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PIECE GOODS!

¥.,K R VENKUIER &BROS.,

WHOLESALE & RETAIL CLOTH MERCHANTS,

BIG BAZAAR, PALGHAT
A Firm Of Over 50 Years’ Standing.
Wholesale Business A Speciality.

Wholesale Rates for Retail Dealings.
Terms Strictly Cash. Price Moderate & Cheap

All kinds of Muils, bleached &

T O O

Two of our Junior Partners I

¢
have just returned from their ? unbleqchod dhutxos&xeq}lhes,

tour to Upper Indian textile g (‘obton Wmllou&\nlk Shlrb-
(
j

markets sach as Cawnpore. ings, Coatings & DBanians,

Karachi, Ahamedabad & g

e

Ties & Collars, Shawls & Muf-

Silks, hnitation Silks, Fancies,
Calcutta with fresh stock of I

a good many varieties. I flers Oileloth Canvas, ete.

ONLY SWADESHI
GOODS IN STOCK

BOOKS\\

PRIZE BOOKS
For Schools & Colleges

GIFT BOOKS
POPULAR FICTION

COLLEGE BOOKS
and Study Helps

from the Specialists

Publishers & Booksellers,

WiADRAS
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STANDARD LITERATURE

ROCHOUSE & SONS,
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E.' M. GOPALAKRISHNA KONE,

Educational Pulisher, MADURA

ENGLISH

Books suitable for High School olasses:

Detailed Stady :—

1. Selections in Prose & Poetry Rs.A. P.

Part1 1 0

2, Do Part2 1 0

Non-detailed Study :—

1. David Copperfield (Abridged) ¢ 14
2 Children of the New Forest Do.0 14

3. Last of the Mohicans Do.0 14
4, Ancient Stories 0 6
5. The Story of Buddha 06
6. Story Poeris by D’Cruz Part1 0 8
7. Do Part2 0 8
8. Manickavachagar 4

Suitable for Middle School classes.

Non-detailed Study :—

1. Tales of India
2. Short Stories for the Young
Part 1

3. Part 2

Do
4. Tales of Many Lands
5. Story of Nunda
6. Bible Stories
7. Tales for the Young
8. Velu the Honest & Kittu
the Truthful
9. Ramdass & Kannappar
10. Garland of English Verse

Suitable for Elementary classes.
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Detailed Stady :(—
1. Excelsior New English Readers
Primer 0 2
2  Do. Part 1 by Thompson ¢ 4
8. Do. Part 2 Do. 0 4
Non-detailed Study :—
1. Aesop's Fables 0 2

TAMIL BOOKS
Suitable for High School Classes:

Pynthamil Vacbagam Part 1 010
Do Part 2 0 10
Tamil Text Prose & Poetry Part 50 11
Pandia Kings Part 1 Part 4 g }(1)
. Do Part 2 0 8
History of Tamil Poets Part 1 010
Do Part 2 0 8

Do Part 3 0 8
Manonmeniyam 0 10

0
0
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Suitable for Middle School classes.

1. Tamil Text Prose & Poetry
Part1 0 8
2. Do Part2 0 9
3 Do Part3 010
4. Arivu Vilakka Kathaigal
Part1 0 8
S. Do Part2 0 6
6. Do ‘art3 0 7
7. Short Stories in Tamil 05
8. Veerapadnimar Part 1 0 8
9. Do Part 2 0 8
10. Manimeka ai 0 8
Suitable for Elementary classes.
1. New Tamil Reader Book 1 0 2
2. Do Book 2 0S5
3. Do Book 3 0 3
4. Do Book 4 0 4
S. Do Book 5 0 6
6. Ulagancethivakkya Kathagal 0 2
7. Authichudi Kathagal 0 2
8. Kondrai Vendan Kathagal 0 2
9. Vetriverkai Kathai 0 3
10. Moothurai Kathai 05
11. Savitri Devi 05
12. Padmini 0 3
HISTORIES
1. History Book 1 for 1st Form 0 7
2. Do Book 2 for 2nd Form 0 10
3. Do Book 3 for 3rd Form 0 10
4. Do for Sth class, M. Ven-
katrama Sostri M.A,,LT. 0 S
5 Do Do P.Sundararajan,
BA.LT. 0 §
6. Do Do N.R.S.Sarma O 6
GEOGRAPHY
Geographical Mapping Exercise.
1. Do Book 1 for Sthclass 0 5
2. Do Book 2 for 1st Form 0 5
3. Do Book 3 for 2nd Form 0 6
4 Do Book 4 for 3rd Form ¢ 7
5. Do District Geography
by N. R. S. Sarma 0 5

Application for Specimen Copies, Please Apply to:—

E- M- GOPALAKRISHNA KONE.

(And)

161, Broadway, MADRAS

Sri Gopal Mahal, MADURA

SO C

SCooCcooo0

O OO oSO

[~ =] (=~ ]

S ooce o

]

.

R LT T WIS YT IOK T

¢ They are |
iof 8kinds:

g Nos. 1, 2

i Windsor.

Toilet &

GODREJ SOAPS

ARE NOT MERELY THE BEST MADZ IN INDIA BUT THE
BEST MADE BY ANY ONE IN ANY PART OF THE WORLD

|

'

& 3.
Sandal-
Wood,
Turkish

Bath,

Brown
Family

Ba'y.

A FEW TESTIMONIALS

KARL LUSURTZE (Emineat German Scientist):
Soaps made of animal fats, however excellent. are a
source of great danger as they clog the pores and retard
the free flow of perspiration. I have tested by personal
use and chemical expeiiment your Soaps exclusively
made from vegetable oils and can say with authority
that they assist the flow of perspiration and promote
tore of the skin. Tam a constant user of your Soap
No. 1, which in my opinion must find universal recog-
nition as a health and beauty Soap.

MAJOR DICKINSON (Government's Chemical
Analyser): Godrej Soaps are perfect in all respects.

IMON. JOSEPH PRAAG (French Millionaire):
My skin is very sensitive, I have used the best of
Europeun and American Soaps, but I find Godrej's to
be better than all those soaps and I am taking Godrej
Soaps with ma to Paris for use while in Europe.

RABINDRANATH TAGORE:
ign Soaps better than Godrej's.

I know of no fore-

Mers. BESANT: Godrej Soaps are the best | have
ever used and I am recommending them to friends.
When India makes such high class Soaps, it is unpatri-
otic on the part of Indians to buy foreign Soaps.

You can
get them
in any

shop.

Price
from 8 as.
to half
anna

a cake.

Suits
every

purse.

1ast and West thus meet on Godrej Soaps and eminent Indians and Europeans
unanimously sing their praises.

Godrej Soaps represent a new movement in the field of soap-making. They
eschew animal fat in any shape or form and blend together high class vegetable
oils according to formulae evolved, after years of experiment, by Mr. Godrej him-
<elf, one of India’s greatest industrialists. Godrej does not permit his products to

emers

se from his laboratory into the market until they have answered his own

quality test. Till then hecasts and recasts. Like Godrejsafes, Godrej Soaps stand

he

ad and shoulder above every other member of their tribe. Godrej means quality.

Wwhat goes by that name is bound to be ‘““a thing of beauty and a joy for ever ™.

PRESIDENCY AGENTS! -

JAYA BHARATHAM Co., ERNAKULAM

Branches:

TRIVANDRUM & MADRAS
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ANNNUNCEMENT

S. Natham & Co.,

PALGHAT

Beg to announce that at their
New Branch (just near the Railway
Goods-shed Gate) in addition to the
Allopathic & Ayurvedic Medicines,
of Zandu Pharmaceuticals, Ltd., Pandit D.
Gopalacharlu’s & B. L. Sen’s, they deal in
the following lines also:

Genuine & Pure Assafoetida
All Varieties of Swadeshi Toilet Soaps & Perfumeries
Petromax Kerosene lamps and all their spare parts
Denatured Spirit for Burning Use
Parle’s Gold Star Pure Sugar Confectionery
(Made from the best refined Sugar and

Genuine Food Colours & Essences).

All Varieties of Best Nilgiri Coffee Seeds
from the best plantations & Teas
of the famous Kannan Devan

Hills Produce Co., Ltd.

Available at Wholesale and Retai!
quantities at competitive rntes.

¥

. THE NATIONAL CRAYON WORKS,

TRI-COLOUR

. Maximum Quatity
Wi OuTan
Tee - - §te 2 - Minimuse GosT,
Best Resuit; : Near Execurion &
AT Promer Devivery:
R EA A

- .

M.C.APPASWAMY CHETTY & C2

Puoroarameas Poocees Crcncrrns & Oracees b Process MaremiaLs
N2 64 SAVA‘? ATHY Smc r Muuov Maoras.

CRAYO\Q

Telegrams :— Established in 1922,

KUMBAKONAM (S INDIA:

Manufacturers of hizh class Cravon chalks, white and coloured,
billiard chalks, Images of Hindu Gods, Blotters, Pen-racks, Etc.
Medalists, Certificate Holders, Government Suppliers, Etc.
Awarded Gold Medal at the All-India Industrial and Agricultural
Exhibition, Poonz City, 1927 and the Educational Exhibition, 8 M.
D. H. School, Tirupathi, 1928 “ For CRAYONS "
¥ or partlculqra pleasa qul to:-"“THE MANAGER "

ASTOUNDIN.: TF?EATISES
ON HINDU REL!GIOUS LITERATURE
Dealing with ..
Practical Religious Philosophy and Science of Yoga |
{(In English with San.krit quotations)
MAHABHARATA or KARMAYOGA Rs. 180
VILIFIED VEDAS VINDICATED,
Highly Critical & Constructive. Rs. 5 0-0
3. SANDHYA VANDANAM.
The Practical Philosophy of Hinduism., Rs. 2--0--¢:
4. THE RAMAYANA or GNANA YOGA In the Press
Apply tothe Author: K. Narayana Aiyar B A.,
Cotton Hill, TRIVANDRUM
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History & Geographym Text-Books.

By MR. G. V. RAMA IYER, B A, LT,

TOWN HIGH SCHCOL, KUM3AKONAM Rs.As.Ps
1. History oi England in Tamil . I—4--0
{According to the new S, 8 I.C ! ‘11 shuest,
2. The Story of the Taniore Dt. for Crass 'V. 0-- 5—-0
3. Storics from Indian iHistory for Class V. }— 50
4. A History of India for form 1. 0—-7-
5 Do. for form II. 0--10---0
6. Do. for form III. 0-10--0
7. Do. for Higher forms part 1. v o120
8. Do. Do. part 11, 1--2—0
9. Notes on History of Fnglend (in English) up to 1603 A. D. ... 0--5—0
10. Geography of the Madras Presidency for Class V. . 0—38—0
11. Geography Text-Books for I to UI forms (in active prepa rmon;_
IN TELUGU
12. Storijes from Indian History 0—5—0
13. A History of India for form 1 0--7--0
14. A History of Indiz for forms II & 1] (m prmt)
15. Kannan Tamil Prim.r 6--2-—6
16. Kunnan Second Reader 0-—-3—0
17. Multiplicaution Tabl. -—1—0

Apply to:— G. V. K. SWAMY &CO

Educational Pub!ishers.
Pillayar Koil Street, Kumbakonam

PRACTICAL LESSONS IN ELEMENTARY SCIENCE & HYGIENE — TAMIL

(for the use of Lower Secondary Classcs)

By M. S. SUBRAMANIAN, Teucher, Secondary School, VIRAVANALLUR
Forms I, Il and 111, 12as. cach. Classes IV and V, 5 as. each.
Pr:ncenced to be the best in the market.

Sir P. S. Sivaswami Iyer, K.C.S.I, C.LE, says:-

The Subjects included in the books are well chosen und have been dealt with
clezrdy.o. T will recommend your books botit to my Boys' School at
Tiruhuupmi and the National Girls’ High School at Mylapore.

Mr. S. K. Devasikamuni, B A., L.T., Headmaster, Bx:hop Heber High
School says :— *The bonks are the bost in the fizdd at present.’’
For Copies apply to :--- THE AUTHOR

CAMBRIDGE EXAMINATION Dr. :iukherji's <“‘¥ETROBANDHU”
. A renowned EYE disease specific
Excellent postal tution for Cam-}removes Redness, Itching ain, Swelling,

bridg:e Senior and Junior. Brilliant Watering of eves, Sticking of lids mmgt-

cally in 24 hours.

results last year. Concessions to}As. s each. Dozea Rs. 3. Postage As. 6.
deserving pupils.

Sample Free. Liberal Discount.

“RESPO"
Respiratory System Regulator.
Rs. 16 per seer.

A combipation of CHABANPRASA
with CODLIVEROIL and HYPOPHOS-
PHITLS.

Dr. M. M. M' KHERJI, M. R. A. S .,

Itinda Post 24 Pgs., (Bengal.; PR

For prospectus, apply to:—
THE MANAGER,
Foreign Universities College,
Kizh. Ambur, Tinncvelly Dt.

E
&
i
.

New Confidence, New Life, New Endurance.

Life To-day requires ‘‘Nerve' not ‘ Nerves.” The differ-
ence between the two, ‘ Nerve' & ‘ Nerves,’ is this: 1. ‘* Nerve’
means nerves full with life power. 2. ‘Nerves’ mean weak
nerves. Weak nerves or nerve pains are often the result of
over-strain and brain fag. In curing all such symptoms
that General Nervous debility gives rise to, nothing in India
can give you more results than VAIDYARATNA PANDIT
D. GOPALACHARLU'S

JEEVAMRUTHAM

The Best Energizer known since 1898 as
A Great Preventer of ills and Promoter of Good Health.
Can be taken by all without distinctiou as to age, sex & season.
Available in two sizes at your chemist for Rs. 3-4 & Rs, 1-12.
Agents at Palghat: Messrs. S. NATHAM & Co.

Write for our Detailed AYURVED ASR AMAM,

P. Box 287, MADRAS

VICHITRA

The Literary Journal of Modern Bengal.
Some of its FEATURES :

1. VICHITRA presents before you a galaxy of talented writers
LED BY RABINDRANATH TAGORE. Not a single number
has as yet appeared without one or more leading contributions
from Tagore. Many of Tagore’s recent works have appeared
serially in VICHITRA.

2. VICHITRA is adding a fourth volume to the master-piece of
SARAT CHANDRA CHATTERJEE-SRIKANTA.

3. VICHITRA'’S monthly ART 'GALLERY is unique. It keeps:
you inttouch with the modern school of Bengali painting.

4. VICHITRA introduces to you many talented though hitherto
unknown young writers.

Subscribe to VICHITRA and help to develop the national literature
of Bengal. Remember that a nation’s literature is the measure of its

progress.
Annual Subscrip.ion Rs. 6-8.

Price-List.

Half-yearly Subscription Rs. 3-4.
Office 27/1, Fariapukur Street,
Telephone B. B. 2744, Shambazar, CALCUTTA
Director: Dr. Sushil Chandra Mitter M. A., D. Litt. (Paris).
Editor:  Sj. Upendrapath Ganguli.
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OUR'SCHOOL PUBLICATIONS

IN ENGLISH

Rs. As.

English Selections for Higher Forms, Book 1 (Illustrated) 0 12
English Selections for Higher Forms, Book 1I. Revised

and Illustrated Edition. Pp. 250 1 0
Nanda, the Paraiah Saint by C. S. Rangaswami Aiyangar,
B.A,, L.T. 0 3

Fables from Mahabharatha by N. Paramasiva Iyer,
B.A., L.T.

Chandrahasa Edited by Prof. J. C. Rollo, M.A. (Mysore) 0 6
New Era Story Books, Book I by C. Gordon, B. Ed. 0 3
New Era Story Books, Book II by C. Gordon, B. Ed. 0 4
New Era Story Books, Book III by. C. Gordon, B. Ed. 0 6
The Clay Cart, (Mritchakatika) by H. O. Kershaw,
B.A., LES.
Sandford and Merton by Thomas Day (Adapted and
Retold) 0 10
Masterman Ready by Captain Marrvat (Abridged and
Retold) (in the press) 0 12
IN TAMIL
A, M. S. @sraauss, B.AL LT, e 50 Rs. As. Ps.
Canuney o Buw SBp wrTFa 1pse Lyow S Hn 2 6
Canuney 1y Bw #Bpanrs Fasbri_nb 1y ssm 0 3 o
CaEAUNW 1j B SBPUTES Lpe Mih LW B 511 0 4 o
CETUNEY 4 B SLODUTFS BITE1L 1 o0 SFtD 0 4 6
Ganuney 4 B ,szﬁ/;gnvnac& gpE$Mb 1_/5}055@ 0O 6 0
%@3 BERWT o, fgut./&fnﬂ (y)asf@un o7 tfiu 2 O 5 0
Fouoswf w 5m§<ser GTew. 6Taw (.971 gam?f)ws/r 0O 5 0
FuLi Hvevg SIS Sy BT g 57, Sewdeniir
TP B g 0 5 0
38p& fpPevdses a9@ aflemi_ Umu}. &i a1, 7,
Caradisgrrgg 1pseluwnr a1p Bus g ¢ 4 0
St @6y Cz3 sPHud B, gurrs gui, B. A,
L-T. erppusm 0 5 0
efalse scbeng georpen alendain \5151) BPR T W
S. P08rwemfu yiwi, B. A, L. T. ... n 5 0
qu.. @rar 1 1_{«0{5&[\ 0 6 0
Sreun$ss Canpelt vasrg 57 R. S. &nnu'}?w Fiwnn
p Bug . .- 012 0
s SonCes usveunasr er, uTrFImnlwi 010 0
@@Q&G&Tc‘&mﬂﬂwﬂ K. P. Bragrs@f _qzuwzn
YU 0 < 0
B. G. PAHJL & CO.
PUBLISHERS,

Francis Joseph Street, MADRAS
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A GOOD BOOK

IS A MAN'S BEST FRIEND
It Educates, Inspires, Consoles & Cheers

THE EDUCATIONAL SUPPLIES DEPOT,

Sultanpet, PALGHAT

Helps you

to choose your best friend.

BOCKS BY
BERNARD SHAW, WELLS, CHESTERTON,
TOLSTOY, TAGORE & OTHERS
Ancient & Modern Classics, School and College

Books, Popular Fiction, Childrens’

Books, Hindi Books, Etc.

Visit our Shop & be convinced.




THE BANNER OF PEACE
(Designed by N, dc Roerich,

voL ViI. | JUNE No. 9

The Banner of Peace.
By P. M. Hari.

E§§ AD all the arts and sciences of the past been handed
wgg l

down intact, human civilization would, to-day, have
been far superior to what it now is, But most of the
instruments and institutions of ancient culture and knowledge had
long been turned to dust. And man has bzen groping amidst the
ruins of the old centres of culture for a glimpse of ancient wisdom.
Much of human time and energy are, to-dayv, spent upon unearth-
ing the lost beauties ; but, alas! with poor results. Man could
not eke out of all the debris he has laboriously discovered sufficient
material to help him even one step in the course of his long
progress. The sins of destruction of the homes of knowledge and
culture have always hzen visited with extreme severities. The
owner and the destroyer are alike condemned to unholy darkness
and, sometimes, even to ruin. Salvage of the treasures of culture
ainne can ensure the pzace and prosperity of humanity,

%

S

T3

oo

Man has always been flattering himself by saying that instru-
ments and institutions of culture and knowledge are his proudest
assets. But nations have, at all times, been scrambling only for
property and power. And in their savage hunt after gold and
power they have with blind fury razed to the ground many a
precious home of culture and knowledge. War and Vandalism
are the worst of the voluntary agents of destruction of homes of
beau:y and knowledze. The pages of history are blotted with
{heir sins. 'U'he world has not ceased to mourn the irreplacable
loss caused by the unwarrantable violence of the late European
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War against Rhzims avd Louvain. And whiie endeavours have
been made by international congresses and conferences to recoup
the financial losses of nations in the war, it is lamentable that no
attempt has been mada by any of them (o save culturzl institu-
tions, from future vinlence and savagerv.

Appreciation of i he essential valuz of beauty and knowledge
by the common run of humanity may be a distant dreamw. Dut
the cessation of war is no less far off a prospect. No pernanent
peace can be expected in the absenc» of hizh aesthetic culture
and wisdom amongst men. Works of beauty and knowledge arce
the instruments of human culture. They alone can cultivate
human genius and make life happy and peaceful. Theyv are the
noblest and most fruitful wealth of mankind. And the need for
protecting the temples of Art and Lore from blind and furicus
hands is, therefore, imperativa, Unless we take steps to protect
and preserve them, our claims to culture and civilization are onlv
an empty boast. Shall we dash to pieces the lamps that we licht
and leave our progeny to shift for themselves in darkness

The problems pressing on the world to-day, morcover, call
for a new orientation of hnmanity. Kesn competition and pres-
sure of wants of every kind are increasing day by day. And the
beaten track of life holds no prospects to man. Man can meet
the difficulties ahead of him only by awakening his creative
instinct, and finding new channels for his eneray. New openings
for work can be found only by developing man's genius for
creative work. Directing human encrzy to original creative
activities is also essential for the progress of humanity. We
must, therefore, immediately turn to safesuard and cherish our
instruments of culture and knowledge, and to inspire with them
a new creative life and power in the succeeding generations.

The genius is born with the times. And Prof. Nicholas
Roerich has come to our rescue. The great professor, who huas
devoted his life to work out a synthesis of humanity with the
forces of culture, has set on foot a movement for protecting all
cultural institutions from wilful destruction.

In consultation with eminent professors of International Law.
and politicians of Europe and America, the Roerich Museum of
New York, inspired by Prof. Nicholas Roerich, drafted in 1929 an
International Peace Pact called the ‘Roerich Peace Pact’ ard
presented it through the Department of State in Washington to
‘The International Institute of Intellectual Co-operation of the
League of Nations. Representative personalities of many countries
to whom the draft was sent for opinion highly admired the Pact
and readily recommended it. The League of Nations after 2

THE BANNER OF PEACE 475

thorough examination of the Pact expressed its desire tu have 't
ratified by the Governments of the various countries.

The International Conference held at Bruges in Belgium, in
September 1931, adopted the Roerich Peace P.ct and the Roerich
Banner of Peacz: and organised a permanent Association for
accomplishing the universal adoption of tha Pact and the Banner.
A second Conference will shortly be held at the same place for
turther international co-operation to promote and promulpate
the ideals of the Peacz Pact.

According to the Roerich Peace Pact all kinds of cultural
instruments and institutions are to be treated as neutral territory
by belligerents ; and they are to be protected from violencz by
rules similar to those applicablz to th2 Red Cross.  The institu-
tions and monuments which seek protection under the Pact will,
at the request of the Governments of their respective countries,
ba registered at the Seccetariat of the Laague of Nations, And
over thesa institutions and monuments is to be raised the Roerich
Banner of Perez which proclaims their inviolability.

With a rare instinct of artistic felicity has the professor
designed the Bann2r of Peace.  Three crimson spheres placed
pyramidally within a maqenta circle on a white field, make the
ensign of the banner. The insignia is highly significant. The
three spheres are symbolic of the Past, Present and Future. Their
position shows that they conjoia for further constructive work.
The circle represents eternity within whizh are the three domarca-
tions of time. The colour of the spheres and the circle is the
colour of life and vizgour. ‘The background is simpl: purity. The
ensign, on the wiole, i3 emblematic of pure, aanguina2 life and
immortality : and changing, active, creative time and eternity in
one. It immortaliszs the life and achievemeiss of the past, pre-
sent and future by enfolding them in one vivid warm embrace of
ever-advancing eternity. The ensizn admirably expresses the
meaning and importance of institutions of culture aand knowledge.

The Roerich Banner of Peace is already flyin:: over many
“ Shrines of Beautv and Knowledge”, And miany more will scon
take shelter under her winzs,  ‘'he Roerich Peace Puact and the
Roerich Banner of Peace shed a new light on the cultural insti-
tutions and invest them with a new sanctity. The Banner, it is
hoped, will evoke even in bellizerents and barbarians a sense of
respect for culture, and a love of knowledge and beauty. And
when beautv and krowledge disarm belligerents and disabuse
harbarians we shall see the first flush of the dawn of a new age of
culture and peace.



The Red Cross of Culture

By Prof. Nicholas de Roerich

{(We are very glad to publish the following article from the pen .

of this great Russiun artist missioner of international fame, not
only because it embodies a big Idea, which richly deserves publicity,
but because it has a special significance just now when the Second
World Conference in Bruges (Belgium), of the Union Internationale

pour le Pact Roerich, aiming at the protection of the cultural treas- -

ures of'the world, is shortly to be held. Amongst other means of
protecting culture, Prof. de Roerich has devised a special Sign, re-
produced in this issue, which, like the sign of the Red Cross, is to
be unfurled over all museums, libraries and other centres of culture.
Another article, in exposition of this Banner of Piece, appears in
this issue.— Editor.]

Q | NE reads in newspaper cables from New York repotrt-
ing 800,000 unemployed in this city alone, and in the
- whole of the United States their number exceeds nine

millions. And besides one remembers a multitude of person-
?lly lfnown intelligent workers, who are, of course, not included
in this number, but who experience no less poverty from unem-
ployment. . $uch fizures are indeed a misfortune. They show
that the crisis has not merely affected all classes but has already
become.a destructive factor. In the same mail one reads that the
very exngtence of the Metropolitan Opera is endangered. The
{\rt Institute in Detroit, of which Ford himself is the President,
is to be t.emporarily closed because of deficit. The Capitol of
Kansas City, formerly one of the richest towns, was sold by auction.
Petfers.announce not only new cuts in Budgets of educational
mstl'tutnons, but also million losses of such people, which were
considered unshatterable rocks of financial wisdom.

expe?{::lei;:ifor.e our very eyes the foupdations of this highly
Tt cex .W1sdom 18 shattered, is this not a sign that mate-

alistic principles have reached their limit and are already crum-
bling? And is this sizn not one more proof that the time has
;:;ome when one h.a§ to raise from the dust and ashes the forgotten

anner of tpe Spirit in order to counteract the evident bent to
all destr}xctmn by eternal values? When, if not now, should the
children’s hearts be kindled by best testimonials of past achieve-
ments, of true education and untiring realization ?

One can no longer hide the fact that a crisis has taken place.
One can no longer calm oneself by an erroneous idea, that some
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new one-day-collection will feed all the unemployed and the star-
ving. It is quite clear that what has happened is much deeper.

Long long ago we have heard the saying of wise people:
“ When money is lost, nothing is lost, but when courage is lost.
then all is lost.” To-day one has to think of this wise proverb,
because it has now become peculiarly fashionable to speak about
the crisis. And those who have suffered and those who have lost
little, both refer to the crisis, both destroying all initiative and
creative striving. If some definite counteraction is not immedi-
ately undertaken, then let us beware that this crisis does not turn
into the prelude of some calamity still more terrible.

We optimists should first of all avert every panic, every des-
pair, whether it be in the Stock Exchange or in the holiest sanct-
uary of the heart. There is no such horror, which having called
into life a still greater teusion of energy, could not be transmuted
into a positive solution, It is especially shocking to hear, when
some people who have suffered from the crisis,—people who may
not even be so bad in themselves—in panic begin to state that
now is no time even to think about Culture. We have already
heard such voices, inadmissible even in their fear and despair.

No, my dear ones, especially now we have not only to hasten
to think of Culture as such, but we must also apply this life-
giving source to the young generations. One can easily imagine
into what will change the budding consciousness of youth, if in
schools and at home theyv hear only of narratives about calamities
and borrors of despair.  Imagine what will happen if the youth
are infected with the notion that they should deprive themselves
of everything life-giving and that they should forget all sources '
of renaissance and progress.

This terrible “no,” ‘it is not timely, it is impossible,”
pushes the young consciousness into the darkest prison. And
with nothing, with nothing in the world, can one enlighten the
sinking twilight of these hearts, if this darkness is once admitted.
And not only of the youth must we think. but also of the infants.
Bvery educator knows that the foundations of consciousness,
which give a direction to the whole life, are formed much before
the are of adolescence. Often the silent look of the child ex-
presses that the surrounding circumstances are to him much
more intelligable than the conceit of the grown-up presupposes.
How many basic problems are solved in the heart and brain of a

LI

{our-year or six-vear old youngster !

Lvervone who has watcheil the development of children will,
of course, remember the remarkable definitidns. ideas and advices
which have been uttered quite unexpectedly by the child. But
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besides thes: verbal expressions, how many sparks of conscious-
ness radiate in the silent look of the child! And how often
youngsters divert their eyes from the grown-ups, as if wishing
to guard some definite thou tht, which, according to their opinion,
the grown-up will not understand anyhow.

It is this penetrating mind of the child which one should
nourish. especially now with most radiant glorious thoughts. One
should feed not with empty hop:s, bacause idealism is not in
misty emptiness, but is in that immutable reality, which can be
proven by historians as the most accurate mathematical problem.

Is it not the very time now to come to the schools with mos:
calling, inspiring messages about human achievements, ahout
most useful discoveries and about all Bliss which is predestined,
but which due to our negligence has been overlooked 7

Another clipping just to hand says: To-day Barlin is descri-
bed as a dead city, and it is said that only half the possible number
of taxis are on the streets, while most other forms of traffic have
dwindled amazingly. Pecople are finding it more and more difti-
cult to pay their rents and in consequence are moving in vast
numbers to the poorer quarters of tho city.”

Thus from everv-
where come signs of distress,

We began with news from New York that in this richest city
the Municipality requires many many extra millions, only to pre-
vent starvation. We mention this clippings, because it is not
only true, but in its cssence it does not even reflect the whole
problem. To some extent this news from New York applies, of
course. to all cities and not only to America, but to the whole
world, Often such problems are hidden either by conventional
expressions or by the impenetrable dust of voleanic eruptions.
Also now are coming newspaper reports from South America,
bringing information of aerial survey from regions affected bv
eruptions and earthquakes: ** visibility nil . Indeed, in manyv
places of the globe the visibility is nil. AnJl when the dust of
the eruptions scatters, we witness a still greater commation of the
human spirit.

A picture of civilization, which js © rapidly goinz to pieces =
was recently drawn by H. G. Wells when addressing the London
School of Economics. He stated : * Just as in the time of Noah.
we must build an ark amid the wastes and ruin around us. If the
efforts to save civilization fail, we may take heart in that perhiaps
we are laying the foundations for another and far better one.”
Truly, one should not dance on a voleano.

He who asserts

just now the crisis—material and spiritual—
is by no means like

the Kassandra of Troy in her ill-omened
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prophecies (which in her case unfortunately became trL}e). He
who signals about the crisis is simply like a railway switchman,
who having, noticed the imminence of a disaster, lifts the flag to
warn the engine driver, hoping that the latter is alert and will
take heed of his signal. Leat us be like this railway switchman.

Let us unfurl the Banner of Protection of Culture! Already
last year we suggested a World Day of Culiure, a special day in
schools. when a narrative about the best achievements of huma-
nity, instead of routine class work, should set aflame the young
hearts by its radiant message. If last year we thougbt of the
League of Youth, and of even one day, to manifest the
Baautiful Garden of Humanity, then now we see that the urgency
of this need has multiplied. One day is alrgady not en.ough to
strengthen the consciousness, upset by social and .fam-lly mis-
fortunes. One must speak oftener of the saving, creative inspiring
principle.

To educate does net mean to give only a number o‘f' mecha-
nical data. Education, the upbuilding of a world consciousness,
is reached by synthesis, but not by the synthesis of calamities,
but through the synthesis of joy of perfection and creatxoq. . I
we shall cut off every influx of such joyful enlightenment of life,
then what poor educators we shall be! What education can t}\e
teacher give, who spreads around himself sorrow and despair?
But not far from despair is also pseudo-joy and, therefore, every
forced smile is correctly called " a smile of a skull Before
inspiring others, we have to convince ourselves of the vital ne:ed
and undeferrability of the programme of Culture as a healing
principle, as a life-giver,

From medical science we know that even the best life-,'{ivers
cannot act spontaneously. Even the best life-giver requires a
certain time, in order to penetrate into all nerve centers and not
onlv to excite them mechanically (every .excitement call forth
rea'ction), but actually strengthen and rejuvenate the nervous
substance. If we have such a multitude of examples tl.mt a ce::tzu_n
time is needed for the process of healing, then ho.w nnperative it
is now to think and to begin to act undar the Sign of Cuiture,
similar to that of the Red Cross?

Humanity is accustomed to the sign of the Red Cross. This
humanitarian symbol penetrated not only in‘ times of war, but
purifiad life with one more beautiful conception. Just the same
humanitarian conception, so needed from the small to t-he grez}t.
will be derived from a Sign of Culture, similar to the mgn.of the
Red Cross. One should not imagine that one may thlpk of
Culture only at leizure, while digesting the food of a tasty dinner.
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No, just during starvation and cold, as the sign of the Red. Cross
shines to the heavily wounded, just in the same way the Slgn' of
Culture will inspiringly shine to the spiritually and bodily starving.

Verily now it is not the time to disseminate, to obstruct and
to attend to pettiness. When a Red Cross car drives along the
street, then the trafficis stopped for it. Inthe same way one
should also give up something for the greatly needed Sign of
Culture, give up at least some of the daily bad habits, the
vulgarity and the many other dusty conventionalities of ignorance,
from which sooner or later one has to cleanse oneself.

To people who have not come into closz touch with guestions
of education, the Sign of Culture may appear as an interesting
experiment, but they thereby only show their scanty knowledge ot
history. But even if for some the Sign of Culture is only an ex-
perimant, even they, though they be crass ignoramusses, will not
dare, we hope. to say that this Sign and the thoughts about Cul-
ture could be destructive or decomposing. The constructiveness
of thoughts about Calture is so obvious that it is even ridiculous
to argue about this.

In case of serious danger on a ship. the order is given : " Act
to vour best ability |”

In the same way now, thinkin ; of Culture, onechould address
evervholy wich ths alvice to act to ths bhest ot his abi'ity, :'nat‘
is to say, to apply all his strength and expariencz to the glory of
the life-viving creative conception of Culture.

Nachiketa and the Modern Hindu.

By Swami Jagadiswarananda.

{ ‘5 N the Upanishads, the ancient Hindu classics, thevre is
i @é;.' a story of a boy named Nachiketa who went to Yama,
2ee?d the God of Death, tc know the secret of immortality.
He asked Yama: “Does the soul survive death ? Not to speak of
men, even the Gods of yore had doubts c¢n this subtle matter;
and as no better expounder can be found on earth and in heaven,
do teach me this divine knowledge.”

Death in order to test whether Nachiketa was absolutely fit
for the knowledge of the Atman, leading to emancipation, tempted

. him with immense wealth and long life, with large quantities of

gold and precious stones and with celestial nymphs and attendants,
that is, with all possible enjoyments craved and coveted even by
the Gods. Nachiketa, unshakable like an adamant, neglected
humbly all worldly prosperities offered by Yama. Calm and
unagitated like alarge lake, he said no wealth, no progeny, no
fame and no enjoyment of this decaying perishable world or the
next can satisfy man. *“Do teach me the knowledge of Atman,
which only can put a full stop to the manifold griefs, miseries
and delusions of life.” Pleased by his commendable dispassion
for the worldly things and unquenchable thirst for the eternal
and the divine, Yama disclosed to Nachiketa the Atma Vidya, or
the esoteric doctrine of Atman. Yama told Nachiketa that the
Atman of man is quite distinct from the body and the mind, It
is not slain. though the body is slain. It is unborn, eternal,
everlasting and ancient. It is greater than the greatest, subtler
than the subtlest, sitting it goes far, lying it goes every-
where. It 1s omnipresent, omniscient, and omnipotent. It is
eternal life, infinite wisdom and absolute bliss. That Atman is
the same as the ultimate reality of the omni wra. “*Nachiketa,
know thyself as Atman and grieve no more.”

Nachiketa was the ideal representative of the ancient
Hindu youth. He was not an exception to the common run but
every Hindu youth of yore was a Nachiketa. Indeed, the Upanis-
hads are full of the stories of such heroic vouths like Nachiketa,
Sveta Ketu, Satya Kama etc,, who defied death for the beatific
vision of Truth. Are the modern Hindu youths worthy of the
legacy which Nachiketa has becqueathed to them? Otherwise
how can they call themselves Hindus? To-day how many of the
Hindu vouths are ready to embrace death with smiling face
for the sake of Truth. lik: Nachiketa? Are not the annals of
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Hindusthan richin the record of thos2 vouny men who have
renounced all for the realisation of ths Atman? How many
young Hindus specially can and dare love misery, hug the form
of death and dance in destruction’s dance, to live the life of

renunciation and servize and die for the spread of Hinduism to
the four cosners of the glohe ?

There is chaos around us: chaos in family. chaos in society.
chaos in schools and collees, chaos in pulpits and platform. in
temples and churches all the world over. Who will shoulder this
burden of removing the evils from the world? It is the young
Who in every country and are had imposed this divine trust o8
thgmselves and become martyrs. We pride ourselves ir the name
H.lndu as the children of Shiva, the blue-throated, but how many
ot us are ready to swallow like Shiva the bitterness and poison of

worldly wrongs and wander from home to homelessness for

the service of Humanity? It is the blond of Religion in the veins
of mankind that is congested to-day: nothing else. When that
.circulates freely all other ills will {all off. What is wanted to-day
1s 8 handful of youns minds who can stand in the street yonder
and declare with heart-full faith that they possess nothing but
God and that their lives are dedicated to the service of God in
man. Who will come forward ?

There is revolt of vouths in every country; someé for
Patriotism, some for Socialism, some for Nationalism and Othe:fa
for Internationalism, but it isa thousand pities that none 9 ¢
mad for God or religion. It is the Hindu youth of x\mcmkem—ttyhpiq
Wbo are ear-marked by Providence for the fulfilment (zf f
Divine Purpose. The mission of Hindu youth is the missio ho,
Religion—tq preserve, live and preach the untold spiritual 1€ ?s
of their seers and sages. Such desire to do collective aood arose
" t.he mind of one Hindu youth named Gautama about 25 ce“;
turies ago. Stung by the woes of man he renounced hearth anc
home', and he spiritualised the whole East and extended the emoire
of Hinduism, Again, another Hindu vouth in the last decade of
the last century responded heart and soul to the call of the spifif
and conquered the West with the universal Gospel of Hinduism:
The tidal wave of spirituality behind Vivekananda in the modern
age IS much greater and stronger than that which was belnpd
B“ddhﬁ_l-. Vivekananda's dream was to conquer the world with
the spirituality of the Hindus. He lived and died for this cause.
HF shed tears that Hindy youths of his time did not respond to
his call.  Like Anahat sound his voice still rings in the air. Who
is readv to take up the cross and follow him? Who will o 7

In Tagore — Land
IV
Rishi Geddes.
By N. Lakshmanan.

{ cultural statesman: Wolffe, the apostle of rural re-
L. construction; and Gide, the economist ; all have passed
away in quick succession. Now alas, Sir Patrick Geddes, the
wandering wizard, is no more. These *‘ culture heroes ” shunned
the limelight and are comparatively unknown to newspapar fame.
The student in India is, therefore, apt to miss th: great contri-
bution made by these social thinkars and workers to the culture
of the age. All the four departed worthies were unified in their
“main motive ’ --the service of man.

i
lb”?&g HE year 1932 is, so far, a sad year Plunkett. the agri-
AD

Some, at least, of the leaders of society in India tirst came to
know Professor Patrick Geddes towards the dawn of the century.,
through the invaluable writings and speeches of his devoted fsllow-
worker, Miss Noble, batter known as thz Sister Nivedita. In
October 1911 Niveadita passed behind the scene in her much-
beloved Himalayas and, in discussing about the same time the
educational needs of India in general, and of Caylon in particular.
Doctor Ananda K. Coomaraswamy made in his book Ar: and
Swadeshi some fruitful suggostions about what has bzen described
by Geddes as ©* Western uplifts of idealism . Doctor Coomara-
swamy then said that education in India and Cavlon * should be
more European in spirit and less European in form. The spirit
of modern European education, even in England to s:ome extent,
is national ”. He clinched his argument by saying that deput-
ations of voung men sent to Europzs, America or Japan should
study verv seriously Indian history and culture for two vears.
“ Above all, Ishould like them to come under the persona!
influence of men like Professor Gaddes and women like the late
sister Nivedita. They would then be qualified by knowledge and
responsibility, as they should be even now by inheritance, to
shape and create.” While on this subject, it is interesting to
remember that Dr. Coomaraswamy edited and published the
profusely illustrated book on Myths of the Hindus and Buddhists
left unfinished by Nivedita. The preface contains a noteworthy
statement emphasising the value of continuity of civilization
and learning which is to be kept up by each generation, even
with “ a modicum of unreasonable conservatism *.
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The present writer who heard Geddes years ago at Coimbu-
tore harp on the theme of “ Conservative Surgery in Town
Planning ™ found no difficulty in tracing the spiritual kinship of
the walking professor with Nivedita and Coomaraswamy.? Geddes
was a “ thousand-petalled lotus * of mind and heart. Indeed, he
was a poet of flowers: “The flowering of cities has ever gone on
like the inter-crossing of flowers.” “Civics,” the youngest branch
of science, as yet “but a little-noticed bud upon the ever-spreading
tree of knowledge, may before long be recognised as one of the
most fruitful of all.” Geddes and his intellectual partner. Pro-
fessor Sir J. A. Thomson in their two books Sex, Evolution say :
*“ For him to whom sex is impure there are no flowers in nature.”
They also speak of “ monogamic prostitution” and of * contem-
porary ancestors”. Geddes and Mr. Victor Brandford? have a
paper on * The Inter-related Sciences’3. The theme, of course,
is the inter-relation of rural and urban thought and the effect of
this on social and industrial problems. In his suggestive volume
on Cities in Evolution (1515)* Geddes said that * the renewed art
of Town Planning has to develop into an art yet higher, that of
City Design—a veritable orchestration of all the arts, and corres-
pondingly needing, even for its preliminary surveys, all the social
sciences”. Writing in the London Times 5 about his late collea-
gue, Thomson says: “ We remember at Dundee, William James's
incredulity at Geddes being a Professor of Botany: and how
Stanley Hall, another visitor, exclaimed: * But I am looking for
Geddes, the psychologist ! * The fact is that the man was a genius
in the true sense. That isto say, he had not only a number of
gifts at an unusually high potential, but he had an ori,ﬂiﬂﬂl.
mental pattern, which gave every subject he touched a quality of
newness. It has been aptly said of Geddes that in his hands.
Science became the handmaid of humanity.

We are often told that in India there is a yawning gulf bet-
ween the educated classes and the masses. To the extent that
this charge is well-founded, this trait is nothing special to .the
intelligentsia in India. Through a largely auto-biom’ﬂp‘]"'al
chapter in which Geddes—' a wandering student '—has described
the civic laboratory in the Edinburgh Outlook Tower, we are
assured that ** the educated classes everywhere tend to be speci”
alised away from the life and labour of the people ”.*

———

1. The writer's letter in The Hindu on Geddes.

2. Chairman of Council, Sociological Society, London. ) b
3. Vide Report of the first Congress at Cambridge, England, issued by
the International Industrial Relations Association,

Page 205.

5. Reproduced in the . S. R. 21-5-1932.

Crties in Evolution, p. 319.

b
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Rishi Rabindranath Tagore says: “I always felt the need
of the Western genius for imparting to my educational ideal that
strength of reality which knows how to clear the path towards a
‘definite end of practical good ’!. Hence Santiniketan and Srini-
ketan are sanctified by the labours of love of Andrews, Pearson.
Elmhirst and others. Here also came Geddes — the walking
Professor. ‘“ Of his capacity for walking and talking all the
way, " writes Mr. Ramananda Chatterjee,2 * I have a vivid
personal recollection. Years ago I was on a visit to Santiniketan
when the Professor arrived there. He set out early one morning
in the company of the Poet to take a walk everywhere in the area.
I accompanied them. Professor Geddes did the talking all the
way, pointing out how each mound or hollow could be used to the
best advantage either for a cultural purpose or some utilitarian
object of the material kind.”’3

An open letter to Tagore appears in the Golden Book of Tagore
from the facile pen of Patrick Geddes. The five page matter defies
analysis and should be read and re-read in its entirety. Geddes
began by recalling how Rabindranath’s brothers “ whom we rem-
ember as also men of Wisdom, reached its normal reward of Jon-
gevity and up to its ever-ripening best.” Geddes proceeds to
remind Rabindranath: “You and I, and others increasingly ve-
main outside the political struggles of the present, not from
apathy, but for our best work, that of aiding the better social
order, now also at many points in germination and growth. and
towards its future foliage and flower, its fruit, and seed beyond.
Yet how shall we meke this nascent age, of Revivance. clearer to
ourselves and others? Where there is no vision the people perish,
Your vision has been clear as was Ruskin's. and happily more
cently stated and practically applied, that ‘there is no wealth but
Life’. If so, in the subordination of machanism to Life lies the
secret. You have bzen at once an example at home in Bengal.
thence increasingly to India, and throughout the world.”

This proved to be his “final word”™ And Geddes breathed
his last. we are told characteristically enough, as quietly as he
had lived. much bzloved in the shrine of his latest venture, the
International College des Ecossais, which he had tfounded in

A Poci's School: Viswa Bharati Bulletin Not 9.

Modera Revicwe,  April 1932,

Geddes seemed abler and more illuminating at 77 than at27; and
it 15 an intellectual tragedy that so much of his interpretative speculation
has never been published. Miss Defries's Geddes, the Interpretor (Routledge,
1927) gives an appreciative account of the most remarkable man of our
time -—Prof. Sir. J. A. Thomson.

Loy o=
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Montpellier, France. Thz value of the pen-picture of Geddes
given years ago by Mr. A. G. Gardiner in his Pillars of Society is
enhanced to-day by Mr. K. Natarajan’s tribute in his brave little
paper: 1 “When one thinks of Geddes one is reminded of the
anciert Indian rishi, tho sear, pursaing in his forest retreat sur-
rounded by his pupils, some abstruse metapiysical truth of which
ne had caugzht a glimpse, with burning hoart and fearless eye to
its last and most seeret ahode.”

There is no doubt whatever tha: Geddes will be long remem-
bered as the western Rishi who helped India and her people to re-

gain their lost treasure—— the “synoptic” vision of Region, City
and Life,

L TheIndian Social Reformer Bombuay, April 25, 1932

International Code of Labour
By N. Mahadeva Iyer, M. A., Dip. Econ.

II
‘igg% HE pacifist ideals of European proletarianism found

A@E that all her frrces were set at naught in the fateful

=== event of the international crisis of 1914. The inter-
national solidarity of the lower bourgeoise aimed to co-ordinate
the action of her members to use every effort to ‘counteract the
all-powerful dynamics of military despotism. But the strength
of the movement was over-estimated by its enthusiastic prota-
gonists, and their internaticnal conclave failed to exert sufficient
pressure and influence upon national Governments to avert the
diplomatic crisis by accepting any compromise solution in lieu of
recourse to deadly weapons.

The analysis of the recent vicissitudes of European anti-
Capitalistic movements suggests the possibilities to which proleta-
rianism could establish an international hegemony for the pur-
pose of formulating a Lahour policy to stimulate peace and good-
will among all the nations. As early as 1897 an international
organisation was started in Switzerland, France, Germany and
ltaly to unite different political parties and to deliberate upon the
uniform basis of Labour legislations. National Conventions were
formed in these and other Kuropean States to help interna-
tional action of Labour. The representatives of the European
States met at Paris in 1900 and founded an international associa-
tion which would serve as a bond of union to all friends of State
intervention for improving the conditions of employment, to
prepare in a scientific way petitions and memorials, and to hold
other organised activities concerning Labour problems. The
scientific part of the function was entrusted to a special body
instituted by international hegemony and supported by contribut-
ions from national sections. The International Lubour Office,
established at Basle, met with a good deal of scepticism in acade-
mic circles in its early stages. All efforts of blooming propaganda
did not render the new institution popular. The suspicion
of the official mind, the professional jealousy of an outsider’s
initiative, and the usual lack of funds of semi-official institutions
of this nature were the chief obstacles that led to undermine the
eificiency of the International Labour Office. Yet the bulletins issued
by such an office provided uscful information on foreign Labour
legislation to members of Parliament regarding trade unions
and of emplovers’ Associations. The new organisation also helped
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the preparation of International Labour treaties, by dealing with
subjects like the prohibition of industrial night work for women.
Theseand other activities in the field of social betterment broke the
ice of rigid national sovereignty and led to systematic international
co-ordination,

After the Great War had exhausted all resources of Labour
power, legislative activity concerning the conditions of employ-
ment was no longer a domestic problem. The national represen-
tatives of Labour, who met at the Paris Peace Conference, urged
the need for the formulation of an International Charter of
Labour, and subsequently secured its incorporation in the Treaty
of Versailles. Thereupon a permanent international organisa-
tion for the protection and improvement of the labouring classes
in all countries was formally constituted under the sanction of
the victorious Governments. This International Labour Office.
with definite administrative and executive functions, has been set
up to enforce an efficient and uniform standard of Labour. A
general Conference with legislative powers is to meet once every
vear, to offer guidance to the permanent office. The composition
of the general Conference is made up of four representatives
from each of the member States ; two of them were chosen by
Governments and two by the organised employers and employees
of each country which forms part of the International Labour
organisation; a Governiny Board of seventy four members,
twelve of whom are Government representatives, six chosen by
employers and six chosen by employzes; of the twelve Govern-
ment representatives, States of industrial importance like Great
Britain, France, Germany, Italy, Belgium, Canada, Japan and
India, contribute eivht m2mbers. Th> composition of the Gov-
erning Board is revised every three years by the General Confer-
ence. The Labour Office consists of an expart Sacretariat, under
the supervision and guidance of a Director, an officer appointed
by the Governing Board. This International Labour Officz does
the function of a Labour Clearing Housez for the member States
through collection and distribution of information on all matters
relating to the conditions of industrial life and labour.

The idea of an International Labour Parliament, with power
to carry resolutions possesing the force of International Law.
seems to be the most cherished aim.

The co-operation of national sections of the International
Labour Association would explore a new field in international
politics and in the sphere of world labour. Naw and young
pioneers of Labour legislation will find for activity plenty _Of
opportunities, in which they could act as a healthy counterpoise
against any probable reaction in the future. The whole course
of recent progress helps to indicate that questions of prices. waypies.
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of profits and of education and participation in industrial adminis-
tration form the real crux of the future. An academic as well
as field study of economic science among Lahour leaders would
promote the means of educating the masses in the direction of
the conception of an ideal Code of Labour for all workmen of the
world. This sacred Code of Labour may bz invoked at any
moment to increase the personal values as well as the standard of
efficient Labour of the whole class in question. It is only by
means of such constructive measures that an Industrial Demo-
cracy can survive the dangers of an industrial monopoly and
military Dictatorship which were the worst enemies of national
legisiation of Labour in Europzan countries bafore the Great War.
The actual achievement of the Labour Offica consists of the
lepislation passed at its Conferences and also of the vast body of
information and research it has now made available for the
whole world. The decisions of the general Conferences may be
etther Conventions or Recommendations covering a wide field of
subjects, as the hours of labsur, the employment of children, the
right of association for agricultural workers. the use of white
Jead, weekly rest in industry, night work for women, and the
medical examination of young persons at sea. These Resolutions
form a real weapon in the hands of the Labour Movement in
each State concerned, for they constitute an index to national
policy which helps to secure social advance. The most interest-
ing type of work performad by the Labour Officz is found in the
realm of scientific research. T'he League holds the liberty to
communicate directly with the persons. of parties interested in its
problems, without the intermediary and diplomatic channels of
Government Offices in the various States. There are many pro-
blems regarding which the information collected by the Labour
Office is the only real source of adequate judgment, and it is
the most important centre for the highest industrial ressarch.
iut there is also a daancer of the protagonists of certain
views and advocates of certain causes or movements making the
International Labour Office an instrument for the collection and
compilation of statistical data in favour of their interests, Inter-
national action is still a new experiment in the history of the
present generation. The concept of a State wrapped in the royal
sarments of irresponsibility, declaring its own will, the State sov-
érei;znty. is still an impediment to the realisation of an inter-
national group where the State is but one ; yet amidst passion and
Jdifferences, the principle of voluntary co-operation enable us to
discern that the interests of mankind are indivisible. In somec
States the International Labour Movement and the Code of
Labour have strengthened the bourgeoise parties with success.




SRK -Reformer

‘By K. Krishnamur: hy.

(72 OCIAL Reform is on everybody’s lips now-a-days. _50
it came about that we one day dissected that subject
at the Club.

Iam not orthodox. Not by a lony way. Yet the ideas of
some on the subject were so wild and extravagant that I had to
cry hali. One must really know where one is headinz {ot. No
good shrieking Social Reform and shutting one's eves to realities
and bliadly rushing down the thorny path of Reformation. And
so I remonstrated. Watch your step, I said.

1) . N . . . a

sut they turned a doaf ear to all mv restraining words.
And it was only when | cited the storv of SRK's domostic retous
ches that thev pricked up their cars. That made then sit up:

RUICET R T . IR IR hoiom).
ftall cime at of his reading 4 newspaper i sicle {1 begzan)

Before that e was quite nocmal. But once he saw the lamed
thing, he caught the “reform” fover. ‘Ihe newspaper maa was
an adept at his jame.  He had expatinted with unwholesome
relish on certain portions of the humanitarian Mayo's book. I._Ie
was {nr g wholesale X‘C-m()dcﬂin: of our social structure. The
concluding nete was astroke of conius. Introduce a ray of sun-
shine into wvour gloomy houseﬂolds." it said. That won SRK
.S.h()rt for Sivarl‘“nﬂki'hhnn I\YQ\') over.

' asserted itself.

Buteven here the man's natural common-sense -
1 nomes

te did not try to turn his «ld eotte into a model western
stead. nor his practical South Indian wile into a finisaed
Saiteb.  That is where most people go wron . SRK knew betier.
Sohe decided to infuss soma genuine 1ndian culture into his houses
hold.  One must develop Indian art, Indian music and Inai?
literature. thougsat he. So without more ado he sot himself to

the rask.

e

Sivaramakrishna lyer is a Guick worker. He called his wife
(Did I ever tell you he was married ? He has a wife and a couple
of children—both girls) “Lakshmi, I have come tothe coaclusinn
that vou are becoming too much of a drud.e. You have few
pleasures and less of leisure. Now thu won't do. Youw are
setting a bad example to the children. We want our home to be
t home of Indian culture and refinement. So hereafter vou will
rest in the afternvons. [ have brought vou a harmonium. haven't
I? What do you think it is for = You must devote o hour
every day to music. It will he an adueation to all of ns
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Lakshmi, a patient, plain woman, who was thirty if she was a
day, heard this solemn declaration with different emotions. At
the close ot it, she wiped the tears rising in her eyes, stifled a sob
and hurried away to her room.

SRK watched her amazed.  Her attitude perplexed him.

He was still more at sea when a quarter of an hour later she
came out with a small case containing her few belongings, leading
her children behind her. She could not muster the hardihood to
look at her husband again. What a tragedy! And after a dozen
years of happy married life! Surely, the Gods were hard on her.

“Stop, "~ cried SRK. * Where are vou going?”

She did not answer him. But in a frenzy of despair and
sorrow rushed past him, and out of the front door into the street.
SRK stared open-mouthed. This was a most unusual thing for
his wite to do. She had always been obedient and surrendering.

*“ Are you mad : " he shrieked. Here he touched her on a
raw spot. [t was a matter of history that her grand-father had
ended his days in the lunatic asylum.

“ It ’s you whois mad,” wailed his wife. ‘‘ You have gone
crazy. And at your age, too. Coming and asking me to sing and
dance, as though I were a common—"" she checked herself. “1 am
going to my house. Iam not going to stay any more witha
dangerous lunatic.”

SRK collapsed. His first essay in the field of social reform
had been anything but a success......

Mr. Iyer was a man of considerable strength of purpose. His
decisions and convictions in the matter remained unshaken. Never-
theless, his next approach was less direct. He got down a ver-
nacular dailv and the back numbers of several admirable ladies’
magazines for his wife’s edification. Sad to speak of though, the
only souls to whose enlightenment they contributed were: Raju,
the nine-vear-old, who cut out all the pictures and thence papered
the walls, Lakshmi Junior (2 vears 3 months) who thought it a
capital game tearing the paper to pieces, Kantan the cat who
sniffed at these strange and menacing objects and then shied off
wisely, and Koman the calf who devoured them with jreat avidity,
gloating over each piece and seemingly, smacking his lips after
each mouthful, But since the master of the household was in
ignorance of this unappreciative reception of his gifts, all was well
with all concerned.

But this happy state of affairs was short-lived. Perhaps it

was only the calm before the storm. Soon enough the storm of
SRK’s wrath broke out, and the little community was totally
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drenched. None escaped. Raju recsived certain attentions from
her father’s cane walking-stick. Lakshmi Jr. was less unfortunate.
She got orly a spank which made her yvell. Her practisad throat
fave such a good account of itself that SRIC shaered off in a hurry.
His rood master’s foot administered to the comfort of the
inmocant Kantan. The greadiness of Koman was also partly
stemmad Dby the application of the afaresail walking-stick.
SRK ruled his domain with a heavy hand. TFollowinz upon this
renaral shwghter, the local news avent lost a new customer who
tad promised to tura out a valuable patron,

This was the second tima SRK’s plans of domestic renovation
camie a cropper........

Faceereaas

Here I must repeat my previous obsarvations resarding
Sivaramakrishna Iyer’s persistency. He was stubborn as 2 mule.
And sohewas not even slightly discouraced in his pious resolution
to introduce mnultifarious and cay-hued rays of cultural sunshine
into his dark and unenlightened kitzhen, It was not now easv to
release SRK from the clutchos of the social reform fever. Let
ihis be a warnine and a lesson to those who are dazzled by catch-
words. India’s cocial system is not for arrosant forcigners—nor
for that matter, natives—to slanderand offer to re-fashion. There
are more thinss in heaven and earth than the cheap social re-
former dreams of.

' But to comahack to mvstory. T shafl wind up with mv friend
SRE’S cure.

SRK had nearly comato the end of nis tethar. His manifold
d‘evices had all in turn failed. And now he plaved his last card,
if the mixed mataphor he allowed. What better way to spiritnal
exaltation than to read and hear the oreat epic ‘ Puranas™ Yes,

the Ramayana was the thing. How thouchtless of him to have
overlooked it before |

So he establishad a new routine. Every morning, half an hour
was to be devoted to this paravanu. Himself, wife and children
were tosit down together. He was to read out aloud. and it was
for the rest to listen. Thus they could soar up to literary and
spiritual heizhts at the same time. Sort of combining business
with pleasure.

The innovation was ushered in under good auspicss. Lakshmi
Senior was resigned tothe will of her lord and master. Raju's
feelines in the matter were something of an unknown quantity.
She was at last reconciled to the idea by the promise of asilk
jacket **if she was good ™. And the last individual whose senti-
ments were consulted, namely Lakshmi Jr. (for she had a record-
breaking voice and could not be safely iznored), was compromisad
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by the generous allowance of a piece of cake. Thislast wasa piece of
strategem worthy of a Napoleon. For it had the two-fold ad-
vantage of filling the attention and mouth of Lakshmi Jr. simult-
aneously. Thus, vou will understand, everything augured well
for the success of the scheme. But the old tag is adamant. And
so we must wait to see the end before pronouncing an * all serene”.

Scarcely had the first day’s purayana begun, when Lakshmi
Sr.'sattention was mildly but firmly drawn by the observant Raju
to her namecs:ke's face. The little Jady was rather red of face and
made curious gestures with her hands and opened her mouth con-
volsively and rolled her eves. Her mother was naturally alarmed.
So s nolivele bue decisively shut her ears to the epic poetry and
turned to the mere urgent need of the moment.  She put out a
thumb ard forefinzer and explored the inner recesses of the
child’s mouth. 'I'he offending piece of cake was duly found guilty
of blocking the traffic and was sentenced to transportation for
life. Once the cake was removed, the morher breathed a sigh of
relief. Which was all right as far as it went, as it disturbed not
her lord. But little Lekshmi had no such scruples. She was no
respecter of time aad plac'. The whoop of joy she uttor.d
might have been heard a hu:i-2d yards away. Anyway, it was a
fact her father heard it.  A:} ae was very very annoved, Fancy
the little devil interrupting :is w2ravana !

What followead is a painful miemory. | still think Mr. lyer
wes too harsh to the ¢hibil.  And his wife was, I am afraid, very
rude to him......

The rnext day’s parayana was preceded by a frigid silence.
SRK was parturbed. He was rather worried about Raju. She
was now nine and, whatever the social reformer might say to the
contrary, it was time she was married off.  He was fully alive to
his responsibilities in that quarter, though his wife had her own
deubts.  And relations between them were further strained by
SRK’s untimelv allusion to the Sarda Bill and the need for its
adoption in the State of Erocnavari. Thinps had threatened to

e

come to a head. A rupture had been avoided onlv by SRX'
preeipitate ilighs,

A match had been arranged for even previously and the girl's
prospective father-in-law was coming over that very morning to
have a look at her. SRK's wife was aware of this programme.
Whether she imagined the arrangement cancelled—as from the
colerence to the Sar 1 Act —or not, SRK ¢nuld not divine. Asfar
.5 e was concernad, there was no backing out. He intended to
pursue necotiations to their lo sical conclusion. He rather hoped
that the geatleman would discover them in the middle of the
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parayana. That would create a good first impression as to the
girl's training at home to start with.

Much to his surprise, there was no disturbance whatsosver
to the parayana that day. Raju was unusualiy docile and Lalshmi
Jr. was unnaturally silent. SRK even suspected she was asloep.
He was in a better mood as he went on. And so int -rested ard
engrossed was he that he did not at all notice the clamour in the
sireet. It went on for five minutas. Then it coasad, Al was
quiet on the street front.

A quarter of an hour later SRK laid the book down and
lanced at the clock. Herose. “Iwonder whe Me D RE
so late,” he murmured and went to the window. H; crught a
glimpse of a familiar figure on the doorstep and turazd to his
wife in a temper. Mr R... ..had bean \_oollm,\ his he:ls on
the front mat for the best pn‘t of half-an-hour. “ Way roe dovid
didn’t you tell me he had come a’rdqdy" Iexnoct e Do woit-
ing for hours. Nicz way to treat one's prospective sambhan.ihi.
This last semence was a whisper.

“ButI thought Raju’s marriage had been postpont d--for
some years at least,” replied Lis wife sweetly.

SRK glared. He was through with social reform.

The Easter Holidays

Ry K. R. Svisires lyengar, M A

A’l URDAY next €0 Foster nolidays wers ¢omimencing.
Three Colombn advocares tone of them waz a K. Cl),
i stumbling uvpon a cImnCA concatenation, wondered
\vlvxt next. Colombo was b'azing not: they had cot thoroughly
tizad of Kandy and Nuwera Elivu: and, inheritors of unvalued
{reasures, these asistocrats of Cinnamen Gardans thirsted deep
for adventure and hecith. Why not to India? A week-
more than that, mind vou-—in onz o! the health resorts of South
1ndia should hoa inost welcomz diversion. Yes, they put their
heads tosether and asread there was o good deal to be said for
cx.C oroposal. Bat,as vet undecided, they broke theiv conclave for

3t dﬂ_' .

¥

N xt mornires, e Baick Aveppzd the Hon. Victor Pere-
aora Sepeveratne O oousury. oar the elaborate building, vou
wondered winat stran e Taniee had made T im so unusuailv clated
He toek long strides along the corridors of the Supreme Court,
and. as Dame Fortare would fhaveit, found his two exquisite
friends alveady awaitingz him. With an intrepidity that amazed
vou, he puilad some thick book from out of his pocket and know-
inciv turned over the paves. [t was acopy of the 8. 1. Ry. Time
Tables costing, I .hink. threc annas per copy. The Hon. Guna-
surya wag in visibly vesplendent cpimation. He had sought out
his informstini: TLook hera, {riends,” ne was saying, “what
have we here” ‘Ootakamund, I-\r)dzm:a:m! Courtallum—Famous
Health Resorts of South India” Most excellent climate, you
Lnow. Sh. wait a Iittie pieese I hava somewhere made some
pertinent notes on this poy . Yoo here. It tokes two days and
nore to rezch Cot akamunl. rotospozk of the charges, but never
ind that ! Kodaikanal no: 24, of course. but from Colombo
at least aqay \]OL“'HC_ : 'mf; troublesome, Sirs,— very trouble-

::,:;e! Now, gentlemen, whot do yvou say 1o our going to Court-
allum? Excellent nlace, vou know We get on board The Bemora
[OMOTTOV € raring -n‘ 5P. M, and sure e_nough dawn ﬁ’nds us at
Tuticorin. ] shall wire to one of my {riends there—I've many

influential, but never mind that!-— and

there, vOu Know, Very
they will ook ro our conv anience. We'll hire a car and be off to

Courtallum— it cannot be seveaty miles from Tuticorin. The
“ P - .
map is quite explicit. quite explicit.  So then, my learned friends.

what about it? Here. sec for vouhelv»« "
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He had finished ; he was taking now long, deep breaths: the
effect on the ‘bench’ was considerable— implicit acquiescence
could alone hate been the result. Indeed, where was man born
to doubt tha legislative wisdom of the Hon. Gunasurya? They
gave their word then and there : they were to start the next day.

No young couple bound for Bitragunta (the Gretna Green of
South India) had a more rosy picture of their destination than
these three lawyer souls (lawyers are the same the world over)
when they cogitated about the undreamt of harmonies of Court-
allum. They telked interminably that momentous night on The
Bamora. The Hon. Lawyer member of the Legislative Council
went on tapping incessantly and torturing his friends with his
precicus ‘never mind that's’. At last sheer exhaustion of their
humdrum ideas sent them sweet slumber’s aiddy vacuity, and
they slept, most ridiculous to behold, even where they had been
sitting. unwashed as their hands were,—— in the dining room.

They reached Tuticorin sharp at eight next morning. Mr.
Ramaswamy Pillay, a leading lawyer of Tuticorin, was waiting for
their arrival at the jetty in long robes of white Buckingham and
with a well-proportioned turban on his head —— a character, ia
short, brizzling with expectation. The impetus of the party’s
intersection with this individual was touching quite, What wild
embarassments, what subdued contempt: the three gentlemen
health-seekers from Colombo, so exquisitely proporiioned, so
identically cast in figure and attire into rectangular blocks
supported by long cylindrical legs with a spherical apparatus
spasmodically held on hizh, enacted a thorough drama as they
shook hands with the nervously agitated *Old fashioned idiot .
But the embarassments, the contemptuous inner snecrs were
short-lived. The honoured host had made tho best of arrange-
ments. The wire had been receivad only the previous night.
They desired to stay for a week at Courtallum: weil, he didn't
think the season had really begun. (* What does the fellow mean Y
tb.ey inwardly queried.) But he, Mr. Pillay, had that mornins
wired in his turn to the Manager oi the Res:t House: rooms
would be ready, of course. They were free to — indeed it would
be honcuring their friend if they did so - take his car with them.
Arrangements had been made for very satisfactory meals at Hotel
&’ Orber’s.  (The unhappy Pillay was a Saivite and a vegetarian.)
‘I'he bewildered trio listened and pricked their ears: the amenable
hospitality of their friend was something wonderful, hut why
should the wretched man break his aged jaws over the ‘r's
with that perfidious emphasis of his? * Uncultured, 'the trio
mentally * decided, but said nothing, and nodded and boamed
thankfulness to literal profusion.
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At the Hotel d 'Orber's the three ‘had all they ‘desived. But
Mr. Pillay with a mildly disconcerting pertinacity refused to share
the meals. ‘Unmannerly ass,’ they forthwith decided. and still said
nothing. Dinner over, with a punctiliously conceited air ‘the

Hon. Leader of the Party (not of his political party in the Coun-

cil. I hasten to warn you, dear reader) thanked Mr. Pillay (You
should have heard him pronounce the name!) and went on talk-
ing and talking absolutely unmeaning platitudes that you'd have
wondered if all those windy verbosities were not intended to
teach the ‘insufferable’ Mr. Pillay the bare rudiments of Phonetics.
But the peroration stopped with a start nevertheless: and they
started .in Mr. Pillay’s car to Courtallum, the young brisk clerk
of Mr. Pillay’s with them to make things easy at their destination.

What was the path the patient Ford pursued ? My inform-
ation, kind reader, is rather confusing. But true it is—thereis
concensus of opinion on this score —it purred its way through
the Sannadhi Street, Srivaikuntam. On and on it sped. for four
hours nearly, and the tired engine panted hard., Tenkasi was
reached : but then, if winter comes, can spring be far behind ?
Shelley knew ! They had reached Courtallum, and they were yet
five minutes behind five,

The explosions of the Ford gradually died down and the
gentlemen flung wide the trim doors and stepped down with
careful finesse, in their lisht fantastic shoes. And what sheuld
they do next but let the fringed curtains of their eyes advance
and survey what met their gaze around ? The clear rays of the
sun were never clearer, only they were less instinct with their
fury: not a cloud had from its haunts strayed forthand darkened
the wide azure vault: there was a wonderful clarity around you,
but no exhilaration in the air, nothing unusual about the climate.
The trio were in terrible consternation: what, hid they lost their
eyes ? The Hon. member condeszended at last to question the ami-
able clerk ! **I say, look hore, man,” he said : ** Where's the hill ?
Where is the hill 2" The poor clark had passed his fifth standard,
and this London West End codescension quite unnerved him.
The fellow stood petrified. His Honour repeated the question,
and again a third time. This time there could be no doubt about
it, the clerk had understood. Evidently, these gentlemen (dorais
as he thought them to b2) had taken Courtallum for a -hilly
resort. What was he todo ? H= fidgetted at his collar and whined ;
then mustered some courage and said : “Sir, no big hills in Court-
allum, Sir: there are waterfails, these small hills and good hig
waterfalls. But in Kodaikanal, Sir, big tall mountiainis. Here
no, Sir.” The clerk had risen to the occasion. But what a blow
to the disillusioned patriarchs of the famous Cinnamon Gardens!
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They consulted for a minute or two. But if the lawyer isn't
resourceful and quick at decisions, who else is? **Mr. Clerk, take
us then to the falls, O let us have a sight. It should be wonder-
ful, I'm sure,”—and briskly started as the clerk led the way.
Reader, please don't laugh: isit my fault that these gentlemen
went to Courtallum in March, when there’s nothing to be got
there, not to mention a mighty hill? Well, there was some water.
of course, and the ghost of a fall. But a splendid fall. to be sure!

In desperation—in dilapidated condition of their demolished
expectations—returned they to the Rest House. The manager
bad, (no aspersion on the Postal Department which is the only
Department next to the Police that functions with terrible com-
petence these days) duly received Mr. Pillay’s wire. But what
could he do? In March, when no visitors ever come to board
therein, how to have arranged for cooks ? The Hon. Seneveratne
Gunasufya roared in uncontrollable rage: “Where is the crockery’
Where is the crockery ? The crockery, crockery! Aren't there
stoves, ovens, fish, eggs — eggs and ovaltine — potatoes and
cabbages — where is? Are? What a miserable hole!” The
whily old manger fell flat. “I thought Your Honour may be

bringing these with you. That’s what decent visitors always do.”

Thunder! The qualification was masterly | — Hon'ble
Legislator and K. C. D He

— not decent! The be ! * Mr. Clerk,”
he veered round, * P

_ the car to start at once! AT ONCE! What
2 MESS friends,—but, never mind that! Not decent ? H'm I""

Two days hence they met again — but this time they met ir
a fa.shionable restaurant in Colombo. They pondered lon: over
their recent health trip over their cups. They were in nO
clumsy dearth for suggestions. The S. L. Ry. Co. must be sued
. for damages in grossly misleading the tourists: why bracket
Ootakamund, Kodaikanal and Courtallum together — as if this
didn’t imply, by that simple circumstance, that they were the
same sort of health resorts, to wit, Hilly Places! The Honble
K. C. declared, after a deep sip of the wine, that they had a prima
facie case, no doubt whatsoever, no doubt whatsoever.” As more
glasses were filled and as they gurgled down their throat, the
more their brains softened and their battery of legal remedies
was turned against the manager of the Rest House. Not decent!
the beggar, the vulgar, contemptible worm! Clapped in gaol.
that's where his sanctuary lay. He shall go there. now, soon. yes.
‘They drank moreand babbled more incoherently than ever. Their
rage swam in the frothy ebullition of accumulated spirit; in an
bour or 30 more, they were carried back home, each in his own
princely car, unconscious and helpless.

IN. B. The characters in this story are entirely imaginary.] ~‘

“ The Fair Redeemer.
L By :\nlncognito’M.;Ar .

T was on the sea-shore when twilight was passing into
D) 4 darkness that I first met her. The endless sea in front
\ : and the vast blue sky above gave to that first meeting
of ours a touch of the infinite and the eternal, even as the solem-
nity of the hour gave it a mystic aspect, and the darkness rendered
it awe-inspiring. (

I was returning after the usual cvening walk, lost in the re-
verie of a thousand things—of the tragedy of girl*wiyes b.e(:om-
ing mothers of balf a dozen children, of the superstitions inher-
ent in the human mind, of the marvels of science, of the danger
to society of the latest development in domestic life—viz. of angty
metropolitan wives resorting to the fire or the well or {with less
of a sense of appropriateness) the rope—when the sound of a dog
barking furiously stopped me. And I beheld her near the waters
gently quivering as if the breeze was too much for her slender
frame.

Chivalry evidently is unknown among the canine species; or
if known, is not prized as & virtue. Encouraged by the possession
of a walking-stick, I drove away the dog to a safe distance ‘and re-
turned to her. And she was the first to speak.

“Thank you, good Sir,” said she in a mellifluous voice. “I was
really in a dilemma. Iwas afraid that the dog will spri?g on me
if | moved. Iam grateful for this timely help of yours. '

“But why, madam, do you stay herein the dark?” I vent-
ured toask. “The sea-beach aiter sunset is not safe for such as
you.” | o
) “Oh, 1always do that. Ilove the evening,.breeze a.hd the
tumultous waves; and just now I was interested in ob's.ervmg the
stars, when the dog paid me the unw:lcome attention,” came her
reply. '

“And my name is Vathsala,” she added. like a child vyho
passes on from one thing to another entirely unconnected thing,
being in the clutces of a wayward fancy. :

*I¢ is an epic name,” 1 thought aloud.

“Yes. My father was devoted to the epics, and studied them
all through the day,” she answered. “But Iam sorry to have
detained you, Sir. Possibly, you will be missed at home.”
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“No, madam, I am the master of my own time,” I spoke in
reply. “*And since it is late in the evening. will you like to be
escorted home? I am afraid to send you slons.”

“1 have no objection. Let us start,” she said. But before
leaving the place she prostrated to the ocean, and immediately
spoke to me. ‘‘ My ways may seem queer to you, Sir, but I wor-
ship power and majesty and brilliance wherever they be. And the
Lord says in the Gita, ‘ Of reservoirs of water 1 am the ocean.”

On the way we did not converse much.’ I learnt she was
reading in the sixth class of the National College for Girls, and
had lost both her parents. She had, however, a little ancestral
property left to her.

It was really a task for me ‘to keep pace’ with her. She was
so slow in walking. The new advertisements on the walls, the
little urchins at play on the roads, the girls passing in the streets
with a display of the latest fashions in colour and costume,—to all
these she gave deep attention. Occasionally she paused for a
minute and-smiled or grew serious. I only knew her mind was
very busy.

“ Good night, Sir,” she said when we reached her home at
last, “ and now that we have become friends. will you call on me
at your leisure ?”

I nodded assent and she disappeared. I returned to my lod-
£ings ; not one of those knights of old who saved beau:iful dam-
sels from dragons’ clutches and got in return their good-will
could have felt happier than I.

II

I was reading in the Honours class at the time, and was 2
most flippant, shallow-minded youth. Not that I did not take an
abiding interest in literature—and literature is life ; in fact, I used
to be immersed in the works of great authors for days together.
But the larger meaning of life had not dawned on me yet.
I floated along as nature led me on. I never had an occasion to
look within myself, to guage my capacities, to set an ideal before
myself, to chisel out the angularities of a lower ego. I was happy:
but it was not the deep happiness of a person whose soul has
triumphed over the struggles of life. but rather resembled the
clearness of a pool with plenty of rubbish at the bottom. I never
reviewed the past, nor anticipated the future. I lived in ‘ to-day '’
only. The satisfaction of making each morrow find us better
than to-day was not mine. The conscious striving towards the
perfection of character had never been my experience.

In short, I had not many of the finer graces of soul; the
deeper treasures of the inner being were still hidden from me.
There was no poetry, no romance in my life.
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True, ] was a fashionable young man. Idressed neatly and
bebaved politely. Ilaughed and was gay. Butit was all dry,
soulless living. I never felt sorry on any account; 'but I was not

-also chastened by “divinest melancholy"

1 was an unquestioning slave in reality. I did things Mcause
others did them., And the little thought of the future I had was
a very simple one. [ waated to marry a fair girl. earn a decent
sum, live comfortably.

1 had never probsd behind the opaque curtains of dull matter
into the brilliance of the realms of the Spirit.

I was highly self-centred. The higher nature in me was dor-
mant, asleep. We can find scores of such young men even now
in our midst.

Into such a prosaic atmosphere flashed like a lightning the
luminous soul of Vathsala.

It was no wonder to me that Vathsala was foremost in my
thoughts from that eventful night onwards. I had seen her only
once, but she had a multitude of graces and my ‘literary’ mind
was busy analysing them. I wanted to find out if any of the
beauties of the world of literature resembled her. I thought of
the girlish Viola and the sweet Rosalind, of the guileless Desde-
mona and the fair Ophelia, of Sakuntala’s austere perfection of
form and Malavika's angelic beauty. Vathsala, to my mind,
seemed to take after them all, and yet transcend them.

I called at her house the next Sunday. Anold woman who
seemed to be prepared for my visit directed me upstairs. I found
the room closed and sat in the verandah In her enchantingly
musical voice, Vathsala was reading the Bible, It was the gospel
of St. John, the chapter in which Mary anoints Jesus’ feet. 1
listened with profound attention to her intonation and stress.

A few minutes later the door opened and she came out, like
some daughter of the Rishis. There was a peace in her face that
awed me into a reverential mood.

* I am sorry to have made you wait,” she apologised to me.
* But I am not free to receive visitors before 8 in the morning.”
And like one giving away a precious secret, she added. “ The fact
is I meditate a lot in the mornings.”

This was strange news to me. Never once in my life had I
closed my eyes for half a minute in meditation. Meditation in a
gi-1 of sixteen really astonished me. And I remembered what
Gandhiji had said—that prayer and meditation are as essential to
man as food or sleep.
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* How to meditate, madam ? ” I queried in bewilderment.
She smiled and then spoke : “ I do not think I can explain it

myself. But it is a power inherent in every human being. It has
only to be roused into activity. But will you step into my room ?"

I went in and saw a tiny room. The walls were covered over
by pictures of the world’s great prophets and seers. The most
recent addition was a photo of Gandhiji seated in deep contem-
plation, And on the ground was a small gquare mat and cushion
which evidently served as a seat. In a shelf near by weresome
books. The sweet odour of incense and the fragrance of flowers
and the ‘ dim religious light * made the atmosphere holy.

“Don't think that meditation is the prerogative of men only.
Do you know that Swami Vivekananda could not believe in an

_Indian woman entirely without the old power of meditation?” she
told me. ?

.

o Far from it, madam. Persorially I have no interest in
philosophy,” I replied.

_“But surely you have read the Gita, and the Gita is all
philosophy,” came her answer.

“No, I have never looked into the Gita. They say it us book
for old age,” 1 said to her.

She grew severe for a while, then as usual smiled and said:

* Yes, this is not the first time I hear it said. But you have
read the Bible ?”

*1 have read the Gospels, for their literary merit,’” I answered.

“ Now charity begins at home. The Bible is grend through
and through, and no one admires it more than I. But you should
not neglect your own Bible.—Philosophy for old age ! As if life
is not practical philosophyl” The last words were spoken to
herself.-

“ I'shall make amends, madam,” I said, behaving like a school
boy before his teacher, And she was six years younger than I.

A few minutes passed in silence. She bestirred herself ftqm
some thought in whicli she was immersed, and said: * You will
surely breakfast with me?”

“ Yes, if you want, madam,” was my brief reply.

We were soon downstairs, and sat at table. She again spoke
with u smile: “ I do not take coffee, and I am inhospitable enough
" to'refuse it to all my visitors also. You will have to put up

with my queer ways.” She gave me a cup of hot wheat kanjt.
‘ *T eém ot a slave to the coffee habit,” I told her. It was a
lie. But I was elevated in her presence, and felt Hke a new man.
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The next time I went to her was.on a- bmght even)ng, She boo
took me with her to the Cheri. e \% 7

It was a most dirty place. To 'my ' civilised’ ahd edu@al‘ed
nose the foul odour was unbearable.. :Fligs and mosquitoes. were
existing side by +ide with men and women. I made no secret of
the fact that I loathed a visit to the place, It is all nice to be
. visiting a young girl in her home, but to follow her to these hells
on earth made me feel extremely uncomfortable. She was quick
of perception and found I was on thorns. “ It is nota week yet
since I took up work here,” she told me, “and 1t will be some’
time before the place ‘and the pecple become neat.” Bringing llgat
into these dark homes s not all rosy work.” :

Meanwhile, a group of youn: boys and girls came and sur-

- rounded her. Siae very kindly receiv. & them, caressed them,

mended their dress and coi: bad thair hair, and gave tiz eldzr: a
few tips about Hygiene. She wi- very busy for half an hour,

- visiting many homes, nursing a patient and setting work for the

men and women. It was no wonder they adored her like a
goddess. We returned at last, much to my relief.

“ You will come round, soon. Iam sure you will,” she told
me when we parted. Little did  understand then what she meant.
But I did come round.

v

It is a long story—how she saved me and reclasimed me from
a vulgar life of triviality and licentiousness into one of great-
mindedness, restraint and sublime idealism. It will be a long
parrative; for I shall have to tell you how I felt drawn to her
more and more (and in justic2 to my soul, I must say it was not
her physical embellishments, but the golden quality of her char-
acter and her deep-lying virtues that attracted me), how one day
I ventured to ask her if she would marry me, how she laughed
and asked me what made me wish for her hand, how I replied
that I could not bear to live away from the inspiration of her
presence, how she said. “I shall never deny you that, if you prize
it so much, but I shall remain a virgin all through,” and how she
gradually opened me to the wonders of the Inner Living, making
me strive ceasel.ssly for the twin ideals of the perfection of

-
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personsl character and the rendering of some service to our less
fortunate brethren.

Yes, it is a long story. But the end is briefly told. Insteaq of
being one of the dreamy madding crowd, I have now the joy
of 8 deep spiritual introspection and of a useful career on earth.
I feel myself blessed with a divine light and a divine touch.

And I often feel that Vathsala is a perennial proof of the
truth that the greatest work of womsn is not to be the good
housewife or even the good mother of children; her work is
nothing less than the saving and redemption of man.

1 often tell Vathsala, “God made man, and to chasten and ele-
vate him, Hemade woman.” And she says! “Would to God,
everyone realises that truth.” -

For, whether it be a virtue or no, Vathsala is always con-
scious of the saving power of her sex, and likes to hear hymns
sung in praise of that power.

“You men are only human, at best; but we women are
divine,” is one of her oft-repeated sayings.

Indians and the English Language. -

By S. Ganesalyer, B. A,,B. L.

4 HE problem of teaching English to Indian boys is as
L D difficult as it is complicated, and a good deal of earnest
Bfpeeree® thought and effort have bean bestowed upon it. ‘But,
it would appear, a fundamental fact of the situation has been
missed. I may perhaps put it in the form of a query: Need we
make such a fuss about it? [ believe that thereis an appalling
and thoughtless waste of time and labour involved in the way in
which our boys gre set to learn English. Let me hasten to say in
the beginning itself that I am not one of those who, on the
ground of patriotism or any other, would exclude English alto-
gether from the school and college curriculum. I believe that for
the present and for a long time to come, English must remain a
compulsory second language for our boys. Tokeep in touch
with western science and western culture is a sine qua non of
our material progress, and of all the western languages Lnglish is
the best, being largely in use. I only find fault with our aim, or
it may be our want of aim.

The pcint is often ignored that there is a fundamental
difference between English and the Indian languages. Besides,
a priori, and also by the signsof the times, English can never be a fit-
ting or facile medium of expression for we Indians, though it must
and will remain the medium of acquiring western knowledge and
western science. Once this fact is grasped, many of our difficulties
will vanish. What we have to aim at in our linguistic curriculum
is to emphasise and expand the use of the vernacular and corres-
pondingly to curtail the use of English as a medium of expression.
Acting on this principle, we should proceed to modify and lighten
the English course for our boys. The whole course from the
bottom upwards will have to be radically reshaped, keeping this
end in view. If to understand and construe English is all that

" we need aim at,—~and what justification is there for more ?- how

much time and labour would be sdved! Of course, I am not
deprecating the value ot English as a cultural study for those
who desire it. but [ protest against the tyranny of imposing it on
all our boys. If a syllabus is drawn up with the aim mentioned
above, the labour of both our boys and teachers will be consider-
ably lightened.

Side by side with this self-expression in the boys' own verna-
cular should be encouraged and insisted upon. Vernacularisation
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of Education has already begun, but it must be pushed on with
greater will and earnestness and the temporary difficulties, such as

the‘ want of text-books to mention only one, faced and conquered
successfully. -

Schools and colleges are but the training ground for the
trials and tribulations of later life. Sooner or later, life’s necess-
ities and conditions will impose themselves on schools and colleges

calling for adjustment. If then we wish to reform the school.
we must reform ourselves.

The sad, unnatural and ridiculous prominence which English
has obtaited in the life of the educated Indian has to be deplored.
It is attributable to India’s peculiar history, and has no parallel
elsewhere. But we are slowly awakening to a sense of our folly.
It is our daty now to deprive English of the unnecessary import-
snce and emphasis we ourselves have unconsciously given it in
our public and private life. Let us indicate in the roughest out-

line the directions in which reform should take place to secure
our objects;

Educated Indians must, as a matter of duty, drop the habit of
taking in English newspapers and periodicals. There is not much
force in the argument that vernacular journalism has not yet att-
ained respectability. Supply is regulated by demand. Thirty
years ago—I am talking mainly of South India— vernacular jour-
nalism was practically non-existent. J udging by the progress
already made there is ample scope for the future.

__ The habit of addressing public meetings in English must be
aivéen up.  During the past two decades, Indian politics has taken
a genuinely democratic turn, and, due to this the habit of public
speaking in the vernacular has come into vogue to some extent.
But ‘select people’ still fight shy of it. Patriotism and common-
sense must come to our aid in the attempt to discard the practice
of addressing our countrymen in English.

The greatest difficulty in the proposed reform will arise at
our points of contact with the British Government, but a quiet
persistence is bound to win in the long run. A handful of Eng_hSh
officials cannot stand out for long against a whole population.
Besides, the official heirarchy is not wholly English, and further
Indianisation, which is in prospect, will surely facilitate our
object. Municipalities, local boards and other self-governing
institutions form large departments of our public life. We should
make it 8 principle that the proceedings of these bodies shall be
conducted only in the vernacular. Proceedings in the law courts
constitute .another large province in which, by sheer necessity.

R in Gourts may be given up
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e last and most important ‘Head of ruform concerns our
priv;l;:elite. There is no spectacle mﬁre:uddamng-ot ﬂdlcnht.ls
than that of a party of Indians conversing among themselves in
English, or worse,ona bizarre mixture Of“En'g.hg.h a'fd,‘fe‘f‘?a??,lgr-
It is the simplest thing in the world to get 'fna« of tln_sl thpgfg t-
Jess habit, but we lack the will ‘and the sense df propriety to set . -

bout it. In Bengal, it seems, the same evil ‘DrQVhlled, ?,ea rs #89. |

bat ¢ c.lually it has been dropped, and” educated Bengalees do -
but gra esort to English to help out their conversation. “There
e n?wtliw\mbiect of private correspondence in English.” Once
is aga:; a firm and deliberate start, however, it should be very
::s;l foraus to get rid of both these curious habits. :

' o are some of the obvious heads of  reform that strike -
me I'ful:;ecslz:;:l;os there must be several 9thers that must occur to

| readers. But what really mattersis that the necessity for -
:¥om should impress itself on the national conscience. And
then the reforms would gake place almost by thgmselves.
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VIII*

Bepin Chandra Pal
By N. S. Srinivasa lyer, (Advocate).
[The next to be dealt with in this series will be
A. Rangaswami Iyengir)

My acquaintance with the late Bepin Chandra Pal was of 8
_ limited character. I was introduced to him at a tea-party given

in his honour; and thereafter I met him only on a few occasions
when we discussed some of the controversial subjects of the day.
But ever since he made his appearance in the field of Indian Poli-
tics, I was carefully. and sometimes reverentially, following his
career and work. To most of the young men and women of to-day
his name is practically unknown. It will, therefore, be useful to
note some of the incidents in the life of one who until ten years
g0 played a notable part in the Indian Renaissance.

About 1906, there was evidence of a ferment in Indian poli-
tics which seriously challenged the existing and accepted political
creed, and sought to take India 1o the goal of Self-Government
through the medium of boycott and passive resistance. The first
sign of the movement manifested itself at the session of the Indian
National Congress in Benares in December 1905, and it acquired
an increasicg momentum when it became obvious that the
partition of Bengal was treated by the authorities as a settled
fact. Most earnest among the gospellers of the new .evangel was
Bepin Chandra Pal, who rapidly made a reputation as a journalist
and public speaker. On numerous platforms, as also through his
weekly New India, he proclaimed the futility of th- mendicant
creed, as he characterisei the programme of the Moderates, and
urged a new and different orientation in plan and policy. With
Arabindu Ghose and others, he started an English Daily, Bande-
mataram, and edited it himself for three months. In the Con-
gress Session of 1906, he attempted to secure the support of the
Congress to a boycott, not merely of British goods, but of all
Government Offices. Failing in this objective, he seceded with
about fifty delegates, while a complete rupture with the Moder-
ates and the Extremists was avoided by the tact and authority of

* The previous article of this series appeared in our issue of Septem-
ber, 1931. .

&
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' Dadhabhoy Naoroji and the sweet reasonableness of Tilak. "Extly
“in 1907, Bepin Chandra Pal started on an ’Anflnﬁig tour, and
“about May visited Rajahmundry. Theré was some excitement

among the students. Nothing would have happened but for the
high-handed attitude of Mr. Mark Hunter (now a leading light of
the Empire Association) who expelled all thosé students from the
Government Arts College who did not remove an offending badge
which was fastened to their coats, to wit a Bandemataram locket.
A few months. later, Bepin Chandra Pal reached Madras, and
addressed very large audiences for six successive evenings on the
sands of the beach. In these speeches we get the fullest and
clearest exposition of the gospel of Swaraj, as understood by one
who was acclaimed by some as a prophat and by others as 2 high-
priest of nationalism. On the seventh evening the announéed
lecture was not delivered, Bepin Chandra having in the mean-
while started for Calcutta, The Madras spe:ches were published
in book form and translated in various languages and sold in
thousands. They constitute the grammar of Extremism, and al-
most set Madras in a blaze. The Government sought the opinion
of their law officers, but they were told that, while the speeches
were inflammatory, they were not seditious. The rise of the
nationalist movement in Madras, together with the viscissitudes it
underwent thereafter, was undoubtedly due to the appeals, hot
with emotion and subtly logical, made by Bepin Chandra Pal.
Oratory had never before achieved such triumphs in India. ‘The
verdict of Sir Valentine Chirol, undouhtedly 8 competent autho-
rity, was that Bepin Chandra had given an ‘honest and frank
statement of the left-wing case. '

Back in Calcutta, Bepin Chandra continued the even tenor of
his work until an extraordinary circumstance intervened which
brought him within prison walls. A prosecution was launched
against the Bandemataram in respect of some alleged seditious
articles and the Government cited Bepin Chandra Pal as their
witness to prove that Arabindu Ghose was the Editor of the
paper. Apparently finding it inconvenient to state the truth,
Bepin Chandra gotdnto the witness-box and declared emphati-
cally that he would not give evidence, as in his view the prosecu-
tion had not been launched in public interests! The penal law
took its inevitable course, and Bepin Chandra was lodged within
Buxar gaol for over six months. But whatever be the merits of
this action, Bepin Chandra secured a considerable accession to his
popularity, while he was accorded a place in the Indian political
trinity, familarly called, Lal, Bal, Pal. (Lala Lajpat Rai, Bal
Ganghadar Tilak, and Bepin Chandra Pal).  On his release there
were demonstrations and meetings throughout the country, and
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the abstention of myself and other students from the High School
at Mayavaram on the day of release on the avowed ground of
participation in a procession to celebrate the happy event, very
nearly led to our expulsion.

Shortly sfter his release, Bepin Chandra left for England and
started a fortnightly called Swarajya. He also commenced 8
perispetetic lecturing tour whose details were duly chronicled in
his paper. He was invited to Socialist gatherings, and on one
Oocasion created = stir by characterising the Maharaja of Burd-
Wanasa * bounder " for having denounced Keir Hardie as the

sirdar of the white coolies”. After a stay of six months he left
for India and on arriving at Bombay was arrested and placed
-before the f]hiof Presidency Magistrate for trial in respect of an
ged seditious article published in the Swarajya entitled: * The
-Actiology of the. Bomb”. The gist of the article was that the
‘bomb wes the outcome of the. repressive policy of the Govern-
ment and was adppted?as a means of defence against Executive
h.wm‘ Bepin Chandra pleaded guilty and prayed for pardon.
H‘ was given a month's imprisonment. Mr. W. T. Stead was so
incensed by this prosecution that he reproduced the offendirg
article in the Review of Reviews, and also paid a glowing tribute
to the character and personality of Bepin Chandra. It does not
:ll;emr in ::l;::.hght he considered the apology tendered before

At Calcutta, Bepin Chandra started on a fresh journalistic
venture, a monthly by name Hindu Review. The journal did not
lnst long, and Bepin Chandra himself had to retire into the politi-
cal background. There was no atmosphere for the nationalist
gospel. The Congress was in the hands of the Moderates. Tilak
was l!ndergoing a sentence of tramnsporation at Mandalay and
Arabindu Ghose was in Pondicherry. We hear of Bepin Chandra
in connection with the Home Rule Movement of 1917, when he
became its ardent advocate, and wrote a very eulogistic account
of Dr. Annie Besant’s career. The friendship with Dr. Besant
was, however, short-lived, and in Madras in 1919 each dealt with
the other in language reminiscent of the atmosphere of a bear-
garden. In the discussions on the Montagu-Chelmsford scheme
of Reforms, Bepin Chandra took the left-wing view, and at
Amrritsar in 1919, explaining the compromise resolution, which
thanked Mr. Montagu and Lord Sinha for their labours, he stated
that he was reminded of the fact that while in England, when his
land-lady’s daughter had brought a cup of sour tea, he said, “No,

‘The Rowlatt Report, however, gave Bepin Chandra a fresn
Jease of life. That unfortunate document contained some passsges
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dealing with his activities as among the causes of political
acims in India. The opportunity thus afforded for.an onslaught. on

‘the Bureaucracy and for vindication of himgelf was fully availed
iof by him. On a hundred platforms:his voice rose like a hurri-

cane in defence of himself The Rowlatt Raport led, however, to
results so far-reaching and irnexpectéd that no one is likely to
remember the part played by Bepin Babu in the ‘agitation against
it. ‘ o

As in the case of many others, the Non-Co-operation move-
ment brought a further debacle in his politi¢al career. ' He was
among those who strenuously opposed Gandhiji at Calcutta. It
was, however, believed that he bacam2 a convert to Gandhism at
Nagpur along with C. R. Das. The conversion, if any, was
temporary, for thereafter he bacame an uncompromising oppo-
nent of Non-Co-operation in any shape or form. Presiding over
a Conference in Barisal, wherein his views were repudiated by the
delegates, he declared that he stood for logic and not magic. "He
raised a stunt by appealing to provincial pride against the * fore-
ign leadership” of Gandhiji. Nor was he better disposed towards
the Swarajya Party which was the outcome of a revolt against
the original programme. He got into the Legislative Assembly,
but beyond phillipics against Swarajists and Congressmen, his re-
cord of work was barren.. Latterly. he confined himself to journa-
listic work, and in his frequent denunciations of Congress policy
did not hesitate to go back on the convictions of a life-tirite.

It isnot, however, as a politician that Bepin Chandra Pal
will best be known. Attractive and p'ausible as was the progr-
amme of the new party he unfolded in 1907, it did not stand the
test of events, nior did its autbor give it the aureole of a réligious
creed by a career of service and consecration. It is as an ‘éxpon-
ent of Hinduism in its myriad aspects; as a faithful guide to the
various phases of Hindu life and culture that he has secured a
title to lasting fame. A devotee of the Brahmo Samaj in his ear-
lier days, he returned to the Hindu fold as he realised the fullness
and richness of Hinduism. No one can peruse a book like The
Soul of India without a feeling of gratitude and thankfulness to
the author. whose insight and scholarship have enabled him to
throw a luminous light on the spiritual depths of India. When he
reveals the significance of the cult of Vaishnavism in Bengal, we
readily fall under the spell and realise how far we have travelled
from the fundamental things that really matter inlife. Outside
and beyond the narrow preoccupaticns of politics lie spheres of
thought over which we have nobody so well worth following as
the late Bepin Chandra Pal. His death is undoubtedly a loss to

India.
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Popular Science.
The Radio
By E. S. Parameswaran, B. A. (Hons).
N the year 1877, James Clerk Maxwell, a brilli'ant
mathematician, predicted the existence of electrical
waves. He also stated that these waves would travel
in space at the rate of 186,000 miles per second, that is to say,
with the velocity of light. Ten years later, Heinrich Hertz
conducted experiments in his laboratory and verified the predi-
cations of Maxwell. During the next few years eminent scientists
like Sir Oliver Lodge, Muirhead and Marconi speculated upon
tl.xe possibility of transmitting signals through space without the
aid of connecting wires. At last, Marconi demonstrated that

wireless communication could be effected over a distance of four
miles and made it a commercial possibility,

When we drop a stone into a pond, we see waves proceeding
from the spot where the stone entered the water towards the
banks. The stone disturbs the water and produces waves on it.
The water is the medium which communicates the disturbance
from point to point. Similarly, when we ring a bell, the bell
trembles or vibrates and sends out waves in all directions. These
waves are propagated through air, and when they reach the
tympanum of the ear they are translated into sound and we hear
the ringing of the bell. Here the vibrations in the bell are the
cause of the disturbance, and the surrounding air is the medium
of communication of the energy. These waves travel at a fixed
speed. Sound waves take about 5 seconds to travel a mile.
Electromagnetic waves set up by electricity are similar to the
sound waves, but they do not require a material medium for
communication. They travel through a medium called Ether
which pervades the whole universe. This medium, Ether. is
believed to exist in all space, even in the spaces between the
atoms of matter. The electrical energy carried by the electric
waves travel at the enormous rate of 186,000 miles per second,
These waves can pierce through stone walls, trees, mountains,
etc, though asmall part of ths energy is absorbed in the process.

Electric waves are produced by means of a current which
flows successively in opposite directions. A currentis made to
flow through a spark gap in one direction for a small interval of
time. Then it flows for an equal interval of time in the opposite

-
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s action. Again the current flows for the same time in fhe
gﬁ;:‘:::ln direcg;:)n,' and so on. Each complete to and fro motion
is called a ‘ cycle ". This process is repeated at a very rapid speed.
The number of cycles per second may range from twenty
thousand to six millions.

The number of cycles per second is called the"frequency: and
the rapidly changing current is c?lled the ‘alterngtmg current’, ..It
is this high frequency alternating current which is the starting
point of the electric waves. One such cycle sets up a wave in tl}e
ether and travels with an enormous speed. If the frequency is.
200,000, 200,000 waves are produced in one s.econd. The ﬁ}-st
wave travels 186,000 miles in one second while the succeeding
waves follow it regularly. Thus the 200,000 waves occupy a
length of 186,000 miles. The length of each wave or the distance
between two consecutive crests is obtained by dxv'xdmg 18{:,000 by
200,000. Thus we obtain the wave length in miles. Itis clear
that as the frequency increases the wave-length decreases.

The Radio or Wireless Telephony is familiar enqugh to the
layman, but he doss not know the principles of it, which may be
easily explained. Suppose a lecturer makes a speech at Mad}'as.
The sound waves produced by the lecturer are converted into
electrical energy. This energy is propagated as waves .through tlfe
ether. At the receiving station, say at Palghat, thxs. energy is
caught by means of a suitable apparatus and converted into sound
waves so as to be heard by the listener.

At Madras we require two sets of apparatus, one to change the
sound waves of the lecturer’s voice into Radio waves and the .ot?er
to liberate the waves into space, The fon'ne’r is t}le traqsm\ttmg
apparatus, and the latter is called the *Aerial’. The Radio waves
are liberated in every direction, and some of them reach I?alghat
after passing through many hindrauces, such as mountains at.ad
forests. At Palghat the waves are caught by a receiving aerial
and reconverted into sound by another piece of apparatus.

At the transmitting station we require a high frequency alter-
nating carrent. This is obtained. with the hLelp of a battery
which sends the current and the Triode Valve. T l}e triode valve
consists of a highly evacuated electric bulb resemb}mg the bul}) 9f
an electric lamp. There isa Tungsten filament {nsid?, and’lt is
surrounded by a cylinder of wire guaze called the ‘grid’. This, in
turn, is surrounded by a metal pl-fxte. The lectu}'er at Maflras
speaks into a mouth-piece, which is connected with the triode
valve. The vibrations of the sound modu'lates the frequ'ency' of
the alternating current produc?d by the triode valve.. This high
frequency alternating current is conducted to the aerial by means
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of a wire. From the aerial the electric waves are liberated in all
directions. .

: The aerial generally consists of one or two wires stretched
between high posts. The purpose of the aerial is to liberate the
electric waves into space. Though electric waves can pass
through all obstacles, they are partly absorbed in doing so. To
avoid this the aerial wire is high above the buildings nearby.

The waves are caught by the receiving aerial, which is quite
similar to the transmitting one. This is conducted to the raceiv-
ing room by means of a connecting wire. The high frequency
alternating current has now to be transformed intoa direct
current, and this in turn into sound waves. The former is accom-
plished by the.help of the triode valve described above. The
triode valve can thus transform the direct current into an slter-
nating current and also an alternating current intoa direct
current. To convert the electrical energy into sound energy. the
valve is connected to a telephone. The sound waves are produced
in the air by the vibration of a thin diaphragm. These vibrations
produce sound waves in the air and when they reach qur ears
we hear the voice of the lecturer.

At the transmitting station there is a particular radio frequ-
ency for the waves liberated. The waves sent have @ particular
wave length. Each broadcasting station will send waves of a parti-
cular wave length. In India, for example, we have got three broad-
casting stations, at Bombay, Calcutta and Colombo. The parti-
cular wave lengths for these stations are 3571 metres, 3704
metres, and 428.5 metres, respectively. In order to hear the
speech or music made at a particular station, the receiving appar-
atus should be adjusted 20 as to be jn a listening mood. In other
words, it has to be tuned. This is done by means of a Variometer.

Thus a lecturer making speeches at a place enormously
distant may be heard distinctly from our house. Wireless tele-
phony has now becnme very popular. A receiving set costs
about Rs. 500/— and in times to come the price may go much
lower. Distance is rapidly vapishing before the discoveries of
modern science. Mr. Ramsay Macdonald sitting in No. 10,
Downing Street, may be heard from the corner of a street in
Palghat. )

Recently it was mentioned that Sgr. Marconi could operate

the glow of electric lights in England from the shores of a distant

_land. Television alsoisanother invention which is being slowly
perfected. We shall deal with it in our next article.

! F you want a nice little book of twenty-nine pages for
)Y your amusement, there is one for you in the recent

BonZd Jist of books supplied by Putnams, Publishers, London.
I refer to The Specialist by Charles Sale and illustrated by William
Kermode with a number of highly interesting sketches. Lem
Putt, the specialist, has more of commonsense than technical
skill, a greater fund of genuine humour than a mere matter-of-
fact mind. Lem Putt, the author assures us at the outset, is a
real person though with a different name, and not merely a fig-
ment of imagination. Heis certainly “ rich in odd and likeable
traits of character ”” that cannot but impress those who come in
contact with him. Lem was once a carpenter but gave up that
trade to that of privy building. The idea of specialisation took
hold of his mind, and he soon devoted himself heart and soul to
the new profession. But he specialised in his own way. He never
went to a school nor sat under the feet of a master. He speci-
alised in the University of Experience and learnt things by a
careful study of Human Nature by persistent application of
commonsense. In his own inimitable colloquial language Lem
marshals the different items that go to the making of a privy.
With consummate practical knowledge he speaks of the disad-
vantages of aspool and string for the privy door, the incon-
veniences of windows, the costly nature of cutting novelties in
ventilators without adding an iota to their utility, and so on and
so forth. Mr, Lem Putt even bursts into poetry when he des-
cribes with a triumphal glint in his eyes * that privy on that
knoll near the woodpile. painted red and white, morning glories
growin’ up over her and Mr. Sun bathin’ her in a burst of yeller
color as he drops back of them hills”. It is a wee book of quiet
unassuming wisdom often unperceived. The author deserves
our congratulations.

* * * *

Mr. Venkataramani's Kandan the Patriot (Svetaranya Asrama,
Madras, Rs. 2) is the work of a poatic artist who_ has turned into
a novelist, and that quite meritoriously. His Murugan the Tiller
won world-wide reputation forits pretty pictures of South Indian
life. Idealism is there writ large in every page, an idealism which-
if transmuted iuto actuality will dawn in an era of peace and
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plenty and joy, free of factory smoke and soul-blasting noise and
germ-infecting dust. Kandan the Patriot sounds the clarion note
of love for our Motherland, which in its intensity transcends all
other kinds of love. Rajeswari Bai, an excellent type of womanly
charm and beauty, with a blend of Eastern and Western culture,
sacrifices position and love for the sake of service to country, and
while doing so drags with her the Assistant Collector of Tanjore,
Rengaswami, her lover. Personally speaking, I wish Mr. Venkata-
ramani had made Kandan's love for Rajeswari a successful affair
and left the other things as they are. It is more natural that
the high type of idealism that is mirrored in both Kandan and
Rajeswari should meet with a sympatheri: response. I amunable
to see fully why the author should have made Rajeswari Bai reject
Kandan the lover and approve 6f Rengan. After all, Rengan is
not a model of manly beauty. He is swarthy in complexion. True,
it may be a case of a fair woman falling in love with a black man,
another Desdemona in love with an Othello. Perbaps it might be
alsoto give special impetus to Kandan's patriotic activities that this
decided turn in his career was given. But be that as it may, the
story is not robbed of its sweetness on this account. Kandan
evolves himself into a political saint recalling to our mind in one
and the same instant Subash Chandra Bose and Mahatma Gandhi.

And the story proceeds quickly. Rengan’s resignation from the
L. C. 8., the holding of the meeting, the lathi charge and the firing.
the death of Kandan as a result of the firing, and the sentence of
various terms of imprisonm:nt on the leaders—all 1ead as things
of living fact rather than fiction. The last lines on Genijus with
which the book ends leave the reader pondering on the ever mys-
terious, eternal values of life:

“Yes genius is disappointed hope and love, the flower and the
fruit of intense suffering.

* Yes, genius is controlled, sublimated, vital energy, the spark
of life that is the same both in the atom and in the star.

“Genius at its lower level is truancy and romanticism.

“Genius at its higher level is politics and patriotism. music
and poetry, philosophy and religion,—and above all, spiritual
realisation that makes you one with the invisible atom and the
twinkling star—The One Without a Second.”

» & * » »

Professor Philip Ernest Richards was a well-known figure in
the educational world of the Punjab., He died in 1920. Some ot
his letters written from India to his fricnds and relations abroad
have now been collected together and issued in book form under
the title Indian Dust (Allen and Unwin, 1932. Price 6sh.) What
strikes the reader most is the complete unburdening of the writer
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of these letters. He pours out his heart as it were into them.
And all his thtughits, trifling, sexious; gay and sad, run intoa
liquid stream of sweet language, simple and artless, flowing and
beautiful. The late M7, Richards was for sometime Professor of
English in the Dyal Singh College, Lahore, and then became
Professor in the Islamia College, Lahore. The letters revesal! his
high sense of duty and the Jove which he bore to his students.
Here and there we aldo get some of his literary appreciations,
He loved India with all its faults and was proud to serve her, He
had an excellent opinion of the Indian students. * These young
men, on the whole, strike me as the gentlest, the most highly
civilized, the most beautifully sensitive natures I have ever met.”
The humorons remarks that are spotted through the book as well
as the many original observations on men and things make the
book a delightful treat from cover to cover. We would gladly
welcome more men like Professor Richards to our country, not
because he wrote such exquisite letters but because, what is more
rare, he possesed a golden heart. The publishers deserve sll our
thanks for releasing these letters and making them common
property.

e
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Songs of Sri Ram Prasad.
By Swami Jagadiswaranda. ‘
. e Xlx :

None is 4o blame; Shyama, for I drown myself in
the tank which 1 myself dug. Siz Ripus® {j0es) are
my pick-axes (diggers) and I sank a well in the midst of
the Holy Plade but that well was filled with. the water
of ?um, the all-enchanter. Oh Tarini, what is my Jate,

SO 3¢ ¥4 you, mother Tri-guna-Dharini who Las modi-
Jed. myg seal nature s My oyes are we'.with tears at ths
 thought of reinoving this water. Tears of my eyes are
: rollmg dmtoﬂw ohasie; -tell me, mother, how I can
- save myself. 1 gm waiting for you, mother ; gtve me
alms of fresdom wjiich-you can grant at a glance.

st A A X‘,x '

Who knows what Kali is? Siz DPhilosophies could
not find her out. 1t is She whom the Yogis meditate
tpon in the Muladhar and the Sahasrar (lowest and the
liighest of the 7 Yogic centres in the body). Kali wand-
ers in the lotus-garden as Hansi, as she is the Aiman of
the liberated souls. BShe is Pranava. Mother conceives
this vast Cosmos in her womb, then imagine how big is
her persori. Only Mahakala (Shiva) has realised Her
in Her full glory. Prasad says it is as difficult to know
Her as to cross the ocean by swimming., ‘My mind is
stupified at her infinitude, but my heart hankers after
Her ; being a dwarf it desires to reach the moon.’

XX1 ,

Oh mother, who can understand your game? You
are ltke a mad woman and have befooled ns with the
charm of your Maya (play). Nome can know others
through the veil of Maya., Man imitates whatever he
sees out of ignorance. It is impossible to gauge the
depth of miseries this mad girl gives us. Ram Prasad
says that this fire of suffering will be put out if she casts
a glance of grace. .

Kama, (lust), Krodha (anger), etc.
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XXII

Ok mind, why do you worry so much for nothing
s an orphan boy? Coming tnto this world you are

‘afraid of Kala ayih aré thergfore so.mgly. Don’t you

" know, Makakala, the” Destroyer of Rala itself, ilies
- prostrate at the fest of my mother ¢ Ag @ snake mever

fears a frog, so being a child of Bralkmammayi you
should mot fear Death. You are out of your head and
deluded. Oh mind, whom dces he care or fegr whose
mother is Brahmamayr? Throw off the useless brooding
of miseries and sins, and Tepeat always the name of the
Divine Mother. As even a timid is brave enough in the
waking state, so you be bold in this werld. Oh mind,
live up fully to the teachings of your spiritual guide,
then Ravisuta® can do nothing tc you.
- XXIIN - ‘

How long will you take me round and round this
Samsara, ol mother, like the blind folded bullocks of the
otl mill? You hive roped me to this Tree of Samsara
and turn me about incessantly. Transmigrating ,t:hrough
8 million lives of birds and unimals you hiave given me this
humanr birth, but yet you are reluctdnt o make me free
from the pangs and thtoes of embcdiment. .}, The word
“mother® is full of affection and sweetnéss, ‘and when
the child cries mother hastens to the child and takes il
in her lap. This general rule is observed throughout
the world. Ok mother, am I sepavate from ym’y;@vorld,
and am I an exception to this rule? 86 Yruny: iéinners
a: e being liberaled daily by vepeating’ your ﬁoly name
only. Remove the cover of ignorance from: muy :’:r;zzncl’s
eyes, so that I can see to. my heart's satisfaction your
Blessed Feet. Olildren are sométimes bad and go
astray, but mother is by no means wunkind to them.
This ¢s my only hope that in the dying moments you
will grant me eternal shelter in your heavenly lay.

1. Son of Sun. the God of Death.



The Lover's ‘beart

Love, in the lingering light of the lengthening eve,
. What art thou listening to?

To the faltering breath of the blood-red Sun

And the beats of its heaving heart;

Not to the beats of my restless mind

That longs for the ope of thy mind.

Love, in the purple light of the placid eve,
What are thou listering to?

To the sighs of the closing flowers,

And the lips that kissed in the day:;

Not to the lips that long for thy kiss

And weep and weep at thy shrine.

Love, in the golden. light of the glittering eve,
What are thou listening to?
' To the groan of the parting lovers,
And the moan of their dreaming hearts;
Not to the wail of my piercing heart
That dreams and dreams of thy face.

Love, in the conquering light of the crimson eve,
What art thou listening to?
To the speechless glance of the love-sick souls,-
And the eyes that swim in tears;
'Not to the tears of my rising heart
That weeps and weeps at thy shrine.

o
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My Scientific System of Graduated
o Physmal Culture.

1T IS FREE—This will show you some of my
remarkable achievements in Health-building
exercises, many pages with nice photozraphs
of myself and a number of my pupils. Read
what they say about my system. Don’t take
my word for it. This book will be an impe-
tus, an inspiration to every young man All
I ask is the price of postage 2 annas.
) Remember this does not obligate you in any
way, so don t delay one minute. This may be the turning point
in your lifc. Mail your order at once—now while it is on your

mind. Prof. M. V. Krishna Rao,
Ootacamund, (S. India).

Graduated Physical Culture
FOR LADIES

This valuable booklet will show you how to acquire
Health, Strength & Beauty by following my system of exer-
cises for only 10 minutes Daily.

Send one anna stamp for postage to—

Mrs. ¥. Prabhavathi, Krishna Rao,
QOotacamund, (S. India).
WANTED PHYSICAL DIRECTORS

We will give you most Scientific & Educational training
in 7 hysical Culture through correspondence and confer upon
you the degree of Bachelor of Physical Education by granting
you an authoritative diploma to work as Physical Culture
Director. '

Apply for Prospectus with onc anna stamp to—

The Correspondence College of Physical Education,

Ootacamund, (S. India).
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’ (Revxsed edition). Rs. 0~—8--0

Besides these, we lave puclished text-books on Hmtmj,

&cwncz’ Mathematics, Geograp™y for schools, all approved. Plca.se
];plq for a catatogue of our publications.

!p, VARADACHARI & CO,

BOOK-SELLERS. MADRAS

AN
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“ZANDU'S
DRAKSH-ASAVA

(THE BEST BODY & BRAIN REFRESHER)

Refreshing, Invigorating and
Appetigsing Drink.

Removes all kinds of physical, nervous and

| natural debilities. Improves blood and creates
true vitality.

Farther, this is useful in cough, pthisis,
insomnia of old people, loss of sleep, ingjgestion,
§ “acidity, sudden fainting, constipation. In omne
Jl word, this is useful in all debilities and gives
YOUTHFUL COMPLEXION TO EITHER SEX

. Sub-Agents in the Southern Side :—

CALICUT: N. S. Balan Brothers, Chemists & Druggists.

TELLICHERRY: Messrs. M. G. & Sons, Commission Agents.
BADAGARA: Dr. K. Vydiar & Co., Chemists,

TRICHUR: Messrs. Kuttan & Co., Chemists & Druggists.
ALLEPPEY: Nanji Mathradass Esq.

TRIVANDRUM: Andrew Zavier Esq., Puthanchanta.

Co., Chemists & Druggists.
VADAKKANCHERRY: K. R. Harihara Sastrigal Esq.
COIMBATORE: Messrs. D. §, V. & Sons, Chemists & Druggists-
POLLACHI: The Empire P

harmacy.
MANGALORE: Messrs. Shah Company, Diamond Building.

CANNANORE: The Gokhale Book Depot & Trading Co.
COCHIN: Cochin Swadeshi Stores, New Road.

1441bs, Re. 2. 11b,, Re.1-9. 14 Ib., As. 14.

. DAMODER & Co.,

NO. 78, CHINA BAZAAR ROAD,

G. T,, Madras
————— R

+RR+

“ FREEDOM FROM DISEASE
IS AN ENDLESS TREASURE"

INDIGESTION IS THE CHIEF
CAUSE IN ALL DISEASES

OUR ASAFOETIDA IMPROVES
DIGESTIVE FUNCTIONS,
INCREASES THE APPETITE,

=" INVIGORATES THE BODY: & PUTS.
NEW LIFE IN THE SYSTEM .

GANDHIT,GOPAL, TILAK

GOVINDA MARK
ASAFOETIDA

GOPALJEE CHAMPSHI & CO.,
| 21, Govindappa Naick Street,
G. T., MADRA?

S =S
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MAHALAKSHMI TILE WORKS,

o ;,55?@@!998*"‘"”

| P&, N 4. 8, NARAVANA IVER

. Supplies All Sorts Of
f ﬁJm@k&&$%Fhm&mlz

e “Tiles, Roofing Tiles,
i Hburdies, Etc.

BEST QUALITY | M ODERATE PRICES!

e

" ——
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~ WESTERN INDIA
LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY, LTD.,

SATARA

,i H

The only Company which Declared

5 in its 17th year 5

-

Vo Srrr
ki 193) E

, | |

The highest bonus in India ;
—Rs. Twenty-five & Twenty—
f . Has the strongyest reserves |

. And the least expense rate. {

| THE COMPANY FOR ENTERPRISING AGENTS!

AGENCY ORGANISER

ALLEPPY PALGHAT MADURA *

e

O O e STt .
—— e

Printed at The &holar Press, Palghat and Published by
-E. WParameswaran at Palghat.
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