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Manapakam Kamalamma.

THE cleansing-with Venetian Cleansing
Cream—rids the pores' cof all impurities
which cause blackheads and coarseness
The Toning — with Ardena Skin Tonic
and Special Astringent — clarifies the
skin and firms the contours; The Ncu-
-.  rishing—with 'Orange Skin Food or the
delicate Ardena TVelva Cream — rounds
out lines and wrinkles, These three
steps, which supply every need of the
skin to keep it naturally eclear and
: 2 lovely, should be a part of your daily
care of your skin at home,
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’]Fhe Indian Ladies Magazine.

3, The Indian Ladies’ Blagazine was started in 1901 discontinued

¥ in 1918, and republished in 1927. It is thn main purpose of this Maga-

3 zineto help forward the cause of women’s education in India,partly by

representing and interpreting the inner life of Indian womanhood as a
whole ; partly by making itself a mouthpiece for the aspirations of the
educated section, in whom our chief hope lies; partly by bringing
: forward the example of the social, literary and phllanthropm work of
i women of the West; and partly by holding up the ancient ideals of
Indian womanhood, which are true and generous enough to be applied
“ in many instances to modern life. It is hoped, therefore, that the

; I. L. M, will prove a bond of union, not only among the different
' sections of the women of India, but also between the men and women
) of Iﬂdm, and betwecn Indian women and their foreign sisters.

; hile fully conscious of the imperfections of the Indian Ladies’
Magazme, we hope tiat the public will help us to tackle the present
situation. Woe shall be most happy to-receive suggestions, and we hope
that our journal will have the generous support of all well-wishers of
We shall welcome articles and pictures of interest, as well as

-

India.
suggestions for improving the Magazine.

The Magazine Will Contain Many Tllustrations and Articles:
General, Editorial notes,
Literary, Correspondence and discussion,
Educational, Fashion notes,
Descriptive, Special colms. from Indian women

A character sketch from life or
from books,

News & notes on woman’s life in
Indla,

News & notes on woman’s life out-

Articles for men,

Children’s coluthns, '
Household hints,

Cookery, !
Needlework,
Book Reviews, -

side India, ) P
Special articles, Health Notes, Ny e
b S and fancies, Chess Notes, . :
™ es, Gramaphone Notes, e
£ s Medical Articles, 3\" et -
%‘ Selections.
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HOLY BATH AT KAMALALAYAM

[Sent by N. Ramabhadran Esq., Tiruvarur.]

The

Vol. VI

JANUARY & FEBRUARY, 1933. No. 1.

EVENING.

With the fading lights of evening,

Pass the cares of Life away ;

'There is silence on the ocean, |

Peace falls on the dying day.

Sea-birds flcat on lazy pinion;
On the distance, hangs a haze;
Ships, like specks, upon the waters,
Catch my vacant, wand'ring gaze.

And I wonder whero they're sailing,
‘Whither go they-to what port ;

And what freight, or human cargo,
Carry they, with timbers taut.

Too, I think how Earth is sailing,
Thro’ an infinite sea of blue ;

Like a gallant ship that’s making
Port for me, and port for you.

And I wonder what our life is,
What shall Le the end of all,
In the sure, but dusky, future,
When Time’s eveaing shadows fall

What shall be the end of travel ?
Sail we on a shoreless sea ?

Shall the spirit seek for ever,
Bounds to din: Eternity ?

Are the Universes endless,

And these worlds but ports of call ?

How I long to know the mystery,
Hid beyond this swirling ball!

Herbert Porter.
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IN CHILD'S REALM

By V. Thangaswami

..A simpie Child,
That llcrhtly draws its breath,
And feels its life in every limb,
What should it know of death ?

—Wordsworth.

“*At first the infant,
Mewling and puking in the nurse’s arms,
* And then the whining échool-boy, with
[his satchél
And shining morning face, creeping like
[snail

Unwillingly to school.”—Shakespeare.

George Henry Payne, in his book,
The Child tn Human Progress, says,
“More has been written about the child
in the last 50 years than had been writ-
ten in the world in all the civilised
times up to the beginning ofthis half-
century.”

One can indicate the various phases
of childhood, portrayed in different
hues by different thinkers, seers, poets,
philosophers and religionists, They
were child-lovers, and chose the child as
the vehicle of their teachings, demons-
trating to the world in ample measure
the theory that infancy and childhood

go hand-in-hand Wlth philosophy and
religion,

Says Mr. K. S. Ramaswami Sastri
in his book on Sir Rabindranath Tagore,
“The paintings of the Madonna and her
child in the West, the beautiful story of
Krishna’s boyhood in Gokula, the
description of Parvathi’s girlhood and
Sri Subramania’s boyhood as found in

Kalidasa’s Kumarasambhava, the deli-
neation of Bharata in Kalidasa’s Sakun-
tala, the description of the little child
in Stlas Marner, and innumerable other
instances, will occur to all. In our
religion, the realisation of the child’s
place in our spiritual economy is vivid
and full. A religion, that worships God
as child in Vinayaka, Subramania and

- Balakrishna, cannot be charged with

any lack of appreciation of the beauty
of the child-soul.”

Does not the reader remember how
Longfellow, the poet perhaps best-
loved by children in America, sings of
the innocent glories‘ of childhood ?.

“Ah! what would the world be to us,
If the children were no more ? ‘
We should dread the desert behind us,
Worse than the dark before.

Come to me, O ye children,

And whisper in my ear

What the birds and winds are smgmg
In your sunny atmosphere.

What are all our contrivings,

And the wisdom of our bobks,

When compared with your caresses,
And the gladness of your Jooks ?”

Was it ary wonder that children
loved Longfellow ; that they wrote him
letters and greeted him whenever they
met him in the streets: that in Cam-
bridge, where he lived, they commemo-
rated his seventy-second birthday, by'
presenting him with a beautiful arm-
chair made from the “spreading chest-
nut tree,”” under which the “village
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smithy stood,” of which he had so
beautifully sung?

As I read the above lines of Long-
fellow, I am forcibly reminded of the
great Galilean, the lover of little ones,
who said, “Suffer the children to come
unto me, and forbid them not, for of
such is the kingdom of heaven.” On
another occasion, when one of his disci-
bles asked Jesus, ‘“Who is the greatest
in the kingdom of heaven ?” He called a
little child unto him, and set him in the
midst of them, and said, “Verily I say
unto you, except ye be, converted, and
become as little children, ye shall not
enter into the kingdom of heaven.

“Whosoever therefore shall humble
himself as this little child, the same is
greatest in the kingdom of heaven.

“And whoso shall receive one such
little child in my name receiveth me.

“But whoso shall offend one of these
little ones which believe in me, it were
better for him that a millstone were
hanged about his neck, and that he were
drowned in the depth of the sea.”

Among the lake poets of England,
Wordsworth is an outstanding figure,
combining in an unique fashion the
rare qualities of a poet and a philoso-
pher. To him, “‘the meanest flower that
blows can give thoughts that do often
lie too deep for tears.” His Ode on the
Intimations of Immortality, *‘an inspired
invocation to the child,” reveals with
beauty and truth his recollections of
early childhood.

' “Heaven lies about us in our infaney.
Behold the child among his new-born
{blisses,

A six years’ darling of a pigmy size!

See, where ‘mid work of his own hand

he lies,

Fretted by sallies of his mother’s kisses,
Wlth light upon him from his father’s

[eyes!

See, at his feet, some little plan or chart,
Some fragment from his dream of

{human life,

Shaped by himself with newly-learned
lart ;

A wedding or a festival,
A mourning or a funeral;
And this hath now his heart,
And unto this he frames his song:
Then will he fit his tongue
To dialogues of business, love or strife ;
But it will not be long
Ere this be thrown aside,
And with new joy and pride
The little actor cons another part:
Filling from time to time his ‘humor-
ous stage’
With all the persons, ‘down to palsied
Age,
That life brings with her in her equip-
age;
As if his whole vocation
Were endless imitation.

reassmsrtess pvasas

Thou little chlld yet glorlous in the

might

Of heaven-born freedom on thy being’s
height,

Why with such eacnest pains dost thou
provoke

The years to bring the inevitable yoke,
Thus blindly with thy blessedness at
strife?
Full soon thy soul shall have her earthly
freight,
And custom lie upon thee with a weight
Heavy as frost, and deep almost as life !
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Delight and liberty, the simple creed
Of childhood, whether busy or at rest,
With new-fledged hope still fluttering in
his breast:
Not for these I raise
The song of thanks and praise;
But for those first affections,
Those shadowy recollections,
Which, be they what they may,
Are yet the fountain-light of all our day,
Are yet a master-light of all our seeing;
Hence, in a season of calm weather
Though inland far we be,
Our souls have sight of that immortal
sea
Which brought us hither ;
Can in a moment travel thither—
And see the children sport upon the
shore,
And hear the mighty waters rolling
evermore.’’
Wordsworth has thus given excel-
lent expression to the sublimity of
childhood in what may be called the
most haunting poetry in the English
language. He longs to be a child all
through his life; and since he cannot do
so he wishes his life could be “rounded
with a sleep.” He says,
“My heart leaps up when I heho!
A rainbow in the sky:
So was it when my life began ;
So is it now I am a man ;
So be it when T shall grow old,
Or let me die!
The Child is father of the Man;
And I could wish my days to be
Bound each to each by natural piety.”
The future of the child isja_matter

of grave concorn and alarm to Words-
worth. He cries out,

“O blessed vision! happy child !

Thou art so exquisitely wild,

I think of thee with many fears

For what may be thy lot in future

years.”

The self-same idea is reiterated in

his Prelude thus—

Our simple childhood sits upon a throne
That hath more power than all the

elements.
I guess not whyat this tells of Being
past,

Nor what it augurs of the life to come ;
But so it is; and, in that dubious hour,
That twilight—when we first begin to

This dawning earth, to recognise,
. expect,
And, in the lo'ng probation that ensues,
We know where we have friends.”
Saint Thiruvalluvar is famous in
Tamil Literature for his epigrammatic
sayings on most abstruse subjects, the
collection of which is known as Thiru-
kural. In the seventh chapter of this
book, he says, ,
“The flute is sweet, '
And the guitar dulcet :
So they say, who have |
Not Leard the babbling
Speech of their little ones.”
Tagore’s love cof children is great.
When one comes across the following
passage in The Crescent Moon, one assur-
edly feels that there is a superb touch.
of saintliness about children :
“On the seashore of endless worlds,
children meet. The infinite sky is

“motionless overhead and the restless

water is boisterouvs. On the seashore of

“Qur childhood sits, ’

seo .
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endless worlds, the children meet with
shouts and dances.

“They build their houses with sand
and they play with empty shells. With
withered leaves they weave their boats
and smilingly float them on the vast
deep. Children have their play on the
seashore of worlds.

“They know not how to swim, they
know not how to cast nets. Pearl
fishers dive for pearls, merchants sail
in their ships, while children gather
pebbles and scatter them again. They
seek not for hidden treasures, they
know not how to cast nets.

“The sea surges up with laughter
and pale gleams the smile of the sea
beach. Death-dealing waves sing
meaningless ballads to the children,
even like a mother while rocking her
baby’s cradle. The sea plays with
children, and pale gleams the smile of
the sea beach.

*On the seashore of endless worlds
children meet. Tempest roams in the
pathless sky, ships get wrecked in the
¢rackless water, death is abroad and

children play. On the szashorz of
endless worlds is the great meeting of
children,”

Again, it is through the medium of
the inquisitive little boy in his F..
Office that Tagore brings home to the
readers the philosophy of the “undis-
covered country from whoze bourne no
traveller returns.”

The votaries of islam remind
us of the lines of Saddi: “Remember
the day when you were born.  All were
laughing but you were crying; lead
such a life that when you die, while
others weep, you go laughing.”

I wish that all children may, as
they grow older, learn the true sen=c cf
conduct from the poet who has said:
“Who is the happy warrior? Who is he
That every man in arms should wish to

ba?
It is the generous spirit who, when
broughs
Among the tasks of real life, hath
wrougiit
Upon the plan that pleased his boyish
thought.”

A HAPPY HOME.

The sweetest and happiest homes—homes to which
men in weary life look back with vearnings too deep
for tears; homes whose recollections linger round our
manhood like light and the sunshine and the sweet air,

into which no base things
brethren dwell together in

intrude—are homes where
unity : where, because ail

love God, all love their brothers also: where, beenuse
all are very dear to all, each iis dearer to cach than tn

himself.

Cunon Farrar.
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INFLUENCE OF WOMEN

ON PUBLIC LIFE

By Kamala

= & ROM all sides now, both

Pl from men and from
women, we get the demand
that women should work
together with men, freely
and without distinction in all ‘public
matters. This has been emphasised by
several speakers throughout India; and
has met with a wide response, not only
from mixed bodies of enquiry like the
Round Table Conference, the Simon

Commision and the Franchise Committee,

but also from influential people of our
own extensive country. The latter fact
is amply proved by three considerations;
first that the improvement of the scope,
condition and education of women is a
very progressive one; second, that women
are being admitted into many profes-
sions closed to them before; third, that
they are being elected to Local, Muni-
cipal aqd Legislative bodies every-
where.

This is as it should be, for even in
our cosmopolitan India the equal rights
of women with men were recognised
from time immemorial, even indeed
from the ancient mythological ages,
when the God Siva was portrayed as
sharing his body with his consort.
The advance of women has two

great and good results, like the quality |

of Merey, which ‘‘blesseth him that
gives and him that takes.” Itibenefits

rot only women as it must,  but

also benefits those with whom they
become associated; for it gives them
that sweet contact with the softer,
gentler, tenderer, more tactful section
of humanity, which is so necessary now
in these hard days of matter-of-fact
materialism and selfish individualism.
There is no denying the inference that
the salvation of India depends on the
increase of useful femininity, which
means the growing strength of educated
and advanced' citizenship among the
women of India. )

There are several ways and methods
by which woman can make her refining
touch felt in public life. But, at the
outset, be it understood lest it should
rouse ‘the antagonism of the stronger
half of humanity, that, when I
ascribe refinement to women, I do not
for a moment deny that virtue to men.
Certainly not; but I do say that if is
more apparent in women and ‘more on
the surface, because it is not submerged
by other matters, as it is in men with
their wider sphere of action, Women
appear Linder and gentler on account of
the very nature of the duties, which
have hitherto been assigned to them,

and which, whatever may be =aid, must
v form the basis of their activities, even

when they advance further. And this
raises another question. When women
take an equal part with men in every
phase of life, will they lose their more
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’ softening touch? One hopes not, even

while averring that it cannot be so:
for, it cannot be denied that, however
equal women may become to men, there
is yet a certain something in men,
notably on the side of physical strength,
which cannot be reached by women:
and herein, to balance °this inherent
superiority in man, lies the inherent

~ superiority of women, their woman-

hood in fact, that charming, pleasant
beauty of body and mind, which
manhood can never attain,

The profession, in which Indian
women have made themselves more felt
than anywhere else, is that of teaching,
We know the value of the mother to
the child and the girl; and the highest
tribute that can be paid to a woman-
teacher of the young is that she can in
some measure take the place of a
mother. She can therefore be very
valuable as such alone ; but in modern
days her sphere has been widened. She
is being admitted even as a teacher to
grown-up boys; and here her influence
for good cannot be underrated. Disci-

‘pline, of course, may suffer, but the

instilling of chivalry for the members
-of the weaker sex, and through them

‘to those wanting assistance in any way,

will be remarkable. - The same thing
can be said of medicine. One of the
accusations under which a man-doctor
sometimes suffers is that, by constant
intercourse -with pain, he becomes
callous to, and unsympathetic with,
suffering. I think that such a
charge can never be laid on the best
woman-doctor available. Where indeed
can a woman’s gentle touch. be
transcended, especially in hospitals
and sick houses? Moreover, under
certain circumstances, women-doctors

are the best for women - patients,
especially in gosha - ridden India.
Think of a man-doctor feeling a pati-
ent’s pulse through a holein the purdah,
or examining her heart with a
stethoscope placed in position by a
woman-friend ; or sounding a sick per-
son, whose face is covered! Yet such
things have happened.

A woman’s influence in =anitation
and health-work is great. Where clean-
liness has to be taught without offence
to ignorant people, it is the woman's
tact, which counts more than a man’s
thoroughness, She is also well-suited
to Child-welfare and Maternity work.

The same kindliness, womanly tact
and tenderness will be very helpful in
rural reconstruction, village work,
social reform, social service and other
forms of social work. It has often, no
doubt, been said that women are cafty
with each other; but I think that there
is nothing like a woman to draw out
another woman and get the best or the
worst out of her.

A woman’s hand can be seen to
advantage in city-planning, garden-
arrangements and house-decoration,

She can also use her influence for
good on Legislative bodies, District
Boards and Municipal Councils. In
such institutions, a woman’s presence
counts for much, as it induces courtesy,
chivalry, thoughtfulness, and above all
conduces towards an absence of hot
arguments and quarrelsome interfer-
ence. 1 have been told by a woman-
{riend, who was on a District-board that,
when she happened to be absent from a
meeting, there arose a big argument
about something trivial, from which
arose much bad feeling !

I am very glad women are now
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given

being
C-urts  as

many places in Bench
Honorary Magistrates.
Thiz is a great step forward. So is
that of a woman standing for electicn,
instead of seeking nomination by
government, I once enquired of a
mman-friend whether he thought women's
tactics ¢ould be any better than those of
men canvassing for votes. He said cer-
tainly they could be so; for there would
be dignity and reserve present, as well
s modesty and reticence in not making
too rash promises in return for votes,
added to a great avoidance of certain
questionable methods! One might also
say, that women seeni to be less touched
theu men by communal feeling in their
patriotism. May they always remain so!
In politics, therefore, women can do
The very fact sometimes that
they have thought fit to interest them-
selves practically in a certain business,
will add weight to that business. We
know for certain how effective women
were, and are, in Swadeshi campaigns,
As Presidents, Secrctaries, members
of committees and active agents of
associaticns, women can be

much.

clubs and

very useful, while showing no want of
efficieney, intelligcnce or energy  in
orgonizing and practical service,

In all these departments, it can
ho said  that
business,

gometimes wolten may

Where once before
there was the most absolute diseipline
and order under the rule of mere men,
the prosence of women often conduces
towards a certain gentle, but unmis-
takable, relaxation. Woman with her

gpoil

emotional impulses, her sometimes un-
necessary instincts, and her one-sided
ways of argument, will often disorganise
instituted principles and methods; added
to which her desire for admiration,

her undoubted tendency to flirt, and

her proneness constantly to add to her
own charm, are sometimes rather
disconcerting., This is to be regretted
of course; but is not this state of things
balanced by certain advantages? Be-
sides, is not this very relaxation some-
times to be appreciated? What is the

‘use of being entirely like a machine?

Is not a human being to be something
better and beyond that, and does nut
life need sofetening touches ? But then,
I know that the reply would be that
everything should have its own
place, and that business must be busi-
ness. However, this is no plate in which
to discuss this question;"as it tends to
bring us out of the reach of this paper.

As Mrs., Subbaroyan said lately,
every honour brings its own responsi-
bility. It is granted that women must
take part in every section of national
life; but chey must use their advantages
wisely and prudently, keeping their own
nationality without undue fdreign imita-
tion ; fraternising happily with men and
ready ‘o shoulder equally the burdens
of office, yet preserving their own
womanliness by never neglecting their
homes, which should indeed bLe their
first duty ; and never arrogating pri-
vileges to themselves without preparing
themselves for the same.

-
t

A POETESS OF

MODERN INDIA,

By Raman T. Parikh

59 HE name of Mrs. Naidu
2l became popular among the

intellectual  classes of
modern India, and well-
known in Europe and
Awmerica, through the appreciative
essays of  Arthur Symons and

Edmund Gosse. There have been a
number of poetesses in India as attrac-
tive as lilies in the valley, but, asa lyric
poetess who has written in English,
Mrs. Naiduisreally the greatest and the
mecss original, even as Dr, Tagore is
the greatest poet of modern India. Mrs.
Nailu is a less voluminous writer than
Dr. Tagore, but the contents of her
poems never fail to impress the readers
with her pecixliar originality. A critic
actually states that she is superior to
Tagore from a merely poetical point of
view, though she cannot be compared
with the greatness of the latter. The
power of Mrs. Naidu is born from the
native soil of India. She is not a clever
mechanical imitator of the West; bus
her thought is really *“an expression
of tropical and primitive emotions.”
The nature and soul of her country are
well-expressed in her poems. She pos-
sesses the beauty, colour, and splendour
of a queen; the fascination of full-grown
womanhood ; and the strong and satura-

ting sense which conveys our imagina- ‘

tion int> th2 world of mystic inner
happiness. The Eastern and- Western
cultures are skillfully interwoveni:in
her; and the essenc2 of real Eastern

womanhood is seen in her, even though

sh> uses the language of the West.

A biographical sketch of her will
n>t b2 out of place. Mrs, Sarojini Naida
was born on 13th February, 1879, in
Hyderabad (Deccan). Her father, Aghor-
nath Chattopadhyaya, was a descendant
of an old family of Brahmans,
who are very well-known in Eastern
Bengal as  paitrons of  Sanskrit
and as honest observers of the Yoga.
She herself was honoured with the
title of Doctor of Science by the
Edinburgh University in 1897, and
afterwards her ability speedily obtained
recognition in other Universities,

She was the eldest of the family.
Her father was very earnest about her
education. We cannot hear her own
story without feeling that her father’s
affection was warmeést for her. Mrs.
Naidu was tauvght English from her
girlhood, which she did not like alto-
gether. One, day when she was nine
years old, she was confined by her
father to a room all day long as a
punishment for her reluctance to learn
English, whereby she was roused and
became at last 2 great English scholar.
Her fz}tller intended at first to make her
a scientist or a mathematician, but her
poetical genius
world.

led her into ancther
When she was 11 years old,
we are told that one day, being puzzled
to solve a problem of Algebra, she
wrote a poem instead of the answer to
the problem, This was the first step in
her poetical career. When she was 13,
she wrote 1300 lines within only six
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days; she also wroe without any pre-
paration a long drama of 2000 lines.
She continually wrot2 dowa hes impre-
sinns; and her rrecocity and wonderful
talent gained her the name of the
“Infant Prodigy™. Her frail constitu-
tion was further impaired in health by
her studies and she was prohibited by
her doctor at last from much reading
and writing, We are told indeed that

more than half of the books she ever-
read were gone through between 14

and 16 years of age.

‘She passed the Entrance examina- -
‘tion of the Madras University when

‘she was 17 years old, which fact created
a great sensation in India. "When she
‘was 15 years, a ‘great incident took
placein her life. This was her romance
with Dr. Govindaraju Naidu (physician
" t> H.H. the Nizam). Thé family of Doc-
tor Naidu was not Brahmin, although
it was a distinguished one. Not only
did objection come” from her " father,
but also from the family of Dr.  Naidu.
Sarojini went to England in 1895 as a
scholar of the Nizam’s University and
- at first studied at King’'s College “in
" London and then at Girton. " Her
“'sojourn in England for 3 years gave
‘her stimulus and encouragement. Her
knowledge of English became greatly
refined and she gained the acquaintance
of Symons and Gosse. In September
1898, she returned to- Hyderabad and
married Dr. Naidu, breaking the long-
established custom of caste-discrimina-
‘ tion, 'in spite of the objections anrd
sneers of the greater part of India.

Har maiden work, ‘“The Goldia
Threshold” (issued in London in 1905),
was welcomed in India and won great
admiration in Europe 'and America.
“This book has been praised wherever

English postry is "appreciated. There
is a baautiful episode about the circum-
stances under which it was written.
When the poetess was 13 years old,
studying at King's College, «che
brought a little bundle of Ther
poetry to Edmund Gosse and asked
him for criticism. It was admirably
written from the point of view «&f
substance and form, but it was an
imitatisn of English poems and lacked
individuality. Gosse advised Ther
to disregard the old manuseript and
write with-Indian consciousness a poem
that -should ‘spring from the great
- ground of India. The poetess,” who as
~we-know'-is a *woman of talent,
vuhderstaiiding --and a - stro.n"g artistic
“-sense, accepted "this advice heartily,
“‘threw -away her fnanuscript and
-~ sang to-India with her young Indian
soul; the result was, “The Golden
" Threshold”. ~ In 1912, she published the
“Nird of Time", in which it can be seen
“that her - sentiments became more
~ripened, her view of life more evolved,
--and her poetical talent more glorious.
The poetess, who had always been
advised by Gosse to return to India,
prayed from the bottom of her heart
that she might construct a new India
of high tone in her verses. In response,
she was touched by a great spirit and
inspired by courage to accomplish her
mission. She is certainly a patriotic
 peetess, stimulating Indian women to
- growth. "In this collection of poems,
there are not a few which are full of
the voices of racial consciousness, Ttich
with newly-awakened power.

Mrs. Naidu, whose literary activity
has not been - heard of since she
published “The  Broken  Wing,”
has gained immense popularity by her
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silvery eloquence. Her intonation is
always vivacious, her voice is wonder-
fully penetrating, and her topics are
always chosen from interesting current
events and expressed in flowery langu-
age, full of fancy, sentiment, emotion
and intunition, Her graceful manner
also and her charming presence have
contributed” to her popularity. The
poetess, first of all, makes her appeal to
students, who adore her as their idol.
She exhorts them to live pure and
earnest lives in honour of their beloved
country. She hasalso never spared her
efforts in the cause of Indian women,
begging for their social freedom and
insisting on sex-equality.

Mrs. Naidu, in response to the call
of patriotic duty, went to England
at the time of the Round Table
conference, in order to stand by the
Indian representatives. She visited
European countries afterwards and was
welcomed everywhere, especiaily in
Sweden. At the great meeting for
International woman-suffrage held in
(Geneva, she delivered a very impressive
speech, in which she pointed . out and

. corrected some wrong ideas about the

ability and real status of Indian women.
At lectures in Paris and in the principal
cities in England, she fascinated the
audience by her telling elocquence. She
went also to South Africa and America.

is most
It is her

The title *‘Peace Maker™
appropriate to Mrs. Naidu.

" life-mission to bring both Hindus and

Mohamedans together in the unity of
the glorious civilization of several thou-
sand years. She is also doing her very
best to bring all castes together initv one
religious group. ‘‘Mrs. Sarojini Naidu’s
pefsonal charms are many. Some of us,

" ing her drawing-room,

who are . privilegzed to know her
intimately, cannot but regard her with
high admiration for some of her
excellent personal qualities, which
endear her to one and all who come
into contact with her. Her exquisite
courtesy, her child-like simplicity,
combine to make her the most lovable
of friends and the most courteous of
hosts. She is the embodiment of the

- very highest culture that one can think

of, having been the product of both

-Oriental and Occidental civilizations.

A sense of culture greets one on enter-
where dwells
the very - spirit of beauty, while
comfort has not been neglected., There
is & happy combination of beauty and
comfort, side by side, beautiful objects
of Bastern craft, richly-coloured carpets
and curtains, flower vases containing
clusters of flowers, seeking to please the
aesthetic sense of visitors, while lounges
meant for comfort-loving people are also
provided. Though fragile in person,
there is yet a dainty grace in Sarojini’s
personality. Of her eyes, it might be
recalled, Arthur Symons, has said : ‘Her
eyes were like deep pools, and you
seemed to fall through them into depths
below depths.” Mrs. Naidu is an enga-
ging conversationalist. Her wit and
vivacity add zest to her conversation,
Sarojini loves a company of friends
more than anything else. When sheo
was once told by her doctor that
she should rest and not receive
friends or visitors, she had dozens
of them pouring into her room!
People, who have only seen Sarojini
move from town to town, like somo
royal personage in public life, hardly
realise that she has anocther side to her
life.”



OLD WHITE ROADS

Could you by chance have lain where I have lain
Among the lime trees, 'neath star-studded skies ; .
Could you, my dear, have heard that haunting strain
And dreamed with me, and watched the new moon rise ;
O had you paused, and in one moment’s gaze
" Lifted your soul beyond all space and time,
And had you felt the breath of yesterdays
'Long vanished now ;—then in some other clime
Your body would have danced along with me
Those old white roads familiar to you,
And with that swift rebirth of memory
Your heart would suddenly have wakened too:
For in that brief all-comprehensive glance
You might—ah, who can tell -—have known Romance,

ELH. D Alwis,
Colombo, Ceylon,

i {

Sino, gay little bird in the trees, : o
* Pleased with the warmth of the mid-summer breeze, v
You make my garden a glbry- of song, .
Oh, sweet httle bird, hnger long ! . . .
Shine, great golden sun in the skied,
Your coming has opnned the world’s dreammg eyeQ
We laugh and we sing, wrupt in your beam,
Oh, great golden sun, stay whilst we dream!-- . . - -
Peep, little stars on Night's ﬁ;eqcef}ﬂrbreglst,
. Bring us the quiet we crave and the rest,
Bring peace and content to the weary and worn,
Until we behiold the shores of Dawn!

LELAYD J. BERRY.

Mrs. M. S. Sreshta,
who was returned unopposed to the

Mrs. Sneha Sogbhana Rakshit, B. A, b T.
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She is the wife of Mr., B. B. Rakehit,
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tutor to the Raja Saheb’s daughters at
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Extension

Lectures Board a Lady Visitor to the

University
Mangalore Jail; and Honoray Secre-
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S8he is the first lady to be

Pithapuram.

in

institution

public

the Northern Circars.

&

appointed to

tary of the Mangalore Ladies” Club.
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Miss Shaila Bala Das, Hony. Magistrate of Patna,
is the first lady to be elected a Member of the Sggate
of the Patna University. Thisis the first time that
the right of representation on the Senate has been
granted to the Counci} of Women, which was recogmsed
as a public body only recently.

Photo =—7Indian News Agency, Srirangam.

AN OLD KINGDOM OF
TRAVANCORE

By a Journalist

RIGNATI or the kingdom of
Quilon, at the beginning
was Jayasimhanad, which
in course of time became
corrupted into Desinganad,

The old name came from its ruler

Jayaszmhan, who married the Queen of
Kupakas and ruled Quilon. It is said
that their son, Ravi Varma Xula-
sekhara, established his capital at
Quilon and extended his territory by
conquests up to Conjesvaram,

’ * ¥ *

The Kings and Queens W}}O ruled
this kingdom were very powerful in
those days and had 20,000 horsemen and
many archers. In speaking of this
Kingdom and its capital, Barbosa says
(1503):—

e, It is a great city and
good seaport, which is named Coulam in
which dwell many Moors and Gentiles
and Christians. They are great mor-
chants and very rich and own many
ships with which they trade to Chola-
mandel, the island of Ceylon, Bengal,
Malacca, Sumatra and Pegu ; these do
nol trade with Cambay. There is also
in this city much pepper. They have a
gentile King, a great lord of much terri-
tory and wealth and of numerous men-
at-arms, who for the most part, are
great archers.”............

When the Portugese Admiral Cab-
ral was at Cochin, an attempt was mado

to bring him to Quilon for purposes of
trade. But he seems to have declined
the offer. But in 1502, when Vasco de
Gama was at Cochin (during his 2nd
visit to Cochin) the then Queen of
Quilon sent him o message, requesting
him to send two of his ships to Quilon
to load them with pepper, but he
again hesitated and replied to the
Queen that since he had entered into a
treaty with the King of Cochin he could
only send ships to Quilon, if the King of
Cochin allowed him to do so. The
Queen of Quilon at once wrote to the
King of Cochin and got the necessary
permission, and the Portugese sent two
of their ships to Quilon. The captains
of these two ships were Diago Fer-

nandez Pereira and Francisco Marecos,
Joa de Sa Pereira, who weunt in the ship
as the agent of the Portugese, went on

i shore and paid his respects to the Queen.

He handed over to her a letter from
Vasco de Gama and also a present of a
handsome mirror anid some curios, The
Queen had the ships loaded with poepper
and spices in 10 days and sent also 80mo
presents to Vaaco de Gama.,

When  Alfonso  de Albuquerque
came to Cochin, he also sent vessels to
Quilon, to trade for pepper, At
this time tho Raja of Quilon was g
minor and the Queen Dowager ruled the
kingdom as  Regent, Albuquerque
visited Quilon and had an interview
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with the King. The following account
of the interview will be read with much
interesti— **..icvivvnnen. a mecting bet-
wixt the King and the Captain wasre-
solved on, and upon the day fixed the
Captain ordered out six boats,armed and
elegantly decorated with velvet at the
stern, with flags flying, himself
dressed in gold brocade, with gold chains
and other ornaments in horor of his
Sovereign: the crew were dressed also
in form. The whole, being arranged,
were ordered to lay close in with the
beach and wait the coming of the King.
In an hour the King came down,
attended by an innumerable concourse
of people, all marshalled in procession,
according to their several degrees, the
whole closing with the King seated
cross-legged on an ivory chair and car-
ried by four persons. The King was
dressed in embroidered silk, with an
upper robe of gold muslin: he wore
rings of a considerable value and had on
his head a crimson velvet cap highly
ornamented with jewels and long chains
of pearls and brilliants hanging from
the top of the cap, with his hair flowing
loose upon his shoulders., There were a
number of elephants and Persian horses
followed by the train, which made an
elegant appearance. A number of vari-
ous warlike instruments joined in the
procession, playing as they passed.
Soon as they arrived opposite to where
the boats lay, they made a halt: imme-
diately the captain made the signal for
a salute from the ships, the band play-
ing all the time ; he then was rowed to
the shore to have the honor of kissing
the King's hand. The King, perceiving
this, ordered all his people to retire
some distance in order to convince the

Portugese of the confidence he had in
the Captain by meeting him alone,
Compliments being paid and the cere-:
mony being gone through, the following
compact was mutually entered into hy
each party : that the King should
annually grant to the Portugese all the
spices which his territory produced,
which we agreed to take at prices sti-
pulated, paying for the same in goods
at regulated prices. We also requested
that, whoever wasleft as agent for the
King of Portugal, should have right of
punishment or trying any of his Portu-
gese Majesty’s subjects who should
remain on the land. This tho XKing
granted, though with reluctance, consi-
dering it as an interference with his
judicial right. Thé whole, being trans-
cribed in silver letters, was properly
signed and scaled and thus the matter
was concluded....ooeueeman,.. e v

But this state of affairs did not
continue long. The Moors wanted to
get all the pepper for themselves and
they influenced the Raja’s‘ ministers;
this resulted ino a war betwecen the
Quilon Raja’s forces and the Portugese.
Now
there came a change in the Governor-
shin. The new Governor, Lopo Soares
de Albergaria, thought it most neces-
sary to be on amicable terms with the
Raja of Quilon and so he sent messen-
gers from Cochin to conclude a’ treaty
with him. he Raja at this time was a
minor. *His elder sister, known as Ali
Pandari Rani and styied as Attingal
Tampuratti (the Rani of Attingal),
reigned as Regent and was a friend of
the Portugese.” This Rani concluded
a treaty with the Portugese on the 25th
September 1515. '

Then again, peice was  restored.

* Mr.K. P. P. Menon’s History of Kerala, Vol. II, Page 37.

‘piece

AN OLD KINGDOM OF TRAVANCORE 15

Soon the Dutch made their appear-
ance and drove the Portugese from
Cochin, Quilon and other places. The
Dutch also made treaties with therulers
of Quilon, In 1652, Nieuhoff was
appointed Chief Director of the Dutch
Bast India Company at Quilon, and he
entered into a treaty with the Queen of
Quilon on very favourable terms. On
the 2nd  March 1664, Nicuhoff mect the
Queen in person and the following
account of the interview taken from
Churchill’s Collection of Voyages and
Travels, Vol. I, Page 231, will be read
with much interest;

e The 2nd of March with
break of day, the Viceroy of the King
of Travancore called by them Gorepe,
the Chief Commander of the Negroes
called Mattade Pulo, and myself set out
for the Court of the Queen of Koulong
{Quilon) which was then kept at Calliere
(Kallada.) We arrived there about 2
o'clock in the afternoon 2nd as sooh as
notice was given of our arrival we were

sent for to court where, after I had

delivered the presents and laid the
money down for pepper, I was introduc-
ed into Her Majesty’s presence. She had

.a guard of above 700 soldiers about her,

all clad after the Malabar fashion: the
Queen’s attirement being no more than

‘a piece of callicoe wrapt round her

middle, the upper part of her bedy ap-
pearing for the most part naked, with o
of callicoe hanging carelessly

round her shoulders. Her ears, which
were very leng, her neck and arms were
adorned with precious stones, gold rings
and bracelets and her head covered with
a piece of white callicoe. She was
past her middle age, of a brown com--
plexion, with black hair tied in a knot
behind, but of a majestic mein, she being
a Princess who shewed great deal of
conduct in the management of her
affairs. After I had paid the usual
compliments, I shewed her the proposi-
tion I was to make to her in writing:
which she ordered to be read twice......

veeere...and she agreed to all our

propositions which were accordingly
signed immediately..................... Ithen
desired leave to depart............... which

she readily granted, and at the same
time took a golden bracelet from her
arms which she presented to me asa
token of her good inclinations fto the
COMPANY.eurernnrrricesnanns I returned my
hearty thanks, desiring her once more
not to withdraw her favour from the
Company..c.cccverrvnnnnnes ”,

During the reign of His Highness
Marthanda Varma, Maharaja of Tra-
vancore {(Venad) the Raijah of Quilon,
with the assistance of the Dutch, waged
war with the Travancore Raja, but ha
was completely defeated, and in 17.2
his kingdom of Quilon was annexed
to the kingdom of Venad or Travan-
core,



EDITOR'S
_,(1) THE VALUE OF MUSIC.

227 T IS interesting to notice
- that Indian music is begin-
ning to take its proper
place in the educative
culture of India. Not only
is it being included in the University
curriculum ; bat it is also now often
mentioned in newspapers as an item of
public interest. This “‘renaissance of
music’’, as The Moraing Star states, is
very pleasant, as it tends to raise that
art from its old standard. Instead of
being relegated to people of a certain,
rather looked-down-on, profession, it is
now, thanks largely to the influence of
Dr. Tagore, happily being taken up by
many respectable Indian women. It is
also pleasant that North and South are
borrowing from one another and
mingling their standards of mniusic.
Moreover, the value of orchestral music
and community-singing is being recog-
nised.

Music has an unconseious appeal
to most pzople; and we know Shakes-
pearse’s condemnation of those unfortu-
nates who have no appreciation at all
of it. True musie, through the world of
imagination, must lead us into reality,
and interpret the meaning of Nature to
us, even as painting and sculpture do.
The artist depicts *‘true or inspired
ideals, seen in a moment to he ideal,
that is to say, the result of all the
highest powers of the imagination,
engaged in the discovery and apprehen-
sion of the purest truths, and having so
arranged them as best to show their

NOTES

preciousness and exalt their clearness.” -
And this revelation of physical as well :

as mental truth he does in an intimate
way, revealing the personal relation of
Nature to us. As Tagore says, ‘A des-
cription of the sunrise has its eternal
interest for us,—because there it is not
the fact of the sunrise, but its relation
to ourselves, which is the object of
perennial interest.” But is not Nature
the work of God ? Therefore, Artis
really “the revelation of the Infinite.”
“The infinite side of man must have
its revealments in some symbols, which
have the elements of immortality.” “In
Art, the pédrson. in us is/sending its
answers to the Supreme Person, who
reveals Himself to us in a world of
endless beauty acrcss the lightless
world of effects.”

A condition of Art, therefore, is the
mimetic instinct, according to Ruskin.
But, according to IEwmerson, . besides
imitation, creation also is necessary and
more important than the other. There-
fore a great necessity of Art is the
developrient of creative power. In this
development, there must be unity as
well as detachment, As Emerson says,
“A  squirrel leaping from bough to
bough, and making ithe wood bus
cne wide troe for his pleasure, fills the
cye nct less than a lion, is beautiful,
sclf-sufiicing and stands then and there
for nature.” .

Music, as one of the fine arts, can
realise all that we have said. Itisa
valuable tonic to man. As the Duchess
of Atholl lately said, ‘“Music can lift
us to heights far above this earthly
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sphere. Music shows wus the human
soul, and can reach out to = metning
infinitely greater than what we are
accustomed to see and hear around us.
It seems to me that music is of great

~ value in these days of materialism and

agnosticism, when attempts are even
being made to eliminate religion. If
you hear a boy whistling in the street,
you know there is not much the matter
with him., One of the nicest things to
hear is Negroes singing at their work,
as I did in South Africa. Singing makes
you good-tempered. It is difficult, if not
impossible, to sing when you are angry.
I cannot imagine any better way of

learning to concentrate on work or

learning accuracy than the study of
any musical instrument, such as the
piano. A boy or girl, loving music and
desiring to interpret it accurately, must
unconsciously acquire the sense of the
values you see illustrated in the music.
Bach’s music seems to me like an ideal
debating society, where every one is
good-mannered in discussion, every one
gets a fair hearing, and a conclusion is
reached, which is satisfactory to every
one,” : .

It is obvious, therefore, that music,
is really a universal art; and yet how
different are its manifestations? How
divergent is the Western method from
the Eastern? It is pleasant, however,
to notice that, not only is the West
trying to understand Eastern music, but

‘that also the East 1is appreciating

Western music. And why not? The
principles of both must naturally be the

‘same,

. Charity, however, begins at home.
And, much as I love Western music,
I would like Indian music adopted more

in India into schools and other places
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of education, for purposes of recreation,
as well as for instruction, At the same
time there must be a note of warning,
to be careful, as was said sometime ago,
that the musical artis not lowered to
suit popular requirements. It is sad
that among some sections of India,
notably the Indian Christian commu-
nity, Indian music is hardly known in
the home. Waestern music, both vocal
and instrumental, is the fashion. Ask a
child to play something, and she rattles
off a foreign piece on the piano. Ask
another to sing, and you get an English
song. And the pity of it is that much
of this is cheap music like Juzz and
dance selections. A great cause for this
state of affairs’is the method of teach-
ing music that is usually adopted in
convents and English-teaching schools,
where little of the Indian artis taught,
and where physical exercise is done
chiefly to foreign music. Then, there

‘are the Trinity College and Royal

College music examinations, which are
being competed for so assiduously in
India. As I said before, it is good to
learn foreign music; but tuition should

‘not end there. Tests in Indian music

must also be worked for; and I am glad
that this side is being gradually deve-
loped in modern days. There is no
doubt that Western music is really
more convenient in some ways, especial-
ly where action songs and drill are
concerned. But then, in this matter,
there can be a line of development also,
in the Indian style, if encouragement is
given for fresh composition. Besides
that, there is the great classical music
of India, than which surely there
cannot be a greater, But, because it is
not properly understood, it is neglected
as difficult of accomplishment. Is this



18 THE INDIAN LADIES' MAGAZINE

wise, or expedient? What is really
necessary in my opinion is to teach
our children Indian music first, while
instilling into them at the same
time a love for the music of other
nations, and thus giving them a true
appreciation of the principles of this
divine and universal art.

(2) OUR FRIENDS AMONG THE
“UNTOUCHABLES".

So much attention is jnow being
focussed on these people that one has
somehow come to recken them as a sort
of mechanical item; their humanity,
by which I mean their foibles as well
as their virtues, have somewhat been
lost sight of. But Mahatma Gandhi
has, with his usual perspicacity, drawn
attention to this aspect in his fifth
statement. First emphasizing the fact
that the deplorable condition of tho
Harijans as he calls them, is due to the
rigidity of Caste-Hindus, whose co-oper-
ation will naturally lead to improve-
ment, he concentrates on the internal
reform necessary among the former.
The promotion of hygeine and clean-
Jiness among them, the avoidance of
the refuse food offered them as charity,
the giving-up of carrion food and
intoxicating liquors, improved methods

of unclean work, and the impurting’

of some education at least to their
children, are some of the points
emphasised. '

To this is added the necessity for
the abolition of untouchability among
the untouchables themselves, otherwise
it will be a case of the biter being bitten.
The Harijan, when he wants toleration
from others, must show tho same
magnanimity himself.  Apart from
barriers among themselves, I belicve

soma of them have barriers even against
Urahmins. This, of course, probably is
.1.re defensive than offensive. In any
case it is up to them to win their fight,
as Gandhiji says, by self - suffering, by
courtesy, diginity and gentleness, by
which methods ‘‘the absolute justice of
their cause wiil be justified”.

Are the Harijans capable of such
magnanimity ? It is the opinion of
many caste people that they will not be
so, til] generations of culture have
changed their outlook. This is truein
a way, asitis also .true about others
than ‘“untouchables’”. Some time must
intervene before the full change: will
come. But in the meanwhile, there
must be teaching and encouragement
of cultur'e‘by those who are in the
know. There must also be granted the
real principle of equality. Finally,
there must be love and friendship,
which is bound to gain a response.

One needs indeed to become
friendly with our depressed classes. I
have often, while going into camp,
come into contact with this unfortu-
nate people; and I have generally
found them very interesting, helpful
and efficient. In the first place,
there is a great deal of intelligence in
them, added to energy, alertness, a real
desire to please and a true sense of
devotion. As regards the latter, I am
positive. I know the proverb ' goes
that an untouchable cannot be faithful
even to his own mcther; but, rightly or
wrongly, I have come to the conclusion
that he is capable of keeping faith. All
that he wants is real kindness and
interest and a true appreciation of his

work. Take our untouchable servants
for instance., Can we find more devoted
adherents than these? Day in and day
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out, for the remuneration of z few
Tupees, often at the expense of mu-h
abuse and sometimes beating, they =i«
us good and faithful service, doin_
things which caste-servants turn up
their aristrocatic noses at. Ay, and
they are efficient too. In proof of
this, take the interesting fact that
now-a-days, these men are being cm-
ployed as butlers, chokras ani gceneral

~JSactotums even in caste-clubs and

hotels, being allowed even to serve
with food their august caste-employers,
Add to this the other interesting fact
that by education many of these people
are raising themselves to respon:ille
positions in schools, hospitals, revenus
and other work, and we get undoubted
proof of their capability and worth.

I have noticed the interest that
these simple-hearted and childlike
people take in outside affairs.' I have
taken pictures of wonien, who in:ist on
their photos being taken. Sometinics
groups of people come {flocking to
our car, when we stop to enquirc cu:
direction, and take the keenest int-: %
in its arrangements, Sometimes, L..0-
fed people, come gathering around us

when we stop to.take rest in a field.’

An old woman by the woy, gave us &
tender cocoanuts to refresh ourselv:s
with; T offered her 8 annas for tho..
(the proper price being only annas 4)
and sho gravely returned me the excess,
refusing to receive it as Bulksheesh. So
many of these women too have broucht
of their own accord pretty flowaors,
and even offered us milk and other
ref.reshments. And most of them are
gentlefoll: at heart, however ignorant
they may be. And somie of thein aro
so thoughtful and gontle. Not to be

gont
forgotten are the chillren; thol. o

e
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black-eyed babies of India, so precocious
and yet so childlike.

The occupations of these people are
beyond number, The women often
work with the men, but it is noticeable
that the former are given the lighter
tasks and are sheltered and looked after
by their men-folk. Chivalry, therefore,
exists even in depressed India! “But
all work and no play makes Jack a dull
boy” and the Harijan is by no means
dull. He has his humour ; some of it
rough perpaps, but amusing all the
same. He has his fairs which are a
special weekly feature of mofussil towns
and villages. At these fairs, everything
is sold, several kinds of rice and grain,—
Inever knew so many existed,—grocery,
condiments, cakes and biscuits, vege-
tables and fruits of all kinds, clothes,
cheap and artificial jewelry, beads,
leather work, necessaries for carts,
books, knick-knacks of all sorts, even
hair-pins and cattle. To these fairs
come people from all the neighbouring
pinces, to buy as well as to sell. Some-
wmes they travel a whole day and
night by country-carts, and a great
troublo are these conveyances to tho
poor motorist ! These fairs  aiford
reereation of various kinds; we our-
selves furnished an amusing centre
with our cameras! There is the juggler
man with his triclks; there is the snalke-
man; there is th» nionkey-man, and
theroe is the “relizious bull”, Have you
ever seen it?  Laden with lace and silk
cloths and trappings, strings of beads
and jewels of all kinds, which ars
usually gifts from the charitable-miaded,
tho beoast nuds its intelligent head in
correct replies to its master's rapping
and scraping on the drum. “Once for
yes and twice fer 20”, he eries and
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proceeds to eulogisa his pet in fantastic

terms, for it isa sacred bull. If he

sights a rich-looking customer,. he
makes the bull agree to his praises of
him. Sometimes, he tells a love-story,
ia which the bull is the angry hus-
band, and a small calf the sinning
wife. ~ And, the bull ramps and stamps
and roars and walks away, and only
comes back after many prayers!
Sometimes, either the bull or the calf
has some eccentric physical feature,
such as an extra toe, or a double hump,
or a special tumour, and great is the
crowd attracted by such.

Sometimes, our Harijans go out in
picnics to the sea-shore, spending a
whole day there, bathing, cocking,
eating, playing games and so on, the
women especially having a grand and
unusual time.

Sometimes, dances are indulged in,
which are occasionally symbolic. Some
are religious dances, in which each
figure puts on a fancy head and face-
pisce, representing one of the minor
sHirits,

Then dgain, there are the temples,
which are such an attraction, as we
have seen from the papers, to the Hari-
jans, and are looked upon as such a test
of their position. Besides these, there
are the annual car festivals, at which
the excisement is very great.

The Harijans, in a word, are lovea-
ble, as well as the opposite, like so many
of the raradoxes of charming India!

(3) THE NAUTCH DANCE.

Much iaterest has been aroused by‘

the controversy about the future of the
nautch dance; and the comments of
varicus well-informed people on the

20 THE INDIAN LADIES’ MAGAZINE

question are very illuminating. On the
one hand zare those who, like Mrs.
Muthulazshmi Reddi, would, in order
to eradicate the evil of the Devadasi
system, prevent the Devadasis from

singing and dancing, not only in Hindu
temples, but also on public occasions, .

even though the result may be that the
art of the nautch may disappear alto-
gether, if otherwise the dedication of
girls to temple service cannot be pre-
vented. But there is the other side
which condemns the reformer “‘purists”,
who have merely succeeded in killing
existing institutions instead of giving
them a new turn and new life. It is
argued that the nautch should never be
allowed to die out, as it is a beautiful
art taught and practised by divinities
in ancient times, and exhibits the
utmost poetry of motion, as well as

the most wonderful symbolism, as “a

form of ritual worship, and a mimetic

interpretation of Puranic stories.”. To
quote Mrs. Arundale: *“Dancing is a
divine art. It is the expression of
divine rhythm in gestures, If you can
dance, you can understand life better.
To me dancing is as noble as service in
a church, or worship in a temple.” | Yet
there ought not to be any question «f
the issuz which should arise. Purity
and awrality shcould in no ecase be
subordinated to the cultivation of the
arts. It was by so doing. I think, that
the Greeks and Romans in ancient days
became dezenerate and decadent and
lost their Emnires. And here of course
we must draw a distinecticn between
true art and art as it is accepted by the
world. True art must be associated
with the utmost culture, which means
not only discipline and seif-control, but
alco a cultivation of the special art in
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‘question together with the widest

principles of the mind, which include
of course every side of morality. But
art, as often accepted by the world, has
a different meaning ; and it is because
of this difference that many have to be
in sympathy with Mrs. Muthulakshn;i\.
Reddi, when she discourages exhibi-

‘tions of nautch dancing by Devadasis
.at entertaiments and on public occa-

sions. )
As a matter of fact, I must confess

‘that T am not a great admirer of the

nautch, but agree with Mr. S. Sreenivasa

‘Sastry, when he says.

“I am sceptical about the merits of
this ancient Indian art. I doubt whether

_there are many people who can explain

‘the meanings of the various signs,
symbols and the movements of the

-dancer. In any case there is no natural

or necessary connection Dbetween

‘the signs and the sentiments of the

[ 2]

songs
But this view of course, should not

‘be brought in ; since people like us must
‘plead ignorance of the art. Nor should

the other view be accentuated that
“audiences are attracted more by -
the dancers rather than the dance”; forl
there has been expressed the opposite
opinion that such wonderful exhibitions
of art with the help of the human body,

-can do no harm at all except to evil
‘minds.

Let us grant, therefore that the art
of the nautch should on no account be
lost. Yet, the question arises as to
which class it should be relegated. The
opinions both of the public and ¢f the

‘Devadasis themselves secm to be that it

is impossible to separate dancing from

‘temple service, and that ‘‘the art itsclf
-cannot be practised by any communiiy

other than that, which has been practis-
ing it from ancient times.” —_

Therefore, there seem to be only two |
courses left; one of them, as the Madras
Mail says, is *‘reforming the Devadasi
without impairing her artistic training
or the functicns which are found to be
inseparably associated with it. This
reform may be found in a reversion to
earlier conditions, as the Devadasis
themselves suggest, or it may be found
in a direction more in conformity with
modern ideas. The fundamental diffi-
culty is to make the functions of the
Devadasi respectable.” Why should
not this be possible? The Devadasis
themselves say that they are not as bad
as they are thought to be, for “the
institution of Devadasis is not synony-
mous with prostitution ”; that it is not
right to blame a whole class for the
defection of a few ; and that even here
internal reform is helping to improve
lost morals.

The other course is to make nautch
dancing itself so respectable and high-
placed, that it can be taken up by
respectable women, and yet keep its
ancient principles intacij Why should

.it not be taken out of the hands of the

professional nautch caste ? Why should
not dancing and temple - service De
geparated ? Surely, a school, where the
correct nautch dance can be taught by
the Devadasis themselves, can be
started. One gentleman, who is well
acquainted with drama, snggests that
the Madras Music Academy, should
organisc classes and lectures, not only
in musie, but also in dancing. Someone
else has brought forward the examplo
of the “American lady who travelied
through India and made a good foriune
by imitating the Indian dances. I must

.
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say she did it remarkably well and
acquired the grace of an Indian woman.”
As to the method of the dance. one
must admit of course that the form and
the symbolism ought not to be altered,
if the nautch is to be preserved in
its original form; yet, there is the
feeling, expressed by Mr. Sreenivasas
Sastry that “if there is a revival of,
dancing, it must be less conventional!
and much more easily intelligible.” One-
could add that, to suit the modern world,
some of its principles should be re-inter-
preted, and that in a somewhat new
way., ‘If all this is carefully and sym-
pathetically done, there will be no
reason to affirm that nautch in future
will not be the type of dancing which
i{s done at present.” _
If the nautch is an institituion
worth preserving it will somehow
manage to live on. As Mrs. M. Reddi
said: ‘““‘Any art or culture worth survi-
ving will certainly hold its own against
all times and against all conditions.
Qur attempt should be to free it from
jts ugly association and the incrusta-
tions of ages which now keep it dim
and repulsive to many, so that the
divine art may be learned, practised by
. royal ladies and by all good and noble
women, as it was by goddesses of old.
Then cnly India’s art, the rich legacy
of ages, will shine brighter and will
command the respect and admiration
of the world.”

Such a double process viz., that of
reforming the Dcvudasi, and that of
making the nautsh dance universally
practised, will tal:; a long time; but

it can be done. Aliecady we see signs -
of the adoption of dancing by respect- -
able peocple, especially in the North. -

It is up to the South to follow quickly.
In the meanwhile, it will be better
not to get nautch dancing recognised
in public as a part of public entertain-
ment., HBut the Aadras Mail suggests
that *if dancing is to be made respect-“
able, performances would have to be
encouraged, and not prohibited.” This |
argument, howevcer, can cut the other
way too; for enccuragement may be
a stimulusto the vice in the system, as
also to the virtue, which is certainly
not desirable. Therefore as a well-
known and well-travelled advocz‘iteréﬂ
Madras says: ‘‘Nobody cbjects to the'

arts of dancing and singing ; nor does

anybody consider them to be undesira-
ble ; but their association with Devada-
sis is undesirablo. Tho present system
of Devadasis wi' 'L pul an end to in
course of time a.d it will not be diffi-
cult to revive the arts of dancing
and singing afterwards. If' it is a
question of choice bLetween Baratha-
nuatyam and the purity of Hindu society,
T would certainly soerifices the former
in favour of the latter, though I am
sure that no such contingency will
arise.”

OUR SERIAL STORY.

DETECTIVE JANAKI
By K. S.

'CHAPTER I
=>TANAKI stood with her

X face half-turned towards

‘the inner room, listening
1 and yet pretending not to
listen. Was her step-
mother coming out again? Was there
going to be more abuse, or had her
fury burnt out into sullenness, as it
sometimes did? Had the last word
then been said? Oh, what a pity it
all was!

Seen thus, the girl made quite a
charming figure. Tall and slender she
was, and her sari was most artistically
draped around her. There wero clusters
of star-like jasmines in her smooth knot
of black hair, which served to outline
the graceful curve of her neck. The
oval contour of her fair face showed
very smooth and clear; her chiselled
-nose stood out well; her eyes were

large and glowing. But there was.

sullenness and defiance in her attitude;
some hing repressed and inhibited. She
looked as if she felt she had not acted
right, and yet as if she could do nothing
to ease the situation, She seemed indeed
a creature foiled.'- She looked as if she
feared to face some situation, and yet
wished to be made to face ‘it. The
paradox gave her a look of furtive
shrewdness, which seemed Somewhat
“alien to her. _

Suddenly, what she anticipated,
what indeed she seemed to want,
‘happened. There was a quick patter of

feet and a rustle of skirts from inside
and another woman appeared on the
scene. She was a mere girl herself,
perhaps a little older than Janaki, but
she had nothing undecided about her.
Her every action and word was full of
purpose. She seemed to hate the other
girl, 4

“You are still here, are you, you
baggage? Haven’t you gone yet?”

“Do you really wish me to go ?”

“That’'s left to you. You can
please yourself, ™

M‘But, what will my father sey?
He is sure to—to—blame you?” Janaki
had a low voice and now 'it acquired a
peculiarly poignant quality from its
tremulousness; but it was evident
that the other woman had no use for
such things, as appeared from her sneer.

“Do you actually mean to say that
you are thinking of me ? Or, is that a
pose? My girl, you can’t deceive me.
I know you for what you are, a vain,
stubborn, useless, thoughtless creature,
who thinks nothing of bringing disgrace
on your father’s family. I always
told your father it was silly of him to
send you to college. Now you've
become conceited, and can think of
nothing but admiration from silly boys,
and flirting with them. You always
crave for excitement.”

“Why don’t you get me some work
to do then ?”

“Weork? I like that. You'll get
more conceited than ever then. You
think you are a great creature; but you
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know that, if your father hears of this
latest escapade of ycurs, he will not be
quiet? Do you think he will merely
blamie me ? No, Miss; he’ll punish
in some way, even though he is so fond
of you, the silly man. And you know
it, and that’s why you are afraid.”

“I've not done anything very
wrong.”

“Haven’t you ? Did I not see you
in the arms of that young man? Was
that right, you wicked girl? Did you
think it was right to be away for "hours
with him? You know that Sivaram is
not a good boy. He is always flirting
with girls. You've again and again
been warned against him. You
say you lost. your way and came
back by a round-about route: But, how
can I believe y{ou? Even if I do, what
‘will the world say ? And you an Indian
girl properly brought up! You-you-
hussy, who do you think you are! You
are a shame to us; you ought to be sent
away somewhere and locked up. If I
bad my will, I would beat you black and
blue, or starve you, till you repented.
I—why, even now ——— - —— - ”

“*Stop, stop”’, cried the younger girl,
covering her little ears with her hands.
“Remember that you are driving me
too far. If father knows the way you
treat me -~~~ —— - - ” _

“Why don't you tell it to him then ?
Haven’t you told it to him yet? No?
I am surprised; but try it and see.”

“Whatever I am, I am not a
sneak,” said Janaki proudiy.

“I know exactly what you are, my
‘girl. You are a -hypocrite, who is
really afraid to face the situation. You
‘are really afraid of what your father

will say. Shall I tell him that you
kissed Sivaram ?"

“I didn't kiss him ; he kissed me”’,.
said the other sullenly, “He took mie:
by surprise.”

“That’s what all sinners - say ;.
everything is the fault of others.”

**And, aren't you also afraid ? Isn’t
that why you are giving me a way of
escape ?”’

“I afraid? Certainly. not. I'm.
only sorry for you. 1 want to help you.
to save yourself ?”’

“How ? By marrying that hideous.

cousin of yours? I'd rather die, or . be

disgraced. And you know my father
also hates the idea.”

“I know,” said the step-mother-
sullenly. “I know how ) stupid your
father is about you. He thinks you are
a paragon and must marry a paragon.
But he won’t stand by you, if he hears.
about this last affair.”

“Of course, he will.”

“Very well then,” said the other,’

'pretending to turn away, but really

looking at her step-daughter with

furtive eyes. ‘*Do as you please.”.

“What I've done, whether right
OoTr Wrong, may come out in any case..
I don’t trust you overmuch, step-
mother.” ‘

“Don’t you? Well, I don’t care.

. You're an ungrateful girl; but I shall

still try to help you. Don’t you know
that, even if secrets come out, if ,you
are safely married, you are all right,.
and none can say anything? And your
father will be pleased, and will not
scold you for your disgraceful action.’”

“And yet you think, though I have
shamed myself, I'm good enough to-

-enter into an alliance with you?”

The other looked taken aback for a.
moment, but quickly recovered herself.
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“Am I not allied to you now, Can
¥ escape the connection 2"

“No, you can’t, step-mother. I'm
very sorry indeed for you.”

There was a silence. Then, Janaki
turned proudly, though with a certain
look of pleading, to the other woman.

“Won't you let me off then? Say
nothing about what you saw at the last
moment — the -’

“Kiss — ah — ha ~ that’s the rub,
isn’t it? Youdon’t want your father
to hear about it ?”

“He won't understand.”

“All right, I shan’t tell him, if you
will do as I say.”

. “Never.” .

*“Just try, my girl. Go and stay at
my aunt’s house, and try to make
friends with Natesan. He is a good boy,
though he is ugly and looks stupid.”

_*“I hate him.” '

“The other man has turned your
head. And yet, Natesan is worth a
hundred of him.” ‘

“Step-mother, it is my money you
.are after. Even my father, fond as he
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is of you, suspects it.”

“Stop, you wicked girl; stop your
ugly mouth.”

- “Very well. Since you say there's
no way out of it v

She broke off, her voice breaking
into sobs, and rushed down the steps,
up the drive and out of the gate. Her
step-mother stared after her. Twice
she opened her lips to speak, and twice
clozed them, After all, what could the
girl do? Run to the other man?
Surely, she would not do that, whatever
happened. Janaki knew what the result
of that would be. She could not so
lightly give up house and home, and
dignity and name. And yet, she had
looked mad and broken.

“Janaki,” she called coldly, but
Janaki did not even turn her head;
perhaps she had not heard.

“Well, well =’

And compressing her lips, the
step-mother went in. Every one must
reap the fruits of his or her own action,
she thought to herself.

{To be continued.)

“Is it so small a thing
To have enjoyed the sun,

To have lived light in the spring, .
To have loved, to have thought, to have done ;
To have advanced true friends, and beat dowa baflling foes? '

Selectcd,
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By T. Rajagopalacharya

CHAPTER 1

When Miss Rupavathi B, A. was
asked to stay with. the Salivahans of
Vadalur, her mother gave her some
sound advice. “For’ Heaven’s sake,

_ Rupa ! she said, “don’t part your hair
sideways, or your aunt won't ask you
again or see your face.”

. “Oh! damn it.” exclaimed Rupava-
thi, slipping her vanity-case inside her
suit-case. s

:“And don't use your Madras slang
ot any t1me, unmtentlonally cr inten-
tionally.”

MT shall take o'ood care about that”,
Rupa replied.

*“And for goodness’ sake don't be
vain and modern.”

"Rupa faced her mother scornfully,
the picture of injured innocence. “I may
be modern, but am I ever vain?”’

“Well, well, don’t be vulgar. I
meant only that by ‘vain’. ”

“May I not be humorous?”

Her mother thought for a while.
“Qccasionally after dinner perhaps.”

“But how can I be humorous with-
out being vulgar "

“In that case”, warned her mother,
*You must never be funny.”

Rupa was positively vexed. “What
you want me to do is never to be
myself.”

Her mother sighed. ‘You simply
‘take offence and understand nothing,
my dear. I am only solicitous about
your welfare.”

Then she tried to lock innoecent. *'I

believe it is a beautiful place, and yrour .

uncle’s son is' very handsome. Besides
he is the only son of the family, which
isrich, So you must try to satisfy them
by your docile and modest conduct.”
_““Oh, this is a scheme to get rid of
yodr educated daughter by matrimony,
is'nt it?” Rupa asked, blushing and
laughing. Her mother went inside with-
out-replying, to ask the maid-servant
to get ready to go with her daughter.

Asshe came back, Rupa cried pee-
vishly: “Why, should I require an escort ?
Do you think I'm not bold enough to
travel by m’yself after my years of
collegiate study.”

“No, no, don’t speak like a fool.
They’ll think it funny if you go alone.”

As: Rupa . was slipping ‘her
beautiful feet into a pair of very
fashicnable slippers, her mother- cried :
“What is this? Please do take them
off. They won’t like to see 'you in
them.”

“I refuse to go then,”

Her niother allowed her her point.
“Why are you carrying those trashy
novels? They'll simply betray your
taste.”

'

“How am I to spend my time

there? No, no, mother, don’t be too’

hard. Iknow you are over-solicitisus,
in order that I may make a good
impression. But, if you make any more
restrictions, I shall refuse to go.”
“Well, well, have your own way
and let us leave the rest to chance.”
As the train steamed slowly out of
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the station, Rupa's mother tried her
last chance, mov'ng with th> train fer
some distance, holding on to thecarriage-
window. “If you cars anything for
yvour mother, throw those awful sl xppers
and books out of the window.”

But Rupa appeared not to hear.
She waved and grinned, till she was out
of sight. After a good night's sleep,
she stepped out vpon the uninviting

platform of a village station and was:
met by a respectable-looking car-driver,’

who drove her three miles through

labyrinthine ways to the gates of.

‘Vadalur House.” Her aunt came out
with extended arms to meet her, while
all the servants, including the cook,
peeped from every possible corner of
the house to have a glimpse of so liter-
ate a guest from the metropolis.

CHAPTER 2.

Young Salivahan had gone to the
river to bathe. He came slowly back,
with sacred ashes on his forehead and
body. He was very handsome, and he
stood six feet high and looked a veri-
table athlete. Though he was twenty-
three vears old, three years older than
Rupavathi, he had systematically refused
all offers of marriage hitherto, for some
reason or an other. Though he had come
out first in the Presidency in his Botany
Hcen., Examination, his father for ortho-
dox teasons had not allowed him to
compete for the I.C. 8. examination,

‘because he would be asked to go to

England. Three years had passed
since he had last seen his _cousin,
And he was stupefied now to ‘sec her
transformed into a typical, ultra-
modern girl. Her glorious beauty did
not allow him to make any comment.
Salivahan could not be familiar with her

now, as he had been once. “Glad to
see you, Rupa! I heard from mother
about your proposed visit. Have you
finished your morning 'coffee? Lot me
oo encdihange now.” Rupaconsidercd
him gravely, az hc bounded upstairs.
*This”, she was thinking, “is my {fate.
I feel it in my bones. This is love st
first sight. This handsome young cousin
must be mine. None else can have him,
I shall sec to that.” Salivahan’s fine
voice rang through the house,ashesa

(|
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some slnl:as, while dressing. nft er
he had finished, she went upstairs t>
have an idea of his study. Salivahan
scrupulously showed everything to her.
She was glad to find that their tastes
agreed in many ways., “Do you like
my slippers?”” enquired Rupa, as she
went to a corner to take them off. He
shot a furtive look at them, then stared
out of the window. “Answer me,”
Rupa presisted. “Do you, or don't
you?”’

“Why do you wear them ?” he
burst out at last. ,

“You are awfully econventional,

19

you know,” said Rupa gently.

“Why do you wear them?”’ he

* repeated frowning.

“To keep my fect dainty of course,”
she replied.

He glanced at her bare neck and
his face fell. “Thisis a shame”, he
said. “Don’t mistake me Dupa. TFrom
children we have beon playmates and
hence I ecan criticise you. Your dre:s
may look nice at Madras, but voun are
offending my parents unzanscisusly.”

“In what way ?” she asked.

“That any one should get themselves
dressed like you in a bodice which
leaves the neck so bare!” and he waved
his hand sorrowfully. While she was still
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choking with rage, her aunt called her
down, to see many inquisitive and
curious neighbours, who had come to
the house to have an idea about Rupa,
for she was to them the newest wonder
of the world.

One day, it was proposed to visit
the Vadalur temple two miles off. There
was no car-track, so that everybody
had to walk. “We always prefer to
take a walk every 'week-end to the
temple to keep us fit,” her aunt apolo-
gised. “Are you a good walker, dear,”
she enquired kindly. Rupa made a
rapid mental calculation. *It is possible,
Yes, if Ydie forit, I can’, she thought to
herself and replied.

“Oh yes, aunt !”

“Good. Then go and get ready.”

Rupa went up to Salivahan’s room
and dashed off a few lines to her mother.
*Dearest Mother, :

I have arrived here safe and sound
and the people look at me with
the wonder of u rustic at an elephant.
And Salivahan 1s not at all charming,

as he once was,
Best love,

RUPAVATHI”

She changed her saree and dressed
prettily. “Now then, my girl!” she

told her reflection in the glass, ‘“you

have got to try hard for him and good .

luck to you.” And try she did, but
her luck was out. The troop started
and she trudged along bad roads,
~ tumbled down occasionally, and the

walk to her was very painful. Sheer
weariness robbed her of all her bright
modernism; she had expected Salivahan
to help her carefully, but he followed
his mother and did hothing more,
The country air, however, did her
immense gaod.

At last, the time came for Rupa's
last customary week-end visit to the
temiple. Her aunt had a slight cold and
preferred to stay back. Rupa was given
the option to go, or not to go. But she
wished to go. Salivaban for his part
felt it rather awkward to escort
Rupavathi all alone, even though the
house-maid followed them. They started

for the temple. Suddenly she twisted

her ankle badly.

. ‘“Come on quick, Rupa, it's getting
late,” shouted Salivahan, who had
walked on some distance in front. -

“Stupid,” thought Rupa writhing
in agony. Then she waved him on
impatiently. “I'm not coming"‘any
further. Yougo on. I'm tired.”

“Oh, all right.” ’ /

His tone was disappointed and
annoyed. Rupa sat down with the
house-maid and wept with mortification.
“It is finished”, she said to herself
as she limped back home. She said
nothing about her sprain to her aunt
and Salivahan returned soon after.
Later, he asked her casually.

“What is the matter with your
ankle ",

“Sprained.””

“When ?”’ !

“When I followed you to-day."’

“Why on earth did you not tell
me ?”’

She shrugged her shoulders,

“T:didinot want to stop your progress,’*
she said and walked away very
abruptly. ‘

The next day came the morning of
her departure. Rupa came down beanu-
tifutly dressed. Salivahan had not gone
to the river as usual. ‘*“What is the

matter, cousin? Why don’t you go to
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the river to-day?”’ she exclaimed, staring
at him. )

~ “Because T wanted to stay and look
after your ankle,” said he, sitting beside
her.

Rupa tossed her head. “It did not
appear to inspire you with much sym-
pathy yesterday. I thought you lacked
courtesy and chivalry.”

“How was I to know?” he burst
out. ‘“All I thought was that you had
invented an excuse to return home.
Besides, I wished to punish you.”

Rupa stared at him coldly. *What
on earth are you talking about ?”

“I left you alone, because I wanted
you to understand how I felt at the
scant courtesy you bestowed on me
under my own roof. I thou-ht you
were too proud.”

Rupa gazed sadly at her toes.
“What can it matter to you ?”

“But it does matter, Rupa. You
perhaps don’t know why I am refusing
all offers Vof marriage one after
another. And Rupa, when I see you
now in this glorious dress, you are
marvellous.”

Rupa’s heart leapt. “How do I
look, my dear cousin ?"

“I don't know, Rupa, but something
within me tells me that I have loved
you all along.” Then he took her in
his arms and kissad her. A bold step
indeed! “If I ever marry, it will be
only you. Do you love me at least a
little ?°*

““What a low opinion you have of
me, my dear cousin ? Is it because you
think I'm educated ?”

“Not that, my dear, but because I
appear an odd person, and rigidly ortho-
dox. There are fellows, whom your
parents may have in view for you, who
are better qualified in all respects than
myself.”

“Don't talk rot, Salivahan. Do you
know I wrote to my mother that you
are ugly, meaning to give her a sur-
prise later ? But my heart has been
always satisfied with you. Salivahan,
why did you put on such a rough criti-
cising exterior when I came to your
house? You treated me badly until
yesterday.

“That’s another story,” he murmu-
red.

THE LIBRARY MOVEMENT
IN BARODA

The Library movement in Barcda
dates from 1910, when H. H. the Maha-
raja Gaekwad, touring for the second
time in the United States, engaged the
gervices of a library expert as organiser
and dircctor of a State Library
Department.

The Library Department comprises

two sections, the Central Library and
the Country section. The former inclu-
des a free and open-access lending
library and a reference library, with a
newspaper reading room, a; wecllasa
ladies’ library and reading room, and a
children’s play-room. This play-room is
one of the most interesting and original
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features of the Library; it is a large and
airy hall, well-furnished and decorated,
and provided with English and verna-
cular books and papers, together with
a variety of indoor games, amusements
and occupations, such as draughts,
jigsaw puzzles, word-making and word-
taking, mosaic-work, designing, mecca-
no, etc. The Central Library circulates
more books than any ‘other library in
India, and is perhaps the third largest
one in the country: it has nearly 124,000
books; and last year circulated about
132,500 wvolumes. (These figures are
inclusive of the Travelling Library
section), The Travelling Library Branch
circulates books by means of travelling
libraries. These libraries consist of
boxes, each holding from 15 to 30
books, and made strong enough to
withstand hard wear. They are dis-
patched free of charge to any library,
school or other institution in the State,
even the freight both ways being borne
by the Department. About 22,000
volumes were circulated in  this
manner last year.

7 The most important function of tho
Country scction is the subsidizing and
control of the town and village librariss,
As far back as 1903, His Highness eom-
menced giving subsidiesto therurallibra-
ries. Four years later, rules were laid
down, under which the Department has
baen running ever since. When a commu-
nity has succeeded in collecting Rs. 100,
"'Rs. 300 or Rs. 700—the sum depending
on whether it is a village, an ordinary
town or the chief town of the district—
a similar sum is granted by the Library
Department and another similar sum
Ly the District Board. In some cases,
the Municipal Board also gives coniribu-
tions. If a library buildinz is required,

the people have only to find one-third
of the cost, the reminder being contri-
buted in equal quotas by the Government
and the District Board. Finally, to pro-

vide a nucleus for a new village library, -
the local committee can purchase, for -
Rs 25 only, a collection of good Guja- ~

rati books worth Rs. 100, the rest of the
money being found by the State.

The people have not been slow in
taking advantage of these liberal facili-
ties for self-culture. Up to now, all the 45
towns and 818 of the villages have been
provided with free libraries, which can
boast an aggregate stock of 612,405
volumes, and a gross circulation' of
425,811 volumes amongst 79,405 readers.
There are aleo 119 newspaper reading
rooms, This is an encouraging record
for 20 years’ work. Moreover, no less
than 119 libraries now possess buildings
of their own. Rules are laid down for
the proper management of these
libraries. 'They are visited by, the
Assistant Curator, who also gathers
groups of town and village librarians at
convenient centres to give courses
of study in management,” and to
discuss with them various practical

problems, Directicns and hints and

lists of gocd books are pulished by the

Department in the Pustakalaya, a

"Guiarati monthly magazine devoted to
library interests, During the rainy wea-
ther, library classes are held in Baroda,
Althcugh not left without guidance,
the libraries are wvet given a 1aré’e
amount of autonomy, and the people
learn to take a genuine interest in

the local library, which often becomes.

the centre of social and - cultural
activities for the village or town. The

needs of ladies are not forgotten, for

books are sent to their houses through
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the head mistress of the girls’ school.

The associated libraries have
established a State Library Association,
which has held very successful con-
ferences at various centres. The
organisers of the conferences seek to do
propaganda work by inviting educa-
tionalists, officials and social workers
from outside Baroda to these meetings.

An interesting feature of these
conferences is an ‘exhibition of books,
pictures, charts, posters, etc, where-
with the value and importance of public
libraries are emphasised. Many pub-
lishers and other firms send samples of
their books and material, including
Macmillan’s, the Cambridge University
Press, and A, & C. Black, Mudie’s
Library, J. Boots’ Library, The Times
Book Club, the Democrat Printing Co.
of Madison (Mass.), H. W. Wilson Co.
of New York, and Gaylord Brothers of
Syracuse, New York.

A novel method in propaganda is
the institution of a Library Day
throughout the State, on which special
efforts are made to demonstrate the
value of libraries and to collect funds
from the public. Thisis conducted on
the same lines as Hospital Sunday in
England,

The Baroda Library Association
has also = established a Co-operative
Society for the wholesale purchase of
bocks, periodicals and supplies. It is
receiving year by year increasing
patronage from the 982 libraries and

reading rooms of the State, as well as
from- outside institutions. Publishing

work is also undertaken by this Society,
the latest works being a classified and

Ppriced catalogue of 8,000 good Locks in

the Gujarati language, a directory of
the libraries of Gujarat, and a revised
scheme of classification for Gujarati
books,

Baroda hasalso tried to do sone
missionary work outside the State,
Library training classes have heen held,
-to which outsiders have been invited,
Again, the staff of the Baroda Libra-ry
published for scme nine years the
Library Miscelluny, a magazine in three
languages, devoted to the spread of
the “library gospel.” The Library
Department also holds library exhibi-
tions and arranges for library stalle,
when exhibitions are held, in Cal-
cutta, Madras, Gwalior, Ahmedabad,
Chandernagore and other towns, The
Baroda Library Department  was
represented by a collection of exhibits
in the British Empire Exhibition held
at Wembly in 1924, A small selection
of books, phetographs and coloured
charts was forwarded to the library
exhibition held in connection with the
World Conference  of Librarians
convened in Rome in June 1939, -

The Gaekwad’s Oriental Series was
la}mched in 1915 by the Central Library,
in order to publish critically-edited
editions of unpublished Sanskrit manu-
scripts and other books of interest to
research scholars. 38 Volumes have
already appeared, and 17 are in the
press. The success of the scrics was so
remarkable that in 1927 the Oriental
Institute was established to carry on
the work, and to take charge of the
13,000 Sanskrit manuscripts and the
6,000 printed books, which had been
collected by the Central Library.



SHOULD GRAND-PARENTS
INTERFERE?

The mother-in-law problem has
always been a very difficult one in
India. In some Hindu houses, the
mother stays on with her son after he
is married, and almost always she
wishes to wield the upper hand, and
have complete control over her daugh-
ter-in-law. Usually, th2 son has too
much respect for, and is too afraid of,
his mother, to disobey her, and however
much he may wish to give his wife
the upper hand in domestic affairs, he
generally listens to his mother’s orders,
and expects his wife to do the same,

The difference inage, however, bet-
weena sonand hismother, isnot so great,
as between grand-parents and grand-
children and, where the idealsand aspi-
rations of a child may more or less coin-
cide with those of its parents, they are
bound to be much more modern, broad-
minded and different from those of their
grand-parents, It is: therefore, a fatal
mistake for anold lady or an old man to
dictate to the grand-daughter or grand-
son, especially in India, where grand-

- children are often quite grown-up,
and capable of looking after themselves,
It is this arbitrary rule of the older
generation over the younger that is
creating a great deal of unrest and
dissatisfaction among the youth of
India, in some cases, causing them

“ to revoit against their old ancestral

customs and h#bits,

Our sympathies, without doubt, are
on the sid2 of the grand-children. Their
grand-parents have been trained in
quite a different school. They are old-
fashioned, rigid and superstitious, and
they expectthe modern generation to be
a3 conservative as themselves. They
are easily shocked at the breaking of the
smallest convention, and, having a great
many leisure hours at their disposal,
they are given to talking scandal, and
criticising all the changes that happen
with the passage of time. On the other
hand, the younger generation is also to
blame, in that it is too intolerant and
impetuonus, and is losing that respect and
courtesy fur older people, which was
once so inherent a part of India. What
then, is to happen to our modern youth?
Are grand-parents never to interfere
with them ? Are they to listen to no-
thing but the dictates of modern as-

pirations and ideals? It is a very

hard question to answer; but in the
mean-while, the fact has to be faced
that grand-parents and grand-children
still dwell in the same houses, and that
the pareats, who are the middle genera-~
tion,havea very hard time indeed. Their

.affections are divided between their chil-

dren and their parents, Their ideals and
views on life are neither medern nor
ancient; they sympathise with both the
young and the old, and thercsult is that
they constantly have either to be peace-
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makers or else stand up for one side or
the other, and be the agents of endless
guarrels and discords in the house-hold.
I have often heard p2cple say that
the older generation must be wiped out
before the younger can have free scope
to bring about reforms and re-organise
all the undesirable old conventions. But,
in spite of dis-agreements and discords,
are not our grand-parents the very
spirit of that dear old India that is fast
dying out? Are they not the monarchs
of the joint family, and the supreme
rulers of an orthodox house-hold ?

In the near future, grand-parents
will probably continue their inter-
ference and arbitary commands, and
grand-children will continue to resent
them, and so life will proceed, until
the older generation wiil die out, and
the spirit of modernism will take
the upper hand, breaking down zll
customs and habits that stand in
its way. until our boys and girls
will follow their own sweet way, and
live their lives according to their
desires.

PUNKaJAM.

CHILDREN'S PAGES

(1). Our Serial Story.
DR. VIKRAI'S CHILREN
CHAPTER XX.

THE SUSPENSE.

An hour later Vasant revived and
the parents and sisters and the three
boys felt an unspeakable relief, the joy
of which was too great to last long.
Dr. Vikram however knew what was to
follow, and, not desiring thelchildren to
keep a vigil all night long, encouraged
them to go to bed. But he sat up
hour after hour, strange fears racking
his brain and heart, yet with outward
composure. '

“Do you know me, my boy? he
sadly asked when, in a short gleam of

!

‘consciousness, Vasant fixed a puzzled

look on his father’s face.

*You are father,” replied the child
in a feeble, shaking voice. .-

His mother’s heart danced within
her and she was ready to forget the
torture of the’previous hour.

But soon a fever came on. and

Vasant’s temrerature contiru>d high
for days, that drew their impression in
fire and steel on the minds of the dear
ones waiting in anxious suspense.
Delirium set in and Dr. Vikram fearing
to trust his own medical experience,
sent for another plysician and there
was no want of proper aid, as this
doctor was in constant attendance.
Their holiday trip taking such a tragie
turn, Bala arcd Anand were unwilling
to inconvenience the family with their
presence, and begged leave to return
home.Harsh words thoughtlessly spoken
and unkind actions thoughtlessly done,
that had many a time grieved the poor
boy and made him miserable, now rose
to the surface from the fergotten depths
of consciousness, armed with deadly
stings of remorse that inflicted cruel
pain on the crushed hearts of those who
watched his symptoms night and day.
The tears they shed were blood-drops
wrung from the zore of the heart,

Raji and Babu, unaware that their
brother’s life was hanging in the
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balance, playel as usual, only pass'ny
casual remarks, when they saw the
grief of the others. Often, without
knowing the cause they would sof,
because others were weeping, and
often too they grew fretful, especially
the younger child, when the chauffeur
or the gardener would carry them off
to play in a remote part of the garden.

" They all sadly recollected the brief
interval of reason after the swoon and
befcre the fever, and asked themselves
Ioudly in the anguish of the soul,
whether such joy would be vouchsafed
to them once more, Mohun, conscience-
stricken, suffered pangs such as few
mortals experience.

ZIs our brother going to leave us?”
Sceta asked once with a look of settled
despair in her large eyes.

“T don’t know, Seeta. What shall‘

we do?”’ was all that Mohun could say,
wringing his hands.

Mrs. Vikram begged the doctor to
tell her the truth, He merely replied
that the pulse was not uniform, as was
to be expected.

“However, you need not unneces-
sarily worry yourself, Madam, for as
long as there is life there is hope".

“Oh, why did I ever punish my
child for disobedience when he commit-
ted a little fault? Oh, if he is only
spared, I shall never more so much as
use a harsh word to him.” Here her
speech failed, and the poor broken heart-
ed mcther raised her voice and wept.
When friends tried to console her with
ehcouraging words, she spoke asif in a
dream, unheeding their presence.

“I can hear him calling us with his
sweet voice. But he is going away from
his mother.” She flung herself on the

.floor and closed her eyes tight.

"The physician’s words to Dr. Vikram -

were, “you must keep up your fortitude,
sir, for the sake of the others. To-
morrow is the crisis, The spine has
received a shock, the extent of which
events only can show. The delirium
will result either in a coma, in which
the child will pass away peacefully, or
bring back consciousness and slow
recovery. But you must be brave. Let
them. not Know what a few hours to-
morrow may mean to the child’s life.”
The morrow arrived. A death-like
silence fell over the house., The child-
ren were all kept cut of the main block
and the doors were closed. The very
servants felt unable to go about their

work for anxiety. Dr. Vikram alone’

was permitted to stay in the sick room.
There was absoluta silence, since it was
feared -that the slightest shock to the
patient’s nerves would settle his doom.

In the Sparrow Room, which many
a time, their games and sports and
mischief had witnessed, the children
waited with heavy hearts to hear
whether one of them would perhaps
never more join them again and bring
back the olden times, ‘

“Let us pray instead of érying,
Rook,” suggested Mohun,” God may
yet spare our brother’s life. Mother
says, God hears children’s prayers. . So
let us beg hard.” ,

All three knelt reverently, folding
their hands. Mohun offered a prayer,
a boyish supplication only, but such as
rose to heaven from a bruised heart.
He prayed, confessing childish sins,
and promising t> grow up wiser
and better. His voice often broke down
with sobs wkich mingled with those of
the girls. ‘

After rising, they fixed their intent
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gaze on the house, The doors wHuld

soon open and their father would eome’
out to meet them, but oh God, with
what news would he greet them? Nay,
his very countenance would speak be-
fore his lips parted in speech. They
longed for, vet shrank with terror from,
the sound of the opening door.

As the long-expected creaking
came, louder than they had expected
it to be, Rukmini gave a loud ecry
and hid her face and Mohun caught
both his sisters and gasped. Then the
words that they heard seemed to fall,
like distant music in dreams — Vasant
would live,

They wept again, loud sobs, but
this time their tears were of unbounded
joy. They were to maintain silence for
the rest of the day and not go near the
sick room, nor take peeps at the patient.
There was still to be long and careful
nursing in a quiet atmosphere, but the
intolerable suspense had ended in hope.
They did not mind now how long it
took Vacant to recover completely and
share their lives once more. Surely
God had answered their penitent
prayers, .

Vasant lived, but it was long before
he cou!d walk, or play once more. He
was always a weak child, but now he
looked like the skeleton they had seen
in their father’s medical books and
shuddered at, but with a skin stretched
over it. It wassad to see him laugh
in a faint gurgling voice, and to hear
the languid speech which tired him in a
few seconds. Only his large wistful
eyes he would turn on'people and things,
and seemed to gather all intelligence
through them alone, and make known

- his wishes likewise. His parents and

brothers and sisters loaded him with

presents; even little DBabu came
and laid a flute on the bed, and after-
wards ran away with it. A packet full
of beautiful pictures and a parcel con-
taining a toy-lecmmotive, a sub-marine,
a steamer and an aeroplane, arrived
from his cousins, Bala and Anand, who
begzed that Vasant might come and
spend some part of his convalescent
time with them. His mother announced
that, as soon as he was well enough for
s~me excitoment, the children should
give an entertainment in his honour to
the little bovs and girls in the neizhbour-
hood and distribute presenss to the sick
poor in hospitals.
H. KAVERI BAIL
(To be continucd)

(2) THE CRIMINAL.
(A short play for small children)
by Padmini Satthianadhan
, CHARACTERS.
Father
Mother

Santi

ggin;d Their children.

Jaya

Scene :— A large sitting room, fur-
nished in Indian and English style~
combined. At one corner, there is a
low dewan full of cushions, and on the
other side, is a large wall-shelf, reaching
down to the floor, in front of which
hangs an orange curtain. All the
cushions and the carpet are either of
orange or dark rel. In the centre of
the room is a lew carved table, on which
stands a bowl of red roses,.

Santi, aged twelve, and wearing
a skirt and blousz, is reclining on the
dewan, happily reading a book, She
sighs contentedly, and turnsover a page,
Enter her mother, a pretty lady, dresseq
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in a dark red sari, with flowers in her
hair.

Mother: Now, Santi, I'm going
out to attend a meeting. As it’s raining,
I don’t want the children to go out.
Ycu know Ayah is ill; so please look
after them, and see that they don’t get
into mischief.

Santi: {grumbling) Oh, mother,
I'm so interested in this book. I don't
want to look after them. They are so
naughty and they never listen to me.

Mother: They will to-day, dear.
1 have spoken to them. And surely
vou ean do this much for me, Santi?
Ts this how you show vour love for me?
The moment I ask you to do anything,
you grumble.

Santi: (running to her mother
and kissing her) Oh, mother, I'm so
syrrv. Il look after them, and I'll
make them be ever so good,

IMother: Thank you dear, and
now, I must go. Goodbye, and be good.

- (Exit mother)

Santi: Now, I must call those three
little imps, and make them sit down
here quietly. I wish Ayah was not ill.
1 wonder where those children are,
Ramu, Govind, Jaya, coms here at once.
Oh yves, I know what I'lldo. I'll have
a reading club, and read aloud to them,
Then, I can look after them, and read
at the same time. Ramu, Govind, Jaya,
where are you. Oh dear, how long
they take to come (yawas).

{(Enter Ramu aged ten, Govind aged
eight, and little Jaya aged six,
The boys wear shorts and shirts,
Jaya is dressed in a tiny Kornat
skirt and a white blouse),
8anti: You naughty children, what

were you doing? 11.4)

Ramu: Oh,” shut’®up, Santi, don’t

pretend to be a grand-mother. Why
should we obey you?

Santi: Because mother told me to
look after you, and you're to do exact’y
as I tell you. _

Ramu: (putting out his tonzus at
her) Oh, all right, Grand-ma, what do
you want us to do?

Jaya: We were having such a.
lovely game up-stairs, a regular war
with pillows. Govind and I were the
Allies, and Ramu was Germany. It
was such fun.

Santi: (looking disgusted)\ Pooh,
now I expect all the pillows are torn,
and the feathers flying about.

Govind: What an old woman you
are, Sant’. You never play with us
these days. You are always reading.
The only thing you join us in is acting,
and all of us loathe acting. 'Ugh, you

" behave as if you are forty.

Santi: Thank you for your opinion,
Govind. And, now, to prove that I am
forty, I am going to have a reading club
this evening, and you thres are to listen
to me.

Ramu: (groaning) ;oh, Oh, I
knew you would suzzest something silly
like that, You're a regular book-worm,

Santi: It will do you good to be a
baok-worm. You wouldn’t be the last
in your class every time then. I'll go
and get the book.

(Exit Santi).

(Ramu sits thinking for a second
or iw> and then suddenly slaps his
knee in ecstasy’.

Jaya: (snuggliny up to him)
What is it, Ramu dear?

Ramu: I'm goinz to pay Santi
back. I'l have my revenze for
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wasting a whole evening with her
precious reading club., ' '

Govind: (excited) What are you
going to do ?

Ramu: You'll see soon., Now,
Jaya, listen. About a minute after
Santi starts reading, pretend to go to
sleep, and start snoring. BShe—she’s
coming, keep quiet.

(Enter Santi with a book)

Govind: What are youn going to
read to us, Santi?

Santi: Hansel and Grethel,

Ramu: But we know that story
almost by heart, You’'ve told it to us
about five hundred times.

Santi: Never mind. I love it, and
it won’t do you any harm to listen to it
again.

(She sits down at one end of the
dewan, and the others at the other,)

Santi: (reads) “Hansel one day
took his sister Grethel by the hand, and
<said, ‘Since our poor mother died, wa
have had no happy days; for our new
mother beats us all day long, and
when we go near her, she pushes us
way. We have nothing but ’

(Jaya suddenly collapses .oni:

Govind’'s knee and snores)

Govind: There you lare, you've
put her to sleep with your 1ubbish,

Santi; Pinch her, wake her up.

Ramu: Oh, Santi, you naughty
girl, you know it is wrong to pinch
any one,

Santi: - You know what I mean.
Shake her. Oh dear, how she is snoring.

Ramun: Why should I wake her
up? 1It's good for little girls to sleep.
And Govind also looks terribly sleepy.

Santi: 1Ithink you are all selfich,
wicked people.  .Very well then, I'll

stop this reading.
want to do now ?

Jaya: (slowly opening her cyes)
Oh, Ramu, I'm so tired of snoring ; can
I get up now.

Ramu: Shs—Shs—Shut up.

Santi: There you are, I knew you
were up to some trick. You made the
poor child pretend. Really, you are the
limit, Ramu.

Govind: Well, it doesa't miotter if
he is the limit or not; but what shall
we do now ? You promised to stop read-
ing, Santi, so you can't start that again.

Ramu: Iknow ;let’s act at being
in a Law Court. Santi, you love acting.
The hardest part is to be the criminal.
You be the villain. I'm the judge, Jaya
is a witness and Govind is the police-
man,
~ Santi: (very excited) Oh, how
lovely ! T'H be the criminal. I’ve stolen
the Rani’s necklace. Govind catches
me and brings me to the court. You
can sit on that high table, Ramu and be
the judge. T'll stand on this stool,
which can be the prisoner’s dock. This

What do you

# irug can be the witness-box. I'll put on
‘father’s rain-coat as the eriminal.

Govind can put cn his hat as the police-
man. You wear this chair-back as a
judge’s wig, Ranmu.  {Takes away one
of the chair-backs and gives it to
Ramu; he ties it round his head).
And Jaya, wvou wear this turban.
(Takes a table-cloth and ties it round
Jaya’s head.) Now, Govind and I
will go out and come back. You be
seated on that table, Ramu.
{Exit Santi and Govind)
Ramu: (sitting.on tuble). Now
Jaya, you are the witness, When I ask
you if you speak nothing but the truth,
you must say, ‘I speak the truth and
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nothing but the truth.” Then you must
tell us that you found the criminal
stealing the queen’s necklace, and
called the police-man.

(Re-enter Santi in her father’s rain-
coat, and led by Govind wearing
his father’s hat. Santi stands on
the stool in front of Ramu, and
Govind beside her). .
Govind: (saluting Ramu). Please,

your honour, this man stole the Queen’s
necklace. T
Ramu: How much is it worth ?
Govind: 500 rupees, your honour.
Ramu: Call the first witness.
Jaya: (standing up and repeating
hurriedly) I speak nothing but the truth.
Ramu: Wait silly, I have to ask
vou, and then you speak. Swear that
vou speak nothing but the truth.

Jaya: But I've said so already, and

vou know mother has always told me
never to tell lies.

Ramu: Oh, what a silly you are!
Pretend now ; say, ‘You speak nothing
but the truth’”” {Govind and Santi
giggle).

Jaya: You speak nothing but the
truth. (The others laugh)

Ramu: Of all the idiots! Say, ‘I
speak nothing but the truth.’

Java: I speak nothing but the
truth. .

Ramu: Did you see yonder crimi-
nal stealing the queen’s necklace ?

Jaya: I never saw her stealing
anything. You just told me to speak the
truth. How can I tell you a lie?.

Ramu: Oh, you fool, pretend; can’t
yvou imagine it? Say, ‘I saw her steal-
ing the queenls necklace and called the
policeman.”

Jaya: (automatically). I saw her
steal the Queen’s necklace and called

the policeman.

Ramu: Thank you, you may sit
down. Now, have you anything to say,.
Mr. Accused.

‘Santi: Please your honour, I plead

not guilty. It was my twin-brother -

who stole the necklace. He and I look
exactly alike each other.

Ramu: Ho, ho, a good excuse.

Constable, did you not take the neck-
lace out of yonder accused’s pocket ?

Govind: Yes, your honour, I took

it out of his own pocket.

Ramu: Then, I commit him to

ten years rigorous imprisonement.
Put him in prison at once.
Santi: (pretending to weep). Oh,
have pity on me, your Lordship, I have
a wife and nine children to look after.
Have mercy, Sir.

(The otherstie up her hands, and
take her to the wall-shelf, They
pull away the curtain, and put
Santi in and lock the door.
Then they clap their hands,

~ and laugh delightedly). -

Ramu: I've got her at last.

Hurray, Let’s play I spy now. We

can't go out, because it’s pouring with
rain. I’ll close my eyes here, (going
to a table), and you both hide.
(Govind hides behind a chair at the
" other end of the room, and
Jaya gets under the dewan:)
Govind and Jaya: Ispy.
{Ramu opens his eyes and stares.

In the mean while Santi bangs

on the door and screams ‘Open,
open you naughty things,
Open the door’. Govind comes
out of his hiding place and tries
to reach the table where Ramu
has closed his eyes. Ramu

chases’him. They knock down
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the centre table. There is a
terrible crash. The flower-bowl
falls and is broken. Santi
bangs louder at the door of
the wall-shelf. Jaya peeps out
of her hiding - place. Enter
mother. There is a dead silence,
except for the banging of the
door and Santi’s screams for

help from within the wall-"

shelf.

Mother: Why, what is all this?
What has happened ? (More bangsand
screams from within the wall shelf'.
Where's Santi? I believe you've locked
her up. Open the door at once,
Ramu. '

(Ramu opens the door, and Santi
comes out weeping, still in her father’s
Tain-coat). } ‘

Mother: What a funny costume !
My poor Santi, (unties her wrists),
how sore they are. What on earth has
happened ? And look at the mess, and
my lovely vase broken, and all of you
with such funny things on your heads,
Don't ery, Santi. I'll punish the others.
Now, all three of you go and stand in
three corners until father comes, and
then, you will all be smacked.

(Ramu, Govind and Jaya go to
three corners, and stand with
their faces to the wall — enter
father). .

. Father: Hullo, hulle, hullo, what
is. all this? What on earth has
happened ? What an awful mess !

Mother: I want you to smack
Govind and Ramu hard four times
each, and Jaya softly twice. They’'ve
been very naughty.

Father: With pleasure, they're
the naughtiest children I've come
across. (Takes cane from corner).

Takes off his coat and rolls up his shirt-
sleeves, then winks humourously at
his wife). Come here Ramu. Hold
your hand out. (Ramu holds out his
hand bravely. Father lifts his hand to
strike).

Santi: Serves you right, you

little wretch!
Curtain.

(3) SUNSET.
T. M. KRISHNAMURTHI,
Aged 14,

The bashful crimson flames, in flowery
coolness, come

And curl in the playful briny spray,

As if flowers and flames were one,

And blush so sweet as they play !

The last ruby tip of the silent
ceremonial Sun
Does adorn the crest of the hungry
ocean fair!
And lo! the clouds do fade,—the
colours shine
And anon, a thin darkness envelops

there!
(4) A ZIPPLANE.

It was a pleasant summer evening.
The sun was shining in the west. The
red clouds surrounded him on all sides,
and among them he shone like a ball of
gold. His smooth slanting rays gently
touched the heads of men. The school-
boys were taking rest in the field. Many
people were sitting on the seats,
by the road side, The wind blew
softly, except for sudden gusts, which
made the trees tremble. In one of these,
a leaf arose and began to whirl
round. Then it rose high into the skv.
A humourist, who was passing by called
to a student and said, “Itis a new kind
of Zipplane”. The boy was exceedingly

1
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glad at the news, and spread it over the
field. All gathered together with their
heads up to the sky. People who
were going by on the road were also
attracted towards this mystery. Soon
the news went all over the city. Some
Brahmins, who had never seen a
Zipplane before, looked up the Panchan-
ga and found that it was'a sign of
ill-omen to the country. Then they
rushed towards the field, criying, “It is

a bad omen.” Everybody sought advice

from them and were told to blow up the
Zipplane, or it would be worse for
them.

Somé took lathis and some others
ran to bring pistols from their houses.
The city was in a serious condition, for
a regular revolution seemed to take
place. Even policemen armed them-
selves and marched towards the field.
Some people, without understanding
the real meaning of a Zipplane, said that
a “Jetty’” was flying in the sky. The
wonder and anxiety everybody felt was
not to be expressed in black and white.
The field scemed to become a fighting-
ground, as everyone started aiming
something at the Zipplane. Suddenly
the wind gradually began to cease.
Then the supposed Zipplane decended to
earth. No gunner there was, who failed
to shoot at it; but scarcely any shot
struck it. All ran towards it with great
anxiety, only to find that it was a leaf,

“Think twice before you do”
B. S, JAVAMMA,
IVth form.

(6) OUR LETTHER TO OUR
YOUNG PEOPLE.
Dear Children, .
It is interesting to draw aside the
_ veil of time, and to try and peer into

the dim ages of the past, millions of
years ago, in order to fathom the earliest
history of this earth on which we live.
Today we see green trees and purple
hills, and the blue, blue sea, and mighty,
swift, flowing rivers. Man, as the most
intellectual living being, rules supreme
over animals and birds, and all around
us we realise that there is beauty and
health and happiness, and also, sorrow,
dearth and despair ; but aeons of years
ago, according to the earliest geological
history of this earth, there were no
living beings, no trees and flowers;

in fact, there was probably no :solid .

portion of the earth then in existence,
which is known to human beings today.
The only way, therefore, to trace the
conditions of thé earth in its,earliest
period, is to call in the help of astro-
nomers. and look into their researches ;
for the earth, whatever it was nét,;

_at the very begining was at least a-

planet, belonging to a group of planets'
that revolve around the sun. Its
earliest stages, therefore, can only be
studied with reference to the whole
planetary system.

According to the Nebular hypo-
thsis, it is supposed that our whole golar
system, once existed as a Nebula, or
a mass of cloudy matter, which was
made up of incandescent vapours or
gases, or masses of stones in rapid
movement. Eventually these materials
beaan to condense, and threw off rings
which rotated around the central nebula.
As condensation went on, these rings
broke up and hit each other with such
violence, that the immense heat produ-

ced probably ‘made them condense '
again. At last, however, they became:
planets, with moons or satellites around.

them, and the blanetary system was
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formed. The sun is the original hot
nucleus of the Nebula, around which
the planets revolve. As the materials,
which went to form a planet, cooled,
they arranged themselves according
to their weight — the heaviest being
in the centre, and the lightest outside;
and, as cooling continued, the outer
layers, naturally, grew quite cold.
Thus, the first layer round our earth is
the Atmosphere, which is made up of
gases or vapours., Then comes a layer
of water called the Hydrophere, which
covers about two-thirds of the surface
of the earth. Then comes the solid
part or Lithosphere, which lies under
the water, and appears above it as dry
land, and is made up of rocks etc.
Below the Lithosphere there are pro-
bably very heavy metallic materials.

At the beginning, there was no
solid land at all, and it tock a long time
for a hard surface to appear. The earth
was first a glowing, red - hot nucleus
enveloped by the atmosphere, which
possessed a great deal of vapour. This
vapour condensed and became the
Ocean, which was at first very hot.

It was very hard, however, to prove
what really happened in the early
beginnings, and not until solid land
was formed could any satisfactory
speculation be made. After the forma-
tion of solid land, the history of the
earth has been divided into five ages of

1

time, bringing it up to recent times.
First of all, there was the Archaean age
when the earth consisted mostly of
rocks, and when few or no traces of
any life could bs found. Then came
the Pualacozoic age, when ancient life
first began. This period is also called
the Primary, and is made up of a long
succession of ages, when the earliest
kind of living things were formed. Theo
third age is the AMesozoic or Secondary
period, when living beings became more
advanced types. Next came the Cuine-
zofc or Tertiury age. In this age, living
things that exist to-day, were found,
but man had not yet appeared. Last
came the Quaternary or Post-tertiary
and Recent age when man appeared on
earth, Fach of these divisions were
yet again divided into periods, and you
can imagine for how many ages and
ages this earth has been revolving
patiently around the sun.

How small and petty we human
beings seen, when we reliase that this
earth existed for so lcng, without a
trace of us being found on its surface.

It will take up too much space and

Jtime for me to go here, into any more

details of the history of the earth, but
you can always read up for ycurselves
in geological book=, and I darze say you
have already learnt all that I have told
you at school.

Yours sincerely, PADMINI,




LESSONS FROM VIOLETS

FOR WOMEN
By E. Green Cheyne

Women are regarded niore or less
as weaker than men. May I say that
this is spiritually true ? But how many
of our sisters have learnt the spirit of
contentment and humility so deeply as
to agree with this consideration ?

We cannot say that men are perfect,
but we may say that they are somehow
or other stronger than usin mind ; but
surely they want their women-friends
to help them, as much as we need our
men-friends to guide us. But what can
we do when we areregarded asunequal ?
Let us, however, remember that there is
no difference in the spirit of patriotism
which springs from the spirit of love;
and love rings out pride and haughti-
ness, but rings in humility and self-
denial instead.

When we work by the spirit of love
for the sake of our country, let us, as
women, rest content, though no one
knows that we are contributors to its
peace, Let us remember the lessons

MUSIC

(1) THE ART OF MUSIC MAKING.

It is not enough that we merely
listen to music, we must unierstand it
at the same time. An impartial opinion
is valueless, whilst a studied opinion, if
not always authoritative, contains
much of the precious truth that isglean-

ed from knowledge. Just at the present

derived from the violets, those humble
plants, so seemingly mean in their
hidden and unvisited places, but conten-
tedly and ceaselessly adding their ever-
fresh sweetness to the air.

So, like these humble plants let us
rest content and like them too let us not
cease in doing good to others by our
thoughts, by our words, and most of all
by our services, which must be the fruit
of our thoughts and words. -

The violets do not reach the same
height as other flowers; but their sweet-
ness is often greater, Therefore, sisters,
let us learn from these flowérs the spirit
of humility and contentment, until one
day our indefiatigable services for
others, which may have been unno-
ticed for years, will be rewarded by
peace in our country. Then, we shall be
seen by the world's observant eyes as
humble contributors towards- the good
of our dear mother-land.

NOTES

time when we are bombarded on all
sides by a continual stream of musie,
it is necessary that we should know,
at least those of us who make any
pretence at all of loving music, some-
thing of the ingredients that have gone
into the making of the music vwe hear.

Starting at the bottom and working

MUSIC

upwards, it is obvious that we must,
when judging the merits of a piece of
music, consider everything connected
with it when it was written, why it was
written, who composed it, and its gene-
ral theme. It is not the words of a few
chosen critics that separate good musie
from bad, it is the music’s own intrinsic
power, e. g., its own particular merits,
We may not agree with the opinion of
a select few who applaud music to
the skies, but at the same time we must
pause before we hastily condemn a
work as formless and discordant. Why
was it written ? Was it by some parti-
cular inspiration? It is these all-impor-
tant items that we must discover for

curselves before we banish:the works.

of any composer from our lives. -
" We all have tdifferent tastes of

' course. Itis these different tastes and.

types that Thomas Fielden (the well-
known director of Music at Charter-
house School) sets out to explain in his
book, ‘‘ Music and Character”- Ivor
Nicholson & Watson. 6/- net. I found
the chapter “Illustration of Good
Music” (appendix I) to be of real
value to the ordinary listener. There
is much in  little here, for in a
few words, and with the aid of a few
bars of music introduced into the midst
of the text, ¥ielden shows us how a
really healthy tune can be changed to a
sentimental dirge by simiply lowering
the line of melcdy a tone in places. The
Chapter on how to cultivate an ‘ear’
for music is interesting, but the Chapter
that gives a definition of Music and
Character is nothing shert of absorbing.
Like everything else, music must be
made a subject of deep study before one
can hope to look upon it, or talk upon
it, with any genuine authority or
énjoyment,

(2)" MUSIC NOTES

Happy is the little pianist of-to-day,
fur a vast wealth of pretty music is
aveailable for his pleasure and education.
Colin Dale has presented us with an
attractive suite of fairly easy pianoforte
pieces under the title Canp Fires{Auge-
rer & Co. 2/6) There are five pieces in
the suite Cn the march; Striking camp ;
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Night tn the Forest; Up with the lark;
And a long day ahead of us. A second
suite by the same composer Star Pleces
(Augener & Co. 2/-), containing three
short ecompositions is more ambitious,
but hardly as attractive as the first
suite.

The four pieces that are the first
numbers to be published in the new
Flower Sirics of planoforte composition
are of undoubted interest to the ordin-
arv pianist, who is in a fairly advanced
stage of playing. Cornflower by King-
Fewster is a spritely little dance in 2/4
time in the key of Bb major. The
second part of this piece is tricky and
should be good practice for the cultiva-
tion of light fingering. Number two .
of the series, Dancing BRlucbells, by
Charles G. Mortimer calls for. precise -
handling, as the dotted notes imply.
No. 3, Nodding Daffodils, by Leonard
Peck is moderately “easy, the melody,
for the greater portion of the piece,
lying in the left hand, No. 4, Zall Lilies,
also by Leonard Peck, is again modera-
tely easv, possessing rather a plainly-
straightforward style of accompaniment
and melody. This series of pianoforte
pieces come from the well-known house
of Bosworth & Company, who are res-
ponsihle for many published successes
in all branches of musical art.

Although they were published some
time ago J have only just come into

,contact with two compositions by

Blanche H. Rennie, the well-known
teacher of pianoferte playing at the
Midland School of Music. Zarry Aaclitle
is a suite of six ecasy teaching picces for
the piano (Bosworth & Co. 2/G). The
composer’s expcrience in  this dirce-
tion is so sound and authoeritative
that we may take up such a suite
of picces with confidence, and may
place them in the hands of young pupils
with the knowledge that they will
benefit from, and enicy, the happy little
pieces wedded so attractively to werds
written by the composer of the music.
Blanche Rennic’s scecond picce, Kunniny
Water (Fosworth & Co. I/6), is a picno-
forte solo which is deeidely more suited
for practice than for recreaticn. The
line of melody flows alcng evenly in
ascending e&nd descernding quavers.
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Liszt’s Lichestrarm has been arran-
ged as a duet for sopran~» and contralt-,
to words by Norman Woair (Paxtyn &
Co 2/-). The effect is rather good, and
should prove a popular programme
piece, for it well be a novelty to manv
to present this famous meledy in duet
form. Two short songs by Stanford
Robinson, published under one cover

(Paxton &/-), should, with their mus’-
cianly accompaniment, be useful as
enc ra numhers. The first What s all
the Wealth of Earth ? written by the
well-known writer, L. Gar?~ Peach,
has a slichtly happier effect than
Leigh Hunt's Jenuie kiss'd me.

L. J. BEREY.

GRAMAPHONE NOTES

T have had the undoubted pleasure
of hearing thres very important and
outstanding Indian Records. Thae first

of these is Mahatma Gandhi’'s Shiritual -

Message to the World (LBE 50) The
Mahatma's vaice rings out with clarity,
and he is an impressive speaker; 1 say
imprassive, because he conducts . a

spaech like an ordinarvy conversation,:

without any of that domineering effu-
siveness that characterises the efforts
of sn many well-known public men,
The record has:no political significance
whatever, being -merely Mahatma
Gandhi’s version of what modern moral

conduct should be in evervday ‘use.-
Next, I was more than intrigued to :

hear Mrs. Sarojini Naidu’s reading of
a few of her own poems on record LBE

51, Of the five poems she reads, or -

recites, T particularly liked The Lonely

Child. She brings home to the listener .

OUR CHESS PAGE

The short game affords an interest-
ing study on failures which are the
pillars of success. I give one here.

- White. Black.

1. P-K4 P-K4~

2. Kt-KB3 - Kt-QB3

3. B-B4 B-B4 -

4. Xt-B3 .- KKt-B3

5. Castles Castles,

6. Kt-Q5 - KtxP

7. P-Q3 - BxP(Ch)

8. RxB ~Ktx R~
9. K x Kt P-Q3

10. B-KKt5 o Q-Q2

the intense longing of the lonely little
child for someone to play with, asking
of the Wind, “Will you be my
brother ?”’. and craving for a mother’s
arms in which to nestle down to sleep
throueh the long dark hours of night ;—

altogether one of the vprettiest little
lyrics I have heard for sime time. Mrs.

Naidu recites The Palanquin-Bearers in
a somewhat monotonous style, marring
an otherwise notable performance.

H.H. The Aga Xhan in His
Message to the Islawm World, brings a
note of inspiration and courage into his
speech (record VE 12). This record has
been released in England, but it is, of
course, of prime interest to many of the
peoples of India, who look to H, H. The
Aga Khan as a Westernised disciple
of their faith. '

LELAND J. BERRY

i

1. P-KR3 P-B3
12. Kt x XBP (ch) K-R1- double
chezlk.
13. Kix Q! BxK
- 14, K-Ktl1 R-B4
15. B-K3 Kt-K?2
16. Kt-Kt5 P-Q4
- 17. Q-R5 ‘ P-R3
18. P-KXt4 R-KB3
19. Ktx R : PQxB
20. Kt x KP B-X3
21. B-Q4 ; P-QKt3

22. Kt - Kt6 (ch) Kt x Kt

- 23.Q x KRP (ch) K-Kt1

24. G-KtP Mate.

cLuB
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Tho piztura of th2 lady standing shows a new
style now being worn by Parsi ladies—of red and
white material with silver and gold edge. The
lady sitting shows another unique fashion, which
may be carried out in contrastinz, but harmonious,
colcurs.

By courtesy of the Times Ilustrated Weekly of Bombay.
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The response for the Chess Club is

'still meagre. There are two Colleges'

in Madras, Queen Mary’s College,
-and Women’s Christian College. Why
should they not adopt the noble
examples of the sister colleges of the
‘Continent, where they encourage the
Chess Tourney ?

A very interesting point has been
raised time and again, whether it is
‘tight to warn or not to warn, when an
opponent is in danger of exceeding the
time limit in a tournament. It is very
likely that the man in time-trouble will
resent the warning, as it will spoil his
train of thought, or arouse vexed
feelings.

OUR FASHION

Flowered silks are being ,used a
-great deal for saris, these days. Most
modern Indian girls are giving up plain
-colours, and taking to materials printed
with various kinds of designs. The
-dark blue sari, with silver star embroi-

-dery, shown in one of our diagrams, is

very pretty, indeed. Any dark colours,
embroidered with stars of silver or gold,
ought to be very effective; but the
present-day fashion seems to be all for

light ecolours, chiefly because it is felt®

‘in most circles that dark colours only
suit very light-complexioned women.
Thin Gecrgette or crepe saris, decorated
heavily with gold or silver spangles
seem to be the vogue among Mohoma-

-dan and Persian Ladies. They are very

beautifu! indeed, and at a wedding, or a

party, the shimmer of gola and silver

makes the scene very gay and cheerful;

"but one cannot help feeling that the

-effect is rather too gorgeous and
-over-done. ..

_ Materials printed with different
-coloured flowers, such as the sari of red
and white material, shown in our other
-diagram, look very orginal and

‘pretty  Sometimes, such flowered

materials without any silver or gold

‘borders, are a change from the usual-

Irrespective of etiquette, a warning
should never be given, for all is fair in
love and war, In a game, the cpponent
will certainly seek to catch the other
sleeping and it is up to the winner to be
on the alert. No one can know in war,
if it is the bullet, the shrapnel, the
poison gas, or the revolver that he will
have to face. A good soldier must be
ready for all contingencies. As in
life, so in chess.

All correspondence relating to
chess  should be addressed to
Bharadwaja, C/o., The Indian Ladies
Magazine, Madras.

(To be continued.)

SUGGESTIONS

style. Some materials are self-bor d ered,
and can be worn without any additional
border being zewn on.

It is becoming the fashion now
for Indian girls to tint their nails.
Some are satisfied with only staining
their finger nails; and others colour
both their toe and finger nails. It used
to be our ancient habit to colour our
nails with henna, and this custom is
being re-started by manicurists. Sandals
with all the toes exposed are becoming
very popular, and sometimes red toe
nails peeping out from under the folds
of the long sari look rather pretty.

The great craze is to match every-
thing one wears, from the little
velvet and gold slippers on the
feet, to the flowers in the hair. Time
was, when our Indian women did not
trouble themselves too much - about
dress or fashion; but tecday, how
different is the story! “I want a blue
sari,”” says a girl, ‘“to match a blue
locket T have.” Itis no doubt a good
sign that Indian ladies are taking so
keen an interest in the dress-problem.
It shows that they are more alive.

SISTER SUSIE.



HOUSE-HOLD HINTS

It is often a problem how to clean
carpets and floors, especially in India,
where dust gathers so rapidly, and
stains suddenly seem to appear from no-
where at all. I was looking through a
Household Manual recently, and came
across the following hints for cleaning
carpets and floors, which I thought
would be useful for Indian women.”

In order to brighten up the carpet
and remove the dust, it is a good plan
to save some used tea-leaves from the
tea-pot, squeeze out- the water from
them, and then rub them into the carpet.
The carpet should then be well swept
with an oridnary broom. )

If a carpet needs washing, four
table-spoons of ammoniashould be added
to a bucket of water, and the carpet
should be scrubbed with soap, a scrub-

bing brush and cloth. The water in the-

bucket should be changed often.

Sometimes, instead of taking up a
carpet frequently and- having it beaten

and swept, it is a safe remedy to mop

the carpet well with a cloth wrung
from clean water. Before mopping,

however, the carpet should be thoroughly"

swept.

* White-wash stains can be removed.

from the floor by a good scrubbing with

soap and water. Oil stains canbe soft-

ened with turpentine .and then scraped
off. Ink stains can be removed from
the floor by scouring with a mixture of
wet sand and a little oil of vitriol, and
then rinsing with strong potassium
bicarbonate. '

PADDY.

OUR CINEMA PAGE

One of the chief tendencies to
be deprecated seems to be the imitation
of Western life and manners, without
-regard to the difference of the social and
meral atmospheres of East and West,
Such a “servile apishness”’, in the words
of Mr. Abdul Raheem, in Sowund &
Shadow, “degenerates into a vulgar,
meaningless and positively repulsive
mimicry”. He instances the love scenes
imported into Indian Films, as well as
some “ridiculous situations and sham
and disgusting feats’’, which are foreign
to India.

Another blemish is the characteris-
tic depiction of Kings and important
personalities. “An Indian playwright
cannot, as a rule, think of any subject
without having a King or .Raja as the
central figure of his theme. This is one
of the reasonswhy Xings and Rajasloom
solarge in Indian films. But the tragedy
is that these screen Kings and Rajas are
almost always extremely mean, idiotic

and awfully licentious sub-human crea-
tures, utterly devoid of any sense of
decency or decorum and hopelessly
incapable of their high and responsible
oflice. - You will find'a Raja here doting

upon a dancing-girl, who forms his.only -

concern in life ; another Raja there
conspiring with a  band of rascals
against his neighbouring ruler, whose
daughter has refused to become an
easy: prey to the gratification of his
passions, and so on. These characters
are quite imaginary and do not claim
to have prototypes in the real history
of India, one may argue. ¥Even then,

they constitute a mean satire on her

glorious: past and leave a very unhealthy
impression on the growing mind.”

) The_Cinema, therefore, in India in
spite of its great potentialities for good
in teaching the illiterate masses,

is unfortunately doing harm. “It.

has been given to wholly inefficient

hands, Withp very few honourable:

g

T,

NALINI TURKHUD
in Sacred Ganges
By courtesy of Sound and Shadow
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-exceptions, Indian actors and actresses

of today are quite useless and illiterate
persons, with no qualifications whatever
other than their fearlessness of the
stigma, which is unfertunately attached
to film-career in ocur country and on
account of which young men and
women of good education, culture, and
respectable ‘social position are still

-afraid of trying their chances on :the

screen. Unless well-talented and highly-
educated men and women, who under-
stand human psycholoegy and can
correctly translate it into their actions
and facial expressions, come forward
and take the place of those who now so
largly figure in our films, the cinema
industry in our country is bound to fall
on evil days.”

BOOKS. YOU OUGHT TO READ
(Selected)

The Golden .Book of Tagore

A homage to Rabindranath Tagore from

India and the World in celebration of his
seventteth birthday. Fdited by Ramananda
Chatterjee. Culcutta, 1931.

The Message of the “Gita”. By
D. 8. Sarma, M. A.:— M. R. Seshan,
Madras.

“Women’s Place.in Industry and
(Routledge 10/6).

The author has made here an inten-

sive study of women’s work, paid and

unpaid. She deals with its distribution,
-as compared with that of men’s, and
with the remuneration obtained in diffe~
rent trades. She examines carefully the

‘reasons why women are paid less than
men, showing that it is due in part to

‘the fact that their average age in
“industry is lower because many only
remain in it for a few years, leaving to

marry. Secondly, the expectation of

marriage militates against expenditure

on training, whilst in professions there

is less financial assistance available in

the shape of grants and scholarships,

After some discussion of family al-
lowances and other methods of securing
"better conditions for women workers,

Miss Anthony suggests remedies. In -

ccnclusion, she strikes a more hopeful
note, when she says that views on mar-
riagefare changing.and a belief is grow-

ing that freedom and justice have no
respect for persons, and that Govern-
ment ought- “‘to secure for every indi-
vidual the maximum of mental, moral
and physical freedom consistent with
the general and mcreaﬁmg welfare of
society as a whole.”

Stri-Dharma.

Though written primarily for the
bachelor girl in England, who has to
fend for herself, any housewife will
find Kitchenctte Cookery an aid to
1magmat10n. Miss Adele Adair wrote

“for people with small incomes,” and
nearly all her recipes can be prepared

. on a gas ring and with the minimum of

utensils, She gives clear instructions
for the preparation of any number of
dishes from soups to savouries. Sand-
wiches, salads and sweets are not for-
gotten, while no less than 45 breakfast
dishes are suggested—a proof that
simple cockery need not be monotonous.
Recipes for cocktails, ‘cups’ and even
for cold tea drinks are included in this
very comprehenzive little volume.

There is a wide demand for hints
on sewing, and Miss Vera Willis is an
expert who can give valuable informa-
tion about one branch of this art,
Embroidery Stiiclies is very well illus-
trated with a variety of stitches and
designs, while the text clearly explainsg
how to make them,
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People, who talk as though their
mouths were stuffed with cotton-wool,
are only too common, Such individuals
should find Mr. Cuthbert Samuel’s book,
.- The 4rt of the Elocutionist, exceedingly
useful. How we speak is described
with illustrations, and some useful
breathing exercises are given, together
with suggestions fecr curing impedi-
ments in speech. Rhythm, tone, facial
expression, etc., are discussed for the
benefit of those who wish to recite, and
selected passages for practice are
included in this book, which is suitable
for either pupil or teacher.

Daily Times of Bdmbay.

—_——

Great Travel Stories of all Nations.
Edited by Elizebeth D' Oyley, 10s 6d net.
This unique and comprehensive volume
contains narratives by some of the niost
famous explorers and adventurers of
the present day, aswell asmany remark-
able stories by travellers of times past.
The British section includes Gertrude
Bells, Cunninghame Grahan, Howard
Carter, Sir Francis Younghusband,
H. M. Tomlinson, F. 8. Smythe, Captain
Scott, and Bertram Thomas, besides
Mungo Park, Kinglake, Layard, Living-
stone, Stanley, Burton, Doughty,

Stevenson, and others. Twenty-four
nations are represented.

Perspective in Drawing. By Miss.
D. D. Sawer, Art Teacher at Brighton.
Diocesan Training College. Messrs.
B. T. Batsford, London. J5s net.

This is a book on Perspective for

those taking up the study of drawing,
written by a teacher of long experience.

The success of Miss D. D. SAWER'S.

earlier work, “Everyday Art at School
and Home”, was widely ' recognised,.
while the real originality of its methuds
caused something akin to a sensation in
educational circles. ‘‘Perspective in
Drawing™ is written in the same
manner, and sets out to show, the
student what to look for and what to
expect; and though the subject is
treated in sketch form, the underlying
principles are formulated and insisted
on throughout, and the reasons for
pictorial effects simply and ¢oncisely
explained. A feature of the method is
that, in addition to the usual problems
of perspective of shape and proportion,
the effects of atmosphere, tone and

colour are also dealt with, so that the .

book will be found immediately useful
to those engaged in out-door sketching
or landscape-drawing from memory.

'

COOKERY NOTES

(1) Infant and invalid foods from
Cholam:—By M. Suryanarayana, Assis-
tant to the Gocernment Agricultural
Cliemist.

Many people are acquainted with
products of the types of Benger’s Food,
Mellin’s Food, Horlick’s Malted Milk,
Grape nuts, Force and Malt Lxtract.
These are called infant and invalid
foods, as they are predigested by a
series of chemical and biochemical
processes in the factory and put up in a
form in which they are easily assi-
milated by infants and by people with
weak digcstive powers, The basis of all
these foods is Malt, 2 product usually
prepared from barley, which is not

cultivated in South India, with the
exception of a few acres on the Nilgiris..

In 1972, the Department of Indus-
tries, Madras, inferested itself in the
problem of the preparation of malted
foods in India and the investigation of
the posasibilities of large scale operations
with cholam, which, it was shewn,
could replace barley.

It has been shown as a result of
these experiments that control of tem--
perature is possible even in the hottest

- part of the year at Coimbatore and that

malts of uniform quality can be success-
fully manufactured from cholam.

As regards the va'us of cholam

COOKERY NOTES 49

malt in breakfast, infant and invaild
foods for continuous use, it can best be
described by a quotation from Mr.
Viswanath’s report published in 1925 :—

“Since the time cholam malt was discovered
in 1917, T have been us ng it fo- myse'f ard my
childrea and no untowards results ' ave been
noticed. 11 oneinstauce, in the casc of a patient
in my own houseiro'd cholam malt was con-
tinuously used as the :0'e food for ove- two
months with cons'derab'e benefit to the pa:ient
when other foods were out of guestion.”

Method of preparation.

(1) Take good, sound, cleaned
cholam.

(2) Soak it in clean water for one
day and one night, changing the water
at least four times in the interval.

(3) After soaking, heap up the

. grain till sprouts appear, covering the
heap with a wet cloth. Then spread

thinly and evenly on a clean mat with
occasional sprinkling of water.

(4) When the sprouts are about 34
of an inch long, dry them in the shade
for half a day, and then in the sun till
well-dried.

{5) The dried grain should be slight-
1y moistened and pounded for removing
the husk and sprouts. (N. B.— Remove
sprouts as completely as possible, as
they taste bitter.)

(6) After removing the husk, the
clean grain 1is _slightly rcasted in a
frying pan over a slow fire till the
grains are just browned.

(7) The final product is now ready
for grinding, for which a coffee
grinder or a stone mill can be
used. At first, the malt is ground
coarse—into grists--and passed through
a sieve, to get fine meal with the highest
diastasic activity and nutritive value.
The coarse fraction is winnowed to
remove a portion of the husk, and
ground a second time into a fine powder.
Sieving again will give a second grade
flour, which contains a portion of the
husk., The portion retained by the
sisve may be fed to cattle or poultry.

(8) Preparation of the food. The

first grade fine meal may be mixed with

twice its quantity of arrowroot flour and
the second grade meal with its own
quantity of arrowroot flour, and
hottled perfectly airtight. For domestic
purposes. it is better to grind fresh,
or quantity required for a week’s use
may be nrepared at a time. To serve
the food. the malt is made intn =
thin paste with hot water; and the
paste. after standing for 2 to 3 minutes,
is prured on to some boiling water with
constant stirrine, After boiling for
annther two minutes, and allowing tn
settle,the clear liquid is strained throuch
a cloth ; milk and sugar are then added
to taste, If the second grade malt is
not desired, the coarse fraction may be
boiled with water for a few minutes
and strained through a cloth and =served
as before, with addition of milk and
sugar. The residue mav be fed to cattle,
(Adapted from the Madras Agricultural
Journal)

(3) Almond Nougat

Stir one cupful of pulverized sugar
with the juice of a larze lemon over
the fire. Do not leave any lumps,
or it will become grainv. Stir in
all the almonds, which are blanched or
scalded and cut fine, that it will take
up. Turn out on a greased plate, and

.roll perfectly square with a rolling pin.

Almond Toffee

Cook together one pound of brown
sugar, four tablespocns of hutter, and
half a cup of cream or milk, for
twenty minutes without stirring. Boil
until the mixture will form a hard ball
when dropped intn water. Add one-
fourth of a cup of almonds, blanched
and cut into strips. Pour out into a
buttered dish, and mark into squares
when nearly cold.

The Treasure Chest.



NEWS AND NOTES
(Selected)

Women-Poets of Anlhra.

Mr. V. N. Bhusan acquaints us with
some of the p*ommer‘t women-poets of
Andhra in an article in Trivent :

Kuppamamba of the thirteenth
century was an unfortunate young girl-
widow who sang sweetly of her saddest
thoughts ; and these psetic wailings are
qucpecfed to have been made use of by
Ayyalaraju’ Ramabhadra Kavi—one of
the Ashialiggajas of  the Court of
krlchimdevarayft—in his famous work,
Stkale " Katha Sara Sangroaha.  Next,
Kumari Molla of the sixteenth century
has, by her translation of ths Ramn-
nana, which even todav is extramely
n-pular, tak%en an abiding place in
the galaxy of our literary stalwarts.
To the same century belongs Mcohanan-
gi, daughter of the great royal poet and
patron of letters, Krishnadevaraya.
She was the author of the no-longer-
oxtant Marichi Paritnaya. a kavya of
great charm and invaluable merit. .

Next, we have Muddu Palani of
the eighteenth century — a courtesan
attached to the harem of Pratapasimha
of Tanjore, whose work Radhika
Swantvanam is still read for its splendid
descriptions, situations and delineation
of character., Muddu Palani is also the
translator of the famous Suptapadi songs
of the celebrated Dravida poetess,
Andal, collected under the caption,
Tiruppavai.

In ths nineteenth century we come
across Tarigonda Venkamamba, a
widow. Three of her importans
works—Venkatachela Moehatmya, Muk-
tikanta Vilasam and Bhagavata—are
most enthusiastically read for their
spiritual tone and ethical outlook. To
this same period belong two others—
Bapamma, with her Minakshi Sitaka,
and Ratnamamba with her Vinkota-

though sma'l in comrpas: form a dis-
tinct contribution to the bril'iaqt Sa‘ale
chapter in Telugu literature.

The Modern Reciew.

The Nayar Women

“The Nayar women of Kerala' is
the subject of an interesting article
in the October Number of : the
Prabuddha Bhlarata by Captain A.R.
Poduval. The Nayar women of Kerala
are & privileged class who legally, mor-
ally and traditionally are independent
of their husbands and who also possess
the sole right of the family property.
In culture they equal men. The writer
says : ,

“One might say, without much exag-
geration, that the Nayar home of Kerala
is permeated with the woman’s atmos-
phere. But it should not be understood
that men in such families are always
henpecked and under the thumbs of the
womien. It is traditionally accepted
that women with their practical instinct
for the acsualities of life are ibetter
equipped to conduct the several details
of home management They say that
man at best is a clumsy animal, and a
bachelor's den is the best example of

a house under the management of a
man,

Among Nayar girls, early marriages
are unknown. Although to a large
extent the selection of the would-be
husband is a matter of parental concern,
the would-be wife is always consulted
about her likes and dislikes in the
matter. It is seldem that accidental
love-making launches one or the other
of the couple into precipitate unions—to
marry in a hurry and repent at leisure.
Divorces are excertmnally rare in

ramana  Sataka. These two works, “Kerala; for it is a frce union, in which
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both the husband and the wife have
sufficient freedom to exercise their par-
sonality. And this would probably
account for the rarity of divorce ; for,
thoug‘h there is no social ban against it,
man is so made that he takes partienlar
care of that Wh1ch he is most likely to
lose.’

The writer says with pride that the
tvpe of womanhood that sits exalted in
Kerala, like a queen, is the Nayar lady
of Kerala, for she has never known
what it is to be of an inferior sex, any
more than she can conceive of Eve in
the Garden of Eden asinferior to Adam.

The Modern Review

 Education of the Child.

Dr. Maria Montessori is known all
over the world as the introducer of a
system of -child education. So her
words on this branch of education
deserve our attentive perusal. The
following is quoted from Pl'qbll(ldha
Bharata: '

“Here we have the great question of
humamtv and of education: the child’s
arark and thereciprocal relations between
adult and child. The child is growing
into a man through his own efforts and
the power of growth within himself:
such intimate aid it is not in our power
to give. We are_producers of things in
the outer world, and it is only these
things that we can furnish as aids. But
this child who is creating the man to be,
j& creating independently of us in a
world of his own. The important
matter iz that he should be allowed full
opportunity for complete development,
that he may create a man who is strong
and well-balanced. Our task is fo
enable the child to lree,

The guiding impulse is seen to be
different in the work done by the child
and that done by the man. The child
is active that he may grow ; the adult,
that he may produce. When we try to
fit the child into cur adult world, to
force and squeeze . him according to
ideals we have formed ‘of what his
correct lehaviour should, be in ofder

to give us the least amount of trouble,

we are decei urselves into beligv

ing wo are domg:;; bestifor him f

actually we are, dlS ting his devé]op
ment, R

The work of thm' T not.gmded

bv the intention to Teach-a5%© external
aim, it end and aim is action. to act,
to eontinue to act as long as the inner
self needs to satisfy its need for growth.
So the external object is for the child
merely a means, never an end. We
have here a clear, well-defined. undeni-
able characteristic of the child’s work.

The child must do all his work hv
himself. Here we have another -truth.
Who could ever help another to grow ?
Supnnsing growth to be fatlo'umg. who
could lessen and relieve another's fatl-
gue by co-operation ?

Onlv if the adult sets obstacle does
the child ficht and defend himself.
Almost all the sufferings of the child
are due to this strife against the adult
who has not understood him. The
child works alone towards his own
development, he does not stand in need
of association or division of labour.

This, the necessary law of external
discipline, which reignsin the field of
adult production, has no part in the
work of the child, for here there reigns
another kind of discinline which is
revealed to us through spontaneous
actions of the loftiest kind, when the
child has been placedin an en‘:iromnent
favcurable to his development.’

The Modern Review.

Women and Education.

Lady Abdul Qadir, presiding at the
All-India Constituent Women’s Con-
ference at Lahore, relerred to the
awakening among Indian women and
said that women are working for a
common nationality in India.

The courage displayed by many
Indian women, who stepped into the
arena of politics, had not only startled
India but also impressed the whole of
the civiliced world ; and their self-
sacrifice and courage_elicited admira-
tion. J
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Dealing with the. system of
education imparted in the schools, Lady
Qadir said : '

** Hitherto instruction imparted tn
girls has been the same a< that given
to boys. A shorter and more useful
coursze is nceded for them now, when
men themselves are realising even for
their own purposes that the present
system of education is defective and
requires changes. VWhy should women
be dragged along with men in the
same beaten path and why should
they not carve out for themselves
new paths which might lead them to
their goal ?”’

Status of Turkish Women.

The recent election of a Turkish
girl as the 1937 International Beauty
Queen is but one token of the revolu-
tivnary change that has been effected
in the status of Turkish women by
Kemal Pasha’sregime of modernisation.
The degree to which the emancipation
of women in Turkey has proceeded in
the last few years may scandalise the
- hide-bound ultra-orthodox Muslims in
India; but thanks to that emancipation
Turkish women have been enabled to
render a great service to their country
in almost every sphere of national life:
whereas in India, says a writer in the
Bombay Chronicle, Muslim women are
yet unable to get rid of the purdah—a
bane from the hygienic and other points
of view. Itis very gratifying indeed
to learn that in Turkish cities
thousands of girls are now employed in

panks and other business houses and
that thcy have als» begun to enter
professions like Medicine.—Th2 Indian
Review,

Women Workers In Japan

An interesting, if not disturbing,
feature of Japanese civilisation at pre-
sent is the rate at which women are
supplementing men in various occupa-
tions formerly served by male workers.
Now the lowest wage in Japan for a
young housemaid will be 5 yen a month
and food, while the highest wage will
be 100 yen for an expert lady secretary
to a prusperous business man. House-
maids over 20 with good experience get
from 30 to 80 yensa month, The number
of unemployed among women is much
less than amcng men, '

AI'I Oxford Record

Among the three winners of Craven
Scholarships announced at Oxford is a
woman undergraduate of Lady Mar-
garet Hall, Miss Barbara Flower. She
is the first woman to have won this
scholarship and only the second to have
made the attempt.

Miss Flower explained. that the
reason why she was only the second
woman to enter was that women were
not suppssed to be sufficiently trained
for it. To pass the examination, candi-
dates had to translate English poetry
into Latin,

Madrus Mail
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7. Srimati K. Rajeswari, Tenali
8. Mrs. Rockwood, Kurnool
9, Mrs. Thandu Mudaliar, Hospet ' .
10, M. K. Library and Parsee Rustonji Hall Committee, Africa
11, Miss B. Morgappa, Ceylon
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SANITARY ENGINEERS. o3 % Mahomagham All-Indja Swadesi Exhidition Commlttee, 2
| — - : KUMBAKONAM.
% DESIGNS & = o o L
EH IODERN STIMATES & % It is with very great pleasure that we invite the 3
NITARY ESTIMAT % %  attention of the Public to the message published in #
AL, ' e < . . - - T
g SANIT FREE ¥ #  ‘Swadesmitran’ of the 9th instant, conveying Mahat- %
¥  EQUIPMENT g Poanh & % réla}];iﬁ.blessings for the successful termination of the 5%
o e o— P K — . P R S
® - ! xhibition. , *%
7::’ . — e %{’T «] o, . . ;::
i ° = #% - The venue of the Exhibition is the extensive &
P . :é: 1 =1 Al
g Qur experience £ % playgrounds of the Town High School, Kumbake- &
3 We have a . : 35 % nam. Theplan of the lay-out drawn up provides in %
3% is at your % = . . ) e %
¥ large staff of , % % allan accommodation for about 220 stalls divided 3
# © disposal and & # into several sections. The rent for each stall has B
% Sanitary hall b & % been fixed at a very low sumand willinclude charges = %
5 Engineersand We shallbs % % for Electric Lighting. A good number of these stalls %
I ngincersand, pleased to % % have.’alr?ady been booked_ ~while applications are #
% asAgents for & #  pourlng in for others. Besides these, arrangements %
¥ ) arrange for one z % have also been made for putting up special stalls to &
% Messrs. of our repre- ol % exhibit cottage industries and demonstrate the pro- £
% Doulton & Co., o 5 % cesses of manufacture of various articles: There will %
o sentativesto % alsobe a Museum Hall where Khadi and Swadesi 7;
;x  cansupplyand v R '- E %  articles will be exhibited. Thanks to the hearty co- %
M | | - ;.call & advise, 55 = : . . z
% evectall types | PR = 5% % operation offered by the A.LS A., the Khadi Section ¥
2 P if you % will be.a special feature of the show and we are sure %
g of Sanitary  }..*” o % that every khadi manufacturer in India will be repre- - %
Iy 2 contemplate ot 3 . . 3
£ Tittings at. © 4 % sented. The Managing Committee have reserved 3
5 ) i installing i % for themselves certain stalls for the convenience of &
¢ competitive | & % small Exhibitors, who may not possess a sufficiently
: 2 :

: o . i
: ; .. Equipment, ko % independent stall. A large space has also been set %
i SRR . & & %  apart for providing musical entertainment, and it is %
w Qi - . Ala

: a : s % proposed to arrange for a variety of concerts. Space %

5 ) i e e

DOULTON'S EUROPEAN o % hasalso been reserved for providing refreshments,

CLOSET SET; 7; # recreation and for agricultural and health sections. ’:

: . o . % % K

» % umbakonam _ 5

FIRST LINE BEACH, . MADRAS. ¢ o ’ THE PUBLICITY DEPARTMENT. %

: | . o - = % 12—12-—-32. %
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5 WOMAN'S OUTLOOK.
¢ FOREIGN SCHOLARSHIPS FOR WOMEN. & I Y M b
% ) ol % ndia, Burma and Ceylen. I
¥ ‘ & & Published quarterly — 8 annas per I(]:OEI% VBER %
3 ' ieldi i - % N SPECTAL QUADRENNIAL CONFERENCE NUMBER.
3 The Barbour Scholarshlps, yleldlng elght hund # o The Quadrennfal Conference of the Y. W. C. A. of India, Burm‘a &
% red dollars each per annum and UniverSIty fees, are w o3 and Ceylon will be held in Ootacamund in April 1933. The ‘Woman’s %
o) ‘ i i Outlook” for the first quarter — January — March 1933, will be a special 3t
Z ded Il a basis of merit, by a com-  # £ Co Ceontaining informuti | preparatory material
¥ ~awarded annually upon » DY Sz ¥%  Conference number containing information nn(krf‘)llepara ‘Olll‘ybegm'my o
Atg, . . . . . A ;'é 1 H n h ine 1 . J < _u'v:_
- mittecat Michigan University, US.A. The character D forthe b andmidaneo of a1 sonding o o L VAR
;4!»; of the candidate, her physical condition, her S 3 Miss Van Doren, Rev. E. C. Dewick, The Archdeacon of Jatfna, %l‘; ::
e . . . - . k 3 # Hensman. President, Madras Y. W. C. A, etc. Also many oii ot
%  scholastic attainment, her fitness for university work, % 3% helpful contributions that all members and 1egder5 OE clubs ““‘i 5
* 1 : 15 ' : ol = branches would find useful. Anyone attending the Conference as: 3
3\4 mciludln%helr ablhty to u‘Si the E}r{lg(lilshb.lftngl.lgae for ‘ \i deleg?rl%tg, a viiitor o.xl'lgbuesthsh(iulzl possesszfx %{)py;‘WVoman's Outlook’ ”
A0 r ar ability 1n some % 3z his number will be the last issue of the vlooL o
3% stu y an, classroom wo . » m , ¢ y . * 7:\:‘ after which it will be discontinued for the present. Orders should be K
z’f',,:‘ SpEClal fleld, and her desire to return to her native :}:‘ J\‘: sent to the National Y. W. C. A., 134, Corporation Street, Calcutta. i
¥ land for service after suitable preparation shall have i ’ Miss Newlands, 150 Cherryhinton Road, Cam-
% been made, are the chief factors considered bythe 3 %  bridge, will be glad to take Indian boys and g_lrlsgs i
¥ committee in making appointments. Preferenceis # boarders l?nd to find go?:ld schoc&lsffor them m“tnfé
% . . S Jz 3% i . nces excelle 3
¥ given to applicants who are graduates of Oriental 2 % g’lwn ise I.Charges moderate. Relere &
% % 5% ease apply :— . .
2 colleges. The awards are made annually about the % % c'o Editor, THe Indian Ladies Magazine i
i R . . 2 % e
% ill"St of March to take effect at the beginning of the % Harrington Road, Chetput MADRAS. %
% following term in September- % % , T e A 39 o
% % The “Young Buildex
% All courses of instruction at the University of % & A CULTUR:XEI],)II;I‘I}‘;%LIISS;I: MONTHLY : %
#  Michigan are open to women students and the . 3 % Mr. JAMSHED N.R. MEHTA & H. C. KUMAR. =
3 .. . o s zerinti . o)
%  Barbour scholars are not limited to women pursuing % & P ‘[ISu(lJ)a;crlptmn Re. 2 per year e
& . . Fol & pply to The Manager — " 5
% any particular course of study- The scholarships™ @ % 3 | ‘ “THE YOUNG BUllLID;EgACHI i
% i i i % o X ' 2 oad, .
% are open to women of any Oriental nationality, no 3 Sevakunj, Rambaugh Roa : 3
%  delinite number being allotted to any one country. % ‘THE CH]DLREN S NEWS, &
kN . . . . . P N . 3
% No race restrictions or religious requirements are & oy A MAGAZINE FOR INDIAN BOYS & GIRI.JS” i kH
x. .. . . % [ Every issue ts crammed full of just the things they naturally ke e
% imposed. Unless exception is madeby special action, & £ and want. , 5 R A
% . . . . % A : ditors : imati Aruna Asafali. 8jt. R. Raman.
% of the committee, married women are not eligible % % Hus ite %?rfgirsizdi%ir;gm‘t‘%ﬂL-JIWAN" for ]boys and girls who do 3
5 : ko R ¢ . ‘ ‘o . %
K for appointment # S not know English. Send for sample copies at once &
& pp % % Hundreds are jOiﬂiI%g as stl)1bscribgrls_tp tl}:i nlééustrmus monthly. &
R . . . 08 e et your boy or girl join a . “
% For further particulars and application blanks, % 5 Annunl subseription Rs. 2.8 only. . umb %
oS . . Sz e 3 A i umber. W
Z  pleas write to Mrs. V. M. Ilahibaksh, Y. M, C. A., % 2 S;uezndc% _ };I})I,l;?s stamps for the New Year Specia
;&« . . _.:: :;;. ample Copy Ji : 7 . , NEWS. };
% Naini Tal, U. P. o8 % THE MANAGER ‘THE CHILDF\’ENE\l_)SS Ei<) A
;‘;'e ;j”i :ﬁ\:‘ EGERTON BOA'D" v,\va\%;\';ui]‘{?‘l; 'Aﬂ;\' \U‘\' nl’. v,a\u\'n-:\"'\r:
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LADY LECTURER IN MUSIC i
:: MAHARAJA’S COLLEGE FOR WOMEN. ,’~
% TRIVANDRUM, writes: &
W e
) I have now been using for some 35
3 time, Kesari’s Dental Cream
o8 and make bold to say that it is o
e by far the best. tooth-paste Sz
i I have used. In cleansing proper- e
u ties and flavour, it holds its own uE
o against any tooth-paste now in i
% the market., I have, thercfore, %
:: recommended it to my friends in %
ko) Trivandrum, who have also begun o
= to cxpress the same opinion as o
% myself. 1 feel sure that ere long fff
oy this indigenous tooth-paste will u8
5 replace all the foreign Dental
i Creams in the market and bring o
¥ glory to its industrious inventor. e
o Mrs. LAKSHMI NARAYAN
= NAIR. -
; Manufacturers : KESAR] KUTTE ERAM /'
% INDIAN CHEMISTS AND DRUGGISTS, ' ol
1 EGMORE, MADRAS. s
THE SCHOLAR.
& ANNUAL 1931. I‘i
% BRIGHT, SPICY ARTICLES ‘ i
3% GAY, SERIOUS, DESCRIPTIVE, NARRATIVE 5%
= AND 5E
NUMEROUS PICTURES. o
;; Mono-tone and Tri-Colour, S
_",: Price As. 12/- o
S Order vour copy at once. ‘ -
#% Note. One year subscribers will get the Annual copy free, Wt
% : Subscription Rs. 3/- a year. s
% _ArPLy 10: THE MaNAGER, THE SCHOLAR, PALGHAT. =
Begun in 1890. Thirty—Righth year of icati
¥ o — iy yvear of publication 2
& THE INDIAN SOCIAL REFORMER %
= Edited hy—K. Natarajan %
o4 PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY @
% STANDS FOR ALL ROUND PROGRESS o
= SUBSCRIPTION RATES =
%  Inland .. RBs.7-8 (Post Free) Foreign Rs. 10 (Post Free) &
:/ Single copies 01:' the current month, if available, can be had at Two .
i Annas each, e.xcluswe of postage. Back numbers of the year, 4 annas ; =
% issues of previsus years, 6 annas. “
3 For Adrertisement rates please apply to—The WManager, i
% The Indian Social Reformep®? 5
% NAYSARI CHAMBERS, OUTRAM ROAD, =
B o FOR, BOMBAY 3
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AUSADHALAYA
DACCA (Bengal) %

BRANCHES— R :":‘

Sham Bazar (near Tram Depot) Calcutta * 213 B:'()W.Ba'zar; :/;
207/1 Harrison Road (Calcutta) * Bogra * Burdwan* l.)infgjpur KA
Jamshedpur (Behar) * Lahore (Punjab) * Menikganj Ia]na; B
drots (Dacca) ¥ Midnapore * Singapore (Strait Settlements) ¥ =
Tinsukir (Assam) o

ADHYAKHA £

Joges Chandra Ghose, M.A., F.C.S., (London) =
Formerly Professor of Chemistry, Bhagalpur College. ":
Guaranteed Absolutely Pure and Genuine Medicine \
prepared strictly according to Ayurvedic Sastras. ‘A

All Aurved'c medicines are prepared here—
not patent or scereb drugs.
CATALOGUES ARE SENT FREE ON APPLICATION

On describirg the nature of diseases, preseriptions are given gratis with
great care.

e
e
s
A
z
A

SARBAJAR BaTI s

The best medicine ever found for all sorts of fever. Fmrer is remoz{ed in _7;

48 hours and enlarged spleen and congested liver are cured in one week. 16 %
pills Re 1. e
f ‘e Ay

It cures all sorts of feJ’er, chronic fever, enlarged spleen, congested liver, A

malarial fever, ague, remittent fever, influenza, dengue, kala.-azar,f:ever
attended with slight rise of temperature, dropsy, asc.ies, sn®emla and jaun-
dice. Tt destroys completely malaria and kala-azar germs and crcates
new blood.

ViseIl N i N e,

DAsAN SANsEAR CHURNA
The bestand cheapest dentrifice. Its regular use removes all kind of
dental troutles ard d serses. It cleanses teeth, makes them pearl-white and
strong and fills the mocth with fragrance. 3 annas per box.

A2 07 Al A1z AP AN A

Ud
TP

e

Tt cures diabetes of any form and at any stage. It has never disappoint-
deanybedy who has ever used it. 7 pills Rs. 3.
MAHASANKAHA BATI

AL

CHARMA ROGANTAK =

Tt oures itches, sores, buras, scalds, pimgples, ulcers of all sorts in 43 ;,
hours, As D per box. s 3
) DADRUHAR Y S

It curesall kinds of fing-worm and allied troubles in 24 hours, Tts &
applicaticn is not at all painful. As. 5 per box. ko
BasaNTa KUSUMAKAR RAs &

i is nd 1 ied troubles like acute or ,1:

It is the best remedy for dyspepsia, and its allied tro: LK i 24
chronic diarrheea, fllatulance, cozstipation, loss of appetite; acidity, hearts 3
burn, ete. 7 pills Rs. 3. %
’ ! NerrA Bispu Eye-Drop 3

: i ive remedy for all eye troubles. On 3

A sure, speedy and highly effective reme > K
dropping this medicine (two drops only) into the eye, all sorts of eye troubles, %

ar witin a fow heurs on'y. Not the least pain in its

s

NYINVIN CIR SN s S s vav ey oy

acute or chronic disar pe i .
application. It is cool aud soothirg. As, 10 per phial.

Karxa Bixpu EsAR-DROP :

ighly iv ici bles. On drop- d

A sure, speedy and highly effective medicine for 911.ear trouble: 1 ¢ :
ping this meg'cinels drops only) in theear, all VﬁrlCthﬂTOf ear disnases, pus %
in the ear, inflammation. etc,, arecured within a day. Nopamnor troublle_ in 5
its application. Tt is very soothing and refreshing to theear. As 10 per phila. st
7 Azateteala Nl ta N s
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LITTLE'S ORIENTAL BALM

il il

v

iy
By the same manufacturers.

o HENRY'S
OMUM—CARPOOR

‘FOR ALL STOMACH DISORDERS.

‘ Specia.lly, recommended as a “periodic”
medicine for Ladies.

3
i

Sole Manufacturers

Madras

. . P0.Box 67

and PHARMACEUTICALS L%
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3 »wmcn atcems wamen s !wes on the-same rates of ¢ g with economy . :
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2 : > SR N ' -3!,4? | Elizabeth Arden assures you of lasting, natural loveliness, if you \T

' 7 will do just these three things: K

) . . x 2

hnmatl» Dr ,,M‘uthu LakShml Reddl B Cleanse —with Cleansing Cream which removes dust and impuri- A

; W ties from the pores as soap and water can never do. /—

[ Tone —with Ardena Skin Tonic to make your skin radiantly :\/:

clear. <

Nourish—with Velva Cream, to keep your skin velvety soft and -1

smooth ; or Orange Skin Food if your face is thin, or ’3\;
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tiny wrinkles begin to appear. O
A&
All of Elizabeth Arden's Preparations are so absolutely pure, so =
highly concentrated, that even the tiniest quan’clty is effecitve, if used A
according to Miss Arden’s directions. »\\~
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The Indian Ladies Magazine.

The Indian Ladies' Magazine was started in 1901, discontinued
in 1918, and republished in 1927. It is the main purpose of this Maga-
zine to help forward the cause of women's education in India,partly by
representing and interpreting the inner life of Indian womanhood as a
whole ; partly by making itself a mouthpiece for the aspirations of the
educated section, in whom our chief hope lies; partly by bringing
forward the example of the social, literary and philanthropic work of
women of the West; and partly by holding up the ancient ideals of
Indian womanhood, which are true and generous enough to be applied
in many instances to modeéra life. It is hoped, therefore, that the
I. L. M. will prove a bond of union, not only among the different
sections of the women of India, but also’between the men and women
of India, and between Indian women and their foreign sisters.

While fully conscious- of the imperfections of the Indian Ladies’
Magazine, we hope that the public witl hielp us to tackle the present
situation. We shall be most happy to receive suggestions, and we hope
that our journal will have the generous support of all well-wishers of
India. Wae shall welcome articles and pictures of interest, as well as
suggestions for improving the Magazine.

The Magazine Will Contain Many Illustrations and Articles:
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General,
Literary,
Educational,
Descriptive, :
A character sketch from life or
from books,
News & notes on woman'’s life in
India,-
News & notes on woman's life out-
side India,
Special articles,
Stories and fancies,
Serial stories,
Original verses,
Things seen,
PUBLISHED ONCE
Editor :—Mrs. K. SATT

Editorial notes,
Correspondence and discussion,
Fashion notes,

Special colms. from Indian women
Articles for men,

Children’s columns,

Household hints,

Cookery,

Needlework, .

Book Reviews,

Health Notes,

Chess Notes,

Gramaphone Notes,

Medical Articles,

Selections.

TWO MONTHS,

IN
HIANADHAN, IM.A,

Asst. Editor :—DMiss P. SATTHIANADHAN, M.A.

“LISMOYLE”, HARRINGTON

ROAD, CHETPUT, MADRAS.

SUBSCRIPTION RATES:

Inland Rs. 3Y4 ; foreign Rs. 4; including postage.

Single copy As. 9.

ADVERTISEMENT RATES FOR

THE lN(D
ear-... Rs. 30

1 Page for 1 Year-.. 0 14 Pagefor 14 Year ... Rs. 5 0
1 T} I} % i) ’” 16 0 }‘}é 1] iy 1 I\IODth... 'y 3 8
1 'T) 'Y} % 49 A " 9 O N % Page fOl‘ 1 Yeal' sen 1" 9 0
1 . . IMonth. ,, 68 1 , . . 50
14 Pagefor 1 Year... ,, 16 0 g, w ¥ 5 . 30

1" ) 1D vee gy 90 }(4 T} " 1 LIOH“‘.... ' 2 0

A1l contrilutions, subscribers’
and remittances should be addressed

IAN LADIES’ MAGAZINE

TO BE PAID IN ADVANCE)

orders, advertisements, enquiries.
to The Editor, INDIAN LADIES’

M/ GAZINE, Lismoyle’, Harrington Road Chetput, Madras.

-] :F@OOO&GQQQ@&Q&O@QQQQQOOOGSQOOSQQQO 2002082000 2C055800809€

CEeaa00808 200093 00000000008370088090358080890800058082002C0088



The
INDIAN LADIES MAGAZINE

Vol. VL. MARCH & APRIL, 1933. No. 2

INDIAN WOMEN IN DAYS OF
YORE

What freedom and what happiness prevailed
In days of yore, when maidens of this land,
“haste, heroie souls, a wondrous band

{ women, dwelt unshackled and unveiled,
At perfect liberty ! No customs spoiled
Their actions; ’neath no evil laws they toiled.

Oh maid of innncence and purity,
Sakuntala, the hermit-child; and you,

Oh ¢great-souled Sita, Rama’s wife so true;
Draupadi, the Pandav queen, and Sree
Krishna’s lovely Rukmini,—ah here

Arte but a few of those whom we revere !

Were they not taught the art of war? for see
Subhadra extend the mighty bow.

Her heavenly brother deigned to stoop so low
As to teach a woman gallant archery !

The beauteous wife of Arjun, mild-eyed, meek,
In paths of freedom, happiness did seek.

Ah, let us then in quest of liberty advance,
Let usthrow aside-the unbecoming laws
That bind our women down, for we have but to glance
At days of long ago, when maidens had no cause
’ To dwell in dark seclusion, hampered on all sides
Sri Krishna Training His Sister Subadra in Archery. With customs that all common sense derides,
Oh, let us dwell in freedom as in days of yore,
That the wrongs of Indian womanhood may live no more.

By courtesy of ** Crihalahshmi " Ledbra Press, Egmore. Madras. (See frontispicce) An Indian Woman.,



ANDAL., THE TAMIL POETESS

By Padmini Satthianadhan
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$CROSS a gulf of many
W thousands of years, let us
hear the!singing of Andal,
the great Tamil posetess,
“the jewel among. the

mysties’ :—

“0O cuckoo, who singest merrily,
playing with thy beak in the Shenbaka
flowers, laden with honey,

*“ The God, who holds a white conch
in his left hand, has not shown his form
to me, but has entered into my heart
and has made me suffer sorely.

“Wilt thou sing, but not too loudly,
go that he may come to me ?”’

Is it not remarkable that, as far
back as the eighth century, we possessed
such a talented woman writer and
saint ? Need we then doubt the great-
ness of our Indian women or despair
of possessing many famous leaders
among them ? Surely, now that times
have advanced, and women are voicing

their thoughts and beliefs more freely,.

we are capable of presenting to the
world many more great and famous
daughters of India!

It was in an age when materialism
was growing and encouraging the
pleasures and vanities of this world,
that schools of mystic poets and saints
sprang up in quest of spiritual truth
and ultimate reality. There were two
such main schools; one belonged to the
Saive mystics, the other to .the
Vaishnara mystics. The preachers of
both of them made it a point to speak
against the doctrines of other religious
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sects that were beginning to take a firm
footing in the country.

Andal belonged tothe Vaishnava

saints, and was one of twelve great
writers called Alvars. She was born
about 716 A.D. in a village called
Villiputtur that was well-known be-
cause of Periyalvar, a great devotee of
the God Vishnu, who dwelt there. There-
is a legend about Andal, which I am
sure will interest our readers. The
story goes that one day, while Periyal-
var was collecting flowers for his Puja,
a baby girl was found underneath the

basil plants, He was over-joyed to

find her, and brought her up as his own
daughter; and while she was still young
she began to study highly philosophical
works, through which she became very
devoted to Vishnu. She was known as
Nacciyar and Sudil: Koduttal. Thereis
an interesting myth-about the last name.
We are told that Andal, in her devotion
to her God, used to consider herself his
bride, and in secret would deck herself
for a time with the flowers gathered by
her foster-father, before they were used
for worship. One day, however, a hair
was found entangled in the garlands,
and Periyalvar sent for his daughter
and asked her how it had come there.
She confessed the whole truth to him,
and Periyalvar was forced to declare
the flowers polluted, and do his Puja
without them. While he was
worshipping, however, the Lord Vishnu
appeared to him and told him that
“only those flowers once decked by"
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Andal would be acceptable to him.”
After that, Periyalvar realised the
greatness of his daughter.

When it was time for Andal to be
married, Periyalvar tried to find her a
husband, but she refused to marry a
mortal, and would consent to be the
bride of Vishnu alone. She was there-

-fore decked in wedding garments and

taken to the Srirangam temple, where
she was married to Vishnu, and great
was the surprise of all who were there,
when they beheld her disappearing into
the God's arms.

Such were the tales told of Andal,
one of the great poetesses of Southern

:India. She led a life of untiring

devotion to God, and all her works
speak of the mystic rapture of surren-

, dering body and soul to the service of

her Master. ! |

“J garland thee with holy flowers
and bow at thy feet and worship and
praise thee thrice a day.

“If thou wilt not see that 1 live
with, and serve without blemish, the
‘God who slept on the sea of milk,

“I shall weep and mourn and thou
wilt find it hard to comfort me.

“My suffering will be like that of
the ox that is .unyoked from its team
and refuses to eat anything and pines
away because of the separation.”

Such were the words with which
she invoked the Lord Krishna. Again
she cried :

“Dost thou enter into the house and
come to the inner courtyard where we
have come to play? Dost thou show
thyself and smile at us and break our
hearts as well as our houses? Oh Govind,
thou didst once measure the whole
earth with one step and heaven with
another., If the love thou hast forme
should change, or if we were to quarrel,
what would people say who have seen
us together?” ‘

Andal was the author of two books,
The Tirupacai and the ZTirucaimalat,
These were included among the works
of the Vaishnava saints in Nalayira
Prabhandham. Her writings were so
pure and so full of religious fervour
that it was no wonder she came to be
considered a famous saint among the
Vaishnava mystics, whose name is still
cherished in the Tamil Nad. Such
saints, who devote their whole lives in
love and reverence to God are
hard to find; and to Andal and the
other Saiva and Vaishnava saints may
be attributed the revival of art renais-
sance in Southern India. All honour
therefore is due to this great Indian
woman pioneer.

“Tove's yoke shall never grieve thee,
Love's burden is so light,
Love's word cannot deceive thee,
Love's hope will cheer thy sight.”

i
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ART AS A CAREER FOR
INDIAN  WOMEN
By Rohini

short time ago .I came
across an article in the
“Illustrated Weekly of
India” on “Making a liv-
ing .of art,” and it made
me wonder why our Indian women are
so conservative in the choice of their
careers, when they do happen to take
up a profession. It seems to be a
characteristic of the ladies of this coun-
try to be as unoriginal &as possible in
what they do. I can hear my readers
say that I am unfair in this accusation.
Indian women are progressing rapid-
lv, and are no longer afraid of expres-
sing their ideas and of living up to the

courage of their convictions, they say. .

What about our women political
leaders and social reformers? Have
they not been most brave in the way
they have left their old traditions and
customs, and come forward to serve
their country ? True, our women are
indeed advancing; but is not their ad-
vance only on certain lines that have
become popular and fashionable? Be-
cause a few enterprising women have
had the courage to open ugr a new way,
others have followed on the already
way-worn path. It still needsa great
woman to do something quite new. The
average Indian woman is still not capa-

ble of striking out an original line, and |

our ladies are still very much like
goats in a herd that silently follow an
58

enterprising leader blindly, just because-
that is the easiest way.

But, to come to my subject, cannot
Indian women make a living of art ?
The three most popular professions for
women of today are doctoring, teaching
and nursing; and it needs very little
effort for them to flock in thousands to
take them up. All those women, who
do not get married and can afford an

education, force themselves to pass.

examinations and obtain degrees 1in
these professions, whether they feel
they are fit for them or not. I have

known girlsin colleges, with a marvel --

lous talent for painting or drawing, or
with a wonderful gift for writing, yet
struggling to pass examinations that
had no appeal for them, in order that
they may become teachers, and keep in
the old groove. No doubt, there is a
great need for quick methods of earning

"a livelihood, and it truly needs courage

and hard work at the beginning for any-
one to make a career out of art; but, just
because a living is assured more easily
in a certain way, it does not seem to be
quite right that girls should lightly give
up the gifts  that Providence has
specially bestowed on them, and go on
slogging away at unsympathetic work.

There are many ways of making a
living out of art. By art, I mean
painting, drawing and sculpturing,
music, and wriyting. Many men, even in

f
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India, earn a livelihood out of such
subjects. In the article, which I men-
tioned at the beginning, the author
says, ‘‘There is no limit to what the
girl of tomorrow will accomplish if che
has the judgment to apply her talent
along constructive lines. Leaving aside
the realms of portraiture and oil paint-
ing, which must be limited to those of
exceptional ability, innumerable other
outlets are open to the clever student.
What of dress and millinery design? Of
mural art: interior decorating, illustrat-
ing; advertisement drawing; creative
work in textiles and ceramics?”’
“ Photography must also be reckoned
among the artistic careers of the future.
There is a2 growing tendency, deplored
by come, but welcomed by others, to
use the camera in illustrative and
advertising work. Established studios
can be persuaded to accept apprentices
for training, The premium is high, but
the results justify them.”

Then acain, writing is usually
shunned by women in India. Because
it needs ton much energy to make the

initial start, talent is dropped, and'

women follow a humdrum routine,
jnstead of paving court to whatever
aesthetic gift they possess. Journalism
ic a career that ought to be studied more
minutely by cur ladies. Not only can
one carry on this work from a comfor-
table home, but also newspaper offices
are beginning to welcome women, and
it will not be at all amiss if some women
join the staff of large newspaper oflices.
Women not knowing English need not
despair, because there are many verna-
cular papers, which welcome contribu-
tions from women and pay for them.
Those, who can write verse, stories or
novelg, should try to devote more time

to such occupations in order to produre
good stuff. Our country is :adly in
need of good novels depicting modern
Indian life and manners, Only Lty
talking about and thus familiarising ov¥
mode of living, can our land become
well-known in other parts of the world.
The Western world has fantastic ideas
of Orientals, just hecause most of the
books published about this country are
by foreigners, or because they deal with
heavy subjects such as politics, etc.
What better service can a woman do her
country than by writing light fliterature
about it, and showing up the loveable
qualities that prevalil, in spite of evil
customs and orthodox habits ?

Lastly, there 1is musi¢, which
affords women a good career. Too
many coriplaints connot be made about
this, because some of our women
here now taken up the tuition of
music. Public singing is, however, still
confined to the professional dancing-
class, and the sooner girls of more
refined families show their art in public,
the better will it be for the art itself.

Tt is needless for me to go into the
professions of acting and dancing for
Indian women. The public are fully
awake to the absolute necessity of
encouraging wonien of all classes, and
not only the nautch-dancer, to pepula-
rise these arts, and many controversics
are being brought before the public eye
on this subject.

Let me close by saying that India
is paying too little court to artistic and
aesthetic matters, and Indian women
will surely help their land a great deal if
they devote more time and energy to the
creation of art, and thus foster natural
artistic talent, instead of abandoning it
for more lucrative and reliable profes-
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sions, After all, when one comes to
think of it, it is usually the beginning
of her career that is precarious
to a woman-artist; but, when once her

value is known to the world, and her
real merit is realised, she will be very
greatly in demand, and her art will be—

come a great boon to her and to others. .

. ~ LIFE'S JOURNEY

Lean on my arm, Beloved,

There is still far to go,

{

, Ere we reach that Land of Promise,

Frezd of ache and woe.

The way may be cold and dreary,
Devoid of lovely charms,

But why should you be soul-weary
Held safe in your lovar’s arms ?

When the last of our journey is over,
We shall be old and frail.
What of it—my partner and rover—,

PN,

So long as our love shall prevail ? ‘

Lean on my arm, Beloved,
We must keep on ourkwa_y,
e Piaying to God that each nmerrow
Will dawn 021 a fairer day !

LELAND J, BERRY.

COMMUNITY

SINGING IN

[INDIA

By H. S. Hensman, Mysore.

N India, music is not a
factor of everyday life; it
is kept apart, either as an
accomplishment or a
means of livelihood.

Hence, it enters neither the individual

nor the corporate life of the nation,

Community singing is exhilarating
and all-compelling in its power of
drawing people together into a bond of

fellowship. On armistice dqy, as I

listened at the Cenotaph in Whitehall,

London, to the strains of the old Hymn,

*O God, our Help, in ages past,” sung

by thousands of voices, I seemed to

feel the pulse of English life, with its
joys and sorrows throbbing through the
ages. A moment such as this is un-

known in India. Again, at several

of the fashionable restaurants in
London, where gay life is at its highest,
where laughter, love and music abound,
and luxury prevails in every little
detail that meets the eye, the happy
crowd at a sign from the conductor,
rbreaks into perhaps the latest popular
catch or the stirring chorus of an
exciting jazz. There are so many songs
there that every one knows.. Young
people feel that it is good, not only to be
alive, but also to be together. Merry
fellowship finds expression in mnierry
song. Should not such experience be
ours too ?

Passing down Hammersmith, along

the red walls of 8t. Paul’s, I have often
heard the voices of boys in childish
treble harmonising with the deepening
tones of growing manhood. Several of
the songs, sung together in the dim halls
of such an old-world institution, will he
a life-long memory in the mind of each
one of the students studying there.
Surely, our boys in India should not be
defrauded of such pleasing memories !

On Lord Mayor's day in London,
crowds lined the street, manoevering
with great skill to get to the front line.
Soon the procession passed, pageant
after pageant punctuated by music
from the several bands,~martial strains,
joyous strains, compelling and inspiring.
I wondered what it would mean in a
time of war, when the same strains
should marshall young lives to the
gates of death, not with doubt and
despair, but with fearless, high courage
that was ready to face everything,
forgetful of self in the love of home and
country. Such a source of inspiration
has not been our heritage.

One summer afternoon, I was pre-
sent at a rehearsal in a girls’ school.
The day was lovely, as only a perfect
summer’s day in England can be, with
blue skies, golden sunshine, roses every-
where and green  velvety lawns
beneath, the greenness of which cannot
be met with elsewhere. It was a perfect
setting for the group of girls, who were
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acting, strong, sturdy, well-grown girls,
fresh and charming in face and figure.
It was a pastoral play they were
rehearsing, and as the young voices
rose and blended, nowgay, ncw sad, now
in harmony, now in unison, pictures of
sylvan maids and their swains of old
Arcadia, tripping and dancing in their
flowery groves, rose in my mind in
rapid =succession. QOur girls at the
threshold of young life would certainly
welcome such lively measures with
much joy.

One more picture and I shall have
done. Thousands with bowed heads
aathered round the flower-filled graves
of the ecrew of the ill-fated R. 10t. As
the last words were said, through the
atmosphere of intense feeling, there
floated from the bands, the strains of
the hymn for the departed, * Now the

labourer’s task is over.” The ~vost-

crowds joined in, and, asz I listened to
the grand words, it seemed as if death
was no more a spectre, but a simple
passing into the great Beyond., A vast
wave of feeling passed over India at
the dea*h of the grand old man, Pandit
Nehru Lal. Will not alard arise to
nake music for such intense moments?
These are only scenes from the life
of a nation. The music in the home,
the congregational singing in places of

worship to the accompaniment of the
grand organ, and the highly-finished
performances in concert halls, reveal
the development of music as a science
and as an art. In India, the want of
appropriate music for the ssveral
moods and occasions of life is very
much felt. If we can only have
community singing, I feel sure that
differences of caste and creed will
disappear. It should be taught in
schools and colleges as a recognised
part of the curriculum: Much hidden
talent will then be cultivated.

We require’ masters to give us
modern concerts. The music we now
have was perf{ected in the.ages of long
ago. Though some attempts have been
made in the présent time to create new
music, they are not far-reaching enough.
A poet for weords, a musician for their
setting, and a common notation for
each language contre, will meet 2
strongly-felt demand. It istime that
some of the intelligence of our cultured
minds is turned towards this cult. The
poets of all ages and all countries have
dweit upon the charm of music. The
human natoire pl'e\‘aie'ﬁﬁ then prevails
now, and hence a warm welcome will
always be extended to music-makers.
Should not community singing then be
taken up, studied and popularised?

——————

FORGET-ME-NOTS

Flowers for remembrance,

Forget-me-nots of blus,
Memories for the future

Dreams and thoughts of you!
Hopes, and dreams, and wishes

Forget-me-nots express,
Wishes—Q, such wishes |

. Lips could not confess.

Cod watched o’er these flowerets
Wiped them clean of fret,
Gave them you to send me
That I should not forget.
And so, this rose I'm sending
All diamonded with dew.
A sweet red rose that's bear ng
My fondest love to you !

L. J. B.

THE FORSYTE SAGA

By 1. D. Thangaswami

. (Pl 0 student of English
P~ v%X Y literature would have
failed to recall, when John
Galsworthy’s death was
announced in January
last, the six volumes which com-
posed “The Forsyte Saga’™. As a
distinguished literary work of an ideal
tendency, the Saga won for him last

.year one of the five prizes awarded in

the name of Alfred D. Nobel. ‘The
Man of Property’, ‘In Chancery’, ‘To
Let’, ‘The White Monkey’, ‘The Silver
Spoon’ and ‘Swan Song’, not only draw
a fascinating picture of a family in all
its ramifications, but also give us an
estimate, vivid, entertaining and almost
accurate, of England during forty event-
ful years. The general title given to
the six volumes was justified by the
author himself in his introduction to
the first of the series. ‘“‘The word Saga
might be objected to on the ground that
it connotes the heroic and that there is
little heroism in these pages. But it is
used with a suitable irony; and, after all,
this long tale, though it may deal with
folk in frock coats, furbelows and a
gilt-edged period, is not devoid of the
essential heat of conflict™.

The earliest man known of the
Forsytes was a stout and sturdy agricul-
turist, who stood for England as it was
before the Industrial era began, a static
England which dug and wove and in
which all the world lay in the parish.
The second Forsyte, known as Superior
Dosset, represented the England of

William Pitt’'s days when Napoleon
tried to make France supreme, He was
a stone-mason by trade and rose to the
position of ‘a Master-builder. Towards
the end of his life, he moved to London
where he continued his profession till
his death, though living an aristocrat’s
life. When he died, he left behind him
ten children and thirty thousand pounds.
Victorian England with its principles
of trade and individualism had its
representatives in the childrer of
Superior Dosset, who between them
turned the thirty thousands left them
into a cool million.

The tale opens with a family
festival, at which the Forsytes gathered
as an upper middle-class family in full
plumage to celebrate the engagement
of a Forsyte girl to an architect who
possessed nothing. Four persons at the
gathering were more remarkable than
the others—June Forsyte, the engaged
girl, who was the grand-daughter of the
eldest son of Superior Dosset; Bosinney,
the penniless architect, to whom June
was engaged; Soames Forsyte, the
grandson of Superior Dosset by his
second son, James ; and Irene Heron,
whom fate had married to Soames threo
years before. Soames was a man of
property, while Bosinney was a man of
no property ; and Irene had the passive
countenance of a heathen goddess,
while June was sprightly and active.
June took her lover to Irene and said
“Irene is my greatest chum ; please be
good friends, you two”. Just then

€3



€4 THE INDIAN LADIES' MAGAZINE

Soames appeared from behind his wife.
“He was seldom far from Irene’s side at
public funetions and, even when separ-
ated by the exigencies of social inter-
course, could be seen following her
about with his eyes in which were
strange expressions of watchfulness and
longing’’. Indeed, the man of property
could look upon many things‘around
him as his own, but could not claim his
wife's heart as his. She had refused
him more than once, but cruel fate had
aided him to win her. She had been an
enigma to him on the day he had' seen
her for the first time and she had re-
mained an enigma since. The fault lay
not in her heart, but in Soames’s Vic-
torian faith that wives were the pro-
perty of their husbands. ‘“Where may
you have been? "’ asked Soames once of
"his wife; “In heaven——out of this
house”’, returned Irene. As soon us
Bosinney saw Irene, he had no more
eyes for June! She fled from her hus-
band. Then, her love for Bosinney hav-
ing come to naught by his life ending
tragically, she returned to Soames like
an animal wounded to death, not know-
ing where to turn. However, a long
stay with the man, who treated her as
if he had paid for and purchased her,
was impossible. By circumstances she
was driven soon to find another lover in
her husband’s own cousin, Jolyon.
Jolyon Forsyte, the father of June,
avas a bit of a mongrel and not a true
Forstyte, for he had not the love for
property whieh characterised the other
Forstytes. He had deserted his wife
and run away with an Austrian gover-
ness; and, when after long suffering
his wife had died, he had married
the governess, His father had had to
renounce him, much to his grief, as all

his paternal affection could not shake
off the burden imposed by convention.
After fourteen years, Jolyon returned
to the family-fold and in due time in-
herited his . father’s property. His
father was also kind enough to leave
Irene a life-interest in fifteen thousand
pounds and to make Jolyon her trustee.

Soames began to abandon all hopes
of retaining Irene. A young and
fascinating French woman sitting at
the receipt of custom in an unfashion-
able restaurant caught his attention
one day and awakened a new interest
in him. Anneétte might make a better
item of property than Irene. But he
himself could not give up Irene so
easily. He again made attempts to hold
her. But the more he did so the more
he drove her towards his cousin, who
was now a widower and whom she
looked on as her protector from her'
husband’s importunity. A resort to law
was inevitable. Soames legally divorced
Irene and married Annette. The mar-
riage took place privately to avoid the
frowns of his Forsyte relations, the
same frowns which his cousin Jolyon
had earned, when he married the Aus-
trian governess.

Jolyon and Irene also married, but

as man and wife they made a different

Gouple altogether from Soames and
Annette, and shone by contrast. The
stiff English temperament of Soames
could not harmonise with the vivacious
French nature of Annette. The selfish
motives, with which he had married
Irene, now alienated Annette and
brought about the same unhappiness.
To pursue a woman for selfish endsis
indeed to wrong her soul and is never
productive of marital happiness.

The marriage of Scames to Annette
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synchronised with a great event in the
history of England. The chapter, called
‘Passing of an Age’, in which this event
is commemorated, is one cf the best in
the Saga and ‘“psychologically much
more graphic and valuable than any
passage of history”. Queen Victoria
died after a rich period of sixty-four
years, which in itself constituted an
epoch. It was an age during which
“morals had changed”, an age
during which “God had become
Mammon and Mammon so respectable
as to deceive himself”,

As a tesult of Jolyon’s marricge

. with Irene and Soames’s marriage with

Annette, two new characters appeared
to enhance considerably the interest of
the Forsyte drama. Jolyon, the son of
Jolyon by Irene, for shortness called
Jon, came into the world six menths
before Fleur, the daughter of Soames
by Annette. Soames had longed for a
son to inherit his property, but fate
had played a spiteful trick on him by
presenting him with a daughter, while
giving his enemy a son.

Eighteen years passed, during
which Jolyon and Irene sedulously
avoided meeting Soames. But, fate
once again began its nefarious work!
Jon and Fleur, who were eighteen, met
at an exhibition. The boy standing
hefore a picture glinted sideways at the
girl; and the girl standing on the other
side looked back at the boy. Love at
first sight, a strong love! Soames
observed it and Irene observed it. But
the idea of their marrying! It was
unthinkable to both sides. Soames
dissuading Fleur from the idea, while
Fleur was determined to stand by it,
afforded a pathetic set-off to Irene

dissnading Jon and Jon yielding to his
mother. Jon was parted from Fleur
and went away to Hritish Columbia:
and Fleur, sick with rage and dis-
appointment, consented to be led to the
altar by the heir to a baronetey.

The union of Fleur with this man
was the “outward and visible sign cf
that merger of class in class which but-
tresses the political stability of a
realm.” The Great War had closad
four years before and, as the aftermath
of it, there existed in England, disinte-
gration, superficiality, satiety and
insincerity. Scarcely a hope raised by
the war had been realised and all
illusions had been rightly shattered,
An eager rushing frenzy had taken
hold of the people to enjoy life as
much as they could and make up for
the vears lost thrbugh the war. The
frenzy infected Fleur, who had always
longed to live. ‘“‘Life! oh, well, we
know it is supposed to be a riddle, but
we have given it up., We just want to
have a gocd time because we don't
believe anything can last.” So =aid
Fleur once to hier cousin. Her husband,
Michael Mont, a member of Parliament,
was a sterling character and yet she
could not get on well with him! A
scapegrace of a poet, whom Michael
had helped in getting his poems
published, came between him and
Fleur and kept him on tenterhooks for
some time. Yet, though racked by
jealousy, Michael would not spy
on his wife, One evening, he sat in
gloom, and perhaps for the first time,
Fleur felt conscious that his cheerful-
ness was of real importance to her.
Her heart misgave her and, asking
what the matter was with him, =sho
made a sly reference to her visit to
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Wilfrid without his knowledge.-- “It is
all right, Fleur”, remarked Michael,
“you must do what you like, you know.
That’s only fair”’. So far did his self-
denial go! Time passed. Wilfrid left
England for the East after a hand-
shake with Michael, and Michael
returned home happy. ‘

At the beckoning of fate, a social
rival to Fleur, who had now become a
mother, -appeared. The rival was a
spendthrift daughter of a spendthrift
arisfocrat. She loved to be in the lime-
light and get all the enjoyment possible
out of life, while not letting her friends
down. The duel in social life of the
two women led to a law suit, in which
Fleur appeared as the defendant.
Fleur triumphed, but felt defeated.
“To attack modern morality was a good
stunt with the Judge and the Jury and
any one professionally pompous; but
it makes one ridiculous now-a-days in
society when everybody prides himself
on lack of prejudice”. Fleur had
attacked modern morality in attacking
her - rival, and sociecty therefore
condemned her and ranged itself
against her. ‘“We have had a wretched
week since the case”, reported Michael

to his father-in-law. Fleur felt so out. -

of place that she wanted Michael to
take her round the world. Michael
could not do so, as he had to stick to
~his parliamentary business. Socames, at
first, felt too insular, not to say too old,
to leave England. Fleur wished, there-
fore, to go alone; but, Soames was too
much cf a father to let her do so, and
decided to shake off his insularity and
accompany her.
“In Modern Society one thing
after another, this spice or that, ensures
a kind of memoristic vacuum and Fleur

Mont’s passage-of-arms with Marjorie
Ferrar was by the spring of 1926 well-
nigh forgotten”. The general Strike
which broke out in England in April
’26 is still within the memory of people
even in this country. Jon Forstye,
after an absence of six years, had just
returned to the old world with his
American wife. He had not forgotten
that he was an Englishman and, with
patriotism, volunteered to do his bit in
the general strike as a stoker.
At the suggestion of her husband,
Fleur had established a canteen
for the volunteers, a stunt which raised
her in the eyes of society. Looking
down onthe row of faces at her canteen
table, Fleur saw Jon and felt within
her heart as if she had met with honey-
suckle in winter., The mere sight of
him awakened in her all her old feelings.
Fate once more took the lead. It
helped Fleur to get the temerity to
suggest to Jon that he belonged to her
and that she had a right to claim him
as her own. But, true to his conscience,
Jon fled; leaving Fleur to feel that she
had met with the final defeat of her
life. ‘

A few days later, Fleur carelessly
throwing a lighted cigarette at a picture
set fire to her father’s house. While
rescuing his valuable pictures, Soames
saw Fleur trying to kill herself. In
helping to save her from that desperate
act, he himself was mortally wounded.
As Fleur sat watching her dying father,
the thought of Jon receded from her
mind. She was stricken with remorse,
when she recalled how good her father
had been to her. Michael too, to his
relief, learned that, though there had
been something between her and Jou, it
was now all over for good.

THE FORSYTE SAGA A

If the Saga had not ended with the

death of Soames, it would not have
ended fittingly. Rightly was the last
book of the series termed ‘Swan Song’.
Even when the first three books were
published in a complete form in 1922 in
London and New York, the Anglo-Saxon
world had come comparatively to the
conclusion that they had in the trilogy
“a powerful epic of English life, of
international importance”. The other

~books were happily added, and Gals-

worthy’s fame will ever rest securely

upon this long history of the Forsytes.

For fear of becoming too long, only
the characters connected with the main
plot have been dealt with. Many of
the other characters also are interest-
ing. But, the selfish Soames, the noble-
minded Jolyon and the honest young
Jon on the one side, and oa the other,
the flighty but unattractive June, the
enigmatic but charming Irene and the
beautiful but thoughtless Fleur, claim
the greater attention.

“At the end of life we shall not be asked how much
pleasure we had in it, but how much service we gave in it; not
how happy we were, but how helpful we were.”’

“During « long life, T have proved that not one kind word
ever spoken, not one kind deed ever done, but soonor or later
returns to bless the giver, and becomes a chain binding him
with golden bands to the throne of God.”

(From The Treasure Chesl.)



EDITOR'S NOTES

(1) THE MAHARANI OF
PITHAPURAM

T was - with the utmost
" regret that we heard of
the untimely death, at the
age of forty only, of the
Maharani of Pithapuram.
Her passing-away has left a big gap in
the ranks of the enlightened women of
India, which cannot easily, if ever,
be filled up. Though not much in the
public eye as far as active service was
concerned, she vet earned a grod name
for kindness of heart, charitableness of
disposition and a great desire to be of
service to others, Many were the
needy and the lelpless and the depres-
sed, that she unobstrusively helped;:
and it was through her efforts, aided by
her hushand’s of course, that several
women. in poor circumstances were
enabled to continue their studies. The
Maharani was ever anxious to help
forward the cause of Indian women,
and was of great aid to the many clubs
and associations started there for. Ia
her own - Pithapuram, she started a
Ladies’ Ciub, which is progressing well ;
and she was of great help to the
Ladies’ Rareation Club at Madras,

" She was a cultured lady. She
knew English well; studied Sanskrit a
bit, and was a great reader of Telugu
‘books, both classical and modern.
Indeed, it was her habit to keep women-
pundits with her, with whom she could
converse on great subjects in beautiful
language. She was a deep thinker; her
ideals not only being high in theory, as
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I personally know, but also put to-
practical use in life. She was a great
purchaser of Swadeshi materials.

She advocated physical culture and
training for women, and could at one
time play a fairly good game of tennis

and badminton. She was a great
traveller and had visited Western .
‘countries.

Her religion was of a simple,

genuine and practical kind; and it was
an irony of fate that her death was
caused by some of her ceremonies at
Puja-time, to which, true to her ideal
of solitary worship, she admitted no
one,

She was an efficient mother of six
children, whom she brought up with
thoughtful care and anxious solicitude.
Much of her time indeed was given up
to them, and their memories of her
ought to stand them in good stead 1in
their lives.

It is mnot easy -to speak of her
devoted companionship to her husband.
Suffice it to say that it was an ideal one.
The Maharani was a true Pativirata
and always advocated that the truest
duty of an Indian woman lay at home.
Indeed, she was always great on Indian
tradition.

The only blame that could be tlaid
t> her charge was that she kept herself
and her daughters in Purdeh. But then

" it must not be forgotten that she liked

the custom, was comfortable in if, and
was sincerely convinced that a woman
could be of service to others through it,
as well as outside it.

TLe esteem and love which were



1. Miss Suravy Sinha, B. A, B. L., isthe first Indian Bengali lady to

take the Law degree of the Rfmgoon University. She intends to set up practice

at Bassem, {Burma).
Photo:— R. Venkoba Rao, Srirangam.
2. Srimathi Ratna Kumari Devi, aged 14, is the first Marwari Girl rass
the final Sanskrit examination of the Calcutta Sanskrit Association.

) 3. Miss Evelyn Basanti Mukand, was awarded the White’ Memorial Gold
Medal by the University of Lucknow at the annual convocation, fer being the First
M. A. student of the Canning College in English for 1937,

Photas :—/naian News Agency, Srirangam.

i

4. Mrs. Savitri Hardas Kundanani has been nominated, for the first tme
in the tradition of the Sind Magistracy, as an Hon. Magistrate of Hyderabad, Sind,
Bench Court. She is also a member of the School Board, Hyderabad, Sini, and was
Chairman of the Municipal School Board, from 1928-1931 and lady Visitor, Central

Prisons. , ‘ ‘
' Photo:— R. Venkob: Ruao, Srirang.m.
5. DMrs. Thibitha Moracha GOWdér, is the first Badaga lady to be elected a
Member of the Nilgiri Dt. Board,

6. Miss Sarah Pothan, a Graduate in law, practising in the local courts,
is the first lady to be appointed by the Government of Travancore as a Judge and
Hony. Magistrate of Village Panchayats and Bench Magistrate Courts in Travancore,

7. HMrs. Mahalaxmi Ammal, the first Devanga lady to be elected unopposzd

' asa member of the Salem: Dt, Board. She is also' a councillor ¢f Salem Municipalty.
Photo:—TIndisn News Agency, Srirangam,

Some Women Pioneers of India.
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Tirst Lady Pilot.
Miss K. N, Duncan,

of the Church of Scotland Mission, is
the first lady to pilot an aeroplane in

South India.

Photo:—F. Venkoba Rac, Srirangam.

- completely to this category.
heart is a continual feast to others’
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felt for her were evidenced by the great
sorrow shown in her own country at
her premature death. Her charming
presence, her genial friendship, her
gentle as well as elevating conversation,
her simple faith, and her kindly
guidance, endeared her to her friends;
and it will be long before the memory
of them will fade away in Southern
India.

I give here a tribute from one
of her young friends:

“*A thousand claims to reverence
closed
In her as mother, wife and friend.’

“This is, without the least exagger-
ation the truth about the late beloved
Maharani of Pithapuram. Thereis an
old tradition that ‘a cup of gold is to be
found wherever a rainbow touches the
earth’; and there are some people
whose smile, the sound of whose voice,
whose very presence, radiate joy and
happiness around them. The Ilate
Maharani was one who helonged
‘A merry

besides herelf’. The Maharani’s ever
cheerful disposition was a source of
inspiration to her friends; and her wide
sympathy, combined with something
ardent and responsive in her tempera-
ment, attracted many people. She was
all that was pure in womanhood. A
devoted wife, a loving mother, a most
sympathetic friend she undoubtedly
was all her life-time,.

“The Maharani was a most refined
and cultured woman. She was well-
versed in Sanscrit and English litera-
ture, but she was very modest about
herself and flaunted no conspicuous
intellectual claim.

“To us, young women, she was a
great example. In her death, we have
lost 2 most precious friend. The greatest
honour we can do her is to try to
follow in her footsteps, to be as kind,
as loving, as God-fearing, as pure and
as simple as she was all her life-time,
May her spirit hover about us always
and be a source of inspirationto us!”’

(2) AVIATION FOR WOIMEN.

It was with surprise and admira-
tion, and vet with a certain amount of
fear that lately I heard a young Indian
girl proclaiming that she was taking
lessons in flying. The first two feelings
can easily be understood, but I think
it is time that the .third feeling is
submerged. Indian mothers should no
longer be afraid for their daughters, or
at least should not allow their natural
alarms to triumph. Indian girls must
come out, as much as Western women ;
aud one of the greatest things to which
they can turn their attention in modern
days is aviation, Now that woman’s
scope has been enlarged, and she can
set herself to do anything, is it not time
for her to take to flying as well? And
she is doing so. With Mrs. F. D. Patel
as the first qualified woman-pilot, many
Indian women are learning aviation :
and time iz sure to show that they can
prove themselves as good at it as others.
The wonderful flying feats of Mrs.
Mollison have electrified the world, and
have proved that the endurance and
<kill of women can be as great as that
of men. Indeed, there can be no ques-
tion of the suitability or not of wonien
for the art. As Mr. Mollison was repor-
ted to have said recently, there can be
great fliers among women as well as
men. There 1is no need to relegate
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aviation to any one sex. He:says-"‘The
ficures showing the large number of
women, who have taken out pilot’s
licenses, and who have shown themslves
efficient in the mechanical side of avia-
tion, tend to show woman’s flying
aptitude. If a woman proves. herself
more capable than a man, then sheis
entitled to fill the job. This argument
may be opposed on economic grounds,
but not I think on any other. 'Capable,
hard-working women have the same
right to success as men, provided they
can prove their worth, and in the air
they may find a splendid opportunity
for so doing. ’

“I hold no brief for men or women.

pilots. All I wish to see is aviation
getting the best talent available, be it
male or female. Neither sex has an
advantage in the flying game, unless it
be in the fact that a man’s powers
of endurance can better stand the strain
of an exceptional flight. Even then, I
am inclined to think that the wonderful
efforts of the world’s best aviatrices
have proved that women are equally
capable in that direction.” .

The chief qualities necessary for
flying seem to be great endurance, a
capability for very hard and single-
minded work, tremendous grit, immense
energy, and unfailing tenacity. There
must be courage also; for when, as we
know, a brave heart is necessary even
for ordinary flving with someone else
as pilot, greater must that courage be
which can pilot a machine even with a
skilled pilot to help, and greztest of
all indeedmust that heart be which can
do her own flight alone and far, as Amy
Mollison did. As Mr. Mollison says:
“A number of inspiring qualities are
necessaryiin the air-woman. 7t is not

a job that pampered daughters may take
up merely for a tarill. You cannot

enter flying and hope to succeed, if you -
do so solely with the idea of making it .
a temporary hobby. Lots of women’

have done so and have soon tired of
their new toy. Flying does not lend
itself to any, save those who are willing
to work, and to work hard in its cause.
If they are willing to do so, they may
reap rewards.

“TI would rate tenacity first among
the” necessary qualities of the woman-
flier. Unless she 1is determined to
devote her entire time, energy and mind
to the job she may as well give it up.
She must not be deterred by failure:
rather she should allow her rebuffs to
encourage her to greater effort. Do not

think that I make these statements.

dogmatically, or with any wish to over-
estimate the difficulties of my own pro-
fession. I say these things solely be-
cause I believe them, and in the hope

that by doing so I may encourage the

girl-flier of real grit, and discourage
those who would enter aviation in a
half-hearted manner.” ,

Mrs. Mollison, as stated in an inter-
view given by her to a member of the
Empire Literary Service, is also of
opinion that women can be of great
use in flying. In the first place, they
can be as good as men, “‘I doubt very
much whether there is any form of
activity in which women have become
so prominent in such a short space of
time. By this I do not refer only to
the long-distance solo flights of famous
women pilots, but to the astonishingly
large number of women in many
countries who have qualified as pilots
and, even mare important, have
familiarised themselves with aeroplane

EDITOR’S NOTES 71

machinery to such an extent that they
are competent engineers as well. Many
of these women use their machines for
both business and pleasure, and fcrm
an undoubted asset to the aviatiun
world.”

In the second place, women can
popularise flying, for their very
presence will prove that aviation has
become fairly safe. Moreover, there is
the question of comfort, convenience
and ease in flying, which women can
advance, as they have done so in
motoring. As Mrs. Millison states:
“When women take up flying en masse,
you will soon notice material changes
in aircraft which will herald a future
of great comfort in the air. Machines
will be very much more attractive and
fitted with all sorts of happly con-
veniences which were unheard of in the
past. I will not take it upon myself to
draw a word picture of the ‘plane of the
future, but I fanecy its development
will be on the lines of the motor-car,
and that the feminine touch will be
apparent in nearly all machines.

“Tt is fairly easy to see that the
hand of women can popularice flying
considerably, and at the same time do
much to advance this new and wonder-
ful discovery. I am sufficiently air-

_minded to realise that flying is the

means of transport and communication
of the future, but I also know that
much still remains to be done before it
is perfect. We can all talk glibly of the
visionary machines of the future, and
think of the time when we can travel
from London to Sydney in three days,
and in comfort. But much must te
done before this comes about. New
discoveries will follow only long and
patient seeking and great ’'planes will
only follow hard work—work in which
woman will play a conspicuous and
worthy part.”

Finally there seem to be many
other ways in which women can be of
benefit in flying, even if they cannot
be “aces.” Mrs. Mollison mentions the
“perfect Secrelary,” who can pilot her
employer in quick business trips; there
can 'be also an advantage in social
activities, if families can be piloted by
women to different places. Women can
be of use as nurses in {lying ambulance
gervices, also as enginecrs, stcwardesses
and maids in big air-ships. In fact
there can be no end to their usefulness
'in the “‘air.” Andif a woman can be
an efficient and famous pilot, and keep
up her womanliness at the same time,
as Amy has, great indeed will be her
worth !



"THE

IDEAL WOMAN"

OR
A POSSIBLE AVERAGE WOMAN

The article by Miss H. Kaveri Bai
in the November-December number of
the Indian Ladies’ Magazine is- both
amusing and dictatorial.

Before explaining why, a reference
is necessary to the splendid article by
N. R. Krishnamma in the same issue,
on Criticism,—splendid because it is a
logical discussion vith a lowical
conclusion,

“Fault-finding”, which is nothinz
other than criticism, is a weapon, the
handling of which requires careful study
and patience. The main rules for the
use of this weapon are included in logic.
A criticism based on a logical discussicn
is a fair criticism, and should give rise
to con=fructive measures, as the process
of reasoning involved should and will
reveal all the weak links in the subject
under attention.

Again, words with . comparative
meanings really convey nothing to the
reader. “Words” in this case are those
which are based on a moral foundation.

Now, Miss K. Bai uses many such
-words, the meaning of which depends on
the reader’s mentality. Consequently,
in some cases, the article becomes a

mass of disconnected thoughts with no

k)

binding links.
To give a list of these words in the

article is impossible, because they are

so many ; but may Miss K, Bai be asked

by what right did she use the words,

*Vice, wickedness, :ane-thicking,
(M

chastity, fallen women, decent girlse
virtue, moral and spiritual guidance,
and loose?”

Truth, EReauty and Goodness are
three ideals, which, up to the present,
have nct ‘been realised and thus are
still ‘““ideals”. Most men have their
own conception of these three moral
components, and till their absolute
values are discovered there cannot be
any wunivuily, wugliness, or ecil. The
question may well be asked, how can a
man denounce evil to others, when he
does not know what goodness means to
men in general? (The use of the
word “man’ is purely for convenience
and includes woman as well.)

riticism on moral grqunds'is rather
out of date. Modern writers plainly
point out the benefits derived, when the
marriage institution is a thing of the
rast, and where birth-control, and the

‘state as the foster-mother of children,

are in force.. This condition, azcording
to Miss Bai, would be one of ‘“‘grossness
and vulgarity’’, because she completely
forgets that others have opinions differ-
ing from her own, or better still
methods/of evolving a result from some
starting-point.

C}'iticism on reasoning is not out of
place, but.-to advance a number of
opinions based entireiy on a moral code
is “the absolute limit,”

Miss Fai’s statement, "“Iniures her
health by smoking’, is rather rash. She
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goes on the principle of cause and effcet,

which is really applicable to what is
known as non-living matter. Even
here, according to modern science, this
law is found to be far from true. Dut
to apply it to mankind is rather unfair.
Miss Bai infers that, because ninety-nine
cases out of a hundred suffer bad health
because of smoking, therefore the
hundredth case should suffer as well as
the others. The wish, that ““it would be
as easy as this”, is a happy dream to
most science.

Lindsay and Havelock Ellis merely
offer their opinions and never attempt
to “lay down the law’, They merely
draw reasonable conclusions from their
data, and offer a possible theory.

As regards “‘skits, cartoons, and
rhymes on costumes and cosmetics,”
Miss Bai misses the whole point,
namely humour, which is the name
given to that part of the brain, whose
working produces laughter. The sup-
posed meanness of the Scotchman iS
famous, and many jokes are in print as
regards this assumed failing. But men
from other races do not think the
Scotchman mean or stingy. Far from
it. The average Scotchman is considered
a “splendid chap.”

There are many sentences in Miss
Bai’s article, which canbe grouped under
the category of being based on a moral
ccde, which none at present should have
any right to hold, specially asfarasl
am concerned. The ‘“Moral code”, or
that ability of Miss Bai’s to draw the
line between gocd and bad, is the
gauntlet I throw down to her, and I
sincerely hope that she will take it up
and answer this article with as much
satire as she is capable of. Discussions
are interestirg sometimes even to non-

combatants. Besides, the exploding of
this “‘moral code’ is most essential for
India, for then perhaps we might become
a group of students, knowing our
unworthiness, instead of all trying to be
leaders.

The consideration that all people
are similar will abolish the ordinary
fault-finder, because, to ‘“‘remove the
beam in thy own eye” will be the
natural reaction, Criticism without a
foundation is due to the superiority-
complex, which iike =elf-pity is
a great stumbling-block.

Iam afraid my opinion on my
“Ideal woman” will not help. My
“Ideal woman’ only exists for myself,
and though often I have tried to draw
her either by words or lines, she is
never complete on paper. She is
unrealisable, and in that sense an
*Ideal”. As soon as she is in black and
white, she can no longer he an ideal,
but becomes a ‘“‘common” woman.

A man,

[Nofe. **A Man’ here is talking on
general grounds, He avers that criticism
‘must be based oa logical discussion,
that words with comparative meanings
must be carefully used, and that every
individual must express his or her own
opinion in a humble and correct way.
I am sure he includes within thisdictum
that criticism of what one thinks wrong
need not wait till the absolute values of
truth, beauty and goodness are evolved:
otherwise I am =afraid it will have to
wait for ever. If one has to
defer to modern writers, who defend
utilitarian methods, I am afraid life
will become very undesirably prosaic
indeed. A world's moral standard can
never be truly evolved; but individual
standards can try to approach as near
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as pussible to that absolute ideal of
" morality, which must exist, and which
I believe, is unalterable. There is no
harm in trying to think of it. At the
same time, as our ‘“‘man” writes, the
superiority-complex must be avoided.

Criticism, undoubtedly, must give rise
to constructive methods; but what will
the world be  without destructive
criticism ? The very effort to approach
an ideal in all such criticism must be its
own apology.] Editor, I. L. 3.,

IS COURTSHIP A SIN?

As a result of our contact with the

West, the modern young man haslearnt

to count the moments of his life in
terms of romance; he is full of romantic
sentimentality. He resents supervision
and tries to find some idealism in real
life, especiaily in marriage. ,
Some people believe in marriages
being arranged by the respective
parents, while others openly rebel
against such an attitude. That parents
should . make a choice for their
sons or daughters is an age-long
custom still obtaining amongst us; but
is it not based on a crude idea of
marriage and does it not give rise to a
disheartening outlock on life? They
are perhaps not wrong, who hold that
the boy and the girl ought to be suffi-

1 -
ciently advanced socially and economi-

cally to make wise selections for
themselves,

To ask parents to arrange a match
_is a seemingly simple and easy method,
so far as the individual is concerned;
but even then it may fail to bring about
desired happy relations. What assurance
have the parents that the girl and
the boy of their choice will agree with,
the tastes and aspirations of each other?
Not being infallible after all, their
interference may make the buoyant and
gay youth of romance figure in a sullen
and morose light. What is vitally

necessary for a happy married life is
sympathetic rapport in terms of
common-sense psychology.

Without - courtship, marriage is
more often than not a crucifixion. It
robs family-life of joy and inspiration.
The man and the woman are so often
at mental, emotional and idealistic odds
with each other that they create a
psychic complex and an inward instabi-
lity of soul, which may haunt them all
their lives: they are thrust into a
vacuum by moral and legal systems,
hedged about by ignorance and subject-
ed to slurs by the orthodox. .In such
cases, the aspirations of life itself are
killed, and liking, instead of quickening
into truz love, turns into bitter hatred
which often ends in legal or social
separation, )

" Love is the only valid basis for
ma‘rriage; it is a mysterious attraction
of two people for each other, an un-
aralysable mystery, and a thrill which
can be all-sutficient for permanent hap-
piness, Yet, social morality has aimed

to keep human nature encased, for fear -

that release may mean a dangerous
liberation of impulse upon society; but,
like life, love and marriage cannot be
controlled by subjection: and, whether
older-fashioned people can succeed in
annihilating the tender feelings of
youth by treading ruthlessly upon them,
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is a question to be answered only by
the coming generation.

Marriage is not an agency of the
state, through which multifarious self-
seeking groups of humanity can work
their will and aim at subjecting men
and women to a life-long servitude; nor
is it a medium for increasing and multi-
plying the population of the world. On
the other hand, it is a blessing confer-

Ted on both the sexes by the Creator,

and with it they become each other’s
keepers and collaborators. Marital
relations should, therefore, be essential-
ly human and personal; for woman is
not a non-entity, neither is'the man so;
both have value and dignity.

Marriage should be a romantie, and
not a prosaic, affair. Love at first
sight, however, seems to be z's. wrong
notion; and, it seems to me, the friend-
ship acknowledged between a man and

a woman on their engagement-day,
further ratified by the marriage-bond,
can turn into true love only after a
sufficiently long time has elapsed of
association. When entering into a life-
long agreement with each other,
it is imperative that the boy and the
girl should have known each other
sufficiently well before.

Youth is drawn towards marriage
by the vague phantom of romance, the
unknown desire for untasted experi-
ences and mysteries. This desire can
be satisfied only by entering into friend-
ship with other, which in course of time
is likely to develop into courtship.
Such a relationship is not likely to lead
to antagonism in later life, but will
enable the couple to look at marriage
with eyes open, =0 as to build the wider
fellow-<hip which modern life requires,

S. K.

WE WHO ARE DEAD

We who are dead still watch theagesgo
In gay procession down the aisles of
time,
QOur sleep-filled eyes look on your
‘ arrogant show,
Your pageantry of light, and shade,
and rhyme,
And think—Alas, we now shall never
‘ more
March proud-spirited with the sons of
men,
No dawn will bring back to our alien
shore
Life's sweetest things. They arebeyond

et e . our ken,

How shall we slumber when our
thoughts still hold

Scft liquid laughter, song, and quiet
mirth,

Dreams we have known, adventure
high and bold,

Al colour glorifying your dear earth ¢

These things, though we have passed
Death’s dismal gate,

Our memories shall keep inviolate.

- E.H. D ALwIs.



STORMY

A lurid light lit up the evening sky ;
Black stood the temple gopuram lifted
high ;
From eastward, dérkesg clouds and
' thunder rolled,

A vivid contrast to the western gold.

Glory and darkness, sunshine and
thunder-shower

Fought for the victory in that twilight
hour ;

(A character s

Aunt J is my father’s only sister.
She got into our house and joined us
l'ng before I was put to school. She
was very voung and very healthy then
and would have been superbly
beautiful, had not my uncle died
at the prime of life. You may
wonder how a graceful girl becomes
less graceful with the death of her
husband., But you will not do so,

when I disclose the fact that she was a

Brahmin, and aggressively orthodox.
The  death of her partner meant the
immediate removal of her jewels, the
whole-sale shaving of her head, and the
compulsory avoidance of fine sarees, in
favour of the widow’s repellent cream
cloth. The withdrawal of these artifi-
cial adjuncts to feminine grace, not to
speak of the poignant grief caused by
the untimely demise of a man who was
all the woild to her, diminished the
grace of my aunt’s person,

- 76

SUNSET

All verdure glowed in bright
expectancy,
And gave to beauty aid and sympathy.

The wondrous hour is o’er; the battle
“ done ;
To outward sight black darkness must
have won,
But glowing sunset’s radiance, ere it
- cease,
Has brought to darkening night its -
glory’s peace.
- E.H.W.

]

ketch)

Broughtiup within the unassaiiab le

citadel of orthodoxy, surrounded by the
sparrow-like frivolity of the softer sex,
and inspiring the fatal air of enslaving
superstition, my aunt easily reconciled
herself to her lot, Behold her, then,
very punctual and- punctilious in the
observance of those religious rites,
which the current generation in gene-

-lar, and myself in particular, are

honouring by a zealous breach. She
wakes up at sun-rise and after a
cold bath smears her brow and limbs
with a thick paint of the so-called sacred
ash. When I get up and sit to the
coffee prepared by my mother, my aunt
has done with ~counting beads and
chanting ‘Jabams’. She does her cook-
ing herself, on her own hearth and
never suffers my mother to defile the
utensils with her profane touch. Eating
her breakfast, the quality of which I
have!not tillinow tasted, though Ihave

AUNT J 7

oftentimes noticed its quantity to be in
excess, my aunt invariably objects to

my harmless coffee. A woman of the

old school, she turns up her nose at this
beverage, and others akin to it. But,
being inured to this necessary evil, I
feel T cannot possibly get on without it.
And I am blessed with a kindly father,

o whom a hot cup of strong coffee
means more than a wagon-load of
manna. So, on this question as on
many others, my aunt’s reprimands
have little or no effect.

It is my religion to receive my
friends, and be received by them with

- undisguised welcome, I can count
upon some choice souls for melting
oway my cares, for entertaining me and
for buoying my spirits up. They are
drawn from several communities, but
really are of one community,as I think.
These chums of mine call on me every
other day and we spend some time in
foolish chatter. “How do you like our
new ‘demon’ (meaning ‘demonstra-
tor’)?”’ asks Chandar, and before I can
reply, another is anxious to know whe-
ther I would initiate a debate on ‘the
bright side of co-education’. A third
frets to know how our college may fare
in the inter - collegiate cricket match.
But, before my dear Damu can pour out
his soul in our favourite ditty, my aunt
is down upon him in right earnest and
gives him a cruel stare, which is
erough to drive him into a fright and
make him look for the nearest exit.

It is my aunt’s incurable disease to
feel quite upset, whenever my friends
come to me. There was a time when
she used to rant and rave at me for
gathering all sorts of ‘fellows’ into my
Toom. But now that I have come of
age, and my father trusts me to a fault,

the truculent critic has turned into a
silent Satan. Her bigotry has reached
such a climax that she cannot bring
herself to like a non-Brahmin, nor even
so much as look upon him. My aunt’s
love for me is so much more than any
other aunt’s for her nephew that she
has taken it into her head that the
choice of my friends is her responsibi-
lity. I can appreciate the selflegsness
of her motive, though it is quite impos-
sible for me to tolerate the absurdity of
her method.

It is my aunt’s blind notinn that
the Brahmin is of the supreme ‘cond’
and all but he of the infernal speeics,
To hate the latter is her faith, her
spiritual duty, her gate-way to tho
kingdom of God. I ecould tolerate,
rather overlook, this bigoted belief of
my aunt’s, had not her previous
practicesrun counter to her present

-prattle. For instance, in her palmy

days, my aunt never refused a Pariah's
gift, if it was given scot-free. MMy
uncle’s peons used to be reculsr
sufferers fromx her profound wreed.
Though aunt J hated their caste, <hie
tasted nothing bitter, nothing unpala-
table or unsavoury either in heaps of
jack-fruit, or in backets of mangnes
with which they constantly waited on
her, tobe in the good books of my uncle.
She was a veritable pest to Palani
Nadar, in whose palmyrah fruit che
found supreme delight, and a regular
nuisance to  Sodalaimuthu whose
jasmine-wreaths were her constant
craving. Again, the Dbangle-wallah
was a frequent drain upon my uncle’s
bank-balance, aunt J being one of his
never-failing customers. She used to
squeak with joy at his sight, and with-
out the ghost of a scruple hold out her
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hand to him. The bangle-wallah, you
know, is not ‘a Brahmin; but he had
- something to attract my aunt which no
Brahmin has. Last but not least, my
aunt had a servant-maid, a maid o’ all
work, who moved on close terms with
her, though I have not the shadow of a
doubt that the girl was drawn from
a lower stratum of soci\ety. !
All these and many other instances
not only disclose aunt J's pathetic
lack of reason and good sense, but also
throw a flood of light on the adaman-
tine obstinacy.into which she has forced
herself to suit her new needs.
Failing to ‘mend’ me, my aunt
tried all she could to change my father’s

attitude towards me. Times - without

number she importuned him into punish-
ing me, that I might be liked by the
village wise-acres and not be led astray
by my companions. But to no effect.

Now she has given up this bad
habit and' taken to one which is worse
still., Every day, she gads about, invades
every open door, makes friends with
every widow, no matter whether she is
good, bad or indifferent, and chatters
without end. .

It must be said to the credit of aunt
J. that she .is an wunwearied gossip.

All illiterate women come under this

~ category. Our widows in particular,
“are past masters in scandal; but, it is
"bare justice to my aunt to say that she
. easily ‘outshines her colleagues. Her
_erudition is the admiration of her party.
~“There is no Encyclopedia so exhaustive,
“no newspaper so up-to-date as aunt J,
" Seshi, the banker’s daughter buys a
Karachi silk. Her neighbours see it
~and that’s all they know about it. But
"y aunt, far away from Seshi’s door,
_ gets the news sooner than anybody else

and knows besides the circumstances
preceding the purchase of the silk, how
many words passed between man and
wife before the former loosened his
purse-strings and the latter received
thesilk from the hawker’s hand, Valam,
the tobacco-magnate’s third wife—young
enough to be his third daughter—parades
the street with a heavy load of gold
and diamonds. Indigent drudges leave
the hearth and run to the more
congenial verandahs of their houses to
get a ‘darsan’ of this mundane goddess
decked in her costliest. Ambitious
girls go in procession after her. An
epidemic of stares and whispers breaks
out. What woman’s heart can gold
despise? Nobody knows, and all are
eager to know, what sums could have
been lavished on this grand decoration.
Different wemen guess differently, each
asserting the truth of her version and
the consequent falsity of the others;
and, if the warfare of words does
not mature into ‘abuse, it is be-
cause my aunt’s authentic authority
intervenes and silences. the crowd to
patient hearing, by placing before it a
statistical report of the number, nature
and cost of the precious ornaments on
the person of the tobacco-magnate’s
wife. Her itinerant propensities enable
aunt J to know everything ef every-
body, and place her in an enviable
position among the stay-at-home widows
of our street.

My father loved his sister dearer

than a brother. Her premature widow~

hood elicited a particular partiality to

her. , His opinion of her was that she:

was poor as a church-mouse and simple

to a fault. Being a traveller by profes--

sion, he was in the dark about her local
pursuits.

~ Bangalore Artistes
Miss Ivy Brown (left,) and Ifiss Dorothy Swan, who have
recently been appearing in Bangalore in a series of Indian
dances.—Photo, Broirn,

By courtesy of The Tllustrated Weekly of Tndia.
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Now and then he would take leave
and stay at home. My aunt also used to
take leave and bury herself in her
Ramayana or Mahabharata. But now,
that retrenchment has thrown my
father permanently out of a job, he
lives with us. My aunt’s ways have at

OUR SERIAL STORY.

last been brought to light. Several
reports, vulgarly vexatious in quality,
have relaxed the cords of his tranquili-
ty and he is at his wit’s end what to do
with a sister, who has done him more
harm than even the axe of retrench-
ment. P.S. A. KRISHNAPPA,

DETECTIVE JANAK]
By K. S.

[Janaki is detected by her step-mother in an
innocent flirtation with the undesirable Siva-
ram, Two alternatives are laid before her :
she must either marry Natesan, or h’ave her
escapade reported to her father. Hating both,
Janaki runs out of the house. What will she do
now?]

CHAPTER 2

Janaki rushed out of her father’s
gate, as if possessed. She thought she
heard her step-mother calling after
her; but she did not hesitate. She went
the length of the road and then she
stopped- Reflection came to her. She
was contemplating a drastic step. It
behoved her to stop and consider.
Should she really do as she had thought
of doing, a short while ago ? What,
in‘the heat of her wrath had seemed the
only thing worth doing in the circumst-
ances, now, when it came to the
actual doing of it, seemed a -very
a daring idea. How had she thought
about it at all? Aund yet the fact
remained that, not only had the idea
been admitted by her, but that it was
also one she had actually pondered
over and worked on. Then, was

she a wicked girl, as her step-mother
said she was? Perhaps. But really
she had only played with the idea,
feeling that she could draw back at any
moment.

It had been this way. In one
of her rare leisure moments, which
she had in sheer desperation snatched
from her heavy duties in the house,
Janaki had glanced over a newspaper.
Suddently her eye had fallen on the
astounding lines, ‘A young man of good
family wants, with a view to marriage,
to meet a girl, young, good-looking, and
unconventional. If willing, please
write Box 21, ¢/0., The Indian Record.”

Magic words they had seemed
to her,for they appeared exactly to fit
her circumstances. Was she not all
that the advertiser wished her to be ?
And yet what a risk! What sort of a
young man would he prove to be?

Well then why not risk it? She
could not stay on in that wretched
house of her father’s. All her high
spirit, all her wonderful magnetism,
were being stolen from her.
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One can presume by this time that
Janaki did have a high idea of herself!
And why not? The spirit of unconven-
tion did call for a great spirit, for
courage and steadfastness. And Janaki
was sure she had some of such qualities
at least.

Or should she take up the othrr
idea, that other mad plan of hers
and her cronies ?
sort of women’s detective agency, to
enquire into certain criminal matters.
Could they do it, she and Menaka and
‘Sarada together, a trio of weak women,
unused to such things? Why not
again ? Had not such a thing been
done in novels? Were there not great
women detectives? But then such
detective work would not give her a
house ; she must live still in her father’s
home. Moreover, such work could be
carried on, even if she was married.

So, she decided to act on the adver-
tisement, if only for fun, and satisfy her
curiosity. There was no need actually
to act out the idea, after all, she
thought, if she did not like it.

She had already written to the
address given by the advertiser, not
giving her name, but cautiously sug-
gesting that she would like to meet the
young man in question.
come, suggesting a meeting-place in a
corner of the public garden. A-sign
could be arranged for recognition. The
mectihg was due to take place very
shortly.

She was by now in the park, but
not at the exact place of the meeting.
It was rather strange for her to be
alone there, and many people glanced
at the pretty girl in her pretty dress.
Some reccgnised her as her father’s
daughter; but very few saluted he:z, for

This was to a start a .

A reply had

in India, it does not become a well-bred
man to greet a solitary Hindu girl
directly, unless, of course, they are in

‘a fast set,

As she stood hesitating, a stout
burly form caught her eye, ceming in
at the gate. It was Natesan. her
bete notr. He seemed to be locking for
some one, perhaps for her.

Thereupon Janaki fled on fleet feet
to the place of assignation.

CHAPTER 3.

The band was playing gaily in the
park. Janaki stood uncertainly near a
tall pillar, a lonely figure in the happy
busy crowd. She felt herself in a very
invidious position. Where would it end,
this terrible situation, into which she
had thrust herself? A dozen times she
was on the point of turning tail and
flying away. But a dozen times, her
brave spirit kept her there.

Where was he, this rich, fine,
man she was to meet? Oh, she
felt so ashamed. She must escape, she
must! ,

But just then, he appeared in view;
that it was he she knew by the big
button-hole of three-coloured flowers in
the lapel of his coat, purple, red and
white, rather a ridiculous thing for a
man, but all the better therefore for
recognition. And certainly the adver-
tisement was right., He did look of
good family; he was gocd looking too,
superbly god-like in face and form; and
he was richly, quietly dressed in Indian
style.

‘He stood still and lecked round.
Janaki came forward a step. His eyes
fell on her in due ccurse. She raised
her hand.. His gaze stayed ; and then
she made the sign she Lad arronged in
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her letter, a circle made round her face
with three fingers and then a deep
namaskaram (=alutat10n wlth both
hands together).

He came forward qmetly, as if to-
ward an old friend. They sauntered off
casually, side by side, into a lonely
path,

“Well ?”* said the man.

“Well ?” said the girl.

“Will you marry me ?”’

**Who are you ?”

He laughed and looked hard at her.
“I see after all you are rather a con-
ventional ereature. I had thought you
a wild, harum-scarum miss; which idea
your appearance certainly belies, in
spite of the impish gleam in your eye,
backed bv the saucy tilt of your

Janaki by this time had drawn her-

-self up very stiffly and Wlthdrawn her

gaze from him.

“I haven't given you permission to
be familiar with me, have I 2"’

He laughed ironically.

“No, my ladv, you have not. I
humbly apologise.”

There was no ridicule or sarcasm in
his words or look, though Janaki looked
carefully for it. She felt slightly molli-
fied. ,

“My people are new to this neigh-
bourhood. I belong to an orthodox
family, which has come, during the last

few months, to settle here. Perhaps
your father knows about us.”
“My father? But then”, she burst

(1]

out suddenly, *“I cannot ask him

“Then he too is an orthodox man,
who dislikes unconventionalities, like
this for instance ”’

““Can you blame him? Is sucha
thing usual, as that which is happening
now?"” asked Janaki,

“You mean our meeting? Cer-
tamly, I admit it is a very curious
situation. What shall we do about it?”

*What do you suggest?”’

“You came to meet me, as my
advertisement suggested, with a view

to marriage, There’s no use shirking
that fact, is there?"”

“No", murmured Janaki, in shame.

“Don’t be upset,*’ the man consoled,

“you must have been forced by circum-

stances to come here, especially asyou
seem to be afraid of your father”.

“That’s quite true,” the girl admit-
ted- *It wasn't altogether my evil
nature which made me risk this adven-
ture. But how you must despise me’’!

"I don’t; I understand. Well then,
let me goon. My family is not quite
rich, and I am considered the black
sheep of the family. Yet, I—I assute
you, I have got my own share of honour,
though others may not admit it. But,
you must risk all that, if you marry
me,

“And I am the daughter of Krishna
Iyer, the Head Accountant of this
place. I have passed my Inter., and

- would like to go on with my B. A. But

my step-mother wishes me to marry a
man, whom I dislike. So, you will
understand this is a marriage of
convenience for me, There can be no
question of love. If I don’marry you,
I:ll be in a fix.

“Why?” He looked at her strangely. ‘

“Through a harmless frolic, and -
because I was forced into certain
circumstances,”

“My wife must be above suspicion.”

“Oh, as to that,”” she said tossing
her head “so must my husband be.
But I assure you, I've done mnothing
wrong.”

He seemed surprised by her lenient
attitude. He had expected a burst of
anger. He explained as much to her
with a smile, and she smiled in return.
Then he went on.

“My father is Ramana Iyer, an
influential broker. I am Seshan. I
graduated in England and have just got
some educational work in a town
rather far from here. If you marry
me, you must come away with me.”

“That Would be  best,’ she
murmured. ‘‘Life wouldn’t be worth
living here with my step-mother all
over me.’
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“Will you take me on trust then?
It must berather a case of Blucbeard, as
far as my past is concerned ; for I have
had a past. You may come across
some indications of it, which you don’t
like.”

“Was it a dishonourable one?”
“Some people would say so.”
**What do you say?”

“I liked it in a way.”

“But you say it was a past,” said ..
Janaki. *“Why did you give it up then,.

if you liked it ?”
“I think I had better tell you my

story, or at least part of it. You seem-

quite an intelligent girl and a large-
hearted one.”

He bowed to her; and she smiled
at him; for, underneath his outward
polish, she detected an inward apprecia-
tion. And, true to the maxim that
approval in one breeds a reciprocal
approval in another, especially in a
woman, she felt her heart warming
towards him. What a fine-looking man
he was, and how good he looked!
Surely, he couldn’t have done anything
bad ; or perhaps his actions had been
mistnderstood and so  considered
wicked. His own motive for them must
have heen an honourable one. In any
‘case, she would stick to him, whatever
ne disclosed.

“I am not going to tell you what
my hobby was,” he began. Janaki
naturally looked disappointed, -but
brightened up, as he went on. “‘I shall
tell you why I took it up. I had a
bealoved elder brother, he and I being
the only two children of my family.
You can imagine then how we appre-
ciated each other. And he deserved all
the love he could get; for he was a
saint, a suffering saint. He had
always been delicate and, as years

passed, he grew more sickly. And

this poor martyr, the most harm-
less man in the world, was done to
death by a rich man, because forsooth,
that man believed he had a grudge
against our father, who is a broker, as
I told you. Could anything be worse
than that, I ask you.’ His voice broke
a little, and he turned aside, pretending

to look at some people. Janaki felt

her eyes smart, and blinked hard. The.
silence continued. At last, she mur- ,

mered in a small voice :
“How did he do it?”

He turned sharply, and there was a
hard glitter in his eyves,

“How ? In a very underhand way,
of course. My brother had met a girl,
a cultured one, whom he liked very
much. The girl herself admired him,
and would have married him. Things

indeed might have happened that way: .

but—but—this rogue somehow managed
to poison her mind against my brother—
and—he died.”

“She couldn’t have been a good
girl, if she let down a sick man like
that.”

He turned sharply again.

“Make no mistake about that,” he
cried. “She also was a saint—a lovely
saint.”

Janaki felt her heart contract
with an unknown painful feeling. He
continued : '

“No, she tried not to show him her

changed feelings. i

“How could she believe anything
against him ?”’

“How could she not, when proof
was brought ?” ‘

“Even then ? And, even if he did
wrong, he must have had a good
motive.”

“She—she was a very simple girl.
Ste could not understand all that. And
so, she tried not to show the change :
but love’s eyes are quick, and he found
it out. His heart broke then.”

“What happened to the girl ?”

“I became engaged to her,” he said
simply. “I had loved her from the be-
ginning: but had had to dissemble when
my brother was alive. But then—oh—
after a long time "

A far-away lock came into his
eyes, and Janaki felt another stab of

. unhappy pain. She looked at him with

blurred eyes.
“You loved her then?”
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“I did ; and I honoured her so much
that I gave up my—my—hobby for her
sake. You see, after the death of my
brother, I felt I had to have my
revenge against the rich man, and so

“What did you do ?” asked Janaki.

“I won’t tell you; but I gave it up,
at the request of Sundari. She made me
promise never to take it up again. So,
when—she—died—"

An unholy feeling of joy possessed
Janaki. She almost smiled; but re-
collected herself in time.

“She died then?’’ she asked stupidly.
He nodded.

“Why do you wish to marry then?”’

“I am the only remaining son of
my father, who says I must marry. He
wished to arrange a match for me, but
I refused. He gave in then as hs
knows me well. If he does not
indulge me in this, I shall never
marry. But, he relies on my discretion,
T know. So, I thought of advertising.
I realise now how foolish I have been—
for I might have fallen into a terrible
mess. But the gods have been kind to
me. I et you. And so, will you for-
give me ?”’

She nodded, unable to speak, for
there was a peculiar feeling in her

heart ; a dazed feeling, a sense of half-

realisation, a hope, and a joy. Can
you wonder she felt bewildered ? There
was deep pain in her heart, and yet she
would not have relinquished that for
‘the whole world. It was an exquisite
sensation, and it was all centred in the
man before her. She adored him.

“Dare I ask if you will marry me?”’

She nodded again; and a look 9f
pleased surprise replaced the pain in
his eyes.

“] thank you, my dear,”” he said.
“I shall try to see that you will never
regret your noble decision. You realise
of course—that—that I shall ha.ve no
deep feeling for you. We shall just be
friends, eh?”

“Of course,”’ said Janaki, suddenly
waking up and remembering that she
must not betray her love for

this man. It would be a disgrace to
her, if he suspected it. So, she smiled
brightly.

“What shall we do when we get
married?”’

“We can both paint the world red,
or—or start on plenty of good work., I
shall try to second you in all your
efforts, after my own duties are over.”

“Then, I'll have a good deal of
time of my own?”’ ’

“Perhaps. We can study together,
go out together and so on, you know,
We'll try to be good companions, as
much as we can.”

“Then, can I have a hobby of my
own to spend my leisure time on? I
have always been keen on it?”

“What is it?
“Detective work”

He gave a great start, and emitted
a loud whistle.

“What! You a detective? What
makes you like that line” ?

She explained, and then coucluded,

“So, you see my friends, Sarada
and Menaka, wish to be with me
in this matter. We three are a sort of
complement to each other, I suppose.
Sarada is short and round and soft,
sweet and gentle, rather submissive and
yielding. Menaka is tall and regal,
imperious and steady, thoughtful and
slow-going, yet sensitive to a degree,
though seif-controlled. I am impulsive
and skittish. We thought we would
make a good detective agency. We
wanted to call ourselves ‘The Coterie.’
But now we shall be separated, Can’t
you help me?”

He had turned sideways to her,
while she was talking, and his head had
been bent in thought. Now, he turned
full to her and looked into her eyes
with a quizzical look. There was a
curious smile about his mobile lips.

‘I can’t promise; but, if I can, I'l]
help you. Let’sleave it at that. Do
you know anything of detective work?'”

“T promise you, I shall be good at
it. Thave been training myself; and

1
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" He laughed out-right at that, and
then becams serious as he saw she was
vexed. “Don’t be cross. I'm not
laughing at you really. Well then,
shall we strike the bargain ?”’

“T am a foolish, silly creature; but
if T try to do right, will you be good to
me, tolerant, non-interfering and under-
standing ?”’

“T will. And ﬁvill you be true to

me, whatever happens.”

“Iwil; if I wish to do any-
thing drastic, I shall give you "fair
notice. But ordinarily I promise not
to be rash, but to consult you on most
matters,”’

“That’s all T ask. If, for instance,
you meet a man you like better than
me, we can try to arrange matters,
amicably, eh ? And you must be under-
standing also and tolerant, and try not
to think too badly of me, even if you
hear bad things about me. Eh ?”

“You also must do the same about

me.

“But you said yours was only a
harmless frolic.”

“BEven then, Seshan.”
“Of course.”
She smiled shyly upon him.

“We shall be friends, shall we, true °

friends?””

I shall always be at your service,
my lady. Let’s shake hands”.

They did so; and both had the same
thought, Had there ever before been
such a bargain struck? But it was a
happy one, for Janaki at least. She
did not care what happened to her.
She would be with her man.

‘From somewhere in the band-stand
the voice of a palli (a ﬂy-catcher)‘
sounded.

“There speaks the truth ; my father
says that the palli never tells a lie,”
he exclaimed. I am sure that we
shall be happy. But, are you supersti-
tious ? Never mmd we’ll find out
about each other later. There’s time
enough for that. Now let’s make the
necessary arrangements.”

(70 be continued.)

IN MAN’S PEALM

King Dasarath

Of the long line of kings, who be-
longed tothe great Manu dynasty, there
was none who attained the Gadiat such
a young age as Dasarath, the great
hero. In his fifth year, his mother
Indumathi, and in his fifteenth year his
father Aza, died, but thegreat and noble
qualities of King Dasarath were foste-
red under the guidance of able teachers.
Soon the people became reconciled to
the loss of their beloved ruler, the
Emperor Aza.

The young King’s humility and
knowledge astonished the wise and
aged men of the couniry. Though
young in years, King Dasarath was
aged in wisdom,

In the cabinet of King Dasarath

there were Vasishta, Sumantra and
eight' other eminent men. Vasishta,
the sage, was the family-priest of the
King, and Sumantra the minister-in-
chief. When the wit and wisdom and
ability of the highly-accomplished mini-
sters and the great qualities of the
King were blended harmoniously, the
country quite naturally increased in
wealth and peace to an enviable extent.
Though Dasarath had many beautiful
ladies in the harem, which was quite
usuel with the Kings and Emperors
of the day, he had only three
wives., They were the daughters of
the Kings of southern Kosala, Magadha
and Kaikeya. The Queens were all
beautiful and cultured, and the King
led a happy life with them
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Dasarath was very popular with-

the Devas, or Gods. On many an
occasion Devendra, the ruler of Heaven,
sent his war-chariot for Dasarath, to
fight against the Asuras, who were
always at constant war with the Devas.

After a time, a gloom overtook the
great Emperor’s heart. He was grow-
ing in years, yet he had no child.
It was the common belief then, as now

that children are the most important -

source of happiness, not only in this
world, but also in Heaven. The
thought of the great dynasty of the
Sun coming to an end troubled the
Emperor day and night. The Queens
sent up prayers, but all in vain. One
night, Dasarath grew restless with
sorrow. He paced the floor of his
sleeping-chamber wrapped in strange
and sorrowful thought, For a time he
looked carelessly at the ecalm and
beautiful river Sarayu and at the. dis-
tant mountains, But all on a sudden, a
thought came to him, his face grew
pale, and with a deep sigh he'retired to
bed, but not to sleep.

What was the thought that baffled
the great Emperor, who was known. to
be entire master of himself? It
was as follows. While young, when
indeed he was only fourteen, before he
became Emperor, Dasarath had been
very much interested in the art of the

bow and arrow. He became exception-:

ally clever at shooting, and could set
his aim even at the mere hearing of a

sound. He loved to roam in the forest

near the river Sarayu and enjoy this
most favourite pastime of his. One
night, he stood at the base of a huge
tree and waited to catch sounds of
animals coming to drink in the river,
In the early morning, he thought he
heard an elephant drinking water.
Instantaneously, he shot his arrow to-
wards the spot from where the sound
issued.

A moaning sound, as if from
a dying man in excruciating pain,
reached the ears of the DPrince.
Next followed the sound of somcone
falling. Dasarath ran to the spot, and,
to his horror, found he had mortally
wounded a young lad, who had been

filling a jug with water, the sound
produced by which had resembled that
of an elephant drinking. The lad,
in the agony of his pain, wailed aloud :
“Oh God, I have not done any wrong
to anybedy., Why then should I be
killed thus? Ok God, let me die, but who
on earth is there to take care of my
aged blind parents? What did I do that
such a cruel fate should overtake me 2"’

The bow fell from the Prince’s
hand. He was bathed in perspiration.
Tears of repentance and sorrow, fell
from his eyes, brave Kshatriya prince
though he was. And his heart almost
broke with the sorrow, shame, rcpen-
tance and pain, of the cruel deed he had
most unknowingly done.

But Sindhu the lad, saw him and
spoke thus to him : ‘“‘Oh mighty King,
you need not feel so grieved, for no
crime was in your heart, It is my
destiny that I should die thus. I do
not at all bear any grudge or jll-will
to you, because I know fully well that
this is my inevitable Fate to which I
should yield.”” He then told the Prince
his own sad story and asked him to
take the pitcher of water along the path
to his aged parents, who had sent him
for water.

Dasaratha, after the boy’s death,
proceeded step by step, with panting
heart and bated breath, along the deep
lane to the hut, where poor Sindhu’s
aged parents were eagerly expecting
the arrival of their only ~ son. On
hearing the footsteps, thinking that
their son was come, the aged Muni
spoke thus in melancholy tones: *“Son,
we sent you long ago to bring us water.
We are dying of thirst. Then, how is it
that you have stayed out so long?’
Don’t you know that we have none elso
to take care of us. Give water to your
mother.”

These words pierced the throbbing
heart of the Prince. With stifled scbs and
in murmurs, he told the whole story of
what had taken place to the Muni and
his wife, and fell prostrate before them,
secking pardon for the sin he had com-
niitted., The Muni and his wife swooned
at the terrible news., When they recove-
red, the prince led them to the corpse of



36 THE INDIAN LADIES’ MAGAZIRE

Sindhu. The aged parents were mad
with grief They had no more desire to
live. Their only stay was gone, never
to return. They determined to give up
their lives.

At their command, the Prince orde-
red a funeral pyre to be built. The last
words of the Muni were: “Oh young
Prince, it is good that you straightway
informed us of the death of our dear
Sindhu. Otherwise you would have been
completely ruined. Itis because you did
the deed unwittingly and repent whole-
heartedly, that you are alive now.
Though our grief is limitless, we don’t
. curse you. Tobe frank with you, my

inner conscience tells me that a similar
fate willbe fall you.”” With these heart-

breaking words, the Muni and his wife’

went into the flames and followed their
son into death.

This sad and harrowing incident
came back to the King’s mind. Next
day, he sent for his priests and minis-
ters, and consulted them about his
unhappy circumstances. With a heavy
heart, he asked the priests again to
conduct ceremonies of repentance.
Vasishta, the great sage, suggested that
an Aswa-Medha (horse sacrifice) and a
Puthrakameshti (an offering to beget
children) should be done with the help
of the famous sage Rishyasringa.
Dasarath grew happy and forthwith
issued orders for the Yagams.

Before the advent of spring, on the
northern bank of the beautiful river
Sarayu, a big court-hall and many
smaller ones, were built. Many kings,
war-lords, prelates, sages, and vassals
were assembled. Dasarath went to the
country of Anga and brought the great
Rishyasringa. The whole city was
bedecked.

Spring with its sweetness, beauty
and fragrance came, The whole city,
as well as the neighbouring places,
were crowded with people. With the
consent of the great sages, the Emperor
let loose the horse, guarded by a number
of warriors,., After a year, the horse
returned unmolested, showing, as it
~were beyond doubt, the eminence of
Dasaratha. The sacrifice was then
‘brought to a close with all pomp.

Next followed the greater and
more important  Yagam, FPuthra-
kameshti. Rishyasringa, the good and

godly priest, began to chant Mantras.

The whole universe appeared to be in

perfect calm and tranquility. Then, to -
the great surprise of all assembled in

the big hall, there appeared right
in the centre of the sacrificial fire a
man's figure, blue in colour, with a
blood-red beard and a shining face,
and of an extraordinary dignity. His
right hand was raised high over the
flames and held a small golden vessel
which contained  a sacred Payasam
(pudding). In sonorous tones, the figure
addressed the Emperor thus:

“I am a messenger of Him, who
has heard your prayers. This Payasam
is the result of this glorious and
successful sacrifice. Give this to your
wives and they will have children,
who are sure to bring glory and great-
ness to your dynasty.”

Dasaratha prostrated himself before
the figure. Then, with bated breath
and extreme humility, he received
the golden vessel from the hand of
the heavenly messenger, who then
disappeared. ,

With a joyful heart, the Emperor
ran into the chamber where his wives
were waiting for him. Half: of the
divine pudding he gave to his first wife,
Kausalya. Half of the remain-
ing was given to Kaikeyi. What was
left behind after this division was
given to Sumithra., The Queens were
very pleased.

Thus ended the great sacrifice.
Shortly after this, the three Queens
became mothers, To Kausalya was
born a handsome son at a most
auspicious hour, when the gods
rainad flowers on Dasaratha’s palace.
The whole city rejoiced, and Dasaratha
made many grateful offerings to
heaven. To Kaikeyi was born also a son,
and to Sumithra two.

Kausalya's son was named Rama,
Kaikeyi’s Bharatha, and Sumithra’s
sons, Lakshmana and Satrughna. The

children grew up, loved and respected

by all alike. 'Rama and Lakshmana
became inseperable companions. So
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did Bharatha and Satrughna. The four
boys grew up into strong, brave and
enterprising youths. By the time they
were fourteen, they had acquired very
rare and remarkable skill in all
branches of knowledge. They were
just and truthful. Dasaratha felt that
he was the happiest man on earth.

. At last the time came, when,

having grown considerably in years, he
determined to leave the kingdom to his
eldest son, Rama, and, as was the
custom with aged monarchs, to spend
the rest of his life in a secluded spot in
the forests free from worldly
turmoil. All preparations were made
for the coronation of Prince Rama.
But quite unexpectedly it did not take
place, for Kaikeyi stood in the way.

CHILDREN’S PAGES

At that critical moment she demanded
the two boons which had been promised
to her by Dasarath years before. The
boons now asked for were that her son
Bharatha should be made King and that
Rama should be sent into exile fcr
fourteen years. The poor King, true
to his word, granted the two boons,
though his heart broke with intense
grief. And soon after, Rama, his first
and most loved son, went into exile, and
the old Emperor unable to bear his
sorrow,fear and anxiety, his disappoint-
ment and despair, died, as had been
foretold long before by the great Muni,
whose only son his own hand had sent
to meet his miserable doom,

K. P. P. Tampy

CHILDREN'S PAGES

(1) Dr. VIKRAM'S CHILDREN
CHAPTER XXIV.
THE PICNIC.

Seven weeks of careful nursing
had restored Vasant to almost normal
health. The children and their parents
were anxiousto celebrate the event by a
treat to the poor. It was arranged that
the boys and girls of the neighbouring
farm-houses should be iuvited to a
party of sports and games, magic shows,
and distribution of sweets. Mohun and
his sisters knew many tricks and
they practised some rehearsals before
the day of the function. Then
they began counting up their
savings to be spent on this occasion.
Mohun's account was found to be very
low. . The truth came out when the lad
was repeatedly questioned. He had
given most of it to a poor class-mate,
who used to starve in the after-
noons, when the other hoys had their
lunch. Mohun feared his confession
would displease his parents, but was
pleasantly surprised at their approba-
tion. What was lacking in the children’s

purse was made up by their parents.

The party was eventually a great
success; and there was not a voice but
breathed benediction on the head of
Vasant, who had returned from death’s
door, as it were.

In honour of Vasant’s recovery, a
family pienic was also planned. The spot
selected was a vast fruit-garden, over-
looking the river and presenting glimp-
ses of distant hills through the verdant
foliage. The party set out at four
o’clock one evening; rugs were spreadon
the grass under guava trees and refresh-
ments taken. While about to have
some games like riddle-guressing,
story-telling and word-building,
a heavy gale suddenly arcse. The
sand from the river-bed was furiously
blown against hands and faces
like sharp needle-points, Raji and Babu
hid their faces in their mother’s dress,
and Vasant clung to his father for
protection. The cups and saucers and
other things were hastily picked up and
put away by the servants. Abandon-
ing all hopes of 2 long walk on the
river-bank, our party began to retreat
towards the road where the car was
parked. But in this they were bafiled,
as all progress was made risky by the
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fall of huge cocoanut branches and ripe
heavy nuts,

As they stood thus bewildered,
a venerable beardrd came man up to
them.

“Yonder cottage is my house. The
way is clear in that direction. Pray,
may I request you to come in there for
shelter?”

The voice could not be resisted. A
man seemingly low-born. and a farmer,
he yet spoke like a king and.his person
commanded respect. As best as they
might, the party made their way tothe
cottage. It was rather dark inside, pro-
bably due to the weather. The visitors
‘were offered seats on a long low bench
in the ~verandah, into which a
line of rooms opened. The kitchen and
the cowshed were apart from the main
building with its straw-thatched roof,
which was now covered with a mantle
of gorrd vegetable. Everything was
astonichingly clean and neat inside. An
elderly woman was introduced as the
wife of the old man, and a young
woman as his daughter-in-law. There
were scme children, not very well-dress-
ed, but neat and tidy, something very
rare for folk of that class.

“What a beautiful picture,” ex-
claimed Rukmini as she looked round
and rested her eyes on a landscape
painting. '

“Is the picture or the painter to be
more admired, my child?”’ asked the
venerable man. b

Rukmini looked mutely at her
mother. “The painter of course,”
replied Mrs. Vikram for her: ‘“the brain
that conceived the idea is infinitely
greater than the product of the mind.”

“Exactly so, madam,” the sage
replied and went on,

“The beauties and the grandeur and
the mystery of the earth are painted by
artistz and sung by poets. Few but the
gifted prephets centemplate the master
mind, that crrated all the wonder. Is
it nct a pity that men of stupendous
leerping and kncwledge are more pre-
pared to believe in chances and silly
thecries than in a glorious and majestic
Gcd, the Maker of the universe? Man

cannot create a leaf, a worm, nor step

beyond his own planet, yet he will |

confidently concoct fables about tran-
scendent time and limitless space from
his own scanty experience and his
small span of life. Man-made theories
are more dignified than God-inspired
religion.

“But God dwells in this house. I
cannot do without Him. With Him on
my side, I can defy the world, There
are many, many great and illustrious
men who do not enjoy a thousandth
part of the peace and contentment I
enjoy. What is a world without God?
Itisa place of sin and misery and
ugliness.”

“There is truth in that,” Dr.
Vikram observed. ‘A godless world
tends nowhere. Man wants more to
satisfy his spiritual cravings than his
little knowledge, which can take into
account only things accessible to him.
1f the exalted beauties and truths of
religion are thought silly notions, I
know not what other contemntible
terms can be used to indicate man-made
theories and fables.”

The discourse continued.’ It was
astonishing how the old man could talk
on God and religion. He made a deep
impression on the minds of those who
listened to his conversation, and it was
not without regret that they all parted
from the lowly family, so rich in their
possession of peace and happiness.

“We are extremely glad you have
graced our humble cottage,” said the
old woman, thanking Mrs. Vikram with
joined and uplifted palms. ““You are
welcome to use our garden for your
picnic grounds whenever you like."

“And I am extremely fortunate to
have made your acquaintance,” replied

. the guest.

The daughter-in-law now appeared
with a basketful of luscious guavas,
which she gave to the children. She
humbly offered a dozen drumsticlks,
two cocoanuts and a gourd vegetable to
Mrs. Vikram as a token of respect.

“Is this the child that was sick ?”
asked the old man pointing to Vasant.
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“Yes, the same,” answered his
father. Then the venerable sage held
his hands in benediction over the child’s
head and spoke,

“God has marked thee out for His
own. May He abundantly bless thee.”

He smiled at each of the others and
said,

“Serve God in your vouth. He
will be your tower of strength all your
days. Make Him your father, you
friend, your guide and counsellor, and
your lives will be victorious whatever
happens.”

Thus ended the picnic in honour of
Vasant’s recovery. Never in all their
lives did any member of that day’s
picnic party forget that hour nor the
words of the saint in the palm-thatched
hut, where dwelt a joy unknown even
in palaces.

Mohun’s school year was drawing
to a close; his parents planned a trip to
Mysore for the mid-summer vacation.
‘When the schools opened again,
Rukmini and Seeta were to continue
their studies; but for Vasant, another
year’s rest was announced. And so we
take our leave of them.

(concluded)
H. KAVERI BAI

() OUR LETTER TO OUR
YOUNG PEOPLE.

Dear children,

I am sure you wiil like to hear the
story of the childhood of Buddha, the
wonderful Prince, who gave up all his
earthly riches and glory, his kingdom
and his happy home, in order to live a
hermit’s life and go in search of
eternal truth.

In a city on the white slopes of the
snowy Himalayas lived a king called
Suddhodana. To him was born-a son,
whom they called Siddartha. The
scothsayers had already predicted that
this child would become a wonderful
man, and therefore, a great festival
was held in honour of his birth. Many
holy men and merchants came from
distant landsbringing gifts to the young
Prince, and among them was a grey-

haired holy saint, who bowed before
the haby and said, ‘‘Thou shalt preach
the Law.”

When Siddartha was seven days
old, his mother, Queen Maya, died and
the good King brought his son up with
great care, and in the lap of luxury.
When the Prince was old enough to be
educated, he was put under the tuition
of a great sage, bt so clever was the
boy, that the sace himself was astonish-
ed at the child’s learning and bowed
before him, saying, “You are the
teacher of your teachers, and I worship
you, sweet Prince.”

Prince Siddartha was then given
into the hands of skillful men, who
taught hini manly exercises and the art
of the chase. . But the voung Buddha
hated all forms of cruelty, even asa
child, and one day, when his cousin,
Devadatta, shot a swan, Siddartha res-
cued the wounded bird, and after cu-
ring it finally set it free much to
the consternation of Devadatta, who
tried his best to catech it again.

The Prince grew up in the midst
of pleasures and happ'ness, but some-
how life seemed sad to him,
and he often lost himself in deep
meditation. At last, when he was eigh-
teen, the King decided to have him mar-
ried, and arranged that all ths fairest
maidens in the land should come to a
feast, so that the Prince may choose a
bride. It was hard, however, to please
him, and even the most beautiful maid-
en did not attract him. But, when
all about the Prince were just giving up
hope of his choosing a bride, beauti-
ful Yasodhara came up, and Siddartha
was captivated by her, who out-shone
all the others in beauty, charm and
modesty. The King was overjoyed to
hear of his son’s choice; but Yaso-
dhara was not so easily won, for she
came from a very noble house, and had
many suitors. Her father made a con-
dition that only the man who prov-
ed himself the most powerful and talen-
ted in the arts of war could claim
Yasodhara for a bride. Many thought
that Prince Siddartha, being only a boy
given to meditation, would not be able
to win the fair maiden; but he soon
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proved his strength and skill, and out-
shone all the othor suitors.

Yasodhara was pleased at the
result of the tournament, and with a
loving heart she garlanded the Prince
and whispered to him, ‘“‘Dear Prince,
behold me, who am ail thine own."”

The next few years were indeed
happy ones for the Prince and Princess,
who lived in a palace of pleasure, sur-
rounded by luxury. King Suddho-
dana, knowing his son’s thoughtful
nature, took good care to “shut out
sadness and misery from his life, and
the Prince lived for a little time in ig-
norance of the cruelties that existed in
the hard world outside his palace. But
he soon wished to get to know it and
begged ‘permission to be allowed out-
side his palace, and one day he left his
comfortable home to wander about the
city. Great was his misery at dis-
covering sights of woe, sickness and
misery. A heaviness came upon him,
and he suddenly realised the inexora-

bleness of Death, and made up his mind
to seek truth.

So, one dark night, he left the
sleeping palace behind him, and re-
nounced the life of comfort and luxury
that he had so far led, and became 2
hermit,

This is the story of the childhood
of Buddha, who discovered the way of
peace.

*  How different is his childhood from
that of Jesus! In what poor surround-
ings was He born, and what hardships
He had to endure even as a child !

Js it not strange to realise that
Buddha, “The Light of Asia,”” and
Christ, “The Light of the World,”
were both children like you at one time?

T am afraid T have written a very
long letter, and so I shall stop now.

Yours sincerely,
PADMINI,

FASHION NOTES

The beauty of the sari lies in its
“drapery. In its folds, there. must be
flowing grace, there must be distinction,
~ there must be distinctiveness, To achieve
these ends is not easy; yet the women
of Greece, I am suro, with, their instine-

tive artistic taste, could have attained.

them: then, why not our Indian women?
And truth to tell, they did so in olden
days, but modern fashions are tending
to spoil the effect.

To get the flowing lines of the sari
along the figure, there must be no break.
Unfortunately, one must confine the
folds at the waist; and to this end, a not
t00 tizht belt worn over these folds. but
_underacath the drapery falling from
the shoulder to the feet, wouldbe very
offoctive, in that it serves to model the
fisure. It stands to reason that the
sari must be worn long, and that the
garment underneath it should also be
of the same length. And the sari must
not be too tight at the knees or the

ankles, nor should it be too voluminous.
The old Indian method of plaitinz the
material into folds at the waist, and of
letting it flow out like a flower, is good
and one deprecates the modern fashion
of twisting the sari two or three times
round the figure, which sometimes give
the idea of a constricted bell.

' Some people object to large designs,
loud patterns, and too heavy material,
as spoiling the effect of sari drapery. I
think they are quite right; but there
can be no objection, I think, to small,
flowery or “‘creepery” designs, and also
to spotted effects. [t is necessary again
to see that a border is not so heavy as
to give the effect of weighing down a
sari of thin material. It is most impor-
tant aleo that the sari should be clean,
fresh and uncrumpled, so that the full
beauty of the folds is seen.

The continuation of the sari over
the head has a very beautiful effect,
but then it must be remembered that
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not only is this often very uncomfor-

‘table in the heat of India, but that also

it impedes quickness of movement.

It must also be remembered that
since the sari is the national and only
costume of Indian women, it must be
graceful always, not only in mere
repose, but also in all the modern
activities thrown open to women.’
Therefore, much thought must be taken
about the convenience and the coolness
of material chosen; and the method of
wearing should be such as to ensure
ease and quickness of movement, along
with the heauty of drapery. A tendency
to deprecate is the method of letting
the sari fall away from the shoulder in
unconfined folds, so that again and
again has it to be gathered up in the
exigencies of business or social activi-

ties. Not only does this give an idea
of untidiness, but it also entails in its
haste the spoiling of symmetrical arran-
gement At the same time, there should
not be too much pinning-in, so as to
appear like a fashion-plate. Some pins
are necessary; but care should be taken
that they arehidden, or, if they must
be shewn, they must be pretty and tone
in with the material. ’

Finally, the grace of the sari should
not be spoiled by the unsuitability of
its accompaniments, The jacket, the
arrangement of the hair, the cover-
ing of the feet, the jewels, the bag, the
handkerchief, even the Ilingerie should
all be made to hermonise and Jook
Just right.

SISTER SUSIE.

BOOKS YOU OUGHT TO READ

Spinoza the Biographer, by Dr.
Frederick Kettner; new Era Library

Series; Roerich Museum Press, New
York City; price 8 2. 50.

This inspiring volume is the third
book in series three of the *‘Heroic
Series’” of the New Era Library, a
popular-priced collection of interesting
and edifying books devoted to the great

-deeds and thoughts of centuries, edited

most ably by the internationally-reputed
Roerich centre at the city of New York,

Dr. Kettner, the author, is regard-
de a great Spinoza scholar and
stands foremost among recognised
students and interpreters of the

great philecsopher, who have stren-

nuously endeavoured to popularise the
lofty teachings of the master. The
hook is the outcome of Dr. Kettner's
many years of careful study and re-
search, and as such it claims profound
praise.

H. G. Prof. Nicholas de Roerich
has written an  introduction to
Dr. Kettner's book. He has been
closely associated with the endga-
vours of Dr. Kettner, in connection
with the renewal of enthusiasm for

Spinoza. The introduction is a valuable
asset to the book. Prof. Roerich elo-
quently writes, ““Amidst the tremors,
errors, disillusions of weak spirits
the reality of this great, self-sacrificing
personality astonishes one like a sudden
meteor from the far-off world, affording
us by its example lessons in the under-
standing of life, which are nurtured and

"felt in one’s heart.”

At present, in the world of youth,
there is a general awakening and desire
to know more about the teachings of
Spinoza. There are bands of young
men and women, especially in the
Occidental world, who are most
assiduous in studying Spinoza, who has
boldly asserted that ““Science has one
destiny, to which all its branches are
striving—namely, the highest perfecting
of humanity...... Those who deny that
men can attain virtue and truth, deprive
themeselves of these by the very denial.
True cognizance generates only through
the eskence of things, or through
knowledge.” K. P. P, Tavry.

Roerich Adamant, by H. E. Prof,
Nicholas de Roerich; the Interna-—
tional Art Centre, Now York.
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A first-rate collection of eighteen
masterly essays from the gifted pen of
Prof. N. de Roerich is contained in
this delightfully got-up book. Prof.
Roerich is known in the intellectual
and cultural world as a great symbolic
painter, an enthusiastic archaelogist,
a pioneer artistic genius in the theatre,
an eminent traveller, a learned philoso-
pher, and a sound educationionalist,
As an author he has won his laurels,
.and all his works are read over and
over again. Asthe strong and sincere
apostle of peace and culture,-Nicholas
de Roerich has earned for himself fame.

“Peace and Wisdom through
Beauty”™, is the mighty message
which is emphasised in this book.
As Serge Whitman in his brief
and bright introduction points out,
“*And truly Roerich’s is that of one
who reads from scrolls unseen by the
neophyte His spirit has prophesied
visions of a new world, where strife and
discord are no more, and where the
power of Beauty in Action fills man-
kind Wlth ineffable Love and under-
standing’. All the essays are charac-
terised by a deep feeling of earnestness
and by a force of expression, which
appeals alike to the head and the heart,

Some of the ‘outstanding essaysin,

this collection are The Path of Blessing,
The Spiritual Garment, Truth, Activity,

AMONG THE

Through the courtesy of the Publi-
shers (Messrs J. Curwen & Sons, 24,
Berners Street, London-W.L), I have
had the opportunity of becoming fully
acquainted with a new Comic Opera in
Two Acts, San Marino, the book and

lyrics of which are by Stanley Guise,

and the music by Alfred J. Silver,

Never have words and music been
so happily wedded as they are in the
opening chorus of- mixed male and
female voices :—

“Laden with spices, the breezes are
swaying
Lazily round the quay.

The Standard of Beauty, The New Era,
The Joy of Art and Adamant,

This volume is a mighty stride in
awakening the minds of men to the
need and glory of culture and peace.
The author fully believes in, and prays
for, a new world and is contributing his
share towards the speedier attainment
of it. His book is a sincere appeal to
the world to make the lives of its inha~
bitants better.

K. P. P. TAMPY.

Leap-home and Gentle brawn, by
F. Hanswirth Das; J. M. Dent & Sons,
Ltd.

A story of the silver-grey monkey,
with purple black face, which is said to
be the descendant of the legendary
Hanuman. Itisan intelligent animal
tale for children, and the pictures are
well-done.

The life of a Moghul Princess,
Jahanara Begum, By A. Butensehon,
with an introduction by Lawrence - Bin-
yon; George Routledge and Sons., Ltd.,
London

The Begum is a daughter of Shah-
jahan, the Emperor, of whose closing
years, a tragic tale is powerfully
written, '

MUSIC

Out to the westward, the sun lies a-
) dying,
Kissing farewell to the sea.

Lovely is life in an evening of
glamour,
Sweet are the skies above,
La pmgD of waves and the sea-birds
that clamour
Jom in a song of love.”

The words and lyrics throughout
are well-written, humour and beauty
each playing their respective parts
when and where required ; out of the
many numbers in the book let me single
out the following itemsfor special men-
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tion:—Song (Lola) and Chorus, San
Marino, Island Fair; a waltz-serenade
by Carlos, Dearest, the Moonlight Calls
Us; the men’s chorus in Act two, Red
Wine and White; the duet by Lola and
Carlos, Your Heart for Mine; and the
Trio and Chorus, Rosital Pepita!
Chiquita !

Taking it on the whole, one can
heartily applaud such a well-matched
pair putting their heads together, as it
were, and giving us San Marino.
Being both educative and pleasurable,
to perform this is just the very material
to set hefore Amateur Operatic Socie-
ties. For, judiciously handled, it would
become a source of delight for all types
of audiences. The Libretto contains
detailed instructions as to costumes,

characters, dances, lighting, and general’

staging, points for which players and
producers are deeply thankful.

From the house of Banks, County
Arcade, Leeds, comes among other
things the most attractive six- penny
edition of high-class pianoforte music
that anyone can wish to see. Each
composition is published with a beauti-
fully-coloured cover, and, in some cases
the addition of violin and violincello
parts. Some of the latest numbers in
this addition are:—Pique Dame Ouver-
ture by Suppe; Delibes’ Scarf Dance
and Pas Des Fleurs; Johann Strauss’s
great waltz, Voices of Spring; and
Rose of Trallee, the song that John

CHESS

McCormack, the world-famous tenor,
has made famous.

Spring Awalkes, an allegro composi-
tion by Klaus Waldemann, is an inte-
resting composition; though not unduly
difficult, it will cause many pianists to
stop and consider before they can make
anything of it worth hearing.

For those pianists, who are just
setting their feet on the royal road to
music, I can think of few compositions
that will give them greater heip than
Henri Malo’s First Bool of Progressive
Studies; and the County Scale and
Arpeggio Manual edited and arranged
by G. H. Farnell (3 shillings). In
this latter book, every type of scale and
arpeggio is exploited to its fullest
degree, and is invaluable to those stu-
dents, who contemplate musical exami-
nations for honours certificates or
diplomas,

Teachers and pupils will welcomo
four new B. F. Wood Music Company
publications, two of which are devoted
to boy-pianists, Our Boys, Bools 1 and
2; and two are devoted to girls, Owr
Girls, Books 1 and 2. When 1 say derot-
¢d, I mean that the books contain pieces
of music calculated to appeal to boys
and girls respectively. At two shillings
per book, I have singled them out from
a host of other music as ideal educatio-

. nal and recreative volumes of music.

LELAND J. BERRY.

GAMES

By Bharadwaja

White, Black.
1. P—Q¢ 1. P—Q4&
9. Kt—KB3J 2. Kt—KB3
3. Kt—B3 3. Kt—B3
4. B—B 4 4. B—B4
5. P—K3 5 P—K3
6. Kt—QKt 5 6. Kt—QEKt S
7. P—QR 3 7. P—QR3
8. KtxP{(ch) 8 K—Q2

stealing a
march.

9. PxKt 9. R—BS Q
10. Kt—K5ch. 10, K—K=2
11. KtxP(R3) 11. PxKt

12. BXP 12, R—RSq
13. Ft—B 6 (ch) 13. K—KSq
14, KtxQ 14. RxKt
15. P—QB 3 15. B--Q3
16. BxB 16, RxB

17. B—Kt5(ch) 17. K—DB =q.
18, R—R § (ch) 18. K—K 2
19. RxR 19. R—Q sq

Resigns ?
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Black.

White.

1. P—XK¢4 1. Kt—XKB3

2. Kt—QB3 2. P—KKt4

3. B—KtH 3. P—QR3

4. B—R4 4, B—Kt2

5. P—Q3 5. B—R3

6. B—K3 6. castles

7. Q—Q 2. 7. P—QKt 4

8. B—QKt3 8. Kt—K sq.

9. Bx Kt?P 9. BxB
10, QxBch 10. K—R sq.
I1I. Q—K3 11. QKt—QB 3
12. KKt—K 2 12. QKtP—QKt S
13. QKt—KtSq 13. QKt—R4
14, QKt—Q 2 14. Kt xB.
15. BPxKt 15. P—QR 4
16, P—QR 4 16. R—KXf¢ =sq.
17. P—KKt3 17. Kt—KB3
18. XRP—R 3 18. QP—Q3
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19. Kt—KB3 19. B—K 3
20. K2Kt—Q4 20, Q—Q2
21. XKtxB 21. BPxKt
22. KP4—K5 22. Kt—Q4
23, Q—Q4 23. P—QB3
24, Q—R 4 24, QPXP

25. KtxQP 5. Q—Q3

25, K5Kt—KB T 26, K—KKt2
27. KtxQ ch 27. PxXt

28. Castles KR 28. QR—KBSQ
29. QR—QSQ 29, K—KB 2
30. QSqR—KSr 30. P—K 4
31. P—Q4 31. K—K3
32. QPxKP 32. QPxP
33. XK—R2 33. K—Q3
34. Q—R6ch 34. Kt—KB3
35. R—Qsqch 35. K—QB 2

36. Q—K6(K3) 3. Kt—Q?2
37. Q—R7(ch) 37. ‘
38. RxKt 38.
39. Q—B 7 (mat)

OUR CINEMA PAGE
The Growth of Talkies

The talking motion picture, as
“Sound and Shadow” tells us, means
the employment of a highly technical
process, which is a sort of continuous
electrical circuit. It involves first the
conversion into possible use of small
units of electrical energy, then their

fixation, and finally their amplification, A

which must be delivered unmarred.

The pressure exerted by vibrating
bodies through the atmosphere on other
bodies produces sound by its fluctuations.

_There are, we are told, three characteris-
tics of sound. The first is Fitch, which
is measured by the number of pulsations
per second, the audible range being 16
to 16,000 vibrations or cycles per second.
The second is Volume, which is mea-
sured by the intensity of pressure. The
third is gquality or timbre, which is caused
by the presence of overtones, which

-have more than the frequency of the
original note. In speech, the range of

~ such is not much and the cycles can be
produced by a recording and reproducing

system. But, in music, a much higher
rangs is necessary. ‘

Thomas Edison, in 1877 patented
that special recording of sound, which
could again reproduce sound, Instead
of being in wavy lines as before, he
recorded them on a cylinder which had
a spiral groove. On a thin sheet of tin
foil placed on this, a steel stylus, which
was attached to a drum-head of skin,
impressed a groove of different depths,
caused by the vibrations of the drum-
head’s diaphragm, acted on by the
rotations of the cylinder. When the
same groove was re-traversed, naturally
the reproduction of the sound was
caused.

After this, Bell and Tainter in 1887
patented the graphophone, which was the
first practical phonograph. In 1887,
Berliner patented the gramaphone. But,
it must be remembered that it was only
by tue developments of the felephone,
which was invented in 1875 by Dr. Bell
that the gramaphone was finally profited.
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NEEDLE—WORK XNCTES

The electrical transmission and ampli-
fication of sound, as found in the tele-
phone, finally did the trick.

The most powerful agent of sound-
recording and reproducing seems to be
the vacuum tube, through which was
made possible the transcontinental long-
distance telephone. This was achieved
by organised research made by many
men, which was perfected in the Bell
Telephene Laboratories. During the
great war, more research was uundertaken
with a view towards radio communica-
tion and very =sensitive detection of
sound. The transmitter became the
microphone; the recciver grew into the
loud speaker. Finally, one by one, came
to pass, ‘“‘“the public address systems,
high quality broadcasting, electrical
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recording, the orthophonic phonograph,
picture transmission by wire, and the
printer telegraph.

Thus, in 1925, some of the elements
necessary for talking pictures existed.
The motion pictures had already been
industrialised. In 1926, the Warner
Brothers established a sort of sound
studio in New York, and a tentative
programnie of short numbers was pre-
sented to a surprised audience. It was
recorded, we are told, on discs like the
one used in the phonograph, but larger,
and revolving more slowly. In 1927,
sound was shewn recorded on film, and
dialogue was used. In 1928, the “talkics’”
became so supreme as to develop into a
large industrial concern.

NEEDLE*—;WORK NOTES
A Child’s Party Frock

S ST
ey %

BACK

FOLD

SMOCK

BACK

SELVEDGE

This is a simple frock for a little
girl’s first party. For an 18 inch frock,
134 yards of material are ample. Fold

the material down the middle and cut
out, as in diagram A. Gather from a
to b and smock. Then join the seams
and hem. A dainty picot-edged ruff of
contrasting colour is stitched round the
neck and arm-holes. A sash 1s attached
under the arms and tied at the back.

When scalloping an edge, if the
work is well-pressed with a hot iron on
the wrong side before cutting out the
scallops, there is very little danger of
cutting the knots, as so often happens.
If the embroidered article is linen,
and is laundered Dbefore it is cut
away, all the “‘drawn’ appearance due
to shrinking, which =0 often results
from the first wash, will be avoided.

R. P. PURUSHOTTAMN.




COOKERY NOTES

Afghan Palao

Bone a good-sized chicken by'mak-
ing a long incision ip the back and re-
moving all the bones through it Place
the latter in a vessel, adding salt, gin-
ger, a few flakes of garlic, two onions,
4 pepper corns, a few grains each of
aniseed and coriander seed, and boil the
whole over a slow fire for 116 hours.

At the same time, soak a pound or
so of best table rice in enough water to
cover it and set aside. When the soup
is ready, fry the rice, adding a stick or
two of cinnamon, three whole carda-

moms and four cloves for 5 or &
minutes. Add the whole to the soup
with a few bleached almonds and rai-
sins, and cook for about 15 minutes.
Remove the vessel from the fire, place
some live coals on the cover until the
soup has been absorbed by the rice,
leaving it dry. Now stuff the bored
chicken with half the palao rice. Sew
up the incision and roast (grill) in ghee
until ready. '

Serve hot, placing the rest of the
rice around the chicken. K. B.

HOUSE-HOLD HINTS

What a comfort a well-ordered
house-hold is to visitors and inmates.
I shall compare two houses here, from
which it will become quite -obvious to
the reader as to what I mean by well-

ordered,

One house was all dark and dingy.
The windows were not opened properly
and the doors were not only half-shut,
but sumetimes banging in the wind. In
the sitting-room, there were only a few
chairs to sit on, and not one of them was
comfortable or well-placed. No trouble
whatover had been taken over the
furnishing of the house. The walls had
no pictures and the curtains were dis-
. hevelled and hung crooked. The whole
house was untidy and urkempt, as if
the house-wife had not taken any
trouble over the arrangement. If
people warnted to read, or to play a
game of cards, it took about a quarter
of an hour to adjust the lamps into
proper positions, and another quarter of
an hour to arrange the chairs and tables.
In short, there was no comfort in the
house-hold, and it looked as if it had
not been re-arranged for days. Piles of
old magazines and children’s toys were
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left in corners and on tables. If one
wished to write a letter, it was hard to
find a pen and some paper. Medls were
always late and guests usually were
kept waiting for a long time. ,Servants.
were careless, indifferent, sullen, and
noisy. How people can find a home
in such surroundings seems almost un-
believable! One always pities the
man, when he comes home tired
from his work, Jlonging for a cup

. of tea, and finds his wife still in her

afternoon sleep, with the children run-
ning about unrestrained, with nothing
ready for him, and no welcome smile
to greet him.

Is it not almost a crime that wives
can become so casual ?

Aud now, let us take a glimpse of
other houses, where things are kept
scrupulously clean, everything is in its
place, and easily found. All the
details are thought out so carefully by
the wife, that she knows exactly wherse
an ash-tray or a foot-stool is most
needed, or where a comfortable chair
should be placed in order to catch the
lizht and the breeze from the fan. The
management of the whole house-hold
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runs as if on well-oiled wheels; of
course, there is always the danger of
becoming used to too much routine, and
being too strict about tidiness; but the
wise house-wife will allow just that
amount of laxity and freedom, that will
make all her friends and her hus-
band and children adore her. It is as
bad to be tyrannical in tidiness
as to allow untidiness, but how happy
are those who strike the happy mean,

WOMEN'S

The women of India must be grate-
ful to Mrs. Subbaroyan and Begum
Shah Nawagz for their efforts at the
Round Table Conferences towards mak-
ing the voting strength of the women
of India equal to that of the men. At
present, there is a vast discrepancy,
the proportion of men-voters to the
total adult male population being 107,
while that of women to their own com-
munity is 6%. As we know, the Indian
Franchise Committee in 1932, known as
the Lothian Committee, proposed to
extend the franchise by special qualifi-
cations for women more than for men,
and also by giving the voting power to
the wives and widows of men-voters,
Even then, their voting strength as
compared to that of men would be 1:4 in
most provinces, and even 1:9 in others.
But many objections- were made. Let
me quote Mrs. Subbaroyan on them:

“Some of the Provincial Govern-
ments in India are anxious to lessen the
total electorate proposed by the Lothian

Committee by cutting down their recom- .

mendations for women’s franchise- The
orthodox and conservative parties in
India will not favour any proposal,
which will give the women increased
opportunities for participation in public
life. They are also afraid that it will
break down some of our social customs,
like Purdah. There is a section of opi-
nionin England and among Europeans in
India which is opposed to any progres-
sive scheme in India. Then thero is the
opposition from a section of our own
women which is the most serious. Cer-
tain women's organisations have de-

and know exactly how to manaze their
homes.

PADDY,
To remove ink or ircn-mould stains
from white linen :—

Well soak the spots in milk and
cover with salt; leave for a time Dbefore
washing.

R. P. PURUSHOTTAM.

FRANCHISE

clared that they are strongly opposed
to any form of special qualifications
for women. But their objections have
been invariably coupled with a demand
for adult franchise which would secure
for women real equality with men in
voting power. Therefore, these organi-
sations demand a greater and not a
lesser measure of enfranchisement for
women than the Lothian Committes
offer. It should also be -noted that
thess objections were certainly not
madoe unanimously by all branches of
these associations. A very widely-
signel memorandum from the women
of Bengal, some of whom are promi-
nent members of those associations, sup-
norted the:e special qualifications.
Mdny witnesses, some of them speaking
on behalf of other important women’s
organisations, in both their oral and
written evidence before the Lothian
Committee, also advocated special
qualifications. But unfortunately ¢ppo-
nenta to women’s advancement arae
ignoring these facts and unfairly using
the arguments of the aforesaid =ection
of Indian Women’s organisations zas
evidence that the women of India do
not want thz measure of enfranchive-
ment recommended for them by the
Lothian Committee,”

Now, the White Paper haslaid it
down that, though the number of
women electers will Le increased and
though a special reservation of seats for
women will be made, yet the ratio of
women io men-electors will fer procti-
cal purposecs remain the same.

Yet, at a recent conference of the
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All-India Women’s Conference, it was,
as we know, determined that :

“This conference fully adheres to
the stand it has taken in rvegard to the
question of franchise in all its bearings
as pertaining to the status of women in
the future constitution of India. It
expresses its firm belief in perfect sex-
equality and demands that women shall
poessess equal citizen rights with men.
No disability, either legal or social,
shall be attached to women on account
of sex.” ’

At the same time, it is a great
comfort that many leaders are against
the present franchise proposals for
womnen,

As lord Lothian himself is reported
to have said after the White Paper
was published :

“The proposal to enfranchise
is grossly inadequate and must be
altered.

“Unless I misread signs of the times,
there will be considerable opposition to
these recommendations, when they
come before the Joint Select Committee.
Unless women in this country and in
India who understand the problem are
prepared to put pressure on their M. Ps.
and on the Select Committee itself, I
am afraid, these proposals will be whit-
tled. I should regard that asa disaster.
There is no country in the world where
it is more important that women should
have adequate representation than
India to-day..........If in the new consti-
tution a very small number of women
is placed on the roll, the politician who
is seeking election will pay attention to
those enfranchised, tending to ignore
thes? who are not. The proportion of
one woman to five men was small
enough, and if it were whittled away,
the vote will be almost valueless as an
instrument of bringing about the social
reformations urgently needed in India.”’

Begum Shah Nawaz has remarked:

“‘I fail to understand why His Ma-
jesty’s Government did not accept even
the recommendaticns of the Lothian
Committee regarding women’s fran-
chise. It has come as a great surprise
o most of us. Literacy as a qualifi-
cation for women voters has been drop-

ped altogether and all the differential
qualifications for women voters to the

Federal Assembly recommended by the
- Franchise Committee have not been ac-

cepted. This is a gross injustice to the
women of India and makes the task of
those of us who are working for co-
operation very difficult indeed™.

Mrs. Subbaroyan says:

“I think the proposals for women's
franchise in the White Paper are most
disappointing. They will give women a
far smaller measure of franchise rights

than the barely adequate one recom-’
* mended by the Lothian Committee for

them. I think the Government are
optimistic when they estimate that the
ratio of women to men voters will be
approximately 1:5, for the Federal
Assembly will for practical purposes
remain unchanged. The Government
do not give any figures to explain how
they came to this conclusion. The high
educational qualification for women for
provincial franchise in several previnces
and for the Federal Assembly will bring
only a very few wemen on the electoral
rolls and disparity between men and
women will be greater than the Govern-
ment expect. I am particularly keen
on women having an adequate share
of the voting power for the Assembly
and I am glad that the Government
appreciate the importance of a large
women’s electorate and I hope that
their proposals will be moadified by the
Joint Select Committee, o as to enable
women to have an effective voice in
election. It is greatly  to be regretted
that no memorandum on women’s fran-
chise was placed before the Third Round
Table Conference to enable the Confer-
ence to take cognizance of the strong
desire of Indian women for an adequate
franchise. The position would certainly
have been better today if our women
had dlearly expressed their opinion
suppporting the Lothian Committee’s
recommeNdations as the minimum they
would accept, or put forward alternative
constructive proposals. This neglect
has unfortunately allowed opposition to
extension . of women’s fianchise to
succeed in influencing the British Gov-
ernment to propose to lower the strength
recommended by the Lothian Com-
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mitte. I would appeal to our wrmen
to realise that, as there is no vessitility
of the Select Committee or Parliament
recomnending adult franchise. it is
theirduty to put forward in clear terms,
proposals which will give them if not
complete equality, at least reasonable
voting strength. 1 would warn them
that there is no doubt that, if the White
Paper proposals are adopted, the
women’s vote will continue to be a
negligible factor in our elections, Let
not our women allow sentiment or
theories to deprive the whole woman-
hood of India of their share of the
responsibility in returning representa-
tives to our future Legislatures, in the
first formative and vital years of India
under the new Constitution.”

It has been proposed, therefore
that a  representative committee
of ten members should be appointed,
from the A.I. W.C. the National
Council of the women of India and the
Women’s Indian Association, to study
the question carefully and formulate
proposals. We hope that this council
will do its best to solve the problem.

We are assured that the British
Government is very sympathetic to-
wards Indian women. The handsome
apology made in The White Paper for

jte conservative attitude runs as

follows:—

“Iis Majesty’s Government fully
appreciate the importance of a large
wonien eleciorate for the Federal
Asssembly and their proposal to leave
the ratio of electors at the point now
suggested is made only after exhaustive

TOPICS OF

Hindu Divorce Bill:—

It was interesting to note that by a
1ajority of one vote, the Asseprly on
February Snd accepted Sir 'Harl S}ngh
Gour's principle of the Bill on Hindu
Divoree, allowing Hindu wives the
right t> divorce their hl}Sband.S.on the
gfounds of impotence, imbecility or

discussion with Tndian authorities and
in view both of the administrative ditii-
culties involved in any further increase
and of the objections to a differential
franchise based on education, by adon-
tion of which alone any substantial
addition to the women electorate could
conveniently be made in present condi-
tions.”

Mrs. Subbaroyan’s idea is that since,
there are no other practical schemes to
be found, the Lnthian Committee's
scheme, which gives a strength of
010070 voters. though not at all per-
fect. should be agreed to temporarily
at least, “as a definite stepping-stone
towards raising the voting strength of
women, until we have complete adult
franchise”, Mrs. Muthulakshimi Reddji,
on the other hand, along with other men
and women. is of opinion that the vote
should be given to all the adult women
in urban areas ualone, together with
those that are qualified on the same
terms as men. Both the suggestions
are imperfect, in that they do not satis-
fy the absolute ideal of equality laid
down. It is left to us to consider
whether we shall be justified in holding
rigidly to the end in view, or givein
partly for the present, so that later we
may gain strength. In any case, there
is no doubt that women must be allow-
ed to prove their own efliciecncy <o
well that theic inclusion will appear
absolutely necessary in the franchise
on the same terms as men.

It is left to Indian women to
formulate their ideal and to gain
some means to achieve it in its fulness
and purity.

THE DAY

leprosy. It was noteworthy that the
Government and the Muslims remained
neutral and refused to vote, Only
Hindus voted, and aninteresting debate
took place. and at the end of the dis-
cu =ion, the measure was given into the
hands of & se'ect crmmittee. Naturally,
there wnrs o great deal of orthodo-
opposition in the assembly, and some of
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the members opined that Hindu mar-
riages could not be dissolved. Accord-
ing to Sir H. 8. Gour, “the Bill,
provided the much-needed social reform
“and was of a humane nature, There
was life and vigour in Hinduism to
‘adapt itself to changing conditions and
he was sure that the change proposed
would te acceptable by the House, as it
was necessitated by medern conditions.”
The two diametrically opnosite views on
the Bill csn be understand from two
gotations. The flrst was in. favour
of the Bill in a letter from a Hindu
wid.w ; “Is it p s:iblethatan infinitely
wise and compassionate God insists
that a helpless woman should remain
the wife of an imbecile or impotent
mar, or of one suffering of an
incurable and contagious disease?
Can this add to the joy of para-
dise?”’ The opposite standpoint was
expressed by The Marwari Association
in  Calcutta: ‘“Hindu marriages are
really made in heaven and they cannot
be unmade by any human hand, That
being the Hindu conception of marriage,
the bill under notice can only be cha-
ractarised as an attack on Hindu reli-
gion and as such the bill should be
thrown out.”” I wonder what the out-
come will be.

Suppr:ssion of Immoral Traffic.

As Bombay and Madras have dec-
lared it illegal to have brothels, Cal-
cutta and other parts of Bengal are
agitating for a similar legislation and
the All Bengal Women's Union,
that was started in March 1932, is
carrvinz on ewcellent work in this line.
A pesitin, supported by about 17,000

" paople, was enllected by the Uniom from
‘all over Bengal and sent to the council.
- Women organised meetings in various
placas. A.fund was raised for the or-
canisation of an Industrial Home for
the care of those women who have been
rescuad, and already nearly Rs. 3,000
has heen collected. A deputation went
ty the Governor, and  various other
plans »nre being  tried on practical
lines. 'The President of the Union:is
H. H. Drwager  Maharani Suchari

Devee of Mayurbhanj; and we are told

that Donations will be gratefuliy accep-
ted.

It would be good if Madras bestir-

red itself to raise funds for the construc-

tion of buildings for rescued wo- -
men. Itisallvery well to fight an evil; ~

but, when that.evil is too deep-seated to
be eradicated, surely steps must be
taken to mitigate the bad results there-
of.

Physical Education for Women:—

Though it was only a short time
ago that attention. was drawn to
woman's education, rapid progress
has been made in the Madras Pre-
sidency, and it' is a pleasure to see
school and College Girls indulging in
beautiful exercise. The Madres Govern-
ment undertook a definite programme
of Physical education for women in
1921 and a 'woman specialist was ap-
pointed. The chief aim was to ensure
that *“‘as far as possible each school
child should receive that form of exer-
cise most suitable for her,”

The first step some years ago had
been to train teachers to cope with the
child’s need, and for this reason classes
had been opened every Saturday morn-
ing for Secondary School teachers in the
city, and clcsa supervision was kept in
each school. In the mofussil, tours
of inspection and.. instruction were
organised. In 1928, the examination
for a Teachers’ certificate in Physical
Training was abolished, and a Physical
Xducation Class was opened which is
in existence now. Specialists are there-
fore trained in the subject, Only gradu-
ates and those holding a secondary
grade teacher’s certificate are admitted
to this class, and further they must be
passed as physically fit by a doctor. A
Diploma is given at theend of the
course, and they are then pronounced
fit to become Physical Instructresses.
43 posts for Physical Instructresses
have been created. Only 2 have been
filled so far, which shows that we need
more women to undertake Physical
Education. The three big Collegzes in
Madras have each a qualified teacher
now, It s encouaraging to know
that the value of Physical Education

L
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has at last been realised in this Presi-
dency ; but it still has to bhe developed
intensively.

Signorina Valerio:—

Lawn tennis enthusiasts all aver
Tndia have been inspired by watching
Ttaly’s No I woman nlaver exhibit her
ereat skill and talent in this cauntre—,
While admiring her play and enjoying
her fine style, we  have felt
pangs of regret at having so few
Indian Women who are at all gond at
tennis. Leila Row is our enly Indian
woman renresentative worthy of being
termed a first class tennis player. What
has happened to us? Is it our costume,
or our usual indifference and lethargy,
that prevents us from reaching even a
second-rate standard? I had the great
pleasure of being introduced in Madras
to Signorina Valerio, and the first
question she asked me was:— “Do you
play tennis in a sari?” On hearing
my reply in the affirmative, she
remarked,

“You are indeed brave.”

Most good tennis players seem to
regard the sari as an absolutely imprac-
ticable costume for tennis, and still
what are we to wear? We would like
readers of the Indinn Ladies” Magazine.
to offer suggestions on this critical
point.

What a wonderful player the
Signorina is! How swift and asile,
how accurate and strong. and how
clever in her placing, as well as in the
changing of her tactics at the critical
time. Every item of her game seems
td be so well-studied, back-hand and
forehand drives, volleying, and last
but not least foot-work. Having
watched her play, we feel that she has
been a real education to all of us. I
shall quote the instructions for tennis
plavers here. which she gave to the
Field, Madras.

(1) “Training: If yon want tc play
good tennis, you must lead a s{mple
and sporting life. You must not drink
and smoke and you must go to bed early
not later than 11 p. m.)

(2) Regular Practice: Wall practice
is extremely good. Even between two
players, keep the ball in play as long as
possible  Llenglen used to keap it up
on an average of 200 times, sending it
from one court to the other without
hard shots or placing too much.

(3) The players should stand close
at the net and volley softly as many
times as nossible, 1t gives you the eye
and quickness on the feet.

(4) Practise service well and try to
have a good placing second service.

I specialise in Singles and I am not
a better Doubles plaver, since I have no
opportunities of playving. It is very
difficult to find a player who is good in
both. Cochet and Tilden are geniuses.”

It is cheering to note that the
Signorina considers Madras ‘“one of the
best tennis provinces”’,

Women and Untouchability:-

That women are taking it as a
solemn duty to fight the evil of untou-
chability can be seen from the innumer-
able protest meetings and the interesting
discussions that are being carried on in
all parts of India. Mr. S. Ranga Aiyar’s
Bill appeals to many because it goes
straight to the point, and embraces the
whole of India. Mahatma Gandhi,
however, savs that this Rill “abolishes
legal untouchability, leaving social and
religious untouchability to its fate”.
Here is the Bill:— “Notwithstanding
anything contained in any existing
enactment, rtegulation, or order, and
notwithstanding any custom, usage or
interpretation of law, no penalty, dis-
advantage or disability shall be imposed
upon, or any discrimination made,
against any subject of the state on the
ground that such person belongs to an
untouchable caste or «class among
Hindus. and no court, civil or crimi-
nal; shall recognise any custom of un-
touchability or base its adjudication on
such a custom.” ,

Women can help in the great
campaign against untcuchability, not
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only by veicing their opinions in publie,
but also by making it a point-to abolish
every trace of this evil custom in their
own houes, and by educating their
children not to feel any prejudice
against Harijans. Perhaps, if every
woman takes it as a religious duty to
train her child’s mind to revolt against
untouchability, this unfortunate custom
will completely disappearthirty or forty

yvears hence. Women, therefore, have

a great respoinsibility in the future
happiness of India.

The All-India Nudist Society :.—
It was with great surprise that we

LADIES’ MAGAZINE

read of the formation of The All-India
Nudist Society at Sialkot. In the
manifesto of the Society it is stated that
the object is to promote nudism in
order to improve “‘the moral, physique,
and health of the race.” Surely, how-
ever, less drastic ways of improving the
race can be thought of, Besides, does
nudism not pervert morals, instead of
improving them ? Our IndiansyI am
sure, are too sensible to further such a
movement; and I am certain it will be
squashed in its very infancy.
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