘lll by every respectable authority on dictetics.

ey have no dietetic value whatever and

there is no place for them in scientific cookery.
The only excuse for their use is to conceal
the defects of bad cookerv.—Good Health.

SUN-BATHING METHODS.

A pamphlet for holiday-makers drawn up
by Dr. G. R. Bruce. the medical oflicer of health
for Hastings, on the subject of sun-bathing.
states that rightly used sun-bathing will help
to mmprove the general tone of the body
especially of the musecular system; the appctit’u
will be sharpened and, generally, that feeling
of well-being which is the desideratum of all
holiday-makers, will be  induced. An in-
judicious over-exposure to the sun in the carly
days of the holiday mayv lead to blisters, raw-
ness Qf the skin, headache, irritability, loss of
appetite and general disappointiment.  “The
richt way to indulge in sunbathine.” states
Dr. Brace, “is to expose small pu:ts of the
body for short periods, sav five minutes on the
first day, then inereasing the amount of sur-
face and the length of exposare each day until
at the end of vour holiday of two or three
weeks a considerable portion of the bodv  can
be exposed for a reasonable time to the ravs
of the sun.  Avold the hottest parts of the
day, and remember that alternative exposure
to sun and shade gives better resnlts.  In the
carly days of your holiday take care that the
head is not exposed over much to the sun.”"—

Medical Officer.

YVews and ofes.

(SELECTED)

LipY VOLUNYEERS FOR SEvy DaL

Mrs. Kamala Devi, who came to Mangalore
with Miss Sofia Somji in connection with the re-
cruitment of candidates for the Central Training
Camp for the All-India Lady Volunteers, addressed
a public meeting of the ladies of the town last
evening in the National Girls' School Hall. Both
spoke and made it clear that they expected much
from a place like Mangalore which was the most
advanced place in the province as far as women’s
education was concerned. After the ladies’ meeting
Mrs. Kamala Devi and party motored to the
Mangalore Students’ Union, where Mrs. Kamala
Devi addressing them, described the significance of
the great movement conducted by Mahatmaji who
was still a vouth in spirit. She asked them to study
the different problems before the nation, and culti-
vate the habit of discipline.

ANDHRA CONFERENCE.

The ffth Andhra Provincial -Women's Confer-
ence met under the presidentship of Srimathi A.
Vasundhara Devi.

On behalf of the Reception Committee Dr. Ch.
Danamma welcomed the gathering. In the course
of her address she said :

“It is necessary that women sheuld carefully
study books on health, childwelfare, prevention of
disease, and domestic economy. We should make
provision for proper and adequate wages, rest and
hygienic conditions of life for labourers.

“Hindu Law does not give woman any right of
inheritance of property worth the name. A widow
has no adequate means of livelihood. There is no
knowing to what difficulties and evil ways this may
lead her. This is indeed a very painful situation.
Women wust have the right to property, equally
with men. Though a divorce law may appear to be
Decessary, yet I do not think that it will be quite
suitable to our country now. We hear instances of
its abuse in other countries. 1 believe that men
and women can properly discharge their duties with-
out the aid of a divorce law, provided the necessary
social and educational reforms are introduced”

“Thanks to the activities of our local bodies,
primary education is spreading. The number of
women undergoing instruction in secondary schools
and colleges is also steadily increasing. Women are
being encouraged to take up physical training
games and vocational education. The potentialities
of women teachers in primary schools are immense.

“It is onr duty to encourage women to exploit
thisfield.

“Adult education has not been given proper
t tention. Again, we are still suffering from a false

gense of modestv. To mention just one instance,
convention prohibits us from instructing the girls
to be prepared for adolescence. To speak to them
openly of personal hygiene is taboo.

The speaker also dealt with social service and
asked for more attention to activities for the elevat-
ion of the depressed classes, and to child welfare
work.

Tt ig with feelings of rerrat and of shame that
wa read of the Comilln thooting outrage by two
women of India. This wanton actis a serious
“blot on the womanhood of India”, even though
ono feels with certainty tha‘ it is bound not tn
p-ove an example in India where womsn, among all
wamen, are so colebrated for tender-heartelness
anl generous metrcy.

Tt is roportel that the allezed assailants of
M. Stevens, District Maaistrate of Tippera are
Miss Santi Ghose and Miss Suniti Chowdhury,
stulents of Class VIII of the Faizunnessa Govern-
ment High School. The former is a daughter of
the late Prof. Debendra Ghosh of the Comilla C:l-
leze. They sought an interview with the District
Maaistrate by concealing their identity, and sub-
mitted a petition before him asking him to arrange
a swimming competition at Comila. Mr. Stevens
referred them to the head-mistress of the school,
and was returning the petition to them, when both
the girls, it is alleged, shot him in the chest. Rai
Saheb Nepal Sen, Sadar Suh-Divisional Officer who
was present there, arrested both of them. The
orderly, Rasmat Ali, who intervened, was wounded
in the left arm. Mr. Stevens died immediately.
Both girls are in custody.

Several meetings were held in the town and
resolutions were passed expressing deep ‘regret at
the shocking and dastardly outrage committed and
stronglv condemning the perpetrators of such heni-

nous offences.

AN IspAXD RuN BY WOMEN

That the island of Minicoy is run mostly by
women was made evident during the recent visit of
H. E. the Governor and Lady Beatrix Stanley who
returned to Madras recently from a visit to the
Laccadives. On landing on the island, they were
given presents by women representing the seven
wards into which the island is divided. They were
entertained with a novel race called the snake boat
race, one of the boats being reported to have cost
about Rs. 3,000. The visitors were struck with the
magnificent physique of the men from two wards
who manned the boats, and also by the pleasing
construction and colouring of the boats.
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WoMEN'S RIGHTS IN HYDERABAD

A resolntion which provoked enthusiastic dis-
cussion and elicited unanimous support at the Con-
ference of \Women's Association for Educatior al
Advancement in Hyderabad concerned the right of
inheritance of Hindu women. The resolation whole-
heartedly supported the principles of the Hinda
Women’s property Bill as brought forward in Bri-
tish India and requested H. E. H. the Nizam’s
Government tc appoint a committee consisting of
non-official members, (1) “to eximine -in all its
aspects the question of improving the position of
women under the Hindu Law asat present admi-
nistered by the courts in the State, with special
references to recent legislation in Britieh India and
certain Indian States, (2) To submit a report in-
dicating in what respects reform is called for, (3)
To propose a draft Bill embodying the recommenda-
tions of the committee.”

The Conference also passed a resolution accord-
ing its support to the central domestic training college
at Delhi, approving the following names as the Asso-
ciation delegates to the All-India Women's Con-
ference to be held in Madras at the end of Decem-
ber rext,

Mrs. Rustem)i Faridoonj!.  Mrs. Amir Hassan.
Mre. M. K. Pillai, Mic. Engler. Miss L. Naidu,
Mrs. C. Cornelins, Mrs. Humayun Mirza, Miss
Allen, Mrs. Sackett, Mrs. Barkat Roy.

Hixpt WoMEN'S PROPERTY RIGHT

Mr. Joshi of Baroda has earned the gratitude
of millions of women in this country for his excel-
lent and learned treatise on the Hindu women's
property rights. His intelligent and clear exnosi-
tion of the old tenets, the Dayabhaga and the Mita-
kshara laws relating to the Hindu women's rights
over property and his definition of Stri Dhan can-
not but appeal to all just and fair-minded people.
He has vividly brouzht out in his booklet on this
very interesting subject that the legal and the eco-
nomic status of the Hindu women, as conferred on
her by the ancient Hindu law-givers, was far above
that occupied even to-day by the modern emanci-
pated women in the most alvanced European
countries.

To quote his own words: “*We ought to feel
proud that our legal codes in the form of the
Smritis anl the commentaries yield us principles,
which would surpiss even the most advanced
notions any people have ever reachel. Persons
tempted to impart \Western notions in aid of ve-
forms, must bear in mind, that even the present
highly-advancel Western legal conceptions as re-
gards women’s rights are not perfect in themselves,
but are only transitional in character and thus they
woull afford but scanty relief, should one be pre-
pared to hazard this dangerous experiment. The
absolute independence of husband and wife in their
properties, which the Western law aims at achieving,
has its baneful disadvantaje, in so far as the

THE INDIAN LADIES MAGAZINE

woman is denied the right of owningy property

jointly with her husband, who, as a matter of fact, ‘1

earns more and possesses more.” It is such a relief

to know from such a hirsh and learned authority as -

Mr. Joshi that our ancestors never intended that
their women shoull occupy a low and depen-
dent position in family anl society.
100 vears before, our greatest an: first reforwer,
Raja Ram Mohan, quotel shastris tenets to suppork
the right of Hiniu mothers, wives. widows and
dauzhters over the s°n's, the husban1's the father's,
ani over the joint family property. Since then,
only piece-meal legislation has been effected hera
and there to give relief to the suffering Hinde
women. No comprehensive legislation to raise her
lezal and economic status has vet been passed.
Even the Mysore bill falls very much short of the
demands of modern women of India. There-
fore we welcowme the wise suggestions of Mr. Joshi
to reform the Hindu women’s property rights.

—Stri Dharma.

KNOWLEDGE, WHICH PEOPLE OF THE
UNITED STATES DESIRE
OF INDIAN WOMEN.

1. Number of wom>n's organizations in Indis °

anl their nature.

2. Outstanding plans being made by women
for their future.

3. Names of outs‘anding women leaders—in
politics, literature, journalism, and in social, medi-
cil, business fiells, who are actually crea'ing new
ideals. .

4. Howm any wom»n ara in businass indepen-
dently, if any (single and marrie) ?

5. Titles of best bocks publishel in Tndia by,
and about problems of, Indian women ; prices;
where published ?

6. How are mothers cared for during child
birth—doctors, midwives, hospitals, homes ? )

7. Are any plans being maie for the dissemi-
nation of birth control information, or the establish-
ment of clinics.

8. What are considered the most trying and
difficult problems of Inlian womea at presentdur-
ing childhond, in marriages, sacially, and publicl¥ ?

9. What sort of intellextual contact from

abroad would be of help to the progress of Indian
women ?

NotE.—I suigest that readers of the “Indian
Lalies Mazazine” send to the Editor
articles on these questions, and if any indivi-
dual, organization, or publisher cares to sen

me direct any informmation of the abové.

nature, I will be glad to make it available

to those interested in the U. $. upon (,h'e"

stationery of the “Indian Ladies Magazine.
NaroLEoN BERNARD,

U. 8. Representative..

Even over .

4 | ACKNOWLEDGMENTS.

Dr. Bhandarkar, Cannanore

E. U. Damodaran Esq., Tuticorin
Head-mistress, Maharani’s High School, Mysore
Secretary, M. K. Gandhi Library, S. Africa

Secretary, P. Somasundram Library and Reading
Room, Hyderabad

Mrs. K. Subbaraya Sastri, Narsapur
Mrs. Shridar Rao, Calicut
The Zamindar of Ramapatoam.

Easy to Solve! Equal Chances! Excellent Opportunity!

Rs. 1000 in Cash Prizes.

1st Prize Rs. 600, 2nd Prize Rs. 200, Rs.150 for Special Prizes and

Rs. 50 for largest number of entries having at least one correct entry
DICTIONARY USED: CHAMBERS 20TH GENT‘.

Entrance fee: Re.1per entry:

Last Posting Date 16th January 1932.

(A puzzle requiring skill & intelligence)
Substitute a letter for each dash to get the given meaning

— —PE A young bird
‘l’. S—H-— M —E}—E{ — A woman
3. —N—E—T— Sweetmeats}
j' -(i U Ij— MI; Highest point
5. MO ——Y Tipsy
6. O—PpP——— To resist
7L — — —ELY Alone
§ —A—— Destiny
9. — HAN — — — Aun ulcer
10, — E — — INESS Exhaustion

RULES OF ENTRANCE.

i i1l be given to the correct solution and the 2nd prize to the sol‘utio'n

The ot prlze\xi’len iiegs occur prizes will be equa.lly divided. A correct solution is
hi letter for letter with “Our Key” solution. Entrance feqs must be sent
ﬁ;en; h(l)c hoggbr;ei;sured post. Manager’s decision is final and legally binding throughout.

Entries and fees to be sent to:—

The Crescent X Word Home,
CONJEEVERAM. (8. INDIA)

with one mistake.

Printed by Mr. C. Krishnan B.A.,B.L,M.L.C. atthe Empm“us, Bank Road, Calicut and
Publishsd by Mrs. K. Sa.thianadhan M. A., Cannanore.
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SADHANA

AUSADHALAYA
DACCA (Bengal)

Branek:— SHYAMBAZAR, CaALCURTA.
—ADHYAKHA-
Joges Chanda Ghose, M- A,, F. C. S, (London)

Formerly Piofessor of Clemistry, Bhagalapur Colley -.
Guaranteed nbsolutely Pure and Geniine Medicine prepared strictly according to
Ayurvedic Sasiras.

All Avurvedic me lic'nes are prepared here~—not patent or secret drugs.
CATALOGUES ARLE SENT FilKE ON APPLICATION
On describinz the pature of disenses, prescriptions are given gratis with great care.

SARBAJAR BATI.

(The best medicine ever found for all sorts of fever. Fever is removed in 45 hours
and enlarged spleen and coarquest liver are cured in one week), 16 pil's Re. 1.

It cures all sorts of fever, chronic fever, enlarged spleen, congested ever, malarial
fever, argue remittent fever, influenza denene, kala-azar, fever attenled with slivhe rise
of temperature, dropsy, ascites, ar mmia and jaundice. It destroys comp'etely mal'aris and
kala-azar germs and creates new blood. i

DASAN SANSKAR CHURNA.

The best and cheapest dentrifice. 1ts rerular use removes ali kind dental troubles
and diseases. It cleanses teeth, makes them pearlwisite and stronz and il 8 tha - uth
with fragracce. 3 annas per boz. ‘

- CHARMA ROGANTAK.

It cures rboxres, buns, scalds, pim pimples ulcers of all sorts in 45 hours. 5 as. per
boz.

DADRUHAR.

It cures all kinds of ring-worm and allied troubles in 24 houcs.  Its application is
not at all painful 5 as. per box.

BASANTA KUSUMAKAR RAS.

1t cures diabetes of any form and at an ystage. 1t bas never disappo’nfel sny-
body who has ever used it. 7 pills Rs. 3. :

MAHASANTHA BATI.

It is the best remedy for dyspepsia and its lied troubles like acuta or chrowic

diarrheea, flatulence, constipation, loa appetlte, acidity, heart-burn, ete. 7 pills, as. 5.
NETRA BINDU EYE-DROP.

A sure, speedy and highly effective remedy fos all eye tronbles. On drapping this
medicine (two drops only) into the eye all sorts of eye troub'es, acute or chronic dis:ppexr
within a ew hours only. Not the least pain in its application. 1t is cool an1 syothin
10 as. per phial. >

KARNA BINDU EAR-DROP.

A sure, speedy and highly effective medicine for all ear troubles. On droop'ng this
medicine (5 drops only) into the ear, all varieties of ear diseases, pusin the ecar i.;ﬂ.m-
mation, etc, are cured within a day. No plain or trouble in its application l'; is very
soothing and refreshing to the ear. 10 as per phial.
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HEALTH AND LONG LIFE
ENGLISH MONTHLY MAGAZINE

Edited by a
‘Medical Board of Six Doctots

Published for the maintenance of a Government
recognised Free Medical Institution,

Welcome Messages and Appreciations received from His Excellency the

Governor-General, His Excellency the Governor of Madras, Eminent Doctors,
Judges, Collectors, etc., etc.,

Articles by eminent Doctors, Scientists, Food Specia.lisps, and notes from

High Class periodicals, can only find a place in Longevity. Readers in all parts
of the wor‘ld,rea.d Longevity.

" Limited number of copies are only published. Pa)"m_ent in advance or by

V. P. P. only. No Free specimen copy, please.

Single copy 4 annas.

Annual Subscription - Rs. 3/4 only
Life Subscription . e , 60
Patronage , 100

“LONGEVITY”
60, SUNDARAMURTY VINAYAGAR KOIL STBEET,

_

. § TRIPLICANE P. 0., MADRAS, = '}
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R. S. NAGARKAR,

SWADESHI CLOTH MERCHANT AND JEWELLER,
CORPORATION BANK BUILDINGS,

MANGALORE.

The best home for all piece-goods in pure genuine KHADDAR such as
fine boardered sarces, Chintz, shirtings, dhoties, coating, ete., and also certified
goods from mills, such as Ahmedabad and Bombay Mills,

JEWELLERY in guaranteed quality, such as Necklaces made of Pearls
and pure gold ; Kamalas, Nose screws, nairpins and fancy brooches, bangles of
every description; rose flower jasmin and other fancy belts of gold: and all
varieties of articles in silver such as plates, spoons, bowls, rose sprinklers, presen-
tation cups, medals, badges and many such other suitable wares to vour entir,
satisfaction.

GOLD MALLIGE MOGGU, a speciality for ladies as head ornament.

If you want your requisites to your desire, forget not to strike yvour bargain
first at my shop.

‘“‘Kanara Watch Works,”
HAMPANKATTA, MANGALORE.

The only house that will supply renowned, lasting and best watches, elocks
time-pieces, rolled-gold, jewellery and Indian and British Sports Materials ete

Guaranteed repairing under personal supervision, prompt delivery and
quick work.

Reduced Prices to clear off Stock

The Indian Medical Institute.

3206 KHADIA, AHMEDABAD

. " . . .
dat ]Pq.tlents (ll\fale, Female or Child) suffering from chronic discase are treat-
. a ‘ their own places. If ne(‘ded a personal visit is given; but by coorrespondence
everything (symptoms of a discase) can be made clear and on receiving full
- '- L) . ~
explau.atlon, drugs, having a specific cure, are either forwarded from here or
prescribed at moderate fees.
Also Medical Sciences, viz. Homeopathy, Ayurved, ete, are taught by
correspondence and after completion of course diplomas are granted.
Communicate, enclosing four annas stamps for reply with the Principal
B aly
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Goftende e one gnoranee.

Woman’s Oullook,

THE Onreas o e YOUNG WoMEN'S CHRISTIAN ASSOCIATION
o1 Inpiy. Breyy & CEYLON PUBLISHED MONTHLY.

\rticles on India. on Socinl. Religions and International  conditions.

Waornen's Movements of interest and value to Y. WL CUAL

Jeoornmtion abont
Aders, teachers and Missioners.
Inland Rs. 2-3-:0 V. P. P
IForeign 2-8-0 Post free
Single copy 0-3-0)
Frrther |::|r1i<‘ul:n'> and sunple copies to be had on application to
publication & Publicity Secretary
11, Harington Mansions,
HARINGTON STREET,

CALCUTTA

Heethers, club e
Stbscription

Naturislike a Loving Parant.

trives to nuke us healthy and happy We often make her task
\We do not bother about her laws; ill-health results.  Get
and get freedom from sickness and the attendant expenses.

St ever

n tune with nature

“The Health’ Will Guide you in Nature’s Way fo
Better Health and lengthen Life.

The Manager, ‘THE HEALH’
Post Box 166, Madras

THE HEALTH
The Prener Monthly of its kind in India
SIR,
[ desire to subscribe to THE HEALTH.......
¢pition’ Please enlist nie as a  subscriber
commencing fron...........
Honble Dr. U. Rama Rau [ have this dav remitted tovou Re. 1-8
AND per m, 0. Please send me......... 18sue per
N Krishna Rau M. B.B. S v, P, for Re. 1-10 to realise the annual

subseription.,
B 7 N 0 Ul e

DeSTEMALION o raeene e e

AddLeSS e
SIENAtUre. . .ovvrvvnenens Date............ 193

t Please mark whether F.nglish, Canarese
Tamil or Telugu edition.

Fprten by

('4[/[ e /l(ll[ 1‘/(
Froohi<h, Tannl, Telugun or Canarese
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' The only Company that offers special prwileges to women:

CIRCULAR- The Deccan Assurance Company, Limited

e
ey cilfng cithe satfie. ot i, o7

EARN WHILE YOU LEARN. : _ (Registred under Life Assurance Companie’'s Act) :—

i € 2 TR — N ol 3 nl r s .:f—

With a view to relieve hard-up and painstaking <tudents, we have thousht of a £ £ . 1 l,.Sl) OFFICE: MF NAGALA HOUSE, BE/‘\EADA' £
method to tr}- thelll. Those Of theln who are [ntcregte(] mnay l,ut i“ an ppplh-a“.)ﬂ‘ -E' .:. ]{]"‘(}IS’[‘]"A[{[':]) ()l“b‘J(:]41:‘_‘1”/2(), IJIN(‘IA.A CITTY SrFI{E]L[[‘, :\[.’XD:RAAS. :
through their Head or class-masters for our Agencies., The work ¢ntrusted to thew 3 CHAIRMAN. . :
will not b out of their sphere. It will be selliing some useful bcoks and stationery, L 3 oo .. v . \ F
ete. After trii]l for about a month, a scale of monthly remuneration will be fixed. . 3 SREE RAJHA N. V. RANGARAO BAHADUR, ZAMINDAR OF =
Until then, a decent commission will be given. ‘ 4 MUNAGALA. &
The applicant should state his name, father’s namc and address in full along with ? < ) . ety i

other particulars, if any. . : : WOMEN'S ADVISORY BOARD, H
oo A SREEMAHI Dr. MUTHU LAKSHMI REDDL. :

i, ., ACHANTA RUKMANI LAKSHMIPATBI. ~

S Y . AMMU SWAMINADHAN. :

o WOMEN ARE INSURED AT THE SAME RATES OF
T ON TRlA : s PREMIUM AS MEN, :

e : < MANY ATTRACTIVE AND UP-TO-DATE SCHEMEMES OF ;

INSURANCE. .

Will convince vou of the superiority of popular, pure-spun siltk, faneyv- i £ Managing Director: Women Organiscrs. £
bordered. supertine, hand-woven SAREES, 5 X 14 vds. guaranteed worth Rs. 15, i £ ' £
now offered at Rs. 10 post free. SATISFACTION or MONEY BACK. Order F ¢ Sr. GOVARDHAN RAO. M. KAMALAMMA, £

At once. P. KANAKAMMA.

AGENTS WANTED. :

The Fashionable Cloth Mtg, Co. (India) Regd.
GOLD MEDALIST.

Pesnicity Derr., LUDHIANA. (P. B)

“The Young Builder”

A ctrLTURAL BENGLISH MONTHLY
Ebitep By:
Mr. JAMSHED N. RO MEHTA & H. . KUMAR
Subscription Rs, 2 per year.
Apply to The Manager,

“The Young Builder”,

SEVAKUNI, Raypsaten Roan, KARAHI.
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ADVERTISEMENT RATES

‘The Indian Ladies’ Magazine

‘TO BE PAID IN ADVANCE).

Page for 1 Year .
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chapi? KESARI KUTEERAM.
¢ Dr. Mukherii’'s Netrabandhu. ,,

i . : Drar Mabau,

é : With the advancement of Western Civilisation, the Beauty Cult is gaining ground

MAKARADHWAJA Rs. 4, 8, 16 per tolla, Chabanprash
, prash .Rs. 4 per seer. and today scrupulous attention is paid to toilet. Several preparations are flooling the

market, preparations both foreign and indigenous, to meet this demand. Sometimes the
- Public are puzzled at the variety and they find it difficult to discriminate between the good
E and the spurious. The public should, under the circumstances, be guided by the reputation
' of the Manufacturers of these preparatiouns.

Backed by a solid eXperience of well over thirty years, we have pleasured in
informing our customers and the Public that we have opered a Factory at Bangalore, for
the preparation of toilet articles like Pomades, Hair Oils, Tooth I'aste, etc. to take
the place of the foreign preparations which rob us of our National wealth. Our products
are entirelv Swadeshi and we appeal to every patriotic Indian to give us a trial. In these
davs of NationalConsciousness, when every patriotic heart surges with emotions of Nation-
alisi, it 1s not to much too expect nur countrymen’s patronage. .

: Kesar's Dental Creaws, which i1s one of our preparations, is the discovery of
B Dr K. N. Kesari. It is prepared with purest materials and choice perfumes, ‘and its
B delicious fragrance and exquisite purity cannot fail to appeal to those who require a high
standavd of puete and efliciency of toilet requisites. It has a hundred per cent cleans-
g properties and it is so fine, gentle and nild thatit cannot harm the most delicate

enawel.  You can mke no finer investinent for the health and safety of your teeth.
We are sending you a generoas trial tub: toliwv so that yoa may get acqnainted
with it and favour us with your opinion after use.

anlh,

ETRABANDHU (Dr. '\Iukherji’s) a worldrenowned EYE di )
: Y dige . A 6
each. SAMPLE FREE, ase specific As, 6

ol

KALAYAN GHRITA :—Cures Abscess, Sinus, Bubo, Carbuncles magically. No
need of Surgeons knife. As. 8 each.

.w...w..&wuw A.‘q.u.,w;.‘.wa.%h,w. ...mw .‘.4“,.‘-..4“"......i‘.;:x.'.W<’

ABHAYA PILL:—A sovereign remedy for Menorrhagia and Leueorrhoea. Success
Guaranted. Re. 1 per phial.

artse ot gotbn st gl ottt

ASTHMA CURE:—Siﬁgle dose checks Asthma spasm. Rs. 1/8 each.

SR i e

ot vty

SOLE PROPRIETOR :

Dr. M. M. Mukherji, m.r. A S.(LOND.

MOWNI DRUG HOUSE,
ITINDA 1 PARGS), BENGAL.

THE SCHOLAR

ANNUAL 1931.

BRIGHT, SPICY ARTICLES GAY, SERIOUS, DESCRIPTIVE, NARRATIVE
AND

Numerous Pictures
MONO-TONE AND TRI-COLOUR,
PRICE ANNAS 12
ORDER YOUR COPY AT ONCE
Note. ONE YEAR SUBSCRIBERS WILL GET THE ANNUAL COPY FREE.

SUBSCRIPTION RS. 3 A YEAR.
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Yours faithfuly,
KESARI KUTEERAM

LODHR A

LADIES' HEALTH
and Happiness.
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Kesari
EGMORE,

Apply to :
THE MANAGER,

THE SCHOLAR, PALGHAT
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< THE INDIAN LADIES' MAGAZINE
ANNUAL SUBSCRIPTION

Inland Rs. 5/-, Foreign Rs. 5-8. Single copies—annas 8,

-

Fditor and Manager

Assontant kditor

In K. SstiManadhan, M. A, Miss P, Satibiznadhas, M. 4

Cannanore Cannanore

United States Representative :—Napoleon Bernard, 3640 Waldo Av.. N. Y. City
Single wopies, $. 25— Annual Subscription $ 225 —Agent's Com. § 40.
Sample copies at, and subecriptions taken by, Brentano’s, 1 West 47 8¢. N. Y. C.
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