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ELIZABETH ARDEN tells you

how to achieve

loveliness with economy
el

Elizabeth Arden assures vou of lnsting. natnral loveliness, if vou
wil) do just these three things

Cleanse—with Cleansing Cream, which removes dust and npuri-

ties from the pores, ax soap and water can never do.
—with Ardena Skin Tonic, to 1ake vowr skin radiantly
clear,

Nonrish—with Velva Cream, to keep vowr skin velvety, soft and
smooth ; or Orange Skin Food if vour face is thin, ov
sinv wrinkles Yegin to appear.

All of Elizabeth Arden’s Preparations arc <oabzolutely pure, <o
highly concentrated, that even the tiniest quantity i~ effeetive, 1f used
according to Miss Avden’s directions,

Elizabeth Arden's Venmetian Toilet Preparations
are on sale at
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FOR LADIES’ HEALTH AND HAPPINESS.
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LODIIRA possesses the remarkable proporty of bringing the reproductive
functions of women into perfoct order.

It cures Menstrual Disorders of any and evary kind :—pain and heaviness in the
waist, abdomen ; gripping puin in the templo ; sterility and a host of other disorders in
a woman's consbitution too delicate to be named.

Many a woman sufferer has had her life rendered happier by the use of this
medicine.

Awarded several unsolicited Testimonials.

Available at all Chemists
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% st Prize Rs. 1,000, 2nd Prize Rs. 500. Other Prizes Worth Rs. 3,000. %
MAY COMPETITION.
JUMBLE to he |
Rules. No. rearranged with t Solution,
one letter m1s>mg
1. Add one letter to the Jumble, and rearrange. - . O
You will get an Indian City. Send the 10 Citi- 1 STAR
es thus obtained before 31-5-34, with Re. 1 as - e I
Entrance Fee by M. 0. The correct solution 2 HEROL
;: under seal will be declared in the next issue. - :;— o ‘v;i:‘ R o
2 The 1st prize will be given to the correct e %
E solution. 4 SMAL __/2
2. You can send more than one entry by remitting »—; ;l;\?i;)[; ) o T
% Re. 1 per Entry. Copies made on paper ——— o %
will do. é | RANAGIR’I‘
% 3. In the case of a tie, the Prizes will be equally 1 [ MAAL . o %
divided. In case of more or less entries than S —
E 10,000, the Prizes will be proportionately dis- 8 l PURAN %
> tributed. o | AHIOTA D
% 4, The Director’s decision is binding to all. 10 | MOYAB I 3
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Miss Newlands, 51, Barton St., West Kensington,
London, W. 14. will be glad to take Indian students
as boarders. Charges moderate. References excel-
lent. Please apply :

c/o Editor, The Indian Ladies’ Magazine,

Ongole (Guntur District).

The “Young Builder”

A CULTURAL ENGLISH MONTHLY :
EDITED BY :

Mr. JAMSHED N. R. MEHTA & H. C. KUMAR.

Subscription Rs. 2 per year.
Apply to the Manager
“THE YOUNG BUILDER"
Sevakunj, Rambaugh Road, KARACHI.

‘The Children’s News,’

A MAGAZINE FOR INDIAN BOYS & GIRILS
Every issue is crammed full of just the things they naturally like and want

Editors: Srimati Aruna Asafali, Sjt. R. Raman.

Has its Hindi Edition ‘“BAL-JIWAN™ for boys and girls who do
not know English. Send for sample copies at once.
Hundreds are joining as subscribers to this illustrious monthly.
Let your boy or girl join at once.

Annual subscription Rs, 2-8 only.
Send six annas stamps for the New Year Special Number.

i,

Sample Copy from : PR

THE MANAGER ‘THE CHILDREN’S NEWS,’
EGERTON ROAD, (Nai Sarak) DELHI
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By the same manufacturers.

HENRY'S
OMUM—-CARPOOR
FOR ALL STOMACH DISORDERS.

Specially recommended as a * periodic ”
medicine for Ladies.
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Matchless Magic Cure ﬂa
for all aches and

pains such ag Ague, Boils,
des, Headaches, Injuries,
bago, Mumps, Neuralgia, Old Joints,
Sores, Toothaches, Ulcers,

Cough, Dandruff, Eczema,
Jawbones, Knee sprains, Lum-

Paralysis, Quiverings, Rheumatism,
Whooping cough.

Fractures, Germici

o i R

Sole agents for Madras
Presidency & Mysore - —

A. B. Parekh,

Amrutanjan Depot; Madras,

o JULY & AUGUST, 1934
China Bazaar Road, MADRAS, | Bombay & Calcutta. ;? Numbel‘ 4
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Printed ang Published by D, Manickam, at Pay
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ELIZABETH ARDEN telis you
how to achieve
loveliness with economy

lizabeth Arden assures you of lasting, natural loveliness, if you
Elizaoe: RN
U Il do just these three things: . .
vl iith Cleansing Cream, which removes dust and impuri-
Cleanse— tics from the pores, as soap and water can never dlo.
T with Ardena Skin Tonic, to make your skin radiantly
one —
5 ’ lear. _
= ith 1 k our skin velvety, soft and
ish—w lva Cream, to keep y . y, soft
m Nourish-—with slr/:ooth ; or O;ange Skin Food if your face is thin, or
tiny wrinkles begin to appear. 1
. ; en’ tions are so absolutely pure, so
Clizabeth Arden's Preﬁara : ' -0 pure, S0
lll . Auoorfcgqtrated, that even the tiniest quantity is effective, if vse
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News & notes on woman’s | Special colms, from Indian | Medical Articles,

Special articles,

| should be addressed to THE EpiTar, INDIAN LADIES MAGAZINE.

~ The Indian Ladies’ Magazine

The Indian Ladies’ Magazine was started in 1901, discontinued in 1918

" and republished in 1927. 1t is the main purpose of the Magazine to heip forward

the cause of women’s education in India, partly by representing and interpreting £

B 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 8
I bringing forward the example of the social, literary and philanthropic work of women
I 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

e 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 will help 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. We shall welcome articles and pictures of in- §
terest, as well as suggestions for improving the Magazine. '
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SHAKESPEARE'S PHILOSOPHY
OF LIFE

By the Rev. A. B. Johnston, Principal, Noble College,

(Continued from the previous issue)

So far, we have been considering King
Lear. The other great tragedies Hamlet,
Macbeth, and Othello also show us a world
Whl’ch produces evil, but which cannot rest’
until the evilis purged away.

In Hamlet, the murderous king, has to go
even though many others perish t0o, Hamlet,
Gertrude, Laertes, Rosencrantz and Guil:
denstern. The cost is not nicely calculated
by a mechanical poetic justice. In Macbeth
Macbeth's evil ambition brings a greai
warror to ruin, and Macduff slays him
as heaven’s instrument of vengeance, In
Othello, Tago lets loose his evil desires and
purposes, bringing Roderigo, Desdemona
Othello, and Emilia to their deaths b
pe Is also eliminated at la:t. and his ;vorld
is free to continue in health and peace
In the great tragedies, the villains do not.
repent ; they go to the limit and perish
There is something magnificent in thejr
relentless purposes. We feel that, if there
were a change in the citadel of theic
alities, they could be magnificently stron
benefactors. instead of terrifying evil doers :

In §hakespeare‘s latest plays, Cymbelin.e
A Winter's Tale, and the Tempest, there is
a new key-note. As Prof, Dowden saiq
long ago, reconciliation is the vord for all
lachin o, the villain in Cymbeline repents and
is forgiven and lives. So we have roman,
and l}appy ending instead cf tragedy IC:
A Winter's Tale, the children achieve the
conciliation of parents. In the Tempest
Prospero shows a divine Spirit of forgivene;s,
And in that play, it is generally argued tha£
Shakespeare makes his farewell to the dram
and the stage, when he makes Prospero sa a:

_ " But this rough magic &
I here abjure ; and when I have required
Some heaver_\ly music, which even now I do
“To work mine end npon their senses, that’

person-

Masulipatam.

Chis airy charm is for, I'll break my staff
iugy :1t certaln fathoms in the earth, '
A [r; &rot‘:,vege; ;’hk?;o gx,d ever plummet sound,
And the epilogue cloges :
‘No
Spirits to enforce, drt t?), énigg:\itl?lad{
And my ending is despair '
Unless I be relieved by pr’ayer
Which praises so that it assau’lts
IZIercy 1tfself and frees all faults,
8 you from crimes woyl ’
Let your indulgence set ens ?:3: ; @ be
Only a spiritual mind woulg close.like that
. The Tempest is 3 story of perfect fo}-
giveness and reconciligticp between the
Quke of Milan, Prospero, and Alonzo, the
king of }\Japles, who had helped Ant;)n'o
Pros;)eros'l_)rother, to usurp his dyked m
The reconciliation is perfected in the marriage
d
other. 50 Prospero makes a:l%h}t;: o the
loving his enemies; and we can surily
the soul of gentle Shakespeare in him y;ﬁe
Spirit of the Sermon on the Mou;zt ;
Shal;ecspeare’i_ﬁnal interpretation of life i
ourse his work is pe ith
!anggage and ideas of til)lerigieglitzedarmth t‘he
allusions to Biblical characters, H o
in ‘A Winter's Tale says: T ermione
act.lt power; divine behg
ons as the
innocence shal)l( o doub
blush,’
When old Adam ;
Or‘lando the savings orf1 h“i1
Take that : ang He th

Id our human

S You like 5t gives
S hfe, he says:

at doth the ravens
Jeed,

Yea, Providently caters Sfor the sparrow
)

e comfort tq my age’

. InHenry vy :
ing the two cardingsu,ee;;L ;iaztherme address.

SHAKESPEARE’S PHILOSOPHY OF LIFE 95

‘fs this your Christian counsel ? Out
upon ye !

Heaven is above all yebt; there sits a
judge that no king can corrupt.’

Henry VI. says: .

‘0 thou that judgest all things, stay my

thoughts ;
[f my suspect be false, forgive me, God;
For judgment only doth belong to thee.’

Agsain :
‘Now God be praised, that to believing
souls,
Gives light in darkness, comfort in
despair.’

The most famous passage on divine for-
giveuess is, of course, in the Merchant of
Venice, from Portia’'s immortal speech on
tuercy.

Surely it is, again, the voice of Shake-
speare, when Hamlet says:

‘ What is a man,

If his chief good and market of his time

Be but to sieep. and feed? A beast, no
more.

Sure, He that inade us with such large
disconrse—

Liooking Dbefore aund . fter-—gave us not

That capability and godlike reason,

To rast in us unused.

Shakespeare has many references to
Christ’s redemption in his plays, which
may be compared with his last will
and testament: ‘First, I commend my
soul into the hands of God, my Creator;
hoping and assuredly believing, through
the only merits of Jesus Christ, my Saviour,

. to be made partaker of life everlasting.’

Again, King Richard 11 speaks of

‘The world’'s ransom, blessed Ma.ry's‘

son.’ .In King Henry IV, part 1, the king
speaks of
‘Those holy fields,
Over whose acres walked those blessed
feet,
Which, fourteen hundred years ago, were
nailed
For our advantage on the bitter cross.’
In Measure for Measure, good Isabelia

. speaks to the wicked Liord Deputy, Angelo,

thus:

‘Alas! Alas!

Why, all the souls, that are, were forfeit
once;

And He that wmight the vantage best
have took,

Found out the remedy. How would you
be, .

If He, which is the top of judgment,
shounld

But judge you as yeu are? O think on
that;

And mercy then will breathe within
your lips,

Like man new-made.

Wolsey’s final charge to Cromwell was:

*Love thyself last, cherish those hearts
that hate thee. ‘

Corruption wins not more than honesty.
Still in thy right band carry gentle

peace,
To silence envious tongues. Be just and
fear not.
Liet all the ends thou aim’st at be thy
country’s,

Thy God’s and Truth’s; them, if thou

fall’st, O Cromwell,

Thou fall'st a blessed martyr.’

Hence, we have duty to God, to our

neighbour, to our country; renunciation
of self; love of enemies; the practical
study of truth, of justice, of integrity, of
peaceableness; Christian thoughts close-
packed. ‘
. Hammlet preaches purity to his mother;
and he probably voices Shakespeare’s own
senge of the mysterious wonder of human
life, when he says:

‘Our ipdiscretion sometimes serves us

well,

When our deep plots do fail ; and that

should teach us,

There's a Divinity that shapes our ends,

Rough-hew them how we will.'

Probably, as Shakespeare, the successful
play-wright and actor-manager patronised
by the court, looked back to the small town
be once was at, Stratford-on-Avon, he
lfelt; that Providence had watched over hig
ife. .
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Bhakespeare’s sense of the armour of
righteousness comes out again and again in
his plays.

Brutus says to Cassius:

‘There i3 no terror, Cassiuy, in your

threats,
For I am armed so strong in honesty,
That they pass by me as the idle wind,
Which I respect not !*
Compare King Hepry VI, 2nd Part :
* What stronger breast-plate than a heart
untainted ?
Thrice is he armed that hath his quarrel
just; ’
And he but naked, tho’ locke
steel,
Whose conscience with injustice is cor.
rupted .’

We see this exem
Edmund in King
Albany says:

* Where I could not be honest,

I never yet was valiant.’
And Hamlet sums' it up:
* Conscience does make cowards of us all ;
And thus the native due of resoluticn
Is sicklied o'er with the pale cost of
thouzht ;
And enterprises of great pith and mo.
ment,
With this regard, their currents tucn
awry,
And lose the name of action.’

Even Richard 111, for all his wickedness,
confesses that his sin has found him out :

‘O coward conscience, how thou dost

afflict mel

My conscience hath a thousand several
tongues,

And every tongue brings in a several tule.

And every tale condemns me for a
villain.’ ,

Richard III did not repent, but fought to
the death, and was killed.

But in Measure for Measure Shak
shows us the truly repentant Julia :

‘I do repent me as it s an evil,

And take the shame with joy.’

In King Lear, we have the sense that sin
finds men out:

d up‘ in

plified also in Edgar and
Lear. 1In the same play,

espeare
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‘ Who covers faults, at last shame them
derides’

Compare the book of Proverbs :

“He tnat covereth his sins shall not pros-
per, but he that confesseth and
forsaketh them, shall have mercy.

In Hamlet we see also the necessity for

restitation and amendment, the sen<e that

regref, while clinging to the sinm, is not
repentance,

The King speaks :
* What if this cursed hand
Were thicker than itself with brother's
blood ?

[s there not rain enough in the sweet
heavens

To make it white as snow ? Where-to
Serves mercy
But to comfort the visage of offence ?

And what's in prayer but this twofold
force,

"o he forestalled, ere we come to fall.
Or pardoned, being down? Then I'll

look up ;

My fault is past. But 0. what form of
prayer

Can serve my turn? Forgive me my foul
murder ?

Thatdcannot be, since I am still possess-
e

Of those effects for which 1 did the
murder,

¥y crown, mine own ambition, and my

Queen, )

May one be

pardoned and retsin the
H offence ?’
..© cannot bring himself o o
fruits of his murder, and he feelg;vgisu I;sstht:
hollow show of répentance unless he does
glve them up. Shakespeare knew as well
as any Christian the cost of repentance in
;estx.tutxon ‘and  amendment. He teaches
or%we::;s: ’;00, 1nstead of revenge.
rea(;l: & Two Gentlemen of Verona, we
4
;i;/i:;tb)(; fripentance i8 not satisfied
eaven, nor
6 pleery” earth, for these

Y Penitence, the E. , ,
appeased.’ > Eternal's wrath's
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3 the blinding
Mark Antony speaks of \ .
polv\dv:; of sin, which destroys man’s clear
1u<}g7‘1/}ke£:; we in our viclousness grow hard,
(O a imisery on’t) the wise gods seal
Yes )
In glu:: Z‘an filth drop our clear ‘judg-
ments ; make us '
Adore our errors; laugh at us while
we strut
our confusion- ' 7 _
K?:g Il-Iem'y VI, when he1s stabbed 11
the Tower, says, forgiving his murderﬁ;ee ’
‘0, God forgive my sms’a.nd pardqn‘ hee.
Tt is very like the Lord's prayer: o
give us our trespasses, as we forgive tho
that trespass against us.
Portia says:
‘AVSVe do pray for mercy: and that saertétz
prayer doth teach us all to render the deeds

of mercy.’

In Henry VI, 2nd part, Shakespeare

1tes,
wr‘lBlessed are the peace-makers on earth ;
and in Coriolanus, Voluxnn}ia, his mother

: * Why dost not speak !
Say';hink’stythou it honourable for a noble
still to remember wrongs?’
ma'lIl‘lh?s was the spirit, in which Prospero
finished his course on the enchanted isle
in the Tempest, the spirit of the gentle
Shakespeire, who is the greatest poet, the
mnost philosophical and the most spiritual,
take him for all in all, that the world has
- seen.

evg{m‘he ?grea.tet the theme, the more surely
does Shakespesre rise to it. He is less only
than the greatest of all. As Charles Liamb
once said: ¢ If Shakespeare came into the
room, we should all stand up; if Jesu§
Christ came in, we should all kneel down.

e e

1 bave wotk to do

T € (o} T : h)S hfe to teachlng hlS' p Op'

The pro M hammad., who gave e .

d h} es ‘;}I;Lte s‘lept on a hard mat; and, when he arose, his skin was “1a!ked by the
ease and ricnes. R

fibres and knots of his couch.

d { d d ( )h lwe {3 gel ()i ( ;()(l w 00 y M d if
. » 4 ! .'

ou ha(‘ lﬂ(lel’ed I would g’ !ad[y have Splead a S()it COU(:)I i()[ you to rest

y ] o

e ve wW i he world.
T'he roph tanswered ‘A soft bed is not for me. I have ork to do in the d )
p ,

1 take rest when the body demand
while under the shadow l?f a tre'e,
but soon he passes on his way-

i his horse for a little
& n horseman, who reins up .
St\::.it,s: ‘lllte?lgyat.ake a little shelter from the heat of the sun;

‘[ have work to do in the world,” said the prophet.

From—The Treasure chest.



MARRIAGE CUSTOMS AND IDEALS
AND DIVORCE PRACTICES IN
POLAND.

By Madame Mary Piechocka, Polard.

[Madame Mary Piechocka, who has so
kindly contributed this article for us, and
whose picture we re-produce, is the wife
of an ex-cabinet minister (Minister of
Justice) of Poland. She is a woman, who
bas travelled extensively and at present is
engaged in writing her own memoirs. The
present article is not meant, we are told,
to injure or offend any section. In one of
her recent letters, she says, “I wish to say
that in our country women in general are
not in very high consideration and. that
their duties are not duly appreciated; nor
are they themselveg conscious of their
serious task; they are satisfied with what
they have, with what they do and what
they are, thoughtless dolls, and as such
they do not consider their situation as
slavery, They would be astonished if you
should tell them they are slaves. . That is
what stings me most of all, that they have
so little consideration for themselves and
80 little self-respect. I may be a mistake
of mine to have written the article from
the point of view of the few exceptions,
the rebels who suffer hard from those con-
ditions ; butI think that, in spite of their
rarity, such are the very representatives of
true womanhood, not only in Poland, but
throughout the world, I was delighted with
Rabindranath Tagore’s lecture on the part
meant for women in future society~—the

part which I want also for the women in
my country.”

We thank the lady for her article, which

am sure will point somewhat of moral
to the backward women of India.]

When speaking about the
ideals of our country, it is impossible to
omit the customs gnd usages of pre-war
$imes, because such are still alive in the

‘often; I speak of the genera)

more advanced section of oyr society, The
generation, which married at th
now the dominant element ip cl
opinions, being in the prime of
and consequently imposing its oy
the rest of society.

It is sad to note that, in Poland, as in
many other countries in Europe, marriage
s a matter of business. The bride’s gift
or dowry forms the chief factor in the
choice of g young man, and pot love,
attraction or sympathy, Of course, I am
not speaking of the few exceptions, whicl
fortunately are appearing more ang more

rule, although
nsiderably im-

at time, is

ts strength
yinion upon

even this seems to have ¢o
proved after the war.

In pre-war time, it wags the general ryle
that u young wan, in debt or wishing to
improve his situation, made enquiries ahout
ge gift of g young girl ;
and, if he judged that that would be suffici-
ent for him, he started his courtship, by
asking the girl’s Parents whether they
would like him to call on them. The issye
of the matter in most cases depended op
the parents’ answer. |f they wished, they
asked the girl’s opinion and if hep reply
was an affirmative one, there Wwas consider-
ed to be a sort of engagement. Byt i

happened very often too, that the parents

did not ask-the girl’s Opinion, treating her

as a Donentity and Imposing on her an
entirely Passive role. In pogh cases, the

life-companigp, ha.ving

: met him
- twice ata ball, she hag ide, whathor
marriage - i

. cases it might
1dered g mogt loyful surprise

1stoms and -

Madame Mary Plechockn, Poland.

i inner of the Raja of
. H, P, P, Rodrigues, B.A., L.T., Wi ¢
R 1nl:1r;§ cup in the Antual Mangalore .Ladxes' Club tennis
tos?xtuament, which ended on 20d April 1934,




Two Picneer Wemen Municipal Commissioners
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Mrs., AMENA KHATUN, the first woman to be clected a
Commissiover of the Jeseore (Bungal) Municipality,

if their future home-life turned out to be
& happy one. U -fortunately, this was
rarely the result, for in most cases both
parties were deeply unhappy, their home-
life being a ceaseless series of quarrels
and deceits, which sometimes ended in a
scandal, Very often however, there was
one of the parties, who chose to suffer
in silence, for the sake of the children. I
suppose it is not necessary to mention, that
in most cases it was the wife, who decided
to undergo mental suffering, whilst the

“husband consoled himself outside home.

Let us now enter a little into the girl’s
mentality. The level of her education was
not very high in pre-war time. After having
finished with school and moteover having
read some romantic novels, she sentimentally
idealised the knight of her heart, and very
often her longing for him was so great and
so strong that the first aspirant to her hand
seemed to her to be the realisation of her
dreams ; and perhaps this illusion facilitated
her decision, when asked for. In some
cases, however, when the girl had her sense
of criticism rather developed, her parents
tried to persuade her, that love never existed
In reality, but was merely a production of
unsound minds and chiefly to be found in
novels; and that therefore life had to be
taken as it was, reasonable, practical, and
devoid of sentiment. Such reasonings natur-
ally often took root in a young mind; and
a girl's life was often sacrificed to satisfy
her parents. Many a girl also married,
because she had nothing else to do. Usually
she was trained only in domestic work,
which she learned from her mother or in
special domestic science schools, and she
had nothing to do but to wait for a husband.
Marriage was to her, not only the only means

~to acquire a position in society, but also to
get a home for herself and be independent of

her parents. Sometimes perhaps, she wished
to satisfy her longings for children. There
were some girls, however, who took up social
work to fill their leisure, and those were
perhaps the least in haste to get married.
And what was the ideal of marriage for

of his financial situation, a man required in
his wife. not only a good house-keeper. but
also an excellent cook. as well as an efficient
nurse to care for him, considering himself
the only important person in the family,
because he was the wage-earner, Hé did not
appreciate his wife's work at home, because
nobody paid for it. Of course, he was
pleased if his wife was pretty, not for his
own pleasure, but for satisfying his vanity.
Many women became accustomed to such a
life, particularly those, whose ideal: of home-
life did not reach very high. and who were
therefore satisfied that their lives and
thoughts should be limited to the petty events
of domestic life: And such unions were
called happy marriages. Yet, there were
exceptions, not very frequent but still a few,
where the wif. had broader ideas on life, where
her thoughts rose higher, when her mind
wished communication with another mind,
when she wanted understanding and friend-
ship, when all ber nature cried for love and
sought to give her love to a human bding,
who would appreciate it and return it with
the same strength. In such cases, the home
was often a theatre of desperate struggles.
which not seldom resulted in a supreme
tragical end. Even her unlimited love for
her children did not suffice for such a woman,
If her desire for an ideal love was not
satisfied, she became nervous and this
nervousness increased with her years, so
that sometimes, when about forty, she fell
into some mental disturbance, which was
usually labelled hysteria and was ignored by
the husband, as well as by other people. "as
ridiculous !

In such cases, divorce should have been
allowed, without prolonging conjugal life to
that result. Unfortunately, it was not very
easy to get a divorce, I wished to write only
about marriage-usages and divorce-practises,
without commenting on the law of marriage;
but I find that a brief notice of the law of
marriage is necessary to prove the difficul-
ties, which confronted any couple desiring
divorce. The law of marriage was not
equalised in Poland. In that part of the

AMiss KATELEEN VINF, the [ret weman to be . the bridegroom? Besides the improvement country,which was under German government
pominited a Mumoer ¢f the nowly-constituted
JMunicipal committee of Amritsar.

(Pivstos ;—Indian News dgeuncy, Srirangam.)
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for a century, the Germans introduced
their own jurisdiction which was, in some
regards, vital till lately. There were double

formalities to perform in connection with ,
each wedding; the civil marriage, which

was not recognised by the Catholic” Church,
and the church marriage, n.ither of which
was of value to the other. The law was to
conclude first the civil wedding, which male
the couple appear as husband and wife De-

fore law, and afterwards to celebrate the

ceremony at church, for them to appear as
husband and wife in religion. So it was
with divorce. If a couple wished for divorce,
they had to have the permission both of the
law and of the church. The divorce in law
was not difficult to acquire, if both parties
agreed ; most often the husband taking on
him the charge either of unfaithfulness or
bodily offence It was move difficult when
one of the parties did not agree to the divorce
and provided difficulties and obstacles, thus
bringing the most intimate details of con-
jugal life into court. Again. there were the
children to consider. Asthe law in Poland
favoured the man, in most cases he was
awarded the right of keeping his children
with him, which was very hard for the
mother, .

In that part of Poland, which was not
under German government, there existed
only the church marriage, which was valuable
for church as well as for law. Consequently,
there was no eother institution or office to be
appealed to in divorce cases. But the
chuech divorce was impossible to obtain, as
the Catholic Chur.h by principle does not
recognise divorce at all, except in a few
extraordinary cases.

Recently. the Polish Government issued a
new law of marriage, which is more indulgent
towards women and which tries to abolish
the church marriage and consequently
to facilitate the proceedings of divorce;
but, as the Poles are an essentially Catholic
nation and as such excessively conservative,
there is great indignation about it in society.
I cannot deny that post-war conditions have
brought some release of customs, together
with more liberal and socialistic principles.

Young girls are better educated; many of
them are studying at universities ; they have
more liberty ; they are almost quite indepen-
dent of their parents. But I notice that
whereas the pre-war girl was too much under
her parents’ wardship, the post-war girl
often misnses her liberty and sometimes falls
into a deplorable situation. Accordingly,
cases of divorce appear more and more often;
and since divorce always scandalises a
certain section of society, which prefers
woman to be psychically tortured to death,
rather than be divorced, neither a divorced
nor a remarried woman after divorce is re-
ceived in society, or even in her own family
often. It is certain that such absurd pre-
judices will last in our country for long
years.

I mentioned above, that church-divorces
are lmpossible to obtain. So the couple
wishing for divorce must be content to be
divorced only in the civil state office, and if
they want to marry somebody else, to have
only the civil wedding; because the church.
not having granted them their divorce, would
refuse them another murriage; or else, if
they wisht o get married also at church, they
must change their religion and celebrate the
ceremony at a Protestant or at a Russian or-
thodox Church.

The younger generation is, therefore,
happier than the older one, for young girls
are more free to choose their own life-
companions ; and, if they are mistaken in
their choice, they will be abl: when they
grow serious enough, to impose on society
their own opinions in order to repair their
first mistakes. But this change does not
mean at present the improvement and the
enlargement of the ideuls of home-life. Many
young girls are studying at universities and
prepare themselves for professions, which
formerly were the lot of men only, and, after
marrying, they work on in their professions in
order to enlarge their incomes. Time has
proved that this idea is not quite bad,
especially in these hard times, when men's
salaries have been lowered so considerably.
But, whilst carrying on their own careers,
none of these busy women, who have got

MARRIAGE CUSTOMS AND IDEALS AND DIVORCE PRACTICES IN POLAND -101

children, think of their duties to them;
forgetting, that their first and most sacred
duty is to give themselves to the task of
bringing them up and only after that to
be free to dispose of their time otherwise.

- On the other hand, a mother, having a

profession whether as physician, lawyer
or dentist, is compelled to spend almost
the whole day out of the house, or at any
rate she is so occnpied as to have no time
to look after her children,a-d she is obliged
to leave the care of them to nurses, who
are not by any means as perfect in our
country, as in England.

How much more regrettable is the situa-
tion, when the mother leaves her home, not
to earn money, but for the sake of amuse-
ment. Unfortunately, however, such cases
are very, very numerous; the father
occupied the whole day in his profesvion,
and the mother running about in the cafes,
the stores, the streets, in order to flirt, to
chatter, to gossip, to see new dresses, to
show off her own costumes. Unfortunately,
there is very lirtle love, friendship or
understanding, between married couples.
And there is, moreover, no liking or taste for

any noble subject, such as art, literature,

or music;, no higher aspirations and no
larger ideas!

Such are the pictures of pre-war and
post-war marriages. Neither the one nor
the other are apt to bring up and educate
the new generation, to be of real value; for
the most important education of & human
being, acquired in his very first years of life
in his home, which willlast him his whole
life in spite of later influences, is not seen to-

Yet, we find one consolation, I have
spoken 8o far of the majority, which gives
the tone to society, a considerable majority
to tell the truth; but there is still the
minority, not very much, but it exists,
which does not take part in a thoughtless
life, but which is aware of the high tasks
men and women have toaim at, and of the
serious duties everybody has to fulfil in the
family. May heaven ordain that the
influence of this minority will be streng--
thened and spread over those who do not
seem to understand the real meaning of
life. '

(Sabmitted through Govindlal D. Shah,
Ahmedabad).

The Editor, I. L. M. undertakes no respon-
sibility as to the views expressed here.

The Quiet Hour

Lord, ere I start upon another day

I kneel to thee, and in these words I pray,
{f I should fail in that for which I strive

Grant from that failure, good T may derive.

And if 1 should succeed, then grant to me,
In that success, Thy guiding hand to see.
But, whether my affairs go right or wrong,
Grant me, oh Lord, the grit to carry on,

From The Nursing Journal of India,



MIRA DEVI -

After seeing Raj-Rani Mira, the Cinema
production in which Mrs. Khotte is acting
in the main character, I have been inspired
to write a short, descriptive sketch of Mira,
not because she is a great poetess, not even
because she is a great Bhakta, but because
she is a true woman who can be taken as
an ideal example by the women of our
generation.

Mira was born in 1504 A.D. in a small
village, named Chokadi, in the family of
Ratansigh, who was the kind and benevo-
lent king of the country. Once it happened
that Mira’s mother escaped from an arduous
marriage ceremony to worship in the
temple, which had been specially construct-
ed for her personal use. Mira, looking for
her mother, saw her worshipping, and
said to her, “ Mother, shall I also have to
marry ? If so, where is my husband?”
The mother kissed her daughter and in-
dicating the idol of the God Thakorji said,.
‘“Here is your husband.’- As Mira was
8 small girl, she tock the words of her
mother as true and thenceforward always
thought of God as her real husband,.

The voice of Mira was very musical and
pleasant to the ears, and she composed, we
are told, small poems evenin her childhood
and sang the same beforethe public, which
was attracted by them and showered words
of praise upon her,

At the age cf 15, she was married to
Bhoj-Raj, a very prominent and brave

king of Marwar. This marriage was against .

her wishes, because she thought that she had
already been married to the God Thakorji,

but she consented to it, not wishing by a -

refusal to hurt her beloved parents.

It was said, however, that when the
ceremony of marriage was performed and
Mira was ordered to walk round her hus-
band, she went back to her house and
walked round her God instead, singing
prayers. After the marriage, Mira accord-
ing to the Shastras was sent to her hus-

band’s house with muny words of advice,
which had no effect on her; for, thinking
that it would be quite inconvenient for her
to pray to Thakorji at the house f her
husband, she became so worried that she
actually swooned and fell uncon:cious to the
ground.

Mira’s husband died after a short five
years, and Mira was treated as a witch,
whose arrival in the state had killed the
king. She was ordercd not to worship
Thakorji, but she per-isted, saying:

“1 have my God and God alone; nobody
else and nobody else.”” Mira's mother-in-
law, thereupon, drove her away from the
palace, and she was ordered to reside in a
small hut, especially constructed for her.
Mira, however, thought this advantageous
to her, for it would enable her to pray and
discuss holy matters with Sadhus and Yogss.
She as:embled many such around her

saying :

I have forsaken shame by sitting near
Sadhus. '

And this matter is known to each and
everybody,

I have God and God alone and nobody
else.”

Thinking that it would be shameful to the

.state to tolerate such action on Mira's part,
plans were made to kill her, information of .

which was brought to Mira by her company
of Sadhus. But Mira replied, “ What can

“the king doto me? Heat the most can
“drive me. out of the State; but. if God is

angry with me, He can kill me.”

The new king, in an angry mood, sent a
deadly serpent to Mira with a message;
“ Ranaji has sent a garment of flowers to
you, as h:is pleased very much by your
constant worship,” Mira Bai opened the
box, singiug prayers, and saw the dreadful
snake, but not being afraid took it in her
hands and wrapped it round her neck. The
snike did not injure her, because she was
quite sinless.
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MIRA

: More vexed now than ever, Ranaji sent a
cup of poison for Mira todrink. Mira dr.nk
it, looking upon it as Amrut (nectar); and
even that did not injure the sinless one,

Then, the infuriated Ranaji proclaimed in
the kingdom tbat any Sadhu, found in the
residence of Mira, would be put to death.

"Once, Mira was talking with the idol of
her God, in a loud voice. This was heard
by the police outside and the king was told
that Mira was speaking to somebody inside.
the Mandir. Rana, hearing this, at once ran
to the house of Mira and ordered hor to open
-the doors of the house. She did sc, and he
asked her with whom she had be n talking.
Mira replied, “ With my Thakorji!” Ranaji-
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said, ‘ Where is your Thakorji?"" Mira
said calmly *" Herc is he’’; and Ranaji.
returued to his palace with u darkened face.:

Mira, upon this, thought it advisable to go:
on pilgrimage, in order to free herself from:
such cruel troubles. She did so, and what.
happened to her after that is not known.

Her compositions and poems are very
familiar to Indians, particularly to the:
Hindus, having been translated into many
vernaculars and being sung with much:
delight everywhere. 'T'herefore, though she
i dead, her memory is still green in the
iiving present.

DEvADATIA 1. TRIPATHI

. EDITORIAL NOTES

(1) Marriage and its dangers

: While reading a modern novel, I came
acro>s a.comparison between marriage and
& car, -if a car went very wrong, there must
be one of two explanations ; either the car
was not a good one, and could not be made
to run €asily and smoothly ; or the man at
the wheel - was not a competent driver. But.
a good car is easy to manage, even by an
Inexperienced driver. “‘ Ordinary skill should
‘suﬂice. One should not have to be a
. geatus.”. And, if a certain make of car gave
- trouble to every-one, the fault must lie with
‘the machine, which would therefore, have
bo be abandoned. Marriage is like that,
especially in modern days, giving trouble to
almost everyone, Most people mismanageit;
and-so the conclusion cannot be easily avoid-
ed that there must be something “ imperfect
afid inadequate” with the institption itself,
- of at least the interpretation of it. :

v If a.mnrriage did go wrong in former days,
thi¢ couple did ot wish to abandon their
tontract, but tried’ to make the best of it.
* Marriage must have changed 'a good bit,
my - dear, sinte’ the timé your mnther and
Jf ‘entered on that step,” said an old man to

¢

his daughter. “ Things did not have to be
so bright. People were not so infernally
restless. You are all spoilt children.”
Now, the theory is: 1 don't think it's
absolutely necessary to consider yoursclf
shut up in a condemned cell with one person,
because you're married.”” And this standard
of laxity is carried so far that the accusation
of buing sex-mad, is not laid, as it ought to
be, on the immoral man, but on thq loyal
and, therefore, jealous husband and wife.
And therefore, since the modern age
dictates that the individual must not be
repressed or allowed to stagnate, marriage,
after some time, ceases to be a holy sacra-
ment  Yet, the fact remains that very
often the couple veer round to each other and
enjoy renewed happiness. In India, there is
very little thought of separation, even if the
marriage proves unhappy. Most wives shut
their eyes to the infidelities of thei®husbands,
taking them as a matter of course. To
them, it'is enough to be regarded as the

senior wife, to whom most respect is_given,

and of that there is no lack. In mest Indian

‘homes, it is, as the Mahabharata says:
““Honour, good treatment, and- eveiything
‘else which is agreeable, should all be-given



104 ' THE INDIAN LADIES' MAGAZINE

to the maiden whose hand is taken in
marriage. Her father and brothers and
father-in-law and husband’s brothers should
show her every respect and adorn her with
ornaments. Women should always be
adored and treated with love. 'Where women
are treated with honour, the very gods are
said to be propitiated. Where women are
not adored, all acts become fruitless. If the
women of a family, on account of the treat-
ment they receive, indulge in grief and tears,
that family soon becomes extinct. Manu, on
the eve of his departure from this world,
made over women to the caie and protection
of men. Women are deities of prosperity.
The person that desires affluence and pros-
perity should honour them. By cherishing
women, onc cherishes the goddess of pros-
perity herself, and by afflicting her, one is
+ said to pain the goddess of prosperity,” This
kind of feeling tends much to keep the home
together. But, as times are advancing, the
Indian wife is getting very much like the
Western wife, and all the problems of

marriage of the other woman will soon be
hers,

The question therefore arises, as to whether
a marriage, having ceased to be a holy bond,
is to be considered a marriage at all. The
ethics of the problem are too deep to go into
here. The fact remains, however, that some
people find it impossible to continue together
in a desecrated marriage-bond. One cannot
rebuke them. There are others, we have seen,
who are more tolerant. To them, thoughone
may disagree with them, some suggestions
can be made.

It is so easy to get bored at home, especi-
ally if marriage has come to mean a steady,
quiet, affectionate companionship ; for there
can be no sense of adventure or exploration,
when one has got to know the other well.
Home begomes casual, with nothing in it
new, stimulating, unfamiliar, or variegated.
Routine becomes wearisome, ‘‘day after
day the same, till half life becomes an ac-

. knowledged process, to be taken for granted.”
. Matters becomecomplicated, when there is
constant espianage between couples,~* sitting
(separated, but prudently adjacent) at dull

dinner parties; talking (not to each other}
but practically within earshot) to suitably
uninspiring, and often similarly inhibited,
persons in drawing-rooms, oa lawns, or at
public ceremonies and performances; going
together; coming home together; always with-
in hail; always within sight ; always going
and coming, and being, in one another's
society ; inhabiting, as it were, an impalpable
little cell for two in the vast surrounding
world.” 'I'herefore, variety is necessary and
a certain amount of trusting freedom. In
the novel referred to above, I came across
the following ten rather desirable command.
ments of marriage:

() You shall place the other before
anyone else.

(2) You shall tell the other everything
that matters.

(3) You shall not neglect the other.

(4) You shall not put the other to shame.

(5) You shall not treat home as a place
where all decencies and courtesies
can. be discarded.

(6) You shall only lie to the other when
it is for the other's sake.

(7) You shall be reasonable in swmall
things.

(8% You shall not argue about money.

(9) You shall spare the other’s feelings.

(10) You shall really try to make a

success of living together.

Such rules certainly seem a safe guide;
though a few curious things must be noted ;
‘‘you shall tell everything that matters;
you shall only lie when it is for the other’s
sake; you shall be reasonable s small
things '———the words in italic will ex-
plain what I mean,

A natura), but foolish, characteristic of
marriage, which ougbt to be avoided as
much as possible, is jealousy; though
jealousy is-the godly attribute of true love.
** Did one,” asks the wronged wife in the
novel, “make oneself more attractive by
being foolish, interfering, nagging, all the
things, which marked the jealous wife?"
Obviously not.

Tact is much needed in a home, even
with the truest of love. In modern days,
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% husbands, as a tribe, fell into two classes,
the tame and the wild. Without approxi-
mating to the worshipper of the high-
percentage male man, the woman did
not want a tame dog for her companion
down the path of life. She was prepared
for the results of her throwing in her lot
with a healthy and imaginative human
being.” How then should a married woman
re-act when another woman captures the
friendship of her husband? The conven-
tional woman feels the instinct to protect
him as a tiger guards its prey. The more
advanced woman has a feeling that the
husband should not be regarded as a slave.
or a piece of property. The heroine in our
novel ‘“ had in her character a strong pre-
judice against slavery ; and she did not see
why she should abandon this prejudice be-
cause she resolved to try to live her life with
one particular young man. Neither she,
nor he, (said her untutored opinion) should
be a slave. Neither should, so to speat,
have a property in theother, soul, or body.”
This is not an easy position to take; for it
needs a very broadminded woman to stand
the strain, Dut such a woman, though she
knows that the priunciple is wrong, feels
“that in some shape or form a certain
amount of infidelity is extraordinarily
common in married life, especially among
husband:. And, where infidelity exists,
igmorance, to the betrayed party, is usvally
bliss.”

From this latter conclusion to the corol-
lary that sometimes a little judicious blind-
ness might be a good thing is only a short
step. The wife can be so fond of her
husband as. not to let him go altogether.
Heis too much a part of her life. She still
wants to take care of him, to mother him.
Therefore all that she can do is to gather
courage and set her life in some sort of
order again. ‘‘ What one ought to do,
obviously, is to try to win back one’s
husband’s love ; to make oneself apprecia-
ted if possible, plainly indispensable; to
show that home can be as pleasaut a place
as anywhere else, particularly somewhere
else. Something seems to come instead of
passion, after a fime, to a woman; some-

thing deeper and quieter and warm and
comfortable, instead of hot and agitating.
And so I think it’'s somehow easier for a
woman to stick to a man, once she's got
the habit of him, as it were.”

And so when the husband comes back,
the wife may be able to forgive him, glad to
feel that the real man. who could not bear
to leave her, has come back to her; for after
all, * passion is not pearly so important as
other things, as even the other feeling that
comes instead of it. Perhaps one might
call it mostly a maternal feeling and com-
rideship. And there ave other things. 00,
material things that are more important,
home and associations, and o-e’s life
together.” '

Marriage with this ideal will iicver be
such a success anywhere else, as in India;
for, as said before. it is in India that the
traditions of life are best suited to it; for,
as the Mahabharata says :—

* The relationship of husband and wife
is very subtle. It is different from the
natural relationship which consists only
in the satisfaction of passion.”

(2) The frailty of woman

There was once reported in the Maha-
bharatha a conversation about women
between the divine Rishi Narada, and the
nymph Panchachuda. She was an Apsara
of heaven, and though not living accord-
ing to a moral standard, yet kept a certain
code of honour, in that she did not wish to
talk ill of the members of her sex, when
she felt she could talk very little good of

.them, ‘I am not able, being myself a

woman, to speak ill of woman."

But the Rishi, Narada, told her that
there was no sin in speaking what was
true. Then she enunerated ‘“ the true and
eternal short-comings of woman.” *There

~is nothing that is more sinful than woman,”

she said : * The destroyer, the god of wind,
the nether regions, the equine mouth that
moves through the ocean, producing
ceaseless flames of fire, the sharpness of
the razor, dreadful poison, the snake and
fire.~all these exist in a state of union in
woman.”'
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In the first place, no woman it wae «q;
likes to keep the bounds assigned t?o J?:jr
As from the distance of our modern em.we.
contemplate this ancient statement ’e;m
we be surprised at it > Do women ever like
restraint? Not they. But so do not wen
also ;- men, however, control themselveg (0
keep bounds; women usually seck to find
loopholes through, and extensions beyond
them. Is that not the complaint of busii
ness-houses, which have opened their doors
fo women ?

Then again, the ancient statement sajd
that women were fickle in their attach.
ments to men. No one single man could
keep their affections, which were ready to
fly to other men. * Women show a liking
for those men, who court them, who
approach their presence, who respectfally
serve them > even a slight extent, They.

never consider about the age of the person

they are prepared to favour; ugly or hand-
22)1;13;'1-;1{ :nly the person bel%r{g-; toattl}?e
ite sex, wo j
their corppanionsl?i];.n” e ready o enjoy
And, if women did remain faithful, it
was not bec?x‘use of their affection, or t},xeir
d;s!llge Qf sin, but because of “ want of
solicitation by persons of the other gex
fear of relations, or fear of penalties.”
What an accusation indeed | And yet ”it,
can be looked at from an innocent poinf: f
view too. Women are ever fond Of
admiration from the opposite sex. It g o
not matter who of such gives it to the?es~
they. ever have a responsive feeling of ]ikig ’
: f_or it. And why not? Do not men al%
l_lke ﬂattery? And, be it remembered th;;t
in the ancient ages of India, chastity mea t; '
not only the control of the eye but {n
the control of thought. Rven g tho a:r;(é
of admiration, even a glance of archxlllb
meant loss of virtue. Can the strictifss’
a.ga,l__nst women be wondered gf th re;s
Which human being is there that ca.sn |
:([:;)ntrol every sense, let alone fraj] woma.nS (;
he:(xln'y can do so, ﬁhey must approach god-
Another accusation was ¢
‘were creatures of illusion; Tbek;rai:n:vvs ~I}J11:vr;
to tempt men and captivate them. . *[j
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man laughs, woman
Wweeps, she weeps.
not deeper or mor

T laughs, 1f man
[he science of polity is:
intelligen e subtle than woman's
malke J Cﬁ' She imposes upon men. She
e3a lle appear ac . .

wppear as g 1‘16.&[) ar as trath, and trugh

Is theve anythi -
. anything 5
charge ? It byt sy,eg;;k;o
Power of pleasing

drastic in such a
to the charin, the

. of one, who n P
variable as the shad ) Who may be * gg
aspen made.” ade by the light qllivering»

Whose fault ig it ;

. ault 18 it, if m :

o
certainly lay the blyy, - ndiang
men; for they advige s

should not love thep - elf-control, “Men

nor should the
on account of them>.,

very barren pro. i
It was felt, hoxvever,pthsaf)teatlllre]derei{

blame, ought to be laid on the Creator

who made wom
mn w
be. We hear that ﬂi}at she wag meant to

men attaining to the vift B pvere afraid of

men 1 ue of heaven. 7
aid to B_rahma, we have heazfin thgh:%;

<f:reakt‘ing woman |

or her powers of gttract

; ction ? :

thfé‘bi:;lzﬂ’ the‘ Hindu told g story ab(;ut

_ cynic,” Kin ‘

Bible, who 1aid down tha% “S‘l(l)tla‘();ll;?inll (;;fbthe
fal wo ong b

5 which '
mlltfUdStWOI‘hhing;oztfad‘;vgvr:azr’? fold, the
admit it gdig I3 : 5
nong brove the ungey: rthi:
ne :) go gfneovflox;mn; but shoujg zl::fi:::ﬁ;
i " general g |
;a:::e dmllgl?t be said of 11;]&:611]1?&“ rhe
_ oyal, why. take all men to -Q‘:To;gl;

No .d -
A0ubt,: Solamon’s eXperience ranged
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sver 1000 women, but even that does not
prove~hi§50&se, for he-easily wight have be-
come disgusted with the variety of tempera-
nents-he had todeal with, \\{hat a hard
task had King Solomon’ set himself! No
wonder he felt disillusioned ! Perhaps, even-
tually he delegated the same treatinent to
all his thousand women, forgetting that
each woman needed a different attitude to-
wards her, Wasg it any wonder then that not
one woman successfully responded to his.
test of trastworthiness? . :
Lieaving that atone however, we do hear
of many faithful women in the Bible. Mary
the mother of Jesus, the converted Mary
Magdalene, Elizabeth the mother of John
the Baptist, Dorcas, Liydia ‘and several
others stand out as fine examples of
goodness. Compare also the tribute paid
by Jesus, to the devotion of a mother, as
second only to that of God.
-« Can'a woman's tender care
Cease towards the child she bare?
Yes, she may forgetful be, X
Yet will 1 remember. thee.’
Again, King Solomon himself based one
of his judgments on the love of a mother

. when he adjudicated the ownership of a

child to the woman who refused to cut it
in two- - _

A case in point, though it does appear
somewhit banal to go from the Rible to
prison life. is the experiment lately being
made at the new Zonana hospital at Kohat
to use women prisoners as ward orderlies,
Sixty prisoners, we are told, worked for
15 months, and not one prisoner had
attempted to escape ! ,

The frailty of woman may be more
obvious than that of man; so may also the
selfish strength of man be; but the cases
cannot be made general. On the other
hand, the weakness of woman may be balan-
ced by her qualities of goodness and sweet-
ness, the exquisite womanliness, which bas
always made a woman, a true woman.

The nymph of heaven could find no good
among women. Yet, we are told that, in the
old era, all true women were virtuous ; and
that only those who were created with the
help of illusion by Brahma, became sinful.
And the virtuous women were ‘‘highly
blessed, the mothers of the universe, who
keep up the earth with all her waters and
her forests.”

And the modern poet echoes such senti-
ments with his ¢ perfect woman, nobly-
planned who, when pain and anguish
wring the brow,” is indeed a veritable
<“ ministering angel.”

————————

' OUR SERIAL STORY

Detective Janaki, by K. S.

(Janaki is detected by her step-mother in an
ipnocent flirtation with the undesirable Sivaram.

Two alternatives are laid before her ; she must
either marry Natesan, or have her escapade’

orted to her father. Hating both, Janaki

re g bol
'ps out of the house. She meets a stranger

called Seshan, whose matrimonial advertise-’

ent she had answered. He tells her he has a
m st which he will not disclose. Yet, she marries
him, after getting his permission to carry o
witI; her hobby, which is detective work. She

gets her first case when she -tries to. discover

what is wrong with an obviously-unhappy
married couple. She follows them to their
house, and succeeds in smoothing out their mis.
understanding. Then, she succeeds in another
case, in which she is able to give back a lost
daughter to her parents. 1In her third case, she
discovers that a husband, though dead, is not
dead and restores him to happiness with his
wife. In her fourth case, she is able to save a
viclim of religious fanaticism. In her fifth case,
she helps her friend, Menaka, to regain her
happiness), :
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Chapter XI.

Janaki eagerly went home, and was as eagerly
welcomed by her husband. Life usually ran
very smoothly where they lived; but one morn-
ing Janaki's maid-servant brought her a strange
rumour.

" Madam,” she said, “you know that Brah-
min contractor, Singarachari, who lives at the
end of the town? Well, his wife was a very
fine lady, I used to work with her, and she was
very kind, and gave me clothes and—'’

.. Well, what has happened ?"

Oh, madam,—she, she—,” and the maid put
her sari to her eyes, and sniffed,

*“ She is—what "

*“ She is dead.”

‘: Are you sure ?”

Yes, the gardener told me,” said the majd
tearfully. “ She died this morning, and they do
say, she has been poisoned.”

“ Poisoned? By whom ?”

By that compounder in the small medicine
shop in their part of the town. She had some
pam yesterday and she sent for a medicine she
pfteq uses. But they say the man put poison
into it,”

“ How do they know 7"

) I don’t know, I am sure.”

) {i:s the medicine been examined "

“1don’t know, madam. And the
that the lady’s daughter wanted to m);.rfyo t;z};
compounder, and her mother did not like it
because he is only a Naidy by caste, And s<;
he was angry and killed her, Fancy, Amma
she is a Brahmin, and he is a2 Naidu ’Wh t i
the world coming to?” ' atis

“ Why, what's the harm ?” ask i wi
a s“mile at her maid, who wasa eﬁrﬁ?fi{;} V::c},l

Harm? Much harm, Amma, Why should
our sgcx:dhca‘stﬁ be polluted? I am not at all
surprised that the mother s i
Bup oo thaeae, hould have objected.

“ Gently, gently, Savitri,” repr
Janaki. “ Be careful. No one can s:y xftgnéi::
tain what has happened, can they? And wh
should you be so much for caste? Have wz
not been taught that the depressed classes
must be cared for ? And after all, the compoun-
der is a Naidu, not a Harijan. Never mind now
don’t argue. Get the coffee ready, and shali
go to the unfortunate house.”

*Can I come too ?"

g

No; you must get the master's breakfast
ready. You can go in the afternoon, if you like
Novw;‘,'Savitri. don’t be sulky, but see to yom:
work,”

The shllen maid, sulle;
. n
or the mistress, with whofr:lom o Odness

since her marriage, went away. “he had served

woLate'r. Janaki paid her visit to the dead

i rxﬁ;.n Sbe cl;ouse.hpartly on condolence bent

use 3 » (3 - 4

boon rea: er detective’s curiosity had

presc?ie found the ugya] state of things in sueh a

pre :ament. Horror,‘confusion, increased by

pdesfence of_ the police, who had been sum

:;g:(e:ia:near, grief, suspense—| The daughter waé
Clally prostrate with grief sitti

NP mm a small room, refyging e led

, ng food i
There was a woman-servant ign the posso k.

she could do nothing with the gj

€ co _ ' istr gi
Jax‘xlakx went in and tried to reason wital:: f:r gl

No, no,” moaned the girl, “Let me die."
me now? My mother,

and I was so

ungrateful to her, angd so disobedient, Oh, oh

I vxish I were dead.”

) 11;’mt. tlflere is your father,”
"oor father, he worshi. d

can live without her, | can'lt)li)emaglfli:l; o How be

.. He has got yoy.” '

‘He does not want me id i
. - ne
is his son he cares for,” ver did infact. 1t

': Where is he "

:‘ Weéeping, I suppose,

. é)hid he not love his mother ?*

& was his step-mother, Yo

my father married her, sixteen years:gsc:el’{r?s,}l:;z
was ten, and he was rather selfish, though I
inuls(t as}ay he was rather fond of her. He will
ook after father, I suppose, and there's his wife

too, under whose th i i
too, unde umb he is, for he is weak-

:' ?3’ where is she ?”
on't know, and I don’t car
nehver a friend to me, It is s;.e in fact
w oh spied on me, and told tales to my dealz
:;Ic:;e(elr.so r(g(l; ! thUnder all tfhis bitterness, J anaki
other cause ief : y
cet;‘dgd to feel about for it? grief; and she pro-
ma,” she murmured, "' Wh
spy a})out and tell taleg av.boutai"t V{’as there to
goad girl, aren’t yoy " o4 are a
am, I am,” said Uma def
: ’ 1 antly, *
ggﬁfd %:\l;e a:lui ;l;e’lt s ;)vhyII am i: trouble, 1
U ay, but I loveq :
no‘v;v’.reverythmg has become impossxix‘;c;:h?r  and
ell me, my degr” '
Perhaps | ma b abl' coaxed our detective.
(13 e t "
Hoyn o help you.

" Don't yoy know who I g ¥

She was
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“ Oh, you are the lady detective, who tries to
help people in distress. I know you now. You
freed that dhoby girl Lakshmi, from the temple-
people, and - and- " ’

“Never mind all that. Tell me your trouble.”

And then the whole story came out, some-
thing like what her maid bad told her. Uma,
the Brahmin girl, and Gopalan, the Naidu
compounder of Venkiah & Co., loved each

- other, but their caste-restrictions were naturally

against them. Her mother especially would not
have it. Uma had disobeyed her and had con-
tinued in touch with Gopalan. Her sister-in-law
Kanti, had often reported against her; and she
and her mother had not been quite friends. "“Oh,
and yesterday we had a terrible quarrel.
Mother wouldn't talk to me the whole day and
went to bed, still angry with me, though she
was feeling ill. Now, they say there is arsenic
in the medicine and that Gopalan put itin. But
how could he? He is such a good man.”

“Why do they specially fasten on him?"

" Heis the only compounder in his shop and
always makes up the medicines.”

“ Why does he work as a compounder ? Is he
poor 2" .

“No, his father is quite rich. But Gopalan
likes medicine and is working on some research,
Later, he hopes to set up a pharmacy of his
own.”

“ How old are you, Uma?”

“ Rifteen years. You wonder why [ am not
married yet. Asa matter of fact, father isa
social reformer, but my mother wished to get
me married three years ago. Burt she~—she was
a good woman and when I begged and pleaded
with her to let me go to school for three years
more, she consented, though her friends laughed
at her. Now, of course, they all say her death
was a proper punishment for breaking our rules.
Let them! I don't care.”

“Was there anyone special, whom your
mother wished you to marry ?” )

“ Not till about two months ago.

* Who is the man?”

“Sankara Sastri,of our neighbouring town,
Narpur. He is a Brahmin landefi proprietor,
very rich andinfluential. I consider blm qld,
though he is only about forty. I don't like him.
He is a wicked man. He is here now, I know.
He still wants to marry me. I don’t know what
father will do. Oh, save me, save me, angl
save my Gopalan” Janaki soothed the hysteri-
cal girl as best she could, persuaded her to drink
a little hot coffee and then left her,

She then tackled the servant woman, and by
dint of many questions, elicited the fact that the
dead lady had suffered from her usual stomach
pain for the first part of the night. She had
taken her accustomed medicine, a bottle of
which was always with her, There had been
no relief, however ; on the contrary she had be-
come worse. The doctor had been sent for,
but had come only after her death, which had
been sudden and unexpected.

Janaki had never gone to Venkiah & Co.,
the dispensary in question, and so had not met
Gopalan, or at least had not noticed him in
particular anywhere else. She made occasion
now to go there with her husband on some small
pretext. The young man served her, a plea-
sant, fair, young fellow of average height, with a
clean-shaven, open face. She liked him and
thought him a good match for Uma. She also
came to the conclusion that he could never have
poisoned anyone on purpose. She knew, of
course, that, according to detective methods, it
was wrong to work on prejudices ; but somehow
she liked to go by instinct. There remained
the question of whether he had compounded the
medicine wrongly. After some conversation
with Gopalan about the all-engrossing topic of
the dead woman, she openly asked him the
question. He shook his head. " Madam, I am
always very careful about my prescriptions.
Besides, we have cften made up the same medi-
cine before. There is the receipt which I
worked out faithfully. No, I am afraid thereis
no doubt about the matter.”

“ Do you intend to offer no defence ?"

“What can I do? I can only deny the
charge. The police have been here, but have
not arrested me yet. But, I am afraid I shall
get into trouble. I am very sorry for—". Here
he closed his mouth firmly.

“ Have any other medicines been purchased
from you lately by the family ?”

*No, madam, not just lately, though we
always have supplied their medicines.”

Janaki consulted her husband about the case,
but he could not help her. Arsenic in a large
quantity had been found in the medicine last
taken by the dead woman, yet was not in the
prescription. Who could have put it in, if not
Gopalan? Our heroine racked her brains in vain
for a solution. : '

In the evening, she went again to see {ma,
and found her a little more cheerful. The poor
girl seemed to have confidence in her, and
questioned her eagerly; but Janaki could only

3
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shake her head in reply. Then

talkiqg about various things, but' nt::ia.lflenﬂ:o
question veered round after a while 10 the };leag
mother: Uma fell to praising her. “She a

so efficient, and such a good manager,” ghe W'S
with the tears running down her fa:ce “Ssall

cooked well. We loved gl her Wa.y's T}:e
::}rl\e/alnts adored her, Everything ran 0;1 oiles

els as 1t were,
do‘n't 2 it €. What we shall do now, I
“' (I;I}(})w ma.{l/y servants have yoy ?”
» Just Vimal -

men b }]1e1p,” ala, our cook-woman and two

. Have they heen with you long ?”’

Oh, yes. They are very devoted to us, |
know what you are irying to find out fh
COl‘]llc} not have poisoned mother.” ’ &

N ghe Vs?s very good-tempered then "

. . oometimes she was incline :

irritated, but quickly recoverec? inzlo n?:de‘ -
for her anger. She was g good woman eveup
way, except perhaps that she was superstiti o
am‘i used to imagine things.” fous

) Afs how ?”

“If she did anything wrong, or i
so, she was always afraid oig the avrxlrila.tolf gfg ?}:d
goddess. For instance, she was Very worri 3
pecause she had not married me early accnil
:ﬁg :o thc; Sastras. 1 know she often'wen? rtc-x

. . . .
the | irgfrfn gt;”concdlate the priests with valy-

‘ Did she talk to you freely 2

She did tilt lately, when I thoy
hiding something. T somet;
anxious about herself,
light of her pain and t
nothing serious. But I k
everything to her sister, who ie w: 3
bagd-m Bombay. She will be \;Zr;vl:l};)s};i" hus-

) Your mother could read and write thep."*

She kngw Telugu well, and she evenni<
some English. Oh, | wish you had k o
her; you would have loved her, S e
went out much, as ske always said' h Tuiyer

ght she wag
mes thought she wag
But she usually made
he doctor said it was
now she used tq write

at home. You must hay. er duty lay
occasionally.” ave met her though,
Yes, I did, and 1 liked her. Well—wel]

By the way, Janaki, who suspected
was poisoned ?”

" Sankara Sastri, I think, Wh
came last night, I heard him talki
door tothat old man. I heard the
that he also knew something abg
and that the symptoms he had not
had pointed in a way to arsenic

first that she

latter saying
ut doctoring,
1ced at deat,
Poisoning, It
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was then that the doc

tor to
bottle and examined i, oK
old wretch, who turned th

ecaus

" :u?);ogeoes nOtf want me to marry him.”

: your tather wi)]
th : . Wil not consent to
e Ill\llarrlage with @'Opalan > t

tion .ise%/er 2 and stil less now

or v
now? | aﬁeqt‘;ru}? away with him. DBut how
he will never me e did not poison mother, but
arry me with this cloud on his

name, even if he ; .
But I would 4q 1S not charged directly with it.

way the medicine-
Lam syre j was that
& suspicion on (opalan,

The only solu-

now that I can?lo:ng.ﬂ)i;’g for him, especially
actions” 'Splease mother with ny
e
.. What about

your step-brother 3

ot a .
his wife isb?}?eb?jyn;iagnd éluue kird to me ; but
she is jealoys of mé. She hates e, because

AWAY tg richy . _Janakiamma, don’t o
“%f%vr}):agth; 1SStay with me, for [ an a.?r]zlitd.g
“No, but Kan#rely of 10 personal harm ?”

Gopalan, ang sayllw;lvl come and abuse me and

deall‘th- I couldn’t bea.:L ?t.’l’he cause of mother's

. ery w ]]'
dinner.” % my dear, [ shay come back after

As she i
a scurry a;"ssagofling out of the room, she heard
followed by a Ty, and a Jiggle dog entered,
' Woman holding hip, tight on a

ot
spanked him gard.theU °g under control and

fere, but thought bette M2 jumped up to inter-

¥ oLt and sat down again.

mother,

I don't. know what

to make hj your mother gave him

M 50 fond ‘of pey, Always rush-

IV&, on account of your
what do I care for hi. % Was against me, but
Boing to let hy; of his words now? I am not
0g, do you helar.];-l tl;]e fond of you. He is my
sides, your fath at, my litle Ravana, Be-
in the houge, °r hates the dog to be too much
m%tll:er has SDOiledh:i‘: bee}? sirict, but_your
She had ; . » Who is thig ?”
of Janaki by the
€r Who she was, Kanti
openly against Janaki
A b“a“y gave in, as our
e soa © tactful. As Janaki
Avana tried ¢, foise behind her, ard
im, at the fOHOW her. Kanti grabbed at

sa ti .
NOWspaper from hig ja[:ri fescuing a sheet of

she waé
father. Your brothera 1

went oy, thereOW

I.COUId not do anything
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“ Oh, he is such a mischievous boy,” she cried,
* always tearing up papers and clothes. [ think
he will have to be given away.”

“ Oh, don’t do that,” cried Uma.

" I'll see to that. He's not your dog, is he?
Besides what is the use of talking so fondly of
him, when you and your mother once nearly
killed him.”

“ How?" flamed up Uma.

“ Don’t you remember how once he ate a
little of that rice in which your mother had
mixed poison for the rats.”

* But we didn’t mean to poison him."”

“Then, why leave it on the ground ?"

* It fell down from the shelf.”

‘*“ And why poison the rats at all?’

“ Oh, don’t talk rubbish, Kanti. You know
we can't have rats destroying @&verything.
What about your own saries ?”

“ Well, well, will you have your food now?
Your foolish brother is anxious about you,
though I don't think a little starvation will
do you any harm. It will cure your hot blood
anyway. And why you want that grand lady
to stay with you to night. I caannot imagine.
Aren’'t we good enough for you? You are
getting too Westernised, and she will make you
worse still.”

Janaki had stopped a while to listen to the
nagging voice, but turned away in disgust soon,
When she reached home, she had some trouble
to persuade her husband to let her go out again
to the bereaved home. He seemed to have
some objections to the people in it. He did not
know them well, he admitted, however. Sankara
Sastri he knew a little.

* When?" asked Janaki. '

“ Some years ago in fact, and [ don’t like
him much. [ wish vou would not interfere

" there. Sankara Sastri will get you into trouble

if you don’t look out, if you get Gopalan free to
marry Uma."”

* What trouble ?”

“Oh, I don’t know. He does not like me,
you understand, and may tell you all sorts of
things about me.”

* What things ?”

“On, [ can't tell you all that. We agreed

to let the past alone.” ‘
“ Then you won't help me atall in this case ?’
“ 1'd rather not.” '
“ Don't you want to see justice done ?" .
“ 1 suppose so ; but murder will out by itself,
you know. Why should we interfere unreason:

ably? I suppose the fair Uma has captured
your tender heart as usual.”

His somewhat sneering tone rattled Janaki
she gotinto her little car, and drove and away
to her appointment.

Her troubled thoughts kept her awakea long
time. Just as she was dropping off into a doze,
she heard someone- calling her. Sitting up, she
found that Uma had lighted a candle and was
rummaging among some papers on the table.
Janaki asked her what shs was searching for.

“1 bave just remembered,” replied Uma,
“that my mother was writing a letter the
evening before she died. She was not well, you
know, and she was angry with me. So, she
would not talk, but kept on writing. She
usually kept her letters in this volume of the
Mahabharata ; but I cannot find the paper here.
[ know she could not have posted it, though.”

After a while, she gave up the search, and
sit down near Janaki and talked. Somebody
must have poisoned her mother. Who was it ?
Not Gopalan, not the servants; could it have
been Kanti? [3ut then, surely she did not hate
her mother-in-lww so much. Could it have been
the step-son ?  But he was rather harmless, and
besides he liked his step-mother, Was it
Sankara Sastri, in order to get the blame on
Gopalan? Oh, that was a wild, wicked idea.
Eventually, both the girls fell into a troubled
sleep- In the early morning, Janaki suddenly
woke up. A new idea seemed to have come to
her, for she sat "up, and with her head in her
hands, thought long and hard with rather wild
eyes. She lay down again; but soon it was
time to go; and after a wash and some coffee
she returned home. She talked to her husband
as usual, ignoring his remarks of last night. She
asked him again to help her. But he adhered
to his resolution of the previous night, though
it seemed to her he was rather sorry to do so
And this time he pleaded business, not reluct-
ance to interfere. Perhaps later on, he could
help.

Janaki drove him to his college, and then
went to Uma’s home. She felt rather lonely
and unhappy. She had tea with her young
friend, talking to her of many things. In the

" midst of the conversation, Ravana, the little

dog, rushed in and began jumping on Uma and
tearing at her sari. The girl checked it, and
gave it some paper to play with, which the
creature soon tore into bits. Janaki asked if
they had always given it paper to play with,
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“Not1,” said Uma, “but mother. There was
ctten an untidy litter, when the dog came in.”

“'Wasn't Kanti cross?”

*“ Of course, but she dared not be too rude to
mother, on account of father.”

“1 suppose she is a lazy girl and seldom
cleans up the rooms.”

“ Not she, she always leaves that to Vimala
or to me, when Vimala has no time. Why do
you ask?”’

" Ob, just because 1 wish to find out some-
thing about her character.”

“You don't suspect her, do you, Janaki?

Plﬁase don’t; the very idea is horrible.”
It is, my dear, so let’s not think of it. She
18 & young woman of persistent ideag though.
Surely she knew you did not wish to poison
her dcg, and yet she talked as if she believed
it of you.”

:: She would, she’s that kind.”

. By the way, can you give me some of the
boison your mother kept for therats? [ want
it for my house too, as the rats ave oo many
there. I am seriously thinking of keeping eats
but then, T hate them.” ’

"I am afraid the poison is all finished,
Mother snid the very evening before her death
that §l~.e had none to spare. You 568 wished
to poison some more rats thag day, Iam so
sorry. You can geb it at Sriram’s, | think.”

After 2 while, Jaraki told Uma she could not
spend that night with her and went away. Bus
she did not go from the house af once: Instea.d,
she called the servant to her and asked he;
sqme questions, as a result of which she was
quietly taken to the back of the house. After
some search there, she set back home, seem-
ingly rather pleased with herself.

Qp the way,she was surprised tosee Sivaram
smiling at her, as if nothing unpleasang bhad
ocourred between them. She tried to pas; him
but he stood in her way, and she had to s{;op'
her car. He 1eant on the door and began to
talk to her. Where was she g0ing? He had
heard she wa: interested in the Poison cage
Was the working all alone? Where was her
husband? He was busy, Janaki hedged. Diq
he wish to meet him ? s, -

“Oh, no, no,” he replied,
fact, I wish to avoid him,
sake, my dear, not for mine. That'g
staying here only a few days, havingvzgz;eljiz
to see & friend. Now tell me why youy husbhang
isn't helping you, I hear yoyyr companioughij
18 vsuvally an ideal one,” ‘ P

s

" As o matter of
but for your own
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Béat and waited to hear what he would say.
And out it came.

‘I hear, madam, that you have been on very
friendly terms with my girl, and that you told
her to refuse to marry the man of my choice.
Why ? what business have you to interfere
with us ? Who are you that dare to doso? Oh!
I hate the modern set. They are 8o proud and
priggish, and my daughter promises to be the

-worst of them, taught by such as you. Oh,

may God’s anger rest on her for her disobe-
dience !” .

“ Gently, gently, Sir, *‘ said Janaki., * Would
you curse your own daughter?  After all, whab
has she done wrong?” .

“Wrong? Is it right then to wish to marry
a man of a lower caste, and a murderer ? How
can she be happy with him ? Oh, be sure I
shall not leave things alone. I shall geb him
hanged ard then she will be free from his cursed
attraction. Goodbye, madawm, may G’?d for.
give you for your share in this matber. .

But our heroine sta.yeg hiz;]‘, and bade him

it again. Then, she said to him:

Slt”agou call him a murderer. Why? Have
you seen him putting poison in the medicine ?
How can you prove it ?” .

“ It was he, who prepared the mixture, and
the doctor says there is arsenic in it.” ‘

" So there is, but you had better request him
to keep the knowledge to himself, Have you
seen hin,l' to-day "

“¥l?en, you will find that l}e"will readily
agree not to make this fact public.

* Why ?" '

“ Listen Sir. 1 am sorry to hurb you; but
you have asked for it, and I can't have an
innocent man punished. The poison in the
medicine was put in by—" .

“ By whomp? Tell me; don’t keep me in
guspense.’’ )

‘“Can’t you guess ? By—herself. '

“ What ? She poisoned herself ? You lie. She
was & ha woman.”’

“Do yggyreally think so? Had she not been
unhappy lately ? Did she not suffer from pain ?
Was she not afraid that the gods were gums,l,)-
ing her for keeping her daughter unmarried ?

‘“ And yet, she did not wish to marry her to
Sankara Sastri, even before that, nor ?yould
she consent to an early marriage. Why?

“PRoolish man! Because, she loved her
daughter and wished her to be happy. And
she knew that the girl did not want to marry

yet, aud that she really hated the man of your
choice. Sankara Sastri indeed ! That pompous
and wicked ass! Besides, your wife knew that
Uma loved Gopalan.”

“Wait. She was torn between her desire to
please her daughter and her desire to be true
to her caste principles. And lately, did you
notico that she was beginning to be worried by
dreams and visions? Did you not hear her
sometimes muttering to herself ?”

“1 did—I did. Then—do you think—", He
stopped, seeming unaccountably agitated; but
Janaki, usually the most soft-hearted of women,
now cruelly led him on. ‘' Then-what?” she
asked.

“ Was—was che mad ?”

“In a way, I suppose.”

* Oh, oh I”

The man covered his face with his hands.
His shoulders shook. Janaki took pity on him,

** Silly man,” she said, ' just now you did
not wish to think she killed herself. Now you
are afraid of madness. Well, here are the
facts. Listen. I have found the letter she wrote
to her sister, to whom she seems to have told
everything. I found it in the rubbish heap,
where Vimala had swept it away, after the dog
bad partly torn it up. She wrote it the evening
before she died. Here it is; you know her
writing, don’t you ?"

The old man snatehed it from her, and mur-
muring that it was in his wife's hand for certain,
began to read it aloud in the Telugu, in which
it was written, Translated, it ran thus:

“Idon't know what to do. My daughter is
pining for Gopalan. He's a good boy, but not
of our caste. I want to make her happy, yet
the divine powers are angry with me, Last night
the goddess Lakshmi came to me in a vision
threatening the death of my husband or my
daughter, if I gave in to the latter. Aund yst,
I had a sort of dream sometime ago, in which
goddess Saraswati bade me listen to my child,
What am I to do? I am torn in two. And oh.
I would love to-see my daughter happy, and
carry her child in my arms. But I dare not
risk the lives of her and of my other dear one.

“I am getting more and more frightened.
These visions are not good signs. I have told
you what I am afraid of, and rather than that
should bappen, I'll kill myself. That seems to be
the only ccurse left now. I shall be saved from
what I fear; when I am dead, I hope Uma
will be brave and marry Gopalan. Then, I
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cannot be to blame and the goddess will not be
angry with me and carry out her curse on
them and on me. My husband will suffer for
a time, but he will forget. May my loved ones
be happy. B'2ssings on my daughter. Good-~
bye, sister, don't think hardily of mo, for I have
always loved you. Keep my secret from inno-
cent Uma, I donot want her egpecially to know
of it. Please comfort my husband. And don't,
forget to be kind to our people, especially to
poor Sita.”

Tha old man had stopped reading the lettor
sometima before. It was Janaki who finish:d
it aloud for him, For a long while, he sat
with his head in his hands, racked with sobs.
After a while, he began to mutter to himself.
Janaki caught a few words :

*““Oh, poor thing, poor thing! That she
should have been so afraid, and that through
me! Oh, I can't forgive myself.” Janaki kept
considerately silent. At last, he askel her
with what his wife had poisoned herself.

" With the poison she got for tho rats. Shs
mixed a lot of it in her owa ma3licine and
drank it. You know she told Uma she had
none to spare. I got a sample of rat-poison
from one of the chewmists, and ook it to the
doctor, who told me that the osher stuffs in
the rat poison, besides the arsenic, were also
in the mixture. That's why I told you he
would agres to be quies; Hush it up, old man,
for your daughter's sake and your own foo.
You don't want it talked about that she killed
herself, dc you? Let the doctor say she’ was
not poisoned, but died of heurt-trouble.”

The old man stood up, and tock her hand.

“ You are a clever woman,” he said. * When
did you suspect all this?™

“Two days ago, after I had seen the dog
and heard about the poison. It really is no
credit to me, you know.”

“But I am grateful to you for not letting
me do an injustiece. Goodbye. May God bless
you. You are & real helper of the helpless.”

“If you are really grateful to me, will you
do me one favour? You will. After a time
will you try to be kind to your daughter?
Wait, think. Your wife wished it, Allow her
to marry Gopalan. After all, we are all shildren
of the same God. What does it mabter if
Gopalan is only a Naidu by caste ? You know
heis a good man. Try Sir, to be kind.”

“Toll me first one thing,’” he begged. ™ Do
you think my wife was mad? You just now
thought she wa3, you remember ?"

“Why are you so upset by that?’ Janaki
asked. ‘‘She was not really mad, of course;
she wasall right in her every-day life, wasn't
she ? She had just thabt obsession about the
vigions, that's all. FEiveryana of ug is mad on
some point or another. That's what I meant,

you know. Besides, what does it matter?
The poor lady is dead.”

“Yos. but who would like such an idea?
Umaé will be so troubled. What shall I tell
her ?”

“* Nothing, except that har mother was rather
obsessed on one point. Don’t disouss it atall.
All that yo1 can do now is toobey your 4 ad
wife, Promise me to ba kind to Gopalan.”

" Wa shall gze.”

“ No, no, promise. You owe me somsthing,
you know.”

“ Very wall. Lot them wait for six months,
then marry.

** Oh, thank you, thaunk you,” eried Janaki.

The old man went to the door and paused.
“Let me warn you against Sankara Sastri,”
he said. “He is a vindictive man, and he
geems t0 know something about you, with which
he can hurt you.”

“ Oh, nonsense,” said Janaki gallantly ; and
yet she felt afraid.

(To be continued)

“ What should a man desire to leave ?
A flawless work ; a noble life .

F. T. PALGRAVE.

THE MURDER ON THE MARINA

I remember that night very well. I had
tottered back to my room from the dinner
given by Sanker to celebratc his success at
the Races. The feast contained items to
which I was rather partial, and I had dined
not wisely but only too well. I tossed about
wearily and, finally, to distract my mind,
picked up the latest thriller of Mr. Eifgar
Woodface. I had just reached the place

- where Detective-Inspector Stone had got

wedged between an automatic bomb and a
cage of living cobras in the noisome depths
of the Gangster King's cellar, when I closed
my eyes and inconsequentially wondered
whether the inspector had had a good dinner,

I do not know when 1 left the room for a
spell of fresh air. 1 only recollect that,
briskly walking towards the sea, I had
passed the Iron Bridge, when I saw 4t. It
lay near a clump of bushes, and was evident-
ly the body of a woman, aged about thirty,
but well-preserved. I bent down and saw
that her throat had been cut from ear to ear,
clearly with a razor, for a razor lay by her,
and death must have been instantaneous.
Speeding with the wings of a dove to the police
station, I gave the alarm. and the machinery
of justice began to hum. It is unprofitable to
pursue the story of the police investigation
and it suffices to say that the inquest
established that the victim was evidently =
woman, aged about thirty, but well -preserved.
that her throat was cut from ear to ear,
clearly, with a razor, for a razor lay by her,
and that death must have been instantaneous.
The murderer was, of course, ** some person
unknown,”

A month passed, and people began to get
impatient. The most curious phenomenon
was the striking unanimity of the Press, both
Indian and Anglo-Indian, in criticising the
police. Reputed detectives had been sum-
moned from all over the world, their expenses
to be met from a supplementary police grant,
It soon became known that the staff and the

»

students of a well-known Colicge had been
given a compulsory holiday for a month, <o
that the detectives might meet and work in
that building.

Not wishing to lose this unique chance of
seeing the detectives of the world at work,
I, under the kind escort of Inspector Q—of the
Z division, braved entry into this ‘nest’
with inward trepidation. My first impres-
sion was rather hazy, for the place seemed
to be full of men in all sorts of attitudes,
and there was a veritable babel of sound.
which I soon discovered to be dne to all
talking and none listening. Now and then,
the crescendo of a violin split the air, and I
turned hastily in that direction. I perceived
a thin, hawk-faced man playing as if his
life depended on it. “ That man,” Inspector
Q—whispered to me, ““is the famous British
dctcctive, Mr  Johnson. 'He has modelled
himself on the traditions of Sherlock Holmes,
and cultivates all his hobbies, including the
use of cocaine. You remember that every
respectable detective must have a follower,
to whom even -things patent to the man-in-
the-street would not be plain, unless explained
by his detective. Mr. Jchnson has selected
Mr, Barlow, who. in his features, shows the
nearest approach to those of the classical
Dr, Watson. Notice that man with a dogged,
uninte!ligent face gazing at Mr. Johnson
with rapture and wonder. That is Mr.
Boswell—I mean-Mr. Barlow.” Then I
glanced curiously at a man with a walrus
moustache who was shrugging his shoulders
and violently gesticulating. My -friend,
fcllowing my gaze, said, * That pantomime
figure is the redoubtable M. Pierre Tiloq of
France. He is convinced that, ever since
Poe celebrated the fame of Dupin, and Tiecoq
became a renowned name, the world has
finally recognised that detective genius is
latent in the Gallicnation. Heis determined
to see a crime passionel in this murder,”
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I jumped round. A strident, voice was
shouting above the din, “ I say, you guys
have got it all wrong. Yes sir, I guess the
thing kind of figured like this—" The rest
was lost in the din. My f{riend spoke into
my ear, ‘“ That American is Mr. Otis Hiram,
He upholds the theory that the resources of
science furnish the only means for tracking
down modern criminals, and illustrates by
quoting Rertillon, Craig Kennedy and Prof.
Thorndyke.” I got bewildered and felt that
I was not proper company for detectives.
As we turned to go, I noticed a man
sleeping nonchalantly near the door. Wond-
ering how anybody could snore so comfor-
tably in that atmosphere, I exclaimed, *‘ Look
at this door-keeper sleeping amidst this
clamour!” My friend laughed and remarked
“Heis not a door-keeper. He is a some-
what mystic kind of detective. Following
the model of Sax Rohmer’s Dream Detective,
he tries to gain clues in dreams. So far, he
has not got any, but he hopes that, if he
goes on sleeping like this for at least a
month, he may perhaps get a clue” 1
envied the man. "“If I ever become a

detective,” I confided, “I shall follow this

model,”

Days passed, and it soon became clear
that the rival detectives, fighting fanatically
for their particular theories, had not come to
any agreement. The public got restive, and,
then, the government got restive. Most of
the detectives at least agreed in thinking
that this was rank ingratitude. The dream-
detective declared bitterly that he had not
dreamt that Indians could be so ungrateful
and mercenary. Then one of the othar
detectives cunningly decided that, since the
end was nearing, he should get the ear of
the public before the others. He secretly

slipped out. It was announced the same day .

that he, having secured the permission of the
government, was addressing the citizens of
Madras on the Marina., I naturally was a
very early member of the vast audience
which thronged the sands, and was fortu-
nate in securing a seat in the front, just facing
the speaker. Since the great man spoke
with a strong accent and took great liberties

with his English, I must content myself with
giving the substance of what he said.
There was, first, a long preamble concern-
ing his early life and education, and there
followed a long account of his later life and
the valuable services he had done to human.
ity in general and his country in particular.
By the time he had begun to speak about
the murder, a good part of the crowd had
melted away. The detective incisively
checked each point on his fingers, First, it
was a woman who had been murdered.
The murderer might have murdered a man
or a child. but, he did not do so. The
inexorable evidence of facts indicated with-
out the least doubt that he did murder a
woman, Secondly, the murder was done
with a razor. Conceivably, the assassin
might have used any other weapon. He
might have strangled her, or poisoned her.
But, he chose the razor. Thirdly, the
murderer need not have chosen the Marina
as thescene of his crime. There were other
places in Madras, which would have equally
well served his purpose. But, he had pitched
upon the Marina. “ Each of these facts”
thundered the speaker;, staring severely at the
Aquarium, “might, by itself, be trivial,
But, taken cumulatively, they assume tre-
mendous importance,” He clasped his fingers
and gazed down benevolently on the multi-
tude. The men in front audibly whis-
pered * How wonderful!” and some by my
side admired his uncanny cleverness. Just
then, a man in the back row got up.
“ Excuse me, sir,” he began suavely. “I have
listened with very great interest to what you
have been saying. I gather from your
words that you seem to have discovered that
the criminal belonged to the male sex. We
would like to hear how you discovered that.
May it not be a woman who has done the
crime? ” :

The detective became pale—I' believe,
through anger. But, his voice was level,
when he said simply ** It may. On the other
hand, it may not.”” The questioner was
stupefied and sank down with a gasp, and
the speaker was rewarded by a spontaneous
tribute of applause. Just then, a sudden
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rumour floated through the crowd that the
other detectives, angry that they had heen
outwitted, were bearing down upon us in
force, and certain of their partizans in the
audience, shouied in unison to the speaker
to produce the murderer. 'The detective
got nervous, and pointing at me in random,

~ spluttered “ This is the man.” The crowd

near me immediately glared at me and
surrounded me. Confused cries rose on all
sides ;“He has got a murderer's face”.
“Lynch him” “How did the detective
trace him 7. ¢ The fellow himself killed
her and then gave the alarm”. “ They say

. the woman was lis wife.” Suddenly, a

huge cry arose, “ Look out! The other
detectives are coming.” Crash! A bottle
of aerated water smashed somebody’s skull,
while the crowd fled pell-mell.

I awoke and found that the cat had
knocked down my glass tumbler. So, it
was all o nightmare! Still, I want to know
who butchered that poor woman of my
dream. I see her sprawling figure—the body
of a woman, aged about thirty, but, well-
preserved, her throat cut from ear to ear
with a razor, for a razor lay by her, and
death must have been instantaneous-

T. K. VENKATARAMAN,

——————

LEAVE ME ALONE

&
Look not so kindlyfon my shattered heart,
Sing not so dolefully upon my pain,
Touch not my wound with gentle fingers, lest

It bleed ; your hope

to cure it will be vain-

Look not so gently with melodious tears,
That once more sadly remind me of years

Past like a dream : yes,

they were richly blest

With fragrant flowers and poignant melody,
With youth, with light and honey-dripping love.
~ How true the stars are twinkling from above!
. No, do not remind me of what is gone—

.

Perhaps to mourn o
No, gentle sister, leave,

ver it I am born—
leave me alone,

‘Lest my grief darken e’en your starry brow.

Sust P. Davip.

** With malice toward nons, with c¢hariby for all, with firmnessin the right

as God gives to see the right, lot us st

riva 6o finish the work we have begun ",
LINCOLN,



THE RIVER

(A fantasia)

‘ Alone I tramp through life,
Unloved, unfriended, uncared.’

In the ever running waters of an Indian
river, I see a laughing fairy of the watcrfall
descending from the high heavens. There is
grace and gaiety in her movements, there 1s
brilliance and beautv in her form, there is
sanctity and virtue in her frame and yct she
runs through life single and solitary.  Des-
cending from on high, carrying in her heart
the sweetness and purity of love and inno.
cence, she goes through her unbroken
march ruffled and restrained. [ often think
she is the symbol of India’s awakened
womanhood—the maidens that dance as
they march, and sing as they talk, they that
are the torch-bearers of grace and gaiety,
brilliance and beauty, sanctity and virtue

To return to the river,~—her brief span
of life is full to overflowing with smiles
and tears. She, whose swift water is one
stream of singing love, hears the gargle of
lapping waves and the sighs of the weary
winds, sees the magic of green pasture lands

. and the desolation of dry desert places. She
and downs, and has
a soft sun-rise and

She has kissed the

Yy a stony ro:k, and

: on many
many a still sun-set,

unfeeling feet of man
embraced many g j

often she has ruffled her sw
makfe the lities dance, full often she has
carried a fallen flower o

n her stream, wash-
mg away every stain o

: n it to render it a fit
offering to the sea i i

eet waters to

'"—4as a waiden carries her

ed love on her own silent
heart:  Full often she has cast a futile

glince on many 4 desert place, fu)] often
has she kissed the dust of this world inte
sweetness and splendour, fyl] often has the
moon danced on her hreact like a lonely Jotys
blossoming in the stream of love.

But, when she takes a bath in the dark
ceq, her sweet waters are salted anqg her

smiles turn into tears, She pours her sofg.

ness into the heart of her cold and careless
companion, she mixes wsi

thither then [jeg dumb, i
line of sand stretching
hill-top of morning to the
bottomless night, But, her love is undying

and imperishable and she has cheered the
sea, as 1t dances on itg waves,

“Kan Diwan,” AHMEDABAD,

(With apologies to Rabindrana

th Tagore
eartless stone, [y or the use of some of his phrases.)
OCCUPIED

He_came to you,

And
He came;

far in His gente voice.
He'd much that He would say.

Your ears were turned to ear
so—He went away.

th’s discordant sounds,

;> and in His hand He had a task

That He would have you do.

But you were occupied with
And so yoy missed that too,
He would have touched you
And give yoy quickening

But earthly thin

other things,

! and Hjg touch couyld thrili
power ;

gs enveloped, and you could

Not feel Him ip that hour.

From The Nursing Journal of India.

-
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IN THE REALM OF WOMEN

By an Indian Woman

(1) Women in Public life.

e fr less than
is pleasant to hear from no
M;-Iat szgj Lial Nehru and fgg;_xf{n Shah
Nawaz, that women do 1o hye raen,
Eﬁ;e for titles or notoriety. Yet Le);}
wish to take part in public life, for t‘a
means a good field of service to the country.
hru said ’
Ml‘?‘\g: want to work for the glo.rdy ofdlng(;g
sacrifice will be considere
B‘?;t;nion order to achieve that goal. h'{er;
%ave for a sufficiently 1ontg pemog 1&102;316
i d privileges of women, bu
:ﬁ;lgah:ig;e 1v)vhen women should rise {tfoj
t;le occasion and with their power of se -
dedication and sense of silent service bring
iness to the country. . ‘
halgggum Shah Nawaz, opposing the view
that politics was not the field for wom‘en{
because it was so full of 1\r}tr1giflzs, avelcl:i;
shown in the V esb,. he succes
th:\t;id&sbe great of co-operation between
;en and women in every walk of life.

(2) The Ladies’ Recreation Club,
adras. .
¥he twenty-second report of the Lt{}.-dlea.
Recreation Club of Madras speak‘i ) 'li‘rl?
es.s in all directions during -19.~.d].2 “ﬂ:
grer closed with 10 patronesses, :
Zx,;e:mbers, and 304 members. T hef%c;}l)ﬁl {asr
ents in the various games o is,
g'll]ﬁ::;g Bridge and Carrom; the spezl}i
p;rty gi\,ren to HE. L&di V\ﬁllmgd%:;id he
chi ’ ties, the At Homes
e hastassos, all testify to the great
diﬁere?lgehgls;zssits taken in the lives. of
lagias ladies. There was much Sorrow
. sed at the departure of the lre;x-
ngges the Liady Beatrix Shta.nl;ey,b whe(;
i ) in the club,
ery popular in '
bad beif: v‘irsitz proving the great mtterei‘st
:riqg by ber in the club, the steady
ake ‘

progress of which during her five years of
administration was to be much commended.
The financial position of the club was
good, but still it needed lnprovement in
order to enhance its useftlllness,'especxal!y
in the encouragement of friendship between
English and Indian women,

(3) An Interesting Conference.

The Fourth Triennial Conf'erence'of the
Naticnal Council of women in Ipdla., held
lately in Bombay under the Presidency of
H.H. The Maharani of Baroda, was & great
success. The report Of‘ the Councx! showed
progress.inasmuch as it had kept in touch
withall movewents towards the advance
of wouien, be-ides doing much work in the
cause of edubdation, chxld;wa]fare,l1pdustrla;
and relief work, vocational training a.nd
recreation for women, hospital visiting, an
city improvement., Somae suggest\onsf; were
made, such as the encouragement of Pro-
vincial Liabour (Jonfereqces,a.nd the dlscou‘r-
agement of evilslike child-iatriages, traffic
in women. The President in the course
of her interesting speech, .w.hlle_ admitting
that ladies of rank and position in India re-
quired as much help from reformers as those
of the labouring classes, advocated co-
operation with men in every walk of life,
PFor this, an aggressive spx‘xzxt Was necessary
in women. She said: “If we—I mean
society as a whole—is to progress, the old

shackles must be shaken off. Our women

meek, submissive, ready t.o.suffer with-
2:3; c?)mpla.ining and obey without ques-
tioning. 1 have no faith in this ideal.
It s necessary that we should reform the
methods of educating our girls. They shatfld
be taught relvance and a healtl’t‘y fighting
spirit should be infused in them.
At the same time, there should be no
antagonism between men and women.

v
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There was a warning also from an expe- bas been furnished by the help of charit-
rienced lady that progress should be made able ladies, while the Salvation Army has
carefully : greatly co-operated. But 1nore money

“ Go forward slowly, but steadily ; under- is needed, and it is up to the public of
take only those activities which you can Madras to help largely. Bombay and
fulfill successfully, and remember at the Calcutta, we are told, are being helped by
game time that the East cannot blindly the government and the municipality ; and
follow the West.” we hope the same will happen in Madras.

As was said by Dr. Muthulakshmi Reddi:

(4) A home for women in Madras. (“ We, who have thought about these

We are glad to hear that the Women’s matters and .who have known the misery
Indian Association has opened a rescue behind the veil of silence, should never rest
home in Madras. The laudableaims of thig /in our happy and ccmfortable _homes,tlll
refuge are, according to the Stri-Dharma : ¢ we find & reinedy f(_)r gml\ these evils aud. for

1. (@) to receive and protect such girls all these human sufferings that are cegta.mly
and women who from any cause find them- avoidable. if knowledge and eduqa.tlon of
selves stranded and helpless; the right 1;1nd on these matters are im, rbed

(b) to restore them to their families %0 the erring members of our soc1ety/9&

and relations if any, or to admit them into

this home ; , (5) The Protection of Girls.
2. (a) to rescue young women ard girls _ , .
" irrespective of caste, creed or community At a meceting of the \Women's Indian

from surroundings calculated to bring Association,much support was expressed for
about their moral ruin; the Girls' Protection Bill, which bhas been
(b) to give relief and help to all young introduced into the Liegislative As-embly,
women who have been led astray and by Mr. Raghubir Singhy), At the sume time
deserted as well as to those recommended sowe amendments wéte su.ggested. _the
by the Madras Vigilance Association; wording of which partly explain the objects
(¢) to provide for their moral and of the Bill itself:
spiritual welfare; (1) This Bill should be amended, not
3. (a) to educate and train them so as to only to include cuses of selling of minor
make them gcod and useful citizens and girls in marriage to o!d men for money and
also make them earn an honourable live- other considerations, butshould also include
lihood ; ‘ cases where parents or guardians allow
(b) to arrange for their marriages when their daughters to be prostitutes for purposes
suitable opportunities arise ; of profit, as well as cases In which girls are
(0) to protect expectant unmarried trained purposely for prostitution. The age
mothers from any possible harm to them- for the purpose of marriage should be 18
selves and to their offspring ; and for the other, there should be no age
4. to give effect to such methods and limit according to, the Lieague of Nations
projects, as the committee may from time resolutions. o
to time adopt, for the protection and help (2) (a) Minor girls found living in the
of women and girls and for promoting a company of individual prostitutes and the
high and equal moral standard in sex- children of the prostitutes should be re-
relationships. moved from their custody to & home
Such homes are very necessary every- intended for such girls and maintained by
where; and it is very creditable that the either the government or private philan.
W.I.A. of Madras has at last achieved thropic bodies, ’ )
one of its objects. SBome money bas al- (b) Any person, who, either 8&s the
ready been donated, and the home itself guardian qr parent of a girl under 18 yeags
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of age, encourages or abets the seduction
or prostitution of that girl, shall be punish-
able with imprisonmsnt for a berm over
three years, or a fine of Rs. 1,000, or
both.”

(6) A Child Heroine

The endurance record set up by the ten-
year girl, Byramma, cannot be too well
spoken of. She actually floated in the
water for twelve hours in Bangalore, being
fed every two hours, while in water. Such
efforts on the part of our girls mean a
definite growth of strength of character
and should be encouraged, cven though an
unwelcome noteriety might be another
result. Even the labter, however, means
the education of public opinion, and &
necessary discouragement of the ‘infe-
riority complex ’ so prevelant among our
Indian women.

(7) Education in India

The statistics for the last year in educa-
tion show progress. At the end of 1932,
there were, we are told, 223 arts colleges
with 73,044 scholars; 2,801 high schools
with 862,513 students ; 3,875 English middle
schools with an attendance of 10,459,
5,894 Vernacular middle schools with
754,521 students, and 168,835 primary
schools with 7,377,257 childven, 'Themale
students scored a pcrcentage of 6.96 of the
population; while the women had only
18 per cent, which showed however an
increase of 5 per cent to what 1t was seven
years ago. The total money spent on
education amounted to Rs. 271,857,000,

(8) A Holiday Home
We are glad to inform our readers that

‘there has been opened a Y.W.C.A. holiday

Home at Fairhaven, Naini Tal, where also
an All day Teachers’ Conference will be
held on the 21st of June. Christian
teachers from North India, who cannot go
o the YYW.C.A. Anandagiri at Qotaca-
mund, can avail themselves of this resort.
The Hon. Emily Kinnaird, who has often

. contributed items of Y.W.C.A. interest to

our journal, will be there with her kindly
and valuable advice. She says: * After
the arduous work of teahing, it is rll
importaunt for teachers to get away from
school suroundings and exaination papers
to the fresh air of the Hills, There are
many new dangers arising from present
day opportunities for educated girls, and it
is for teachers to attract their pupils’
thoughts to the higher things of life, and
not to let learning be a 1werely money-
making concern.”

(9) A Woman glider.

Miss Joan Meakin, an English girl, is, we
are told by the Times of India, the first
woman to fly over the English chanuel in a
glider. She was towed by a light aeroplane
from Frankfort to Ostend, and then
across the channel. At a height of about
2000 feet over Liympne, she cast off the
towing cable, and made three loops, one
after another. Liater, she again cast off the
connection and made seven loops. She is
now to join Sir Alan Cobham’s air-display
circus; and has promised to give daily per-
formances before the public, her descent
depending on the air-space beneath her.
She is only 23 years old, yet has received
much flying and gliding instruction from
both Liondon and Germany-

(10) A flying record

We are glad to learn of the award of the
Hubbard gold medal by the National Geo-
graphic Society, to Mrs. A. M. Lindbergh,
for * outstanding geographic achievement.”
This lady is the only woman to fly across
the South Atlantic, having flown from
America to Japan; and she is an accom-
plished radio-operator. She helped her
husband, Col. Lindbergh, in his flights,
travelling with him as co-pilot 29,000 miles
in 198 flying hours.

(11) A remarkable woman pilgrim.

The News service of the German Ratlways
Information Bureau makes mention of the
lady, Kathl Kopp, who recently died at the
age of 83. She was a most remarkable

.
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woman, having made ten pilgrimages to
Rome. Starting the first so late as in her
63rd year, she walked through snow, over
the Alps, to Italy. with but a few pence in
her pocket. Pope Pius, hearing of her
extraordinary endurance, was so good as to
grant her an audience and give her his
Epiphany blessing. In 1914, her sccond
pilgrimage was broken at Trieste, owing to
the war. In 1918, she struggled through
the war trenches and wires till she reached
Rome, half-dead; and was greeted by a
message from the then Pope. Again. in 192,
after other pilgrimages, she was recoived
with a kindly blessing by Pope Pius NI.
She died at Oberammergau.

(12) A notable woman

Judge Florence E. Allen has yct another
success to her name, being the second woman
to be appointed to the Federal Circuit Council
of Appeals, which is the highest Federal
Tribunal, next to the Supreme Court of the
U. S. A, We are told that she was the first
lady, who was elected to a Supreme Court,
serving the state of Ohio thus from 1921.
She is a well-educated wowman, accomplished
in music and speaking. She is moderat.
in her views, half-way between Liberation
and Conservation ; and she is a -great advo-
cate of woman’s rights, We are told that
her recipe for action is : “ Take one generous
dose of persistency and a large measure
of industry., Mix thoroughly and season with
a goodly portion of sense of hymour and
Several ounces of tact.” Such a mixture of
qualities will be surely enough to carry
an able woman to the height of her ambition,

(13) The memory of motheys

A great tribute. according to the Hindu, is
paid to the memory of mothers in  America.
Sin e May 9, 1914, when President \Vilson
at the suggestion of a Philadelphia womar,
1ssued the first Proclamation, a Mother’s DéyZ
has been observed on the second Sunday of
May.  Now, a Mother's Day stamp is to be
Issucd, at the suggestion of the niothers of
Amcrican war veterans, the picture being
reproduced  from  Whistler's noble and
famous portrait of his beautiful mother
which was painted in 1871. and which is’
now in the possession of France, being said
to be insured for nearly nine million rupees.
(14) Women's work in England

It is pleasant to hear that the Joint Com-
mittee, investigating  the recommendations
regarding the employment of women in
England, are of opinion that there shculd be
a “fair ficld and no favoyr for women
The Times is reported to have said - .

“In {uture. women will be eligible to fill
all administrative posts with the exception
of thosc in the Colonial Office; all executive
posts with the exception of those in the
Defence Departments 3 and ajl clerical posts
Practically all the specialist posts in the
service will also be open to them, provided
they possess the necessary qualifications,
The committee does not envisage at the
present time the recruitment of women to
sapervisory grades in industrial establish-
ments, or to posts requiring experience in
exclusively 1uale trades. The committee
proposes that after the departmental reviews
have taken place there shyll be, within a

period of three year & general revie
joint central body, ) W bya

“Your gentleness shall force
More than your force move us to gentleness.”

SHAKESPEARE,
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RELIABILITY

&

For many years we are doing
business in Diamond, Jewelle}'y,
Gold and Silver Wares with
customers all over India and
Ceylon. Our reliability . and
integrity to-day are unqnestlon.ed.
Customers are assured of having
their money refunded on ~any
purchase, unless they are entirely
satisfied. The safety of cus-
tomers’ dealings with us, personally
or by post, thus gets ensured.

We publish a few letters taken
at random from our files, which
will further show what our valued
customers think of us.

. Phone 2696.

l ( »
Tele { Grams “ NECKLACE,

MADRAS.

Mrs. Ammu Swaminathan, Madras:—

Iam fully satisfied with the quality
and price. Their workmanship is very
excellent and they are reliable and
honest.

Mrs. Panikkar, Nagpur :—
The diamond thodus were of -very
good quality and moderately priced.

Mrs. Madhavan Nair, Madras :-—

I have brought Diamonds and Jewel-
lery from Messrs. Bapalal & Co. They
are reliable and their prices are moder-
ate. I am satisfied with them,

Mrs. Venkatasubba Rao, Madras : —

Messrs. Bapalal & Co. have made for
me some jewels and silver-ware, They
are very reliable and their workmanship
is excellent. I have found their dia-
monds good and moderately priced.

A. R. Subrahmanyam, Esq., Trinco-
malee, Ceylon.

I appreciate the diamond thodu, and
I believe that it is worth the price includ-
ing duty. Iam pleased to testify that
you are honest in your dealings.

T. K. Chatterjea, Esq., Meerut :—

The finish of all jewellery is really a
happy blend of Oriental and English
taste and the price is comparatively
cheap.

BAPALAL'S

*0

Diamond Merchants and Mfg. Jewellers,
216, China Bazar Road, MADRAS.

86, Rue du Pelican, ANTWERP.
0600000000000000.,0000000000000000

Catalouge sent free.

2090000000900000900008000000000000000000000%0000



New Stocks!
Benares Silk Sarees:
FOR THE LATEST REFINED TASTES
OF INDIAN LADIES.

Latest Fashions!!

EEXERES:

*
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Before Purchasing Anywhere Else

Locally or from Benares, try once
- The House of Quality Silk (Estd. {907)

Silk Pitamber Company

“ Pitamber Buildings .,” Benares G
res City, U.P.

Karachi Pattern Silk Sarees  Thick texture. Gold b d
. o orders.

Daily washable. i .
8 yards Rs.alg. Available in all colours. 6 yards Rs. 9

N
€ers.,

Daily washable. i :
8 yards Rs&.l leG. Available in all colours. 6 yards Rs. 12.

“KAMALA " Silk Sar i
LA Sarees. Thl({k Texture, 3"
anchal in Gold. Daily was‘llxr:ble. ggiiegowif}rlsé(ﬁg

Rs 30. 6 yards Rs. 35. 8 yards Rs. 45

“PADINI” Silk Sare i
es. D :
6 yards Rs. 24. 8 ylat:(:l's Il{z.p};a(;.“ body. 5 yards Rs, 20.

Als )

etc., etc,, available, Brocades, Dupattas.

(Unapproved goods taken back and money refunded)
ed).

Silk Pitamber Company,

“ Pitamber Buildings,”

Benares @ity.
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OUR FASHION SUGGESTIONS

Orthodoxy in dress.

Those who advocate pudi-m often argue
thus :— After all, there is no doubt that
nudism is healthy. Why should one be so
orthodox and conventional as to adhere to an
elaborate system of clothing, when one call do
without 1t, and be all the stronger for it?”
Such a plea, n© doubt, has its point; but 1t
often happens that those who are 11 favour
theoretica

lly for drastic changes in fa»;hio_n,

gnch as on jsm, are often the very .last in
pactice even o alter small details in their

own form of dressing. By suvh, even the
shortening of 2 plouse slecve is looked at

askance.

While nudism is the very extreme of un-

orthodoxy 1D dress, and no ope wishes 1t
to be started 1N India, there 1w MO fioubt

ite that is. the wish stitl to
y heavy and conventional in
often the case with many
There are a num-

dies who advocate advanced social

progress 3 but who will ‘nsist, merely be-

cause they are
on wearing most cam
necks and heavy jewe
cooler ong’s dress
like India, the better it is {for the health ; but,
whether playing games,
or being a guest at a par
the same mode of dress,

of the sari is of
ought to be different fashions of dress for

cach kind of occupation. There is no point
in playing tennis in a
with a light blouse. There is no point in
going to work bedecked with jewels.

cellent example in presc
of dressing fo
and attractivenc
qualities in a woman's costume.
to a mode of dress, mere
and the fear of being talked about, seems

an anachronism in adva

afraid of public opinion,
bersome clothes, tight
Iry. The lighter and
is. especially in a climate

or going for walks,
ty, such ladies wear
though the richness
course varied. Surely, there

thick Kornat sari, even

In this respect, the West has set an €x-
ribing different ways
¢ different times. Comfort
«s should be the essential
To adhere

ly because of custom

ncing modern India.
SISTER SUSIE.

OUR CHILDREN'S PAGES

(1) Her First Poem

(a STORY).
PART III——SUCCESS.
a took her B.A. honours n

nty-second year. -
to the examination,

Yamun
ture in her twe

he results came out, an

" ghe found that she ha
She was SO fon

that she determ!
life to joumahsm, and

writing occasional
to various papers.

therefore starte

Literaf
She went
.with diffidence feel-

il; and great was

4 obtained a first cl.ass.
d of writing by that tume
ined to devote the rest of her

articles. stories and verses
At first, she met with

no success, and each time she sent out a
contribution to a journal, it was returned
with the Editor’s thanks, Things were be-
coming desperate, and Yamuna was thinking

_of giving up free-lance journalism and taking

to teaching, when her mother persuaded her
to try for another six months and see what

would happen.

¢ You must not give up an ideal soeasily,”
caid her mother. “ You like journalism,
and you are good at writing, and your verses
are becoming stronger and more powerful,
‘Try a little longer, and then, if you don’t
succeed, take up work in some other field.”
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So Yamuna tried a little longer—and then,
a small verse of hers was accepted by
a fairly good magazine one day, and at
the end of the month, she actually received
a small cheque for it. Great was her excite-
ment, and the encouragement she had receiv-
ed, together with heartening words from her
mother, made her work doubly hard until
gradually her style )hecame richer, and her
writings more interesting. Soon the de-
mand for her work grew. Editors wrote to
her, asking {or contributions of both prose and
verse, until all at once, Yamuna suddenly
found that she had made herself a name in
the journalistic world.

The climax, however, was yet to come.
This happened when one summer morning
Yamuna received a type-written letter from
a leading publishing firm, ac<king her to
allow it to publish a volume of her poems.
It is seldom that a firm takes the responsi-
bility of publishing a book of verses at its own
cost; but Yamuna’s poems seemed to have
reached that standard of merit. In due
course, the volume was out, and thence
forward Yamuna became quite well-knowa.

“Ioweall my success to you, mother, *
she said one evening,

“ Why, you owe it to yourself, for [ dis-
couraged you. Do you remember your first
poem, and how grieved you were, because
I said it was no good?”’

*Yes, I shall never forget that,” ans-
wered Yamuna ; * but I'mso glad you did say
it was no good. If you had praised it, I would
have become so conceited, T would have
written rotten verse all my life. It was because
your criticism was so true that I was able
to improve. It's awful when parents keep
on praising their children, and boasting
about them, You disccuraged me in the
correct way, knowing all the timethat that
was the best way to encourage me.”

P. S,
(Concluded.)

(2) Our letter to our young people
DEAR CHILDREN,

I expect most of you will be having your
summer holidays now. Some of you must
be up in the hills. Is there any other feeling
more exhilarating than the idea of having a
number of days before you, during which
time you can do exactly what you like ? For
most people, the holidays pass by so rapidly,
that it often scems as if they are over even
before they have properly begun, and many
boys and girls spend their holidays having
a thoroughly lazy time, doing nothing definite.

Of course, if that is the "best way that
they can enjoy themselves, they ought to

pass their time thus ; but it is often very
jolly to do something useful during one's
holidays.

In summer time every boy and every
girl can increase general  knowledge,
and pature sgudy- It is o time when long
walks can be indulged in, e<pecially on the
hills, and it seems a pity that these walksare
often taken in complete indifference and
tack of curiosity regarding the birds,
flowers, trecs and animals that one
invariably cces. You can easily make a
walk doubly amusing by trying to take a
keen interest in the things you see around
you, and learning soine thing about them«

Then again, in holiday time you
can make things for others, little
gifts that will please your elders and keep
yon interestedly occupied, snch as painting,
drawing, sewing, fret-work and innumera-
ble other pastimes. Another very useful
occupation will be to keep a diary of all

that you do and see, or to write little .

articles on things that interest you.

Above all, most of your time during a
holiday should be spent out-doors, having
as much fresh air as possible. .

Yes, there is nothing so delightful as
looking forward to a long spell of summer
holidays, and just fancy, most of you are
in the midst of them now. I hope you are
all having a lovely time.

Yours sincerely,
Papuming,
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SPECIAL INTEREST
TO LADIES

In the heart of every
woman lies the natural
desire to be attractive

and well dressed.

A fine collection of
Sarees and other goods,
specially for Ladies’
wear, in fine colors and
design, are exhibited to
suit everyone’s taste.

SELECT YOUR OWN choice

goods and satisfy yourself.

KEWALRAM CHELLARAM 4

THE WHITE SHOP
9-1, RATTAN BAZAR, MADRAS.
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OBSERVATIONS

By Maithili,

(1) Dr. Tagore’s Music

There is an interesting article in the
Modern Review about the musical contribu-
tion of this great poet to India. ‘' Tagore’s
poems and plays are saturated with his
personality, They are the self-expression
of his genius woven into subtle songs of
rare charm and melody.,” Chiclly can this
be said of his work in the originil Bengali,
for there, * poem and music are insepara-
bly one.” The growing amount of imported
music; the reviving art-music of India
herself, and folk-music, are the three
modern currents in modern Indian music,
as commented on by Dr. A. Bake. All
these three had an influence on Tagore,
even while he introduced his own innova-
tions into the usual classical tunes, inorder
to express bis subtle thoughts. There is8
to be found also the influence of current
philosophy, of the ‘‘immanence of the
Infinite in the finite, and the struggle of
the human spirit for freedom.” Thus, his
songs are & great and much-needed contri-
bution to India, especially in these days
of jazz and syncopa,tion._ Aud the chief
beauty of his music is its naturalness.
Here is a passage from his reminiscences.
which indicates the personality of his
musical idess:

“On other afternoons we would drift
along in a boat, my brother Jyotindra
accompanying my singing, with his violin.
And as, beginning with the Ragini Puravi,
we went on varying the mode of our music
with the declining day, we saw, on reach-
ing the Raga Behag, the Western sky close
the doors of its factory of the golden toys,
and the moon in the East rise over the
fringe of the trees,”

(2) The inventor of the motor car

The German Railways News Service
tells us of the 100th anniversary in March
of the birth of Gottlieb Daimler, who in-
vented the motor car. Showing a marked
talent in mechanics, he started work as
a boy in a tool factory at Alsace. He first
built a 100 h, p. gas motor. In 1882, in
his own workshop at Cannstadt, with the
help of William Maybach, he worked on
the idea of an automobile. He used a motor
first for propelling a boat, making secret
excursions at night on the Neckar, Then
in 1883, he produced the first combustion
motor. In 1884, appeared the world’s first
motor bicyclee He worked on at the
horseless carriage, till in 1890 the Daimler

Motor company had been formed. In 1893,
he constructed his first ““saloon,” which
became the world’s first taxi-cab, In 1898,

he won the first prizein a long distance
race. His memory is to be kept up by a
monument at Schorndorf, his native town.,

(3) Easter eggs

Easter is over; and the quaint custom
of giving ‘‘Easter eggs” has many
legends about it, We are told of a few
such by the German Railway Information
Bureau.

An egg laid on Easter Monday is suppo-
sed to keep fresh for the year, andif carried
in the pocket prevents illness, gives rich
harvests and guards against stroke by
lightning. An egg laid on Good Friday
will put out a fire. Egg duels are fought
in Germany, the eggs being held at the
larger end.



BOOKS TO READ

The Gita explained :

The Modern Review notizes the Engligh
version by Mr. Subedar, of the Ma?athi
commentary on the Gita, originally written
in the thirteenth centary by Dnyananath
and later translated by Pandit Moghe.
« We are at once introduced to a work,
which is comparatively unknown outside
Mah:ymctm‘ and realise what excellent
treatises vie have in the Indian vernaculare,”

4 # * *

 The Indian theatre by Dr. Yagnic, puk-
lished by George Allen and Unwin, Eng-
fand; price Rs. 74,

This book gathers material about the
thealre from many places in India; and
contains good advice regarding the modern
stage. Tt also notices the influence of the
mmmortal Shakespeare on modern [ndian
drama,

Kettle Drums. by N. Ramabhadran, Dist
Imtelligence branch, Tanjore. -
. Wg are glad to notice thig book, which
1¢ written by none other than Bharadwajq
who. so Kindly writes our chess articles Th’
- stories make good vending. The humoys
in t.hem, the insight into human nature, th
variety of subject, and the experiences,of .
police ofh*cm,l, are*well worth studying i

wnour

Prof. Tarachand Roy of L
S . ahor
is now an Indian Lectuyer g4 the é)er’ie:tl;(;
belglnar};’hoff tlllle University of Berlin
sends us the followi . )
books. WIng reviews of German
Deutsche Literaty re.~Reihe Klassik, Vol

2, Philipp Reclam Jun,, Veﬂng, Leipyig

“Deutsche Literature s a ot
tal collection of German Literature m‘e‘r;_
s . e

possess already excellent editions of gy

works of (Gterman writers, poetg and
philosophers With interesting intcodn
tions, in  which theip - ue-

. . personalitios
visualised. The present CO“eCtio:ltl?glloav:vi

- quite a new plan, It is y :
q ! It is concerneq With the

}1lst0rjcal development and cultural pro-
gress in the ceaceless flow of the Gerllmm
mind. The entire collcetion will consisg
of 250 volumes, The plan s, how
g\l/er, 111);)!; a.trigi;i) and inflexible one, 1f js
nenable
pmenabl m:de'c inges when these muct
The present volume sec
the Cla.ss{(tal Period) ig SeLIgESi::llllgftlof
humanistic  outlpok on life du);'in tl:;
German Classical Age. You find h%arcin
?}onr)e of t‘he.most impormnt works  of
itSe man Idenllsm_, which trace and explain
nmgg?l\vlghuont of the ideas of the Refor-
oo ] T}'md. The doc@rine of toleration
Yymoolized ip Lessing’s * Naghan.”

is famous ¢ssay. < _
M'.mkind”, 9830y, *'On the Education of

175 18 the clearest manifesto ever
avour ‘of the principles of a

» and of cour ' :
of every king, Se against dogmans

Die Nordische Rasse pe; den Indoger-

y Prof, . K, Guenther,

Jena (G
Munich,e]rg;]:;g?y)’ J. F. Liehmanns Verlag,

Very keen ;
. e intergst jg wn i .
days in Germg shown in these

0y in racigl ble

oni problems, not
ochro,famq etman people but also of
known wricf;.- Prof, ,G“enther is a well-
published inel Jon bhis S‘l‘]bje%- He has

10 * * e man .. &¢
év}[el;-iibh' ¥ Dumber of ks onn ;{mf;eqi;’
Buro &eny’RN(-)blm‘Y and Race, TRaces in
o tEe»Grgecll:letHls’tory of the Romans
hag jugt‘becn b:(;uphe book under review

th . ght ons, ¢ ¢ f
OfeAtIiitidllc;rla‘fce BMong the lndoé:liffm?s
oL Guenthey investigates the

by other races in
especiallyintheNonh_B"ﬂhmms of India,

3erve it ingep, ;’est of the country,

to that group rofessor Guenther

elongy
g of Enropean scholars,
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who believe in the antipathy of Buddhism
towards life, He i3 of the opinion -that
Buddhism symbolizes fedium wvitae. Prof.
Guenther seems to forget that the history
of Buddhism is brimful of glorious ex-
amples of heroic deeds of men and the world-
ly grandeur of empires. If Prof. Guen-
ther were in the right, no Asoka had been
possible; and Japan would not have been
able to become such a mighty power in
the East- It is very dangerous to ignore
the historical achievements of a religion.
One should not keep only the doctrines in
view, which govern and mo.ld the life of
ascelics in Buddhism, but pay attention to
its practical aspect which 1s mirro 'ed_ 1n
the doings of its votaries as a wvation.
Moreover, the attitude of -a religion
changes very often, when the world with
its manifold problems rears its head again
and again before it. This has been the
case with Christianity, too.

I would like to vemark here, in order to
aveid misund rtunding, that 1 am not o
Bud thist, but a Brahwin from the Punjalb.

Die Dichtung Stefan Georges. By Krnst
Morwitz, Berlin (Georg Bondi, Verlag),
1934,

The Book of Ern t Movrwiiz on Stefun
George isa very valuable short commentary
on the poems ol the great German lyric
poet. who was gathoved to his fathers in
Italy only a few inonths ago. When 1
asked the German Propaganda Minister,
Dr. Goebbels, in July 1933, as to who was
the greatest poeb of modern Germany, he
replied at once “ Stefan !

Stefan George was a poet 1 the best
sense of the word. He was the high pricss
of poetry. His poems are instinet with o
woidertul rhythm. He is a 1aster of
architecbural style in poetry. 1t is no
cxaggeration when | say that his fancy
" peoples with golden dreams the stagnant
aly,

A CHESS PAGE

By Bharadwaja

Queen’s Pawn Opening :—

Alekhine (White)

. P-Q 4

2, P~QB4

3. P=-B3

4, Px P

5. P~K 4

6. B~K 8

7. Kt=B 3

8. P~Q5
9, B~Q 4
10, P~B 4
11. P~QR 4
12, Px P (e.p) oos
18, P-~R 5
14, P=~R 6
15, B=Kt 5
16, K Kt=K 2 ey

Bogoljubow. (Black)

Kt-K 13 3.
P-K Kt 3,

R -

Kt x P.
Kt=K¢t 3. ’
B-Kt 2.
Kt-B 8.
Kt-K 4,
P-K I3 3.
Kt=B 2,
P=-K 4.
e BxP.
. Kt=Q 2.
P-Kt 3.
Q=K 2.
e P-Q B 4
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Alekhine (White)

17.

18,

19.

20.

21.
22.
23.
24,

23.
27,
28,
29.
30,

32,
33,

There is a tende i
ne i

among I::dims, to desgis " ondia, SSpecially
as being too bizirre an
most modern painting, g
ununderstandable to the
cannot be denied that mog

: )
housg-decora.hons have th o
would be espesially suitable j
oountry like India, where, s oot
tered atmosphere of the well.

Bogoljubow. (Black)

B-B 2
Castles. Q R' Black’s opening
play hu.svglven him a cramp-
ed position and now he is,
more or lesy, forced to take
%_§§ b ﬁl.limtller desperate chance.
b . P-Kt 4.
Q ?i]t X P White threatens
21 Q=B 6 Ch clc., So, black
<}ecldcs on a dusperate sacri-
fice, 20... . K=Kt was the
BxB el alternative,
P x Kt . Q x B,
Castles Kt x P,
P-Q Kt 4, more enterprisin thu,;l C‘Xcha,nrr(ie;f ™
ging.
Q~B 2 Qx Kt P.
g %—Kt = 1(3%(9 6,
R 4 - B 5.
I%t;sKt 5 QK 3,
—Q 4 K-Kt.
Q-K 5 Not 29..1 x Kt; 80
x A i\,
SXP e s le{t-
-B 3 e e Q—K.&
Q=B 2 and Bogoljubow resigns,

beoau..sc 3, B x P makes
Alekhine win,—g brilliant
game indeed.

——e———

HOUSEHOLD HiNTS

o sondia, conveniences y
3 some o 1}§zgs modern gays Nesdle ‘Q?reame
ched. Trys, var-ornam:]‘; t;i-Th
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d-of in years gone by,
8 Home Arts Magazine.
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It is this utter absence
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Many a room needs exactly the vitalizing touch
that pieces of this sort give. The fine features of
the contemporary style may be applied to any
home, no matter what the style or poriod’ of its
furnishings. Absence of clutter, pride in fine
materials, a keen sense of the beauby of line
and form, new uses for new metals and
fabrics, combination furniture planned to
out down the number of individual pieces

necessary for comfortable living, built-in furni.
ture dosigned to fit its purpose perfeetly,
arrangements to have things exactly where they
are wanted, easily-polished and cleaned surfaces
that cut down domestic labour —-~— all thesge
things of the new mode are readily understand.
able and appreciated and will make any home
more comlortable and livable.”
PADDY.

COOKERY NOTES
Egg dishes

(1) With green peas

Take % pint of cooked green peas, pub in
sauce, pepper, salt and a little sugar, and cook
for a few minutes, adding 2 table-spoons of mitk
or oream at the end. Poach four eggs and place
on the sutface of the peas in a hot dish., Crisp
pieces of fried bread can be added.

(2) With tomatoes

Peol 4 tomatoes, after throwing them for a
minute into boiling water. Molt 2 0z3. butter,
put in the tomatces cut into gmall pieces, a few
sliced onions, 2 ozs. of chopped ham: cook for
ten minutes, adding pepper and salt, Add 4
well-beaten eggs, cook till the oontents beqome
thick, but not hard. Have ready neat Dieces
of toast, cover oach with the mixture and serve

with parsley garnish.

(3) With cheese as an omelet

Take 2 eggs; separate the yolks and put into
a basin, adding parsley, some chopped onions,
pepper, salt,and % table-spoons of grated cheese;
mix to a cream. Beat up the whites to a very
gbiff froth and stir lightly into the othar mixzbure.
Moelt some butter, and putin the omelet quickly,
gtirring lightly till it sets, then let it brown on
the under-side. Double over from both sides
to the cenfre and serve.

(4) Scrambled
Boat up four eggs lightly, and put in with
two table-spoons of milk, pepper and salt, into
melted butter in a saucepan. Stir till the
mixture becomes oreamy, and serve on hot
toast : sometimes, a little chopped-up bam, or
tongue, green peas, or a teaspoon of anchovy
essence, can be added. K. S
(Edited from The Woman's Book.)



NEEDLE-WORK NOTES

(1) Shell stitch in crochet

Make a chain. For the first row, do 7 trebles
in the first stiteh, X, 1 d. ¢., 7 tvebles in the 5th
stitch, and repeat from X,

For the @nd row, do 7 trebles in the d.e., 1

d.e. in the fourth of the seven trebles and
repeat.

(2) Picots for edges

For small picots, make a chain, or work on
the last row ; 1 single or slip stiteh in the cornsr,
X 3ohain, working 1 d. ¢. in the 2nd, and 1 4. .
in the 1st ohain of these three; leave one or
two stitehes, and repeat from X.

For large picots, X 5 ch. leave 3, 1 treble in
the 2nd, and 1 trebls in the 1st of these 5 chain,
and repeat from X,

For pointed picots: X 6 chain, skip the first,
1 slip into 2ad, 1 plain into 3rd, 1 half-treble
into 4th, 1 single treble into oth, 1 long treble

“ Everyone carries
or it may be unwholesome 2
a far better place to live in
who dwell within its circle,

¥ *

“1 expect to pass
1 can do toany fellow-being
pass this way again.”

through this world but once.
,let me do it now. Let me no

into 6th of these ghain stitehes ; and repout
from X.

(3) A crochet square

Fouw' chain, join into a ring by a slip stitoh into
the first stitel, 1 ch., 2 d. o. into 2nd., 3 d. c.
into each of the naxt 3 ghain ; 1 d. c. into the
stiteh in which the first 2 d. ¢. ave worked.

Draw the thread through the next stiteh, 1
chain, 2d. c.into the previous stitch; 3 d.ec.
into tho second of the first 3 d. ¢. of the pre-

vious row, and 1 d. o, into each of the other
stitches,

(4) A crochet star

Muke a ring of 3 chain stitches; 2 d. e. into
each of the 3; 2 d. ¢. into each of those last six,
In the next rows, incroase gradually by making
2 d. c. into each alternate stiteh. Continue bill
8ize roquived, then decrease in the same way by
lessening one d, ¢, for every alternate stitah.

an atmosphere about him. |y ay be oL
nd depressing. It may make may be healthful and invigorating,
» or it may make it harder for those to liv . _
: ¢ worthil ly,
We are responsible for this a y and beautifully

a little spot of the world a sweeter and
tmosphere.”

* *

If, therefore, there be any kindness
t defer or neglect it, for I shall not

SELECTED.

18.
19.
20,
21.
22,
23,
24,
25.
26.
27,
28.
29,
30.
31,
32.
33,
34.
35.
36.
37.
38.
39,
40,
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. Krishna Bhagath, Esq., Tellicherry
Mrs. Cooke, Ceylon ‘
Dr. P. S. Chelapati Ruo, Masulipatam
Mrs. Cabinet-maker, Coimbatore
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K. Doraiswamy Naidu, 1isq., Madras
Mrs. Iingberg, Darjeeling
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Miss V. Liakshmanan, Jubbulpore
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Mrs. Sarojini Devi, Hyderabad '
G- Sreenivasa Iyer, Lsq., D1n41gul
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Mrs. K. S. Thimayah, Ernakulam
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8. Venkateswaran, Esq., Guntuy
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« Mrs. H. Amarasuriya, Ceylon

. Mrs. Ansari, Bapatla

. Ch. Balakrishna Sastri Esq., Masulipatam
. Mrs, C. H. Gadsden, Madras

Dr. L. G. Green, Ghaziabad
A. V. Govinda Menon, Esq., Salem

« Mrs. S, K. Ghosh, Rungamati

. Miss Hoon, Cawnpore

. Mrs. D, Isaacs, Dehra Dun

. Srimati Jesua Bala Devi, Kurseong

. Mrs. T. Murari, Hosur

+ W. H. Mitchell, Esq., Ootacamund

. Miss M, L. Perril, Pithoragarh

« Mrs, P, Ramalingam, Tellicherry

. Ramaswamy Iyengur, Esq., Sivagunga

. Mrs. S. K, Rudra, Allahabad

. Srimati K, Rungamamba, Bapatla

. 20, Government Women’s Schools and Colleges,—Rs. 70
. M. Somasundram, Esq., Pooroor

. Mrs, Sinnatamby, Ceylon

. Lady Supt, Johnson Girls’ High"School, Jubbulpore—Rs, 7
. Mrs. P, Sanjivi Rao, Madras

Secy. Adyar Library, Madras

2,5. Dr. s. Tampy Pillai, Ceylon
T Mrs A, Verghese, Chowghat

- M.R.Ry. Kumaramuthu Venkatathri Av], Idayacottai
28 Dr.C, T. Williams, Ceylon
9,

. Venkata Rao, Esq., Ganguli

H.K, P. De Zylva, Esq., Ceylon
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AND
NUMEROUS PICTURES.
Mono-tone and Tri-Colour, Price As. 12/-
Order your copy at once

Note: One year subseribers will get the Annual copy free,
Subscription Rs. 3/- a year.
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Begun in 1890. Thirty-Eighth year of publication
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SADHANA
AUSADHALAYA

DACCA (Bengal)

BRANCHES—

Sham Bazar (near Tram Depot) Caleutta * 213 Bow Bazar* 207/1 Harrison Road

(Caloutta) * Bogro* Burdwan * Dinajpur * Jamshedpur (Behar) * Lahore (Punjab) *

Menikganj * Palnadrots (Dacos)* Midnapore* Singapore (Strait Settlements)*
Tinsukir (Assam)

ADHYAKHA
Joges Chandra Ghose, M.A., F.C.8., (London)
Formerly Professor of Chemistry, Bhagalpur Colleye.

Guaranteed Absolutely Pure and Genuine Medicine
prepared strictly according to Ayurvedic Sastras.

All Ayurvedic medicines are prepared here -
not patent or secret dsugs.

CATALOGUES ARE SENT FREE ON APPLICATION
On describing the nature of diseases, prescriptions are given gratis with great care.

8
@ Sarbajar Bati
The best medicine sver found for all sorts of fever, Fever 4s removed in 48 hours and enlarged
splarn and congested liver are cured in one wesk. 16 pills Re. 1.
It cures all sorts of fever. chronic fever, enlarged spleen, congested liver, malarial fover, sgwe,
temittent fever, influenza. dengue, kala.azar. faver ottended with light rise of temperature,
dropsy, ascites, anemia and jaundice. It destroys completely malatia and kala.azar germs and

creates new blood,
Dasan Sanskak Churna

_ The best and cheapest dentrifice. lts regular use removes gl) kind of dental troubles and
diseases. It cleanses teoth, makes them pearl-white and strong and  fills the mouth with fragrance.
3 annas per box.

Charma Rogantak

It cures itches, sores, bums, scalds, pimples, ulcers of all sorts in 48 hours. As. 5 per box.

Dadrubar

It cures all kinds of ring-worm and allied troubles in 24 hours. It spplication is not at all

painful. As. 5 per box.
. Rasanta Kusumakar Ras

It cures diabetes of any form and at any stage. It has never disappointed anybody who has

ever used it. 7 pills Rs. 3
Mahasankaha Bati :

It is the best remedy for dyspepsia, and its allied troubles like acute of chronic diarthoea,
flatulance, constipation, lose of appetite; acidity, hearts burn, etc. 7 pille Re. 3.
- Netra Bindu Eye-Drop
A sure speedy and highly effective remedy for all eye troubl es. On dropping this medicine
(two drops only) into the eye, all sorts of eye troubles, acute or chronic disappear within a fow
hoursonly. Not the least pain in its application. It is cool and scothing. 4Aa 1U per phial.
' Karaa Binde Ear-Drop o

A sure, speedy and highly effective mediéine for all ear troubles. On droppin; this medicine
(5 drops only) in the car, all varieties of ear diseascs, pus in the ear. inflammation, etc. are cured
within aday No pain or trouble in its application, It is very soothing and refreshing to tHe ear.

As. 10 per phial.
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TO-DAY

‘ATITH every rising of the sun,
Think of your life as just begun.

The past has shrived and buried deep
All yesterdays ; there let them sleep,
Nor seek to summon back one ghost
Of that innumerable host.

Concern yourself with but to-day.

Woo it, and teach it to obey

SCHOOL GIRLS AT KOLATAM

Your will and wish. Since time began
To-day has been the friend of man;
But, in his blindness and his sorrow,
He looks to yesterday and to-morrow.
You, and to-day! A soul sublime,

And the great pregnant hour of time,

{rHoTo senT oy w. RAMABHADRAN TANJORE.]

With God Himself to bind the twain !

Go forth, I say, attain, attain!

—Ella Wheeler Wilcox.



Some Andhra Women Poets
By ROHINI

NDHRA-desa has ever been a home of

progress and culture, and many are the

women, who, though very conservative
in some branches of life, and illiterate acco-
rding to Western ideals of education, are
still well-read in their own mother-tongue,
taking a great deal of pleasure in writing and
reading Telugu literature. Such women are
not famous in the world in general, yet are
well-known in their own quiet circles, and
usually contribute freely to contemporary
Telugu Magazines. They are highly cultu-
(ed and educated, and their standard of work
1s usually very classical.

Ancient Andhra also had a number of
women poets, and it is strange to find that
Mrs. Macnicol has omitted them completely
frorp her little book entitled, * Poems by
Indian women,” while mentioning the works
by women of almost every other Indian
language. A very comprehensive article, how-
ever, was published in the Triveni some
months ago, written by Mr. V. N. Bhushan,
B.A., F.P.S. (LOND), entitled, * Some women-
Poets of Ancient Andhra.” According to him,
“Andhra.desa has had its women-singers
who have bridled the Pegasus to the envy
and applause of their contemporary litera-
tures. Of such women who, shunning the
limelight, proved to be perennial sources of
poetic ecstasy to their lovers or their lords,
Instances are numerous in Telugu literature,
for women inevitably were, and still are, the
inspirers of the thoughts of men.”” He men-
tions a few poetesses of Ancient Andhra,
who are worthy of commendation, three of
them, Molla, Muddu Palani andVenkamamba,
being rather conspicuous, ‘“as having contri-

buted something substantial to Telugu
Literature.”

“Kummari"” Molla belonged to the Nel-
lore District and was born of humble pa-
rents of the potter's caste. She refused, how-
ever, to learn her trade, but busied herself
with litcrature instead, and especially with
the Ramayana. To translate the Valmiki-
Ramayana was her great wish, which she fi-
nally achieved with well-earned success, for
it was ‘““a literary feat of no mean order.”
Though she has written nothing more, she
became well-known for this one work of
hers, which is popular even today. As Mr.,
Bhushan says, “She was gifted with an
easy flow of style, pithy expression, simple
and figurative phraseology, and naive power
of narration”, that could not easily be
equalled.

Muddu Palani was a courtesan in the
court of Pratapasimha of Tanjore. She
wrote, Radhika-Santvanam, the Heart of
Radhika, which is a rare piece of work.

Venkamamba was born in the 19th
century in the Cuddapah District. Her hus-
band died when she was still young. In
course of time she went to the mountain,
where Lord Venkatesa was said to dwell and
wrote Venkatachela Mahatmya. She also
wrote Bhagavata and Muktikantavilasam.
They are spiritual works, and are still known
in Telugu literature,

Telugu is known as the “Italian of the
East,” and it is not surprising that such a
beautiful language should have so many fair
exponents of its delicate intricate structure.
The women-poets of Andhra-desa will live
for ever,

THE BIRTHPLACE OF WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE
Poet and Playwright [1564-1616]
By LELAND J. BERRY

TRATFORD-ON-AVON, the birth-
Splace of William Shakespeare, is a

literary Mecca. Indeed, it is a great
deal more ; it is a gem of scenic beauty, and
of great historical interest to all. Situated
centrally in England upon the banks of the
broad River Avon, Stratford attracts thou-
sands of visitors a year from all parts of the
world who seek the shrine of the greatest
man the literary world has ever known. Into
the town they pour, from India, Ceylon,
Japan, America, France, Germany—all to
pay tribute to a noble man.

Stratford is roughly 22} miles from my
own house, a distance which gives me ample
opportunity of studying its history, visitors
and points of interest, at close range. Its
points of interest are many—and varied.
Chief of these I would say is the house in
which Shakespeare was born, April 23rd,
1564. For mote than two centuries it has
been the shrine of devout pilgrims, and upon
my last visit to this old-world, lattice-
windowed house ] was more than amazed
to find it in good repair, having suffered no
apparent injury from the countless thousands
of feet that had trod through and through
the narrow timbered rooms since the pilgri-
mage began. In each of the six rooms in the
house there are guides and attendants who

“explain the vurious exhibits and the curious

old books and papers to the wondering
crowd that continually flocks through.

Clopton Bridge, which spans the Avon
with nineteen arches, is a solid structure
of grey stone, was built in 1490 and is still
quite sound. Halls Croft is a magnificent
specimen of old English architecture with its
old garden and timbered front ; this was for
sometime the residence of Susanna Shakes-
peare, the poet’s eldest daughter.

America has long revered the memory
of William Shakespcare and probably there

are more American visitors to Stratford than
any other nationality, but in the main street
of Stratford there is a little house that al-
ways flies the American flag. This is Ha-
vard House which was built by Alderman
Thomas Rogers, whose descendant, John
Havard founded the world-famous Ameri:an
University bearing his name. This house
too has many thousands of visitors a year.

Great interest is shown in the cottage
at Shottery, one mile from the centre of
Stratford, in which Ann Hathaway, the
Poet’s wife, lived. At the top of the muin
street, nearly opposite to where Marie Co-
relli, the world-famous novelist, lived, is the
old timbered Grammar School or the King
Edward VI School, founded by Thomas
Jolyffe, a priest, in the reign of Edward VI.

In 1597, William Shakespeare bought
the largest house in Stratford town, New
Place, and this was the scene of the Poet’s
retirement and last residence. He went to
live in this quiet old house with the formal
intention of revising and issuing a new edi-
tion of his place and poems, but unhappily,
worn out with hard work, he died of some
nervous disorder, April 23rd, 1616.

A few years ago in a commanding posi-
tion on the banks of the River Avon, stood
the Shakespeare Memorial Buildings, consist-
ing of a Library, Picture Galleries, Lecture
Rooms, Museum, View Tower, Gardens and
Sculpture. But unfortunately, in some mys-
terious manner most of these magnificent
buildings were destroyed in a disastrous fire
a few years ago. They are shortly to be
replaced by a very modern style of buildings,
the plans of which have roused much critical
comment. The foundation stones have
indeed been laid, and it is very gratifying to
find that America's admiration of Shakes-
peare isso great that the citizens of the
United States of America head the subscrip-’
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tion list for the building of the New Shakes-
peare Memorial Buildings withnp less a sum
than a quarter of a million sterling. Nearly
all of the valuable pictures housed in the
Gallery were saved from the ravages of the
fire, and when they are finally given a home
in the building that is in course of erection
they will be the largest known collection of
pictures in oils or print connected with the
life and works of Shakespeare.

In High Street, we have the Cage where
Judith, the Poet’s youngest daughter, lived
for thirty-six years after her marriage with
Thomas Quiney. The Town Hall, which is
quite an interesting place, was built as early
as 1633, and was later re-built in 1768 from
the proceeds of the Garrick Jubilee.

But for really interesting ancient struc-
ture we turn our attention to the Holy Tri.
nity Church, a portion of which, I believe,
dates back to A. D. 692, In the Chancel of
this old world Church, in the most honoured
position, lie the remains of the great Poet,
?nd above his grave is the following cryptic
mscription upon a dark stone :—

Good frend, for Jesus’ sake, forbeare,
To digg the dust encloased here :
Bleste be 2 man that spares these stones,
And crust be he that moves my bones.

This inscription is, of course, written in
very old English, and readers will observe
that the spelling of certain words is very
curious as crompared with the present-day
English style. The only record preserved
that directly relates to Shakespeare’s death,
which may be real or fictitious, is in the an-
cient Diary belonging to Ward wherein is
written : —

*‘ Shakespeare, Drayton and Ben Jonson
(another poet) had a merry meeting, and,
it seems, drank too hard, for Shakespeare
died of a fever there contracted.”

Shakespeare's widow survived her illus-
trious husband seven years, dying in the
month of August, 1623,

Historians are of decided opinion that
Shakespeare whilst in London, became
an actor in Lord Strange’s company,
playing at various theatres in and around

Shoreditch., Numerous tands of wandering
actors and players had visited Stratford
during the Poet's boyhood and it is
presumed that he was fired, upon witnessing
these performances, with an ardent longing
for a similar vocation, and so found his way
to London, which in those days, as now, was
the main centre for all theatrical work.

Here the Poet played for some conside-
rable time, taking the part of a king in seve-
ral pieces, the ghost in Hamlet, and also a
prominent part in Ben Jonson's Sejanus, un-
til in about 1603 he retired from the stage,
for he did not greatly love the profession of
an actor. He felt that it lowered his prestige
to no little evtent, for, as may be judge.d
from his writings, Shakespeare always const-
dered himself a gentleman of noble birth and
good breeding, and all his associates were
gentlemen too. )

With regard to his writings, nothing has
been found that was written by Shakespears
earlier than 1593, which goes to prove he did
not commence to write in earnest until he
had attained the age of twenty-eight. In
1593, we find he published a poem called
Venus and Adonis, which was addressed, in
the dedication, to Henry Wriothesly (Earl of
Southampton) ; and in 1594 a further poem
was published, The Rape of Lucrece, which
was also dedicated to that nobleman. The
first of these poems, Venus and Adonis, up-
on publication, made a very good imprcssnon
on the public, rapidly running into six or se-
ven editions, the last of which appeared
about 1602. We cannct say exactly when
the great Poet actually wrote his first play,
but it was not much later than 1597 or there-

abouts, for then the texts of Richard I,

Richard 111, and Romeo and Juliet were
published.

Apparently Shakespeare himself had lit-
tle, or even nothing, to do with the publica-
tion of his plays at any time. It has been
remarked by many lovers of his works that
they are astonished that he should have tole-
rated such harum-scarum methods as the
publishers and printers of those days adop-
ted. The following table gives roughly the
various dates of publication of his plays as

THE BIRTHPLACE OF WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE 143

cempiled by William M. Rossetti in a very
old and precious edition in my possession.

In 1593 were published Love’s Labour
Lost, and Henry 1V, Part I; in 1600, Mid-
summer Night's Dream, Merchant of Ven-
ice, Henry IV, Part 11, Much Ado About
Nothing, and a second edition of Ti us An-
dronicus ; in 1602, The Merry Wives of
Windsor ; in 1903, Hamlet, an unauthor-
ised edition, which was later followed in 1604
by a corrected edition ; in 1608, King Lear;
in 1609, Troilus and Cressida, and Pericles.
Other plays, not distinctly accounted for as
to year of writing, publication, or presenta-
tion, are,— As you Like it (about 1902),
Julius. Caesar, and Twelfth Night
(about 1602), Measure for Measure, and
Othello (about 1604), Macteth (about 1610),
Winter's Tale (about 1611), Taming of the
Shrew, Henry VI, Anthony and Cleopatra,
Timon of Athens, Coriolanus, Cymbeline,
Henry VIII, and the Tempest. The last
named play is regarded by many to be Sha-
kespeare’s last. Over and above the forego-
ing, previous to 1598, the following plays
had been produced on the stage :—

The Two Gentlemen of Verona, Co-
medy of Errors, Love’s Labour Won (pro-
bably identical to All's Well that Ends
Well) and King John.

Shakespeare courted Royal favour ; that
is obvious from his writings. During his life
his sonnets and plays were spoken of by
envious competitors as ** his sugared sonnets
for private friends.” Who can blame
Shakespeare for doing this? The only
path to fame lay in that direction;
others had tried and failed, Shakespeare was
more than successful. His plays were pro-
duced at Court under the delighted patronage
of Queen Elizabeth, and her successor King
James I. A vicar, named Ward, who jived
in Stratford for some time, kept a Diary of
the more important business of Stratford
from 1648 to 1679, and in it is recorded the
fact (of doubtful origin) that Shakespeare
supplied the stage with two plays per year,
and from this.he received so large an allow-

ance that he spent at the rate of a thousand -

pounds per annum.

The richness of Shakespeare’s vocabu-
lary was the secret of his wonderful success
in play-writing. Tt has been computed that
he used no fewer than 15,000 words, whilst
even so great a poetic successor as Milton
used only about 8,000. It would appear
that Shakespeare, besides being well-learned
in surgery, medicine, navigation, war, che-
mistry, printing, necromancy and music, was
also versed in Fiench and Italian, for a num-
ber of his plays are founded on Italian
originals of which no contemporary transla-
tion can be traced. :

Shakespeare must have soon tired of
London, for we learn that after a few years
spent there he began earnestly to prepare for
an ultimate retirement in Stratford-on-Avon.
We are told that in 1597 he bought the very
best house in Stratford, a place called New
Place, for the sum of £60, which, in com-
parison with the present value of money,
must have been a very large sum in those
days. In 160z, he bought for £320, some
107 acres of land in the Parish of Stratford,
and in the same year some properties in the
Town. He made his largest purchase of
property in the year 1605, when he bought
for the sum of £440 the remaining thirty-one
years of lease of the tithes of Stratford, Old
Stratford, Welcombe, and Bishopton. Other
facts of similar dealings, and one or two
records of prosecutions for debt, in one case
against a man named Rogers, and in another
a man named Addenbrooke, proved that
Shakespeare was a man of business, looking
sharply after his own interests.

Shakespeare wrote 154 sonnets, which
have long been a source of argnment on the
part of sundry historians and others. A large
number of people maintain that these son-
nets contribute little or nothing towards
Shakespeare’s biography, whilst others argue
that they display a different literary style in
his writing, whilst yet another group have
said that he wrote them as a form of literary
satire. However, Jet his sonnets be what
they may, we cannot help but notice that
they failed to win the_popularity of his
plays.
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To leave the sonnets and revert to
Shakespeare’s life, it is probable that he
was still resident in London in the year
1611, but, knowing well the charm and
health-giving properties of his native town,
he elected, in 1612, to change the glitter and
glory of London for the peaceful quietude
of Stratford-on-Avon, where he spent the
remainder of his days.

He returned to his native heath, a true
man of the world, with a saner and broader
outlook on life than he had ever entertained
before leaving there. Already, all the eyes
of literary England were centred on Shakes.
peare, and it was not long before he was
lauded by his fellow-townsmen as the great-
est man in the whole world. His only son
Hamnet died in 1596, his father in 1601,
and his mother in 1608. Susanna Shakes-
peare, as I mentioned at the beginning
of this article, lived in Halls Croft after her
marriage to a Dr. Hal, a Joca) physician of
some eminence, and to them a daughter was
born in 1608. Shakespeare’s wife and his
younger daughter Judith kept house with

him, and in February 1616 he married this
daughter to Thomas Quiney.

Some comment has been aroused by the
Poet’s will, in which he bequeathed all his
lands, tenements, etc., to Susanna ; a sum of
£300 to Judith; and his second-best bed
with its furniture, and a few trifling legacies
to his wife. It is the insignificant bequest to
his wife that has aroused the comments, for
it appears to show the Poet held his wife in
slight esteem, but it is almost certain that as
the estates were freehold she was more than
amply provided for by law in the form of
dower. The Poet died, worth no large sum
of money, which he must have spent freely
during his life time, and it is also noticeable
that his theatrical properties are not featured
in his will, which goes to prove that these
must have been disposed of some time pre-
vious to his death.

There are a few original portraits and
busts of Shakespeare in existence, and also

a number that are supposed to represent him.
Principal among them we have the Stratford
bust adjacent to the Poet's grave, the Droe-
shout engraving, the Chandos painting, the
Jansen painting, and the Felton Head; there
is also a deathmask, which, if it is accepted
as authentic, is the only real likeness of the n
all. Both in Shakespeare's house at Stratford
and in the Theatre Picture Gallery, there are
numberless papers, books, engravings, pictus
res, curios, and busts that form a never-end-
ing source of delight to both the historian
and the ordinary layman.

I fully realise how impossible it is for
the majority of you to ever visit the Poet’s
birth-place and glory in the atmosphere of
his indefinable charm ; so I have endeavour-
ed to bring a little of it, through the me-
dium of this article, to your own home,
so that, knowing more of the Poet’s jnner
life you will read his great works with a pos+
sible further enjoyment. To those of you
who have not read Shakespeare I can only
say, to do it at once, for yon are missing the
most beautiful gems of literary composition
that we have ever had bequeathed to us.
Remember Shakespeare went a long way in
founding the present-day English style of
prose. In the light of this, therefore, his
works should hold a wealth of stimulating
interest to all English-speaking people.

Shakespeare has been Honised by Ame-
rica. An offer was made some few years
ago by that country for Shakespeare's house
(the sum was colossal). The offer, needless
to say, was refused by the English authori-
ties, but if it had been accepted the Ameri-
cans would have shipped the whole house
over to America and re-built it, true to every
detail, in some chogen spot. So much for
Ameyu‘:a,bu.t there are signs that India is re-
cognising his greatgenius, for I gee that in
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PERIYAR - A BEAUTY SPOT

By V. THANGASW AMI

* Earth has not anything to show more fair :
Dull would he be of soul who could pass by
A sight so touching in its majesty :

..................................

..................................

Never did sun more beautifully steep

In his first splendour, valley, rock, or hill;
Ne'er saw I, never felt, a calm so deep!

The river glideth at his own sweet will ;
Dear God! the very houses seem asleep ;
And all that mighty heart is lying still! ™, ..., .

T is remarkable how many of the great

works of the engineer are concerned with the

control of water, either in constraining it as a
servant, or opposing it as an enemy. The
canals joining river to river, the bridges reduc-
ing water to an ineffectual barrier, the dams
which hold it in harness, the moles and embank-
ments restraining it, the liners which traverse
the sea, are all illustrations of one or other of
these two aspects. The field covered by the
engineer in this respect is wide, both in space
and time, for, modern as these methods of con-
trol are frequently assumed to be, one has not
to look far to realise in what remote pasts they
were exercised on a considerable scale. The
Romans were masters of the control of water,
as is sufficiently evidenced by the impressive
Pont die Gard, which, still standing, was built
two thousand years ago as part of a 25-mile
waterway to carry two rivers across a third one
to the city of Nimes. This well-known monu-
ment of the enginezring of the past might have
been a wonder of the ages; but to-day with the
efflux of time and the progress of modern science
we have results more astonishing and calcu-
lated only to eclipse the importance of what once
passed for a veritable marvel decades ago. The

—Wordsworth

Periyar Dam forms an impressive example of
the work of the engineer in the control of water.
How that dam came into existence is a story
of modern engineering feat; how the water has
been forced to retreat is a revelation of the skill
and patience of the engineer.

It was to this famous dam that some time
ago we had an opportunity of going on a plea-
sure trip. One cool morning we left Gudalur in
the Cumbum Valley (Madura District) by motor
and travelled due West seven miles along a fine
metalled road, which took us right into the heart
of the Travancore Hills. The car took a remar-
kably meandering course, amidst tall giant trees
whose thick foliage zealously warded off the
sun’s rays from us. The bright weather, the
soothing breeze laden with the fragrance of fo-
rest flowers, the occasional fiutter of birds that
broke the graveyard-like silence of the scene,
the purly brook that streamed its silvery course
here and there, the hissing noise born of the
leaves and twigs in seeming comradeship—all
these made our journey an enchantment. Very
soon we heard a thundering noise and came to
a lovely spot, where a huge torrent of water
rushed down a rocky slope and wafted into the
air a perfectly white cloud of thin spray, whose
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hoary appearance wore the aspect of a mid-win-
ter day. This wasthe Periyar water. After fiow-
ing through miles of rocky path, it had found its
way to level soil and narrowed itselfin to a chan-
nel of smooth, running water, the mighty
fall creating a tremendous force. Motoring on
for about fifteen minutes, we neared Thekadai,
a Travancore frontier station. We got a view
of the low, narrow, swampy marshes of the
Periyar Lake with practically little or no swater
in it.  Within almost a mile of Thekadai were
the headworks of the lake where the fiow-gut
was regulated by huge iron shutters worked by
machinery., A searching look into the depths of
the works, scarcely visible even with the aid of
a powerful flash-light, simply made our heads
whirl.

The enormous depth of the excavated
works is for the express purpose of bringing
down water from a high level to a low level, as
otherwise the lake on account of its shallowness
s apt to get dry, when no freshes aceur.
As the lake stretched full seven miles to the
darm, we got into a motor boat arranged for
the occasion. It steered jte way between two
rows of stumps of trees that lined the navigabhle
route, Narrow as the lake was, we found fo-
rest-clad hills and evergreen slopes confronting
us on ejther side. We saw them rising like
the towering battlements of a fortress, a sight
mare enchanting than words can tell. It has

been caid that in human life there are moments
worth ages, and if the reader has any eve for
the beauty of Nature at all he will agree wih
me that there are also days which are worth
whole months, We found ourselves transporiad
to a fand of dreamy ease and delight. Wherever
we cast our eyes, we snw nought hut fush
vegetation, beautiful to behold. Speaking in
the words of Wordsworth, the great Lakelapd
poet, one :

“Would gaze till it became _
Far lovelier, and vour heart conld not sustain
” . .
The beauty, still more beauteous

As one gazed on the distant scere, a raven
or a heron crossed silently among the reifected
clouds, while the voice of anoiher bird, from the
element alofi, gently awakened in the spectitor
a train of wvleasing thoughts. The dam
itself was a colossal piece of masonry struciure
stretching several feet in width; yet what in-
delibly impressed us was the fact that man, des::
pite his ‘‘ boast of heraldry and potip of power,
cannot ever transcend his own limitations and
can certainly have no perfect control over the
elemental forces.

As the poet tells us so perfectly,

T the calm
And dead still water lay upon my mind
Even with a weight of pleasure, and the sky,
Naver before so beautiful, sank down .
Inta my heart, and held me like a dream.

The lily’s lips are pure and white, without a touch of fire :

The rose’s heart is warm and red, and sweetened with desire.

In earth’s broad fields of deathless bloom, the gladdest lives are those

Whose thoughts are as the lily and whose love is like the rose.

—N. Waterman.

The Late Dowager Maharani of Mysore

T is with great grief that we hear of the
Ideath of this lady of blessed memory.

The late H. H. Maharani Kempananjam-
mani Vanivilasa Sannidhanavaru, mother of
H. H. The Maharajah of Mysore, was a
great woman and an ornament to her family
and to her country. She was born in 1868,
and belonged to the Kalele family, from
which in olden days came the Commanders-
in-chief of Mysore. Her husband, H. H.
Sri Chamarajendra Wadiyar died in 1894,
upon which she was appointed Maharani
Regent to her son, the young Maharajah.
Helped by an able Council, she carried on
the Government for eight years. There was
a great increase of revenue, which was in
great measure due to improvements in culti.
vation and agriculture, so much so indeed,
that some of the taxation upon gardens was
reduced. Agricultural Banks, an agricultural
chemist and a Laboratory for analysis of
specimens, increased construction of wells,
better  village sanitation, famine reljef
measures, help to ryots, Improved irrigation
projects, were undertaken. A systematic
Geological survey improved the gofd-mining
industry of Kolar, added to which was the
Cauvery power installation of electricity.
Indeed, the expenses for improvements
increased so much that they overtopped the
revenue increase.

There was much educational reform.
Education expenses rose from 8% lakhs to
113 lakhs, institutions increasing rapidly in
number. Women’s education was advanced,
and the Maharani High School and College
were organised. Hostels, classes for widows,
special scholarships for foreign study and for
indigenous art, better salaries for women
teachers and more efficient inspection of

schoals were some of the improvements.

Public Werks were also added to.
Many new bnildings were put up, some for
public benefaction: new roads were con-
structed, new water-works and railway lines
Were opened. There was also much new
medical relief. The number of municipali-
ties increased, while village and town sanita-
tion was improved, A Transport Corps was
alsa organised for | mperial Defence.

Her late Highness was very popular,
and Jed a life of integrity and honour,
‘* Dignity and good sense” united with a
disinclination for pomp and a dislike of
interference in realms not her own; while
much personal interest in outside affairs
proved her love of country, for whose public
good she always worked. Orthodox in reli-
gious matters, Her Highness was yet very
charitable, sympathetic and kind-hearted,
taking a personal interest in all the people
around her. She was a good mother and a
noble friend. She had plenty of humour.
She was also a clever and wisely-capable
woman. As Lord Curzon said of her:
1 have pleasure in stating that the smooth
progress of events during the minority (of
H. H. the Maharajah) has been largely due
to the unfailing tact and discretion of Her
Highness. If I may be allowed to say so, she
has set an example of public and domestic
virtue which has been of equal value to her
people and to her family and which has
earned for her the admiration and respect
of all.”

The death of H. H. The Dowager Ma-
harani at the comparatively early age of 65
is indeed a great loss. More women of her
character and capability are needed in India,

1t is the little, unnoticed acts of service to others; the cheerful and unanswering

obedience to mother or mistress; the

sharp retort unspoken; the faithful

protest by silence, or by leaving the room, against unseemly or sinful talk: the patient
endurance of the small worries of life~—such are a few of the daily trifies which go to

make up the life of perfection.

—E. M. Meynell
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Ideals of Indian Women :

A clarion call to the women of
Tndia was sounded by Mrs. Sarojini
Naidu, when she spoke to the women
graduates of the Indian Women’s Uni-
versity at Bombay, at their Annual
Convocation. ‘“You shall be the ves-
sels of liberty and unity of future India,”
she said, adding that *the object of
the University'was not to isolate Indian
women, biit to' train~them up in a way
most natural to them for citizenship and
its responsibilities. True education re-
cognised no geographical boundaries
nor discriminated between one commu-
nity or race and another. It made no
distinction between Hindus and Mus-
lims. Educated women, Mrs. Naidu
asserted, should influence the destinies
of their country. Their work, therefore,
should be creative. Education should
not be looked upon as so much know-
ledge in mental store-rooms.”

We have here defined two of the
objects of women’s education. One is
not to differentiate between communi-
ties and races. The other is to be
trained in the way best suited to wo-
mzn’s responsibilities. Still another
aim has been laid down by none other
than Mahatma Gandhi. * Not only in
India, but all the world over, women
alone have protected religion. Religion
would not be protected either by books
or propaganda, but by actively putting
into practice what they preach and be-
lieve to be true religion,” he said lately
at Ahmedabad. The special power of

patience and endurance of women,
added to their capability of womanly
influence, could do wonders, he aver-
red in establishing ideals, one of the
chief of which was the removal of the
evil of Untouchability. That indeed
was one of the chief tenets of religion,
which should be observed. * Mothers
never distinguish between their children
though some of them are diseased. On
the contrary they love the latter more.
How can then the Almighty, who is the
Creator of all of us, sanction sach divi-
sion as is rampant in India to-day?
Mahatmaji, therefore, expected that the
women of India would change men's
hearts and take the credit for eradica-
ting this evil from India, and start with
giving Harijans better treatment in
every possible way.”

How = different are such aims
from the old-fashioned conservative
ideal, put forward lately at Lahore
by Bhai Paramanand, “that Hindu
girls should be kept illiterate and with-
in purdah till Hindus had learnt to
protect them, and the community had
developed a spirit of racial prestige and
self-respect.” He was reported to have
said, *“ The present day education was
unsuitable for their girls, who ought not
to have been dragged to schools and
colleges from their proper places, name-
ly the home and children.”

How can India progress with such
aims before it? As Prof. Nambiar of
the Ernakulam Maharajah’s College
said lately, there are many fallacies to
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‘be exposed, one of which is “ the plea

that women'’s education resulted in the
complication of matrimonial problems.
Women had their place as units of the

‘nation and they had to contribute their

share to the nation’s progress and wel-
fare and he thought it was better to
have fewer happier marriages, than
many mserable ones.”

s of Indian Women’s Education:

* How should Indian women be edu-
cated ? Should they receive the same
education as men, or have a different
culture implanted in them ? Mrs. Saro-
jini Naidu lately said, “To the
average type of Indian woman, marri-
age and home were the ultimate good.”
DBut there are other types of women,
some of them outstanding personalities,
to whom a special environment is ne-
cessary to evolve their spiritual and
other capabilities to their fullest, to
fulfil their task.

This problem was lately discussed
by H. H Ravi Varma, the eleventh
Prince of Cochin, at the General Assem-
bly of the Cochin Women Teachers’
Association, ; The first point he put
forward was that education, in accor-
dance with Indian traditions, sentiments
and culture, should be on national
lines. As the *“Hindu” reported:
“Every attempt should be made to check
the tendency to slavish imitation of the
West, in the matter of dress, diet, cus-
toms and manners and even domestic
relations. Indians could not become
Western by merely aping the foreigners,
An Ethiopean could not change his skin
any more than a leopard its spots. It
was true they had much to learn from
the West. But in their craze for Wes-
ternisation, they should not forget their

hoary Indian ideals and Indian tradi-

tions. Their knowledge of Western
culture should not be acquired to the de-
triment of their own indigenous civiliza-
tion and culture.”

A second point was that home
should be admitted by all as woman'’s
most important sphere. No doubt,
equality should be sought in all matters
between men and women, but such
equality should be compatible with the
domestic ideal. No doubt again, there
were gifted women in the world, who
should be given a world-wide training ;
but “for ordinary women, house-keep-
ing, tending and nursing of children
and educating them were their legiti-
mate functions. He added that he did
not mean that they should remain mere
ornamented dolls of their house-hold ;
they should be the real mistresses of
their homes enjoying absolute freedom
of movement and equality in the matter
of ownership of property and marital re-
lationships. He felt sure that if such
conditions were enforced, the day would
not be far distant when Indian women
should occupy their legitimate place in
society.”

A third point brought out was that
one of women’s chief responsibilities
was to train their children “ along pro-
per lines, so that they might be truthful,
cultured and ever ready to take their
place in life and acquit themselves with
credit and honour to the country.”

We bring to the notice of our rea-
ders that we offer a prize of Rs. 20/- for
the best essay on the important subject
of the kind of education which Indian
women should get.

Details can be found on a later
page. :
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A SHORT STORY

SARADA
By K. MOHAN RAO

fascinating bunglows of the city, in the

heart of the metropolis, yet bewitchingly
ap¥Surrouridedyhy artistic gardens. Sarada sat

. dmidst the “fiowers, deeply engrossed in
ing a lefter., was young, charming and
#graceful, and had-etei%ed a fair education. Her
father had died soon Bftér her marriage. He had
/been a rich man at one time, but had been im-

q SOKA was one of the biggest and most

! poverished by the marriage expenses of his four
% daughters, of whomiour heroine was the young-

%est. He had only ‘one son; but only at the
time of his death,-dil he realise that he had
@nOt"'L(if.tB enough® for the maintenance of his
amily, Besides the fact that he had found out

“fop-1até™that Sarada was not satisfied with her
new atHénce: ™

Sanker, Sarada’s husband, had of course
loved her immensely. He was the third of five
sons of Mr. Chandrasekhar, a leading advocate
of the High Court. His rarents’ endeavours to
educate him as far as possible had proved futile,
as he could not pass even the Intermediate,
He had discontinued his studies and remained
unemployed. The result was that the house-
hold had started rebuking him, and his old mo-
ther, Rajam, had not spared him for evena
day. She had cursed both Sanker and his un-
fortunate wife, for being burdens to the family.
A year had somehow passed thus, after which
Sanker had died from typhoid, leaving Sarada a
miserable widow.

Now, Sarada was scanning the contents of
a letter, which gradually seemed to enfold her
in such waves of happiness and tranquility that
momentarily she forgot her troubles. It was
from her once classmate at Bangalore, Vasant,
who had now come to her own town to continue
his college studies. He had heard with much
regret of her present plight, and wrote an encou-
raging epistle to her, offering her his help, if ne-
cessary. He was a constant visitor at her
house, but could only meat her surreptitiously.
Indeed, the letter had been somehow secretly
handed over to her,

Vasant was an advocate of social reform.
He had read much-and taken a leading part in
social activities. He could not bear to see the
wretched plight of young widows, who were dis-
carded as outcasts, the moment their husbands

died. There should not be such difference, he
thought, between them and men, who were en-
couraged to re-marry, unmindful of their age or
their first wife’s children. Thus, Sarada’s cala-
mity had affected him much. She was only
seventeen years of age, and was she to remaina
forlorn outcast throughout the rest of her life ?

He wrote to her, *“ I know your life is ex-
cruciatingly miserable and that you will not be
able to enjoy a good meal even; but do not be
discouraged. As an accomplished girl with a
sense of honour, not only to yourself, but also
to the Almighty, your duty lies in self-restraint
......... God will undoubtedly succour you and
relieve you of your calamities soon............ "

Yes, her life was miserable. Tears trickled
down her ivory cheeks. How difficult it was
for a girl of her tender age to act on mere
philosophical dogmas, when she felt herself
fluttering like a caged btird !

The evenings were anxiously awaited by
her, so that she might spend a few happy mi-
nutes with Vasant, who would pass that way.
One particular evening, Sarada, as usual, strol-
led into the garden. Unfortunately, Rajam,
with her peculiar proclivity to scent anything
wrong, noticed her daughter-in-law’s lonely
preseace in the garden at that unusual hour.
She suddenly called the girl, and started her
campaign of rebuke, even going to the extent of
accusing her of scandalous motives. In quick
alarm, Sarada, though innocent as a child,
drew her saree closely round her face and ran
away in anguish. She could have retorted in
anger, but, she controlled her emotions, for she
considered hitting back a waste of energy.

So, from that day, Sarada sat sometimes
of an evening upen the balcony of her room,
safely hidden from external view, but all the
same watching for Vasant. How far away
were those gold:n days, when Vasant used to
tell her that he would do everything he could
to save and serve her. But what could he real-
ly have done? He was fatherless and his mo-
ther at Bangalore was poor; while his uncle
Narayan at Bombay, who was solely responsi-
for his college career, and who had to be
obeyed implicitly, would surely never permit his
nephew tu have anything to do with a widow.
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Autumn had arrived; but its cool chill did
not restore Sarada to her happiness. Some sort
of blight seemed to have fallen on her; she ap-
peared a changed girl. Her captivating laugh-
ter and funny anecdotes had disappeared. No
longer did she care for dress. She was placidly
indifferent towards food, and rarely slept at
nights. The truth was she was tired out by her
sorrows, worries and the suspicions levelled at
hoer. Lonely as she was, the situation had
proved entirely beyond her.

Her only solace lay in her singing, sorrow-
ful though it was. DBut even that was finally
denied her. One evening she sang, with all the
pathos she could command, a song depicting
Savitri’s prayer to the God of Death to restore
to her her lost Satyavan. The tune was so heart-
rending that even the stony-hearted Rajam
could not bear it. She suddenly appeared be-
fore her daughter-in-law and ordered her to
atop. Alas, poor Sarada!

It must not be thought, however, that all
mothers-in-law are like Rajam. Far from it.
But unfortunately we see some belonging to
that category. It certainly requires culture and
education to make matters run smooth in a

large family.
3

Vasant was now a student in the Medical
College, very intelligent and popular. He was
also a well-known sportsman. In the Presiden-
cy Cricket Match, his bowling analysis and bat-
ting scores were marvellous. The whole city
praised him, and Mr. Alexander, the City team
Captain, was very proud of Vasant.

So, the young man’s fame spread wide in
the city. Mr. Chandrasekhar wrote to Narayan,
offering his youngest daughter, Leela, to Va.
sant, with a dowry of Rs. 3000/-, and further
finance to continue his studies. This great offer
was felt as an immense relief by Narayan! He
wrote at once to his nephew, asking that the
marriage should take place as soon as possible.
Poor Vasant! What was he to do in this di-
lemma? If he agreed, he would be perpetrating a
crime towards Sarada, for whom he had pro-
mised to sacrifice all. If he resisted, he would dis-
please his uncle, who would consequently stop
his support. He went through the contents of
the letter again, and this time he could not
control his feelings when he came across his un-
cle's threat. ‘“ What ? " thought Vasant, “Am

I to marry a girl whom I have never seen, pro-
posed by another for the sake of money ? Never!
I would rather discontinue my studies and seek
employment, So he fiatly refused the offer, and
wrote to his uncle that he would do his best to
repay him soon.

Mr. Alexander was very busy in his office.
Nevertheless, the visiting card placed on his desk
made him keep his papers pending and call the
visitor in.

““ Hullo, Vasant ", he said as a young man
entered his room. ‘‘ Good morning. Won't
you sit down ? 7

Vasant took a seat. It was clear that some-
thing was seriously wrong with him. Some
great sorrow seemed to be weighing him down.

“ What is the matter with you, Vasant?"
The officer asked in mute astonishment. “You
are not in form to-day.”

“ Sir,” opened Vasant, * Sir, I have come
now, not as a sportsman, but as an applicant.”
He explained the letters exchanged between his
uncle and himself and begged for a job. ‘“Well,"”
Mr. Alexander replied, ‘I am sorry I have no
vacancy to offer you but............

He took the phone-receiver from its hook
and rang up Mr. Clarke and after a short dis-
cussion, placed the instrument back. *‘Vasant,”
he said, * Clarke has agreed to take you into
his Bank,but, as there is no vacancy here, are
you prepared to go up-country, say to Ban-
galore?”

“ Yes, Sir,” replied Vasant gratefully, ‘I
am indesd happy, for that is my native place.”

“But [ am sorry you are leaving us and
perhaps you will play against us in the next
Cricket season eh ? Well, Vasant, goodbye ; 1
would like to see you when next you are in
Madras.”

Vasant, after expressing his gratitude, left

him.
4

It was a gala Deepavali night. The whole
city was astir with millions of men and women,
grandly dressed, visiting the shrines and admir-
ing the beautiful illumination of the streets and
bazaars. The strident noise of the crackers
and rockets deafened the ears. Night appeared
as day {

But in .the inner room of * Asoka’’ sat
our heroine in solitude, her head thrown back,
tears flowing down her wan cheeks. Altlough
all her relatives were in the thick of gaiety and
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The Late Madame Curie :

The death of Madame Curie on
July 4, has removed from the world the
name of an eminent woman scientist.
Together with her husband, she was, as
we know, the discoverer of radium.
Her whole life was one of self-effort and
service to others. She was born, we are
told, at Warsaw in 1867, her father
being a secondary school-master. After
her schooling, she worked as a subordi-
nate laboratory attendant in the Sar-
bonne Chemical Institute. But she was
so capable that she soon became a
research chemist, then, assistant to the
Director, who afterwards became her
husband. It was she, who, during her
research work found the presence of an
‘unknown substance. Her husband caime
to her aid, and radium was discovered
in 1898. Madame Curie took up the
preparation of pure salts of radium,
‘while M. Curie worked out its proper-
ties. They were awarded the Nobel
Chemistry prize in 1903.

M. Curie died suddenly in 1906,
and his widow succeeded him as head
of the Radium Institute. In 1910, the
Royal Society of Great Britain gave
her a Medal; in 1911, she received ano-
ther Nobel Chemistry prize. Being a
woman, she could not be elected to the
French Academy; but she became a
member of the Academy of Medicine.
In 1920, she persuaded the Paris Muni-
cipal Council to set aside 2,500,000
francs for the purchase of two grammes
of radium, which helped greatly in the
cure of cancer. In 1929, she helped the
Director of the Paris Chemical Insti-
tute to suggest a scheme for an industrial
laboratory to train chemical engineers
to amass the vast amount of material
needed for -a very small portion of
radium. She also visited America, where
she received £10,000 from American

women to purchase just onc gramme of
radium to use in her researches. Her
death was due to pernicious anxmia,
contracted during the course of her
dangerous work, Her loss is much to
be regretted.

Thg?’é?ona Seva Sadan Society :

“/ This well-known Hom. of Scrvice
has, according to the Hindu, made
good progress within its 23 vears
of existence. Its President is H. H.
the Rani Saheb of Sangli, and two
of its Vice-Presidents are the Do-
wager Rani Sahebs of Jamkhandi and of
Jath. No less than 1320 women have
been sent up into medical, professional
and social lines of Service, a special
feature being that about 250 poor wo-
men have been educated free. Six
separate hostels are run by the Society,
and 14 branches have been opened in
different centres in and out of the Bom-
bay Presidency. The education given
by this Society *consists in providing
facilities for medical education (I.L

C.P. course, Midwifery, Nursing zlnf,

other useful medical instruction); for §*

Public Health School for those ladies*

who want to do preventive medica”
work ; for training classes for teaches
and social workers; for classes in firsi-
aid, domestic economy, music, etc., in ad-
dition to the ordinary cultural courses.”
The social service gives medical relief
to.poor women and children, in Mater-
nity hospitals, nursing’ homes, welfare
centres, dispensaries, and homes for the
destitutes. Much money is needed for
the support of such work, and financial
help is earnestly solicited.

Women in Racing :

‘ There is an article in the Hindu, in
which mention is made of the increasing
part taken by women during the

SOUVENIR 151

in racing is ownership of horses.
We hear of women-owners, like Miss
Norah Wilmot, who, having taken up
her father's training establishment, al-
though she cannot be a trainer offici-
ally, is carrying out her work as success-
fully as a capable man, winning many
races with her horses. There are also

SOUVENIR i

The sweet melodious name they called you by - _

Is th’ only souvenir I have with me

many women bettors, who bet, not
heavily, but more regularly than men.
There are a few women book-mgkers.
Women again form a large portion of
the employees in Turf ofﬁces'. Finally,
women make a large portion of the
crowd at a race-course.

Of youth and love. All other stars have set;

All flowers have withered and their fragrancy

Has melted into the blue boundless sky ;

All other glowing hues have faded : yet

Your name alone remains untouched by time,

A magic word like * Open Sesame "

Op’ning the caves hid ’neath the tall grown grass,

Where all the embalmed treasures of the Past

And their forgotten glory dwell sublime,
A golden key to th’ love-lit hall of prime,
Which I believed to me was ever lost,

Buried among the ruins of joy that was!

)
~
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~—Susi P. David.
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happiness at the festivities, she found herself
in darkness as if it were! In her hand, was a
short letter from her poor old mother inviting
her daughter home for the festival, as she
thought rightly that her girl would not be able
to take part in it at her mother-in-law’s
house. Sarada read the contents again and,
after serious consideration, penned a few words
in reply :

* Dear Mother,

Your love is great, but I am ex-
tremely unfortunate in not being able to go to
you. The treatment here is most unbearable,
but still must be undergone. Mamma, I do
not wish to dilate upon this melancholy subject,
and make you too unhappy in your old age. I am
born to suffér and I must suffer. So, it is better
if you will think of your other daughters, on
whom may God bestow eternal happiness.
Consider this most wretched Sarada as dead
and gonme............... ”

Then, the girl sank into a sort of stupor, in
which she was reminded of her Vasant. Why?
She had not seen him for many days and since
he was in a different environment, would he
not forget his solemn vows to her? No. His
noble and charming face visioned before her,
depicting a stubborn denial. Yet, the whole

city was speaking about his marriage with
Leela.

Some days after, it was again evening. The
Sun-God was sinking slowly and steadily on the
horizon in a red and sullen glory, which pierced
through the murky haze. The birds were re.
turning to their nests, The citizens were rush-
ing to their respective hames after their diurpal
work. Night with her sable garment enveloped
the earth. A cool refreshing breeze engenderad
a sort of relaxation to the weary, and pleasure
to others. Sarada was walking up and down the
terrace. Suddenly, her attention was drawn
towards the gate, where a young man was seen,
waving his handkerchief. Surely it was
‘Vasant! She ran down-stairs, knowing that
the whole family had gone out, and met him.
“You here ?” she asked, trembling, I thought
you had forgotten this unfortunate widow "

“Hush,” he said “mnot a word more.
Come with me. 1 am appointed to a post in Ban-
galore. T have discontinued my studies. Dan’t
waste time in queries. Every minute is valu-
able. "Come right away. “ He explained every
thing briefly and Sarada’s face fiushed with

joy. “Ah! God,” she cried, ‘' After all, you
have saved me: and Vasant, I am indebted to
you, but still I cannotall of a sudden come
with you without informing my people, of
course, not personally, but through a letter. I

shall write it and place it in the room and
return,”’

She ran into the room and hurriedly wrote
her note :—

* Dear father-in-law,

‘ _ The atmosphere around e
is so intolerable that it has driven me away
from you. I have gone away, gone for your
and my good. All the jewels and clothes you
have given me are in the trunk, which is near
that of Leela. Do not try to search for me, [
shall write to you shortly.  Tell my mother-in-
law to forget me, or, if this is not possible, to
forgive me for the trouble I have given her.
But let her not think that I have left her in
order to wreak vengeance on her, or out of ran-
cour for her. On the other hand, I am relieving

her of my burden. I pray God to give you all

happiness.
SARADA,
THE UNFORTUNATE WIDOW.”

The whole household of Asoka was aghast
at the sudden disappearance of Sarada, and
Chandrasekhar took his wife to task for her
harshness, being afraid of police interference in
the matter. But his dismay did not continue
for a long time, for one afternoon, the post-man
brought a letter to the advocate, which, it was
quite evident, contained a marriage invitation.
Chandrtsekhar could not believe his eyes when
he caught sight of the words *“ Vasant with
Sarada.” Was it true, and could this be feasi-
ble ? Yes. The widow re-marriage had been
performed at Bangalore, and the mothers of
the couple thanked the Almighty for his succour

in 'allowing their devoted and loving servants
this chance of happineass.

Yes, indeed, _in the gardens of beautiful
Bangalore, to which the ecstatic couple made

their way after their marriage, the past experi--

ences of a hard and bitter life were forgot-
ten. And, as they went hand-in-hand to their

house, none could have doubted how happy

were their grateful hearts.

OUR SERIAL STORY

Detective Janaki, by K. S.

[ Janaki is detected by her step-mother in
an innocent fiirtation with the undesirable Siva.
ram. Two alternatives are laid before her ; she
must either marry Natesan, or have her
escapade reported to her father. Hating both,
Janaki runs out of the house. She meets 2
stranger called Seshan, whose matrimonial ad-
vertisement she had answered. He tells her he
hasa past which ‘he will not disclose. Ygt, she
marries him, after getting his permissmn.to
carry on with her hobby, which is detective
work. She gets her first'case when she tries
to discover what is wrong with an obviously-
unhappy married couple. She follows them to
their house, and succeeds in smoothing out their
misunderstanding. Then, she succeeds in an-
other case, in which she is able to give back a
lost daughter to her parents. In her third case,
she discovers that a husband, though dead, is
not dead and restores him to happiness with his
wife. In her fourth case, she is able to savea
victim of religious fanaticism. In her ﬁfth‘ case,
she helps her friend, Menaka, to regain her
happiness. In her sixth case, she helps Gopa-
lan, 2 Naidu by caste, and Uma, a Brahmx|n
girl, in love with each other. Uma's
mother dies suddenly. Gopalan is accused of
murdering her, by Sankara Sastri, who also
wishes to marry Uma. But Janaki discovers
that Uma’s mother really killed herself to
escape a dreadful dilemma. Umafs father is
persuaded to consent to her marriage with
Gopalan. Their romance 1s continued in the
following chapter.]

CHAPTER XII

A month later Janaki's servant told Per
that a gentleman was waiting to see her. She
asked him to be shown in ; and what was her sur-
prise whenshe beheld none other than _Natesan,
stout and ugly, her step-mother’s cousin, whom
she had so uncompromisingly refused to marry.
She stared at him, and he grinned sheepishly
at her. o
 Please excuse me,” he stammered in his
awkward way. “ But, I came to this place on
business, and felt that I had to see you.
know you hate me; but please don't; for 1
wish you nothing but good.”

“My step-mother nearly forced me to
marry you against my wish,"”

“That was her fault, not mine. Please
excuse me and forgive me for my innocent
share in that matter. I am so glad you are
happy with your husband. And you are getting
on well with your detective work, 1 hear.”

Hiz gentle genial manner disarmed Janaki,
who gradually began to like him. They chatted
on ordinary topics, and she was surprised how
Natesan improved under friendly treatment.
He expanded, he talked, he laughed. She
liked him indeed.

Then he got up to go. At the door, he
paused and turned to her rather more seriously
than hitherto.

“1 just wish towarn you about Sankara
Sastri,” he said. Don’t make too great an
enemy of him. He has got a strong grudge
against your husband.” :

“What is it? What is. this grudge ? . How
is it no one will tell me ? "'

“1 don't know, but I shall try to find out.
In the meanwhile, have faith in your husband.
He is a good man. But beware of that other,
and of his friends.”

“You mean, Sivaram.”

“You have said it. Are you angry with
me

“No, no, I feel that you mean well.”

“ Well, goodbye, don't forget me. We're
.cousins by connection, you know. I am as good
as a brother to you. I shall be staying here
for some months more. Here is my address.”

“ Thank you, Natesan.” ‘

Two months later, Janaki sat early one
morning in her study, feeling peculiarly happy.
Her world seemed to bé going well with” her.
The dreaded Sankara Sastri had not shown his
wicked hand at all; he had actually gone back
to Narpur and his estates, and ouir heroine often
wondered why she should have been afraid of
him at all. The very fact of fear must show a
cause for it. No smoke without fire indeed.
Was she then afraid that Seshan had done
something, the betrayal of which would do him
harm ? Janaki shook her head violently to her-
self. Trying to analyse her feelings, she
thought that she was really afraid of Sankara
Sastri's spite, and one knew how spite could
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batten on itself without a cause. In any cace,
she would be loyal to Seshan, good or bad,

And Seshan, oh, he was beginning to turn
to her, to-seek her company on all occasions,
to show his need of her. And the pressure she
had to put on herself, to curb her feelings !
How often had she felt inclined to show him

her Jove, to hold his hand tight and press it to
her.

Oh, she was happy.

Moreover, Sivaram had made himself
scarce. Infiuenced no doubt by Natesan'’s
warning, she had rather been afraid of his be.
coming familiar with her, in which case her
husband might be cross ; but there seemed to
be now no need for that fear,

Further, Gopal and Uma were happy ;
there were only three months more for their
marriage, and daily almost they blessed her.

Can we wonder then at the comfortable,
complacent, oily feeling in which our heroine

was immersed ? Byt it was destined soon to
be disturbed. .

The first ripple came with the sudden in-
trusion of Gopalan into her room. He rushed
in, staggered into a chair, took out a large hand-
kerchief and began mopping his face. Janaki
could not see the latter, for, intentionally or not,
the man used his cloth effectually to hide it.
But that he was in a state of extreme agitation
she knew; for every now and then, a shudder
seemed to pass over him, and occasionally a
low moan came from his lips.

At last, she went to him and took away
his handkerchief. Looking into his twisted
face, she asked him gently what the matter was,

‘“ She has gone...she has gone...from me,”
he cried.

“Who ? How ?”

“Uma. She has l,eft" me, or been taken
away from me. She......”

“Keep calm, Gopalan. Tell me everything.”
After some time, the story came out.

“Oh, we were so happy,” he murmured.
“Every evening, we used to meet, with the per-
mission of her father. * Sometimes we went for
a walk, sometimes we went to the park to listen
to the band, sometimes we sat in a quiet corner
in her upstairs verandah. :

“ Yesterday we were there; everything
Was so peaceful and beautify], We watched
the sun set in lovely fading colours of the rain-
bow. We watched the twilight grow ; we
watched darkness approach. The birds went
chirping home to their nests, and we thought
how soon we would be like them in our own
home. The cowbelis came ringing across the
road to us, making harmonious even the shep.
herds’ raucous admonitions to them. A few
stars came out, and soon jt would be time for
me to go home. It was too beautiful to last,
we thought ; and it was, my dear, it was. An
interruption came. But then, I thought nothing
of it. Uma’s maid came to tell her that one of
her protegees was waiting to talk to her.
You know for the last two months, she has
been taking up  social service work, helping
especially poor failen women. They loved her,
and would come to her at all times; and I,
though 1 did not like her to mix with them,
could not sully her innocence by protests.
I was not afraid even, for I knew the lily would
rise pure from the mud around it.”

He was silent after that, till Janaki quietly
said, “ And then ? "

*“Then, nothing. This had happened be.
fore, so 1 said good-bye to her and went home,
Oh, I did not know it was to be our last fare-
well ; and I can swear she knew nothing of
that herself. She was so happy, so bright,
so shimmering with life. ‘Come to-morrow,
don’t foget," she told me at the very last, * we
shall go for a long walk.’

“And so I left her. This morning her
maid came running to me and said that Uma
had disappeared, had never come home indeed
after going with the woman to the rescye home,
as she often did with other women. They had
waited hour after hour, gone everywhere and
enquired ; but no Uma. [ think she has been
sprinted away by Sankara Sastri, for I
cannot believe she went of her own accord.
Her father is in despair. As for that worthy
sister-in-law of hers, she is in the seventh
heaven with her delighted ‘I told you so.” "’

“ Have they told the police ?”

He agrees
o bring this affair,
if possible, into the public eye, Yet everyone is
bound to know about it soon."
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~ “Tell Uma’s father to tell people that she
went away early to-day to seea friend in the

next town.”
“ But the servants? "

“ Let them talk. It can't be helped. But,
what about Sankara Sastri? How far is it to
Narpur ?”

“ Will you come with me there? "

“ Yes, I shall shut off work for the day.”

They went to the Sastri's house, and, as
might be expected, drew blank. Indeed, he
leered at Gopalan .

“ How do you know shedid not run away
of her own accord? As a ~ matter
of fact,  why do you think she is very
fond of you? 1 don’t think she really is. She
is a girl of honourable character, and she thinks
it right to keep to her word with you, After all
you are below her. in caste. Oh, don't lack
daggers at me. I know what you're both going
to say; but love-sick swains are apt to gloss
unpleasant facts over with their own sweet
desires ; and, as for lady-detectives, we know
what they are! How can they afford to lose
credit? Our detective brought you both
together; and keep you together she must,
to vindicate herself. Ha—ha.”

They left the man in disgust. At the gate,
he called to them.

¢ Ask her father about l;er," he said.

They did so. They could see that the old man
was seriously shocked and grieved by his
daughter’s disappearance; but, when asked
whether he could make any suggestion about it,
he was rather evasive.

“ Has she spoken to you at all about any
unwillingness to marry Gopalan ™' ?

“ No—no; but I've often begged her to

givé him up of her own accord. Yet, sl‘ie urged
that she'd given her word, and couldn’t break

it. If she conld—"
« Did she say, she would break it then 7"

“ No, but I gathered she might.”” Janaki
laid her hand on Gopalayn”s shoulder, and looked

at his 'tor'turgd eyes.
* Have faith in her,” she whispered.
. Twill I will,” he murmured, and squared
his shoulders firmly. . . .

PVl

They made enquiries all that day, but to .
no purpose. They could not even identify the
woman, who had been last seen with her.

Nq new protegee had come to the rescue '
home since yesterday. There were altogether -
ten women there.

A few of them had homes in the town
itself, and Janaki had enquiries made there and
elicited that no new people had come in, nor
had anyone gone away since then.

What else could she do? She and Go-
palan worried over the question for a long time.
Seshan had gone to his work, after having
barely heard about the affair. He had made
no comment, unless. a non-committal grunt

could be called that. L e

“You know, Janaki Amma,” said Gopalan.
“You know our Indian girls are very filial-
minded, and seldom let down their parents.
Perhaps, Uma has gone away somewhere to
please her father.”

“1 don't think so, Gopalan. [ think if she
wished that, she would have told you about it
first. She is like that.”

“ What do you suggest then?"’

“ Gopalan, I'm going to hurt you, but yet I
ask you to have faith, for, if things areas]
think, the purity of her love for you will be
proved. Are you sure she is convinced that
her mother's death was suicide? Perhaps some
opne has implanted doubts in her, though she
has none herself; and she wants her faith in
you to be vindicated. That’s why she has’
gone away, till she can clear things.” .

“ But where1”

“ Why, to her aunt’s house at Bombay of
course. Gopalan, we've never thought of that,
have we ? This has come to me as a sudden -
inspiration. By the way, where is this lady?
How is it she’s never come here after her
sister's death ? Uma said she would come."

“ Her husband fell ill, I heard.”

“ Ghe's rather a mysterious person, I think,
this auat. I like to look at that letter of Uma's
mother again,. you know. - I've never -read it,
after that first perusal to myself, and then to
the old man. Wait here, I shall go in myxcar
and get it. I know a copy of it 'was.kept, after 2
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the original was sent away to the sister. ”

No. sooner said than done. And Janaki
read the letter over again carefully to herself,
and then to Gopalan: ““I don't know what to do.
My daughter is pining for Gopalan. He's a
good boy, but not of our caste. I want to make
hgr happy, yet the divine powers are angry
with me. Last night, the goddess Lakshmi
came to me in a vision, threatening the death
of my husband or my daughter, if I gave in to
the la§ter. And yet, I had a sort of a dream
sometime ago, in which goddess Saraswati bade
me listen to my child. What am I to do?
I am torn in two. And ch, I would love to see
my daughter happy, and carry her child in my
arms, But I dare not risk the lives of her and

of my other dear one.

“1 am getting more and more frightened.
These visions are not good signs. I have told
you what I am afraid of, and rather than that
should happen, I'll kill myself. That sezms to be
the only course left now. I shall be saved from
wbat I fear; when Iam dead, I hope Uma
will be brave and marry Gopalan. Then, I
cannot be to blame and the goddess will not ’be
angry with me and carry out her curse on
thqm and on'me. My husband will suffer for
a time, but he will forget. May my loved ones
be hany. Blessings on my daughter. Good-
bye, sister, don’t think hardly of me, for I have
always loved you. Keep my secret from mno-
cent Uma. I do not want her especially to know
of it, Please‘ comfort my husband. And don't,
?org:ts g;)a})?’ kind to our people, especially to

“It seems to me, Gopalan,” said our
detective after a pause, “it is this aunt we
must get hold of at once. I'll wire to her and
tell her to come, but won't say anything
about Uma. In the meanwhile, of what
was the poor lady afraid of so much?
What was the secret she wished kept from
Uma? Why her own obsession about the
anger of the divine ones on account of Uma
herse.lf, as seen by her in visions ? Of course
the visions were her own imagination carn’eci
out into dreams. And who is this Sita 7 w 1}
?vell, this aunt is our only hope. Let ys we E
just three days more before we tell the policea"’

* Suppose -she has iod
Samktire Sagtri2 oo CrTied off by

13 I d ’ -
o G(?(I;.'t’ think she has. Anyhow, let us trust

The aunt from Bomba arri

a.tall, stately and rather mgro;;w:v(zm‘::;y SOSO}?é

dlssqmbled her very real grief as m\;ch as

lI)J()SSlble. Her one anxiety was to se;

anr(r:l‘;'cl.SheWhen_told of the latter’s disappear-

an » sh Tgave in and collapsed in a very pitiful
y. he curse, the curse,” she continually

murmured, * [t j ; :
sister feared.” is working, just as my poor

After she had recovered som i
ewhat, k
asked her what the secret was; she to)Jc;mge!l'

that she remembered it ¢ :
the latter, it had been mentioned in

The aunt fixed her wit
eye; and, it was not tll Janaki was certified

for by her brother-in-1
-in-law, that she dei
carry on the conversation ‘ cigned to

" The secret ?” she asked . ** Is
secret?  Well, yes, perhaps there was, tl;::eni
one knew of these visions and dreams. Natur-
ally, she‘ would not wish Uma to know that it
was anxiety for her, which caused her death.
And nobody would have known the truth, if it
were not for my sister's forgetfulness in t}'\row-

g .
:) fgr the lettgr about. That itself was a sign

............

“ Of what?”

“ Why, of the hold that superstition had

on her. My sister was a fooli
‘ oolish w
know, in many things.” omam you

“ And who is Sita "’ asked i
gunt looksd startled, but almost at (J:x::): 1:(;1]03;23
erself. *“Sita ? why, an old servant, who was
with us for many years. She is with me now
By the way, what are we going to do ab t
Uma ? The girl must be found.” o

‘“ The police must be told,” said Janaki.

“’The police ? Those i
foolish, i
creatures ? I would rather they did gg?f:llt:ae?

fere. But I sy
: ppose the
wait one day. Let me thiynlr:'l}gt be told.  Yet,

. Ar}13<11 tthilt was that, Janaki thought to her-

slf. I 1t was characteristic of her that she

did o give up hope. She wished to keep
on the austere aunt ; but how to do it ?

Her husband could n ‘
i ot help her cc
of his work, Perhaps he- di’;l no: nwaieh(-n::

h a very critical -
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Could she ask Sivaram? Not unless there
was no one else.
Suddenly, Natesan came to her mind. He

had often come to see her since his first vjsit,
and Seshan liked him too. He would certainly

help her.

So, she sent a message to him; and, whgn
he arrived quickly afterwards, she told him

. what she wanted. He said he would proceed

tn Uma's house at once. It was lucky he was
not-known there.

The next day arrived. Natesan did not
come in the morning, or in the afternoon; but
at about seven in the evening, he arrived hot,
dusty and tired. After he had a wash and
some coffee, he unburdened himself.

“ You know,” he said, * that old lady is
a very clever woman. I'm blest if I know
what she wants.”

“ Tell me what she did.”

“She went quietly yesterday e\'/ening to
the station, and took train for Narpur.’

“ Narpur, Sankara Sastri's place; but he
lives quite out of the town. Did she go
there 1"

“No, but she visited all sorts of institu-
tions. That struck me as rather odd in a
woman, who had just lost her sister. Then, I
thought that perhaps she was a social worker
like her niece, and wanted some information to
be put to use in Bombay."

“ Did you follow her ?”

“ 1 did, on a bicycle, as unobtu;ively as 1
could. But I wonder, seeing me in so many
places, that she did not suspect me. I saw
her looking hard at me once. She went to the
two schools there, the Government one and the
Mission institute. Then, she went to the
Lunatic Asylum, to the Women's hospital and
finally to the prison. I must not forget the
penitentiary and the rescue Home. It struck
me sometimes that she was trying to confuse
enquiries about her.”

“ Where did she stay 2"

“ Oh, with some old friends of theirs. 1
found out, by careful enquiries, that Uma’s
family often goes there; Uma’s mother too paid
many visits; 1 hear.”

“ And what did she do there?”

“1 don’t know, Janaki. Iam sorry I could
not go on enquiring.”’

““Well, I am much obliged to you, Nate.
san. What shall we donow?"

“ Let us go to-morrow and make special
enquiries at all these places. We might light
on a clue.”

* Very well; I shall bring Gopalan also,
as it is his right to be there. Seshan cannot,
of course, come. You know Natesan, I am
sure now that Uma fonnd out some secret of
their family, something rather disgraceful or
undesirable, and, she does not wish to marry
Gopalan with that on her conscience. What
do you think ? "’

* May be so.”

“And I bet you anything,” Janaki said
slangily, ‘‘ the secret is connected with a person
called Sita.” v

The next morning they motored to Narpur.
They visited the schools first, for no reason at
all, Janaki said, but perhaps there might be a
new teacher there, or a new girl in the upper
classes, who might be Uma. But they drew
blank there. Then they went to the prison, to
see if any of Uma's relatives were there.
“ Perhaps, she has heard that someone be-
longing to her is a criminal and does not wish
to burden Gopalan with him or her,” said
Janaki. But no. There were not many pri-
soners ; most of them were short-timers; two
had been there for some years, but had nothing
in their history to connect them with the absent
girl. ““Now let’s go to the Hospital ", said our
heroine. ‘‘ Perhaps, there has been an accident,
and Uma has been taken there unconscious,
that being the biggest hospital in the district.”
But no, again they drew blank. Then they
went to the Lunatic Asylum. They got per-
mission from the Superintendent, and wandered
round rather leisurely, for Janaki and her
friends were tired and hungry by that time.
They went to the women's ward firsk.  Our
heroine felt very sad, as she looked at théun-
happy creatures there. . Some of them .were
good-looking ; some were evidently of a good
class; a few even appeared educated. It was
their rest-hour, after food, and mest of them
were sitting quietly, except the more violent
cases who were in a place apart. Janaki stoppad
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fong in a courtyard, where a number of milder
cases were sitting together. Some of them were
singing; some were talking, some sleeping,
some just ruminating; but all had the un-
mistakably vacant expression of the insane.
One woman seemed to attract her much. She
was sitting with her hands folded together,
staring at nothing. Her fair handsome profile
was very attractive, especially as she appeared
only about twenty-four years of age. Janaki
looked at her long, then drew the men aside.

“ Doesn’t she look familiar ?’ She asked.

* She reminds me of some one. Who, do you
think ?

- Natesan  shook his head, but Gopalan
nodded.

"‘ Yes, she is a little like the dead woman,
Uma's mother,” he replied.

“1 too think so * said Janaki, “I wonder,
oh I wonder! Watch me now.” She went to
the girl and tried to talk to her, but not a
sign in return could she get. Then suddenly,
she called ina low voice, "Sita.” The res.
ponse was immediate. The patient started,
looked at her intelligently for a moment, and
then relapsed into vacuity. What do you think
of that ?” asked Janaki triumphanatly.

They were lucky enough to find an old
Ayah there, who told them a little of Sita’s
history. She had been with them for some
years niow, say about twelve. She was usually
a very gentle, quiet creature, but always
melaf.\choly. Sometimes, however, she would
be violent. She could not be cured. The
trouble seemed to be hereditary. Asa matter
of fact, her mother had been there before her,
about fourteen years ago, and died there. A
year or two afterwards, this girl had come,
Yes, she had visitors to see her, about once in
a month. Butno one had come for the last
three or four months, till yesterday, Yes, it
was yesterday that a lady had come to see ‘the
poor girl. Asked what sort of a lady, she
described a tall, thin, dignified woman, some-
thing like the aunt. She had on a purple silk
sari and a white jacket.

*‘Was that the aunt’s dress _yesterday ?”

asked Janaki of Natesan; but he shook hjs

head. He was very sorry he had not noticed.
Janaki smiled at him pityingly. o

That was all. No other information could °

be got, for the authorities naturally would not
tell them anything,

They went back to Tarapur, and to Uma's
house. To their dismay, they heard that the aunt
had gone away somewhere early that day. It was
theq nearly evening, and they hastened to the
station, and found the old lady just getting out
of a train. She smiled at them sourly,

“ _Have you been looking for me ?” she
asked innocently. *“Tam sorry ; I have been

on business.”

“ Where?”

. “’Ah,that's telling ! she replied archly,
Can’t 1 attend to some personal matters

_myself ?”

After that, Janaki thought that the old
lady must be watched that night ; but how ?

Then Gopalan and Natesan sajd they
could go to some house in the village near by,
and take turns to sit up all night. If she went

anywhere, one of them would follow and let -

Janaki know about it.

“ButI?” said Janaki. “I want to be
there too. I may be able to do things, which
you will not think of.”

Th.e men looked amused. *‘ But then,”
they said, “it is easier for a man to find a way

to follow, than for a woman. No, you must
leave it to us.”

“Oh, T wish 1 were a man,” cried our
heroine, clenching her hands. :

She had to leave it at that. Early the
next morning, the men came to see her, This
was the story they had to tell her.

“ We found a house close by,” Gopalan
said, “and one of us sat up all the time. At
about 126’ clock, we heard a car in the road.
It did not drive up to the house. We ran near
to it, keeping in the shelter of the hedge, and
waited. Presently, we saw the aunt coming
out, shrouded up in a black shaw!: and with
her was, who do you think? No other than

Sankara Sastri and an :
other ‘man.
seems to know him.” Natesan

“Who was it? " asked Janaki.
“Sivaram,” he replied rqh';gt;lntly";,‘,
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- Well then,” continued Gopa}an. ¢ I‘hey
all got into the car, and, while it was bellllrlg
started, Natesan stole out, as he was the sma Her
of the two and had on darker clothes. . e
crept up to the car and sat on the luggage”gn :d
“ Oh, the seat was hard, 1 can tell you, sn(i :
Natesan. And how 1 bumped and suffered !

And the dust ?  Terrible!

We jolted and we rattled, and'stlll wenrt
on. You know Narpur is twenty .mxles a“lm)..
and the Sastri's house, tbree wiles furt X?tlh.
After twenty miles, something went wroig twi)ff
the car, and Sivaram, who was driving, ;I;()] o
and began to work under the bonnet. d( o
it was not a puncture, for I had not hela(.lr Lane
air escape. If it had been that, I wouh.l ‘the
had to slip off and hide somewhere, W 1ef’ he
tvre was being changed, for there was :;t1 "‘xl?d
star-light about. As it was, I sat tight ar
acfually heard them talking.

“ About Uma ? " ejaculated the other two.

“ You're right. ”
At that moment, Seshan entered the room.
“ Can I help ? " he asked nonchalantly.

“You can if you like,"' replied Janaki
rather shortly and turned again to Natesan.

“The old lady seemed to be rather
concerned about Uma’s ) hea!th. No, no,
Gopalan, don't be anxious, just listen.

* You are sure it is nothing serious ?’ she
asked. |

‘It is only an ordinary cold,’ he replied
*she'll soon be all right, if she takes some
medicine, or eats something. But she . lwo(xl].t.
She is very obstinate. She says she ll dne,
unless she is taken to see the...... the lady,
about whom we told her.’

* Have you been able to convince her
about it ?' -

‘ or thing. She’s such a sunple
creatu‘rlzs’ R(:\d shel?sgabosolutely straight, .ang
that's why 1 hesitate about...... ?.bout cer:a;
things. You see I have come to like her ve );
much ; and I do not w!sh to marry her 'agam.sil
her will. Even if I wished to dp SO, theri wi
be no bappiness iu it, for she will be unhappy
and may fret and die. She says she mulst s§z
for herself and be sure.. Then...t,henhonly snt
will talk about other things. That’s w y Iwa
you to come with me to take her there.

I am glad you are so careful about her.’
‘ She is a precious creature.’
_“Is the car not ready yet ?’

Then he asked Sivaram how lJong he
would take and was assured that it would be
only a few minutes more. Sivaram seemed to
take it for granted that the Sastri could not
help.

‘Tell me how you worked the plot,’ asked
the aunt.

‘You see, the woman who asked to see
Uma that night was our friend Sivaram here
with a faked story. He was disguised as a
woman, and said that he had been sent by
another woman whom Uma had helped some-
time before. He told her the story, I had
arranged, you know what. Uma bpheved him
and was quite distracted, She wlpspered that
she could never marry Gopalan, if the story
was true. Sivaram agreed with her. Then
Uma did not know what to do. She could not
face Gopalan. So Sivaram suggested that she
should go to her aunt at Bombay. There was
a train leaving that night. The dgsperate girl
fell into the trap and went with hx'm ; and on
the way it was easy enough to slip a gunny
bay over her head, and hrn:mg her away her?.
Oh the car is ready ? Al right, Sivaram, let's
start.’

I could hear no more, but I slinped off at
the gates of the Sastri’s house, ran to Narpur,.
hired a car, and come here to tell you. Now,
what to do.”

“ Npthing,” said Seshan, * Sankara Sastri

ssems to like the girl, and won’t harm her.
“ But, | am going to see her and rescue

her.”

“Is that necessary ? '

“ Tt is, indeed. How can you ask such a,
question? lam surprised at you, §eshan. You
need not come if you don’t wish to. o

“] can’t go with you, Janaki, because of
my work. But you have Gopalan and Natesan
with you. ”’

“Very well. To-morrow early, we start
and go to Narpur. Then, where shall we go ?

“ To the Sastri's house? "

*No. I'll tell you what. You go there an'd‘
hide your car somewhere and follow their:
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movements. But drop me and Gopalan first
at the Mental Asylum, for I know the secret
is there. ”

She was right. She waited outside that
institute with Gopalan, screened behind some
out-houses ; and sure enough the Sastri’s party
drove up about ten o’clock. Uma was helped
out, and truly she was a sad, pale, sick Uma,
a mere shadow of her usual bonny self. Janaki
had much ado to persude Gopalan from showing
himself. She and the others went inside the
gates. A short while after, Natesan drove up
and Janaki called him to her. They waited.
After about twenty minutes, the others
came out. If Uma could be called ill before
she went in, what could she be called now ?
She staggered and wavered in her walk, and
had to cling for help to her tall aunt’s arm.
They got into the car and drove away, and our
party followed a short distance behind, which,
however, was lessened very much as they
entered the gates and went up the long avenue.
‘As Uma got down in front and made as i to g0
in, Janaki jumped down and, followed by the
men, ran up to her. The girl fell back, and
her aunt heM her tighter, while Janaki marvelled
at her strength.

. “‘}!ou ! ” whispered the poor girl from pale
lips. “ And you, Gopalan ? Oh, go away, don’t
come near me. "’

* But why, my dear, why ? Have we done
you any wrong ?" asked Janaki,

*“Not you indeed, it is I who have wronged
you, I the poor Uma with a...... dreadful......

Her voice trailed away. Gopalan started

forward towards her, but the men pushed him
back.

“Let him be,” murmured Uma i
up. “Don’t do him further harm. b;g?l]g;f
Gopalan. Forget me and mMarry some one else,
some one happier, better...oh, oh!" ghe cried’
bursting into bitter sobs, * What shall I do ?

*“Come in, my poor girl : i
) R girl; and have fa
in r:'ne. We shall not desert you,” said tl;t
aunt. ‘ '

* But neither shall we,” cried i
Gopalan together. e Janaki and

“You must and you will,” said Uma «
' ma w
you know‘ my dreadful secret. Do you k:::r
that there is—madness in my family, that I am

going mad ? Ifeel it. My grand-mother was
mad, my sister is mad; I have just seen her;
and my mother too was mad.”

“ How do you know ?”

* Her visions, her dreams, what were they
but madness ? Besides, she was always afraid
about it. That's the secret she told my aunt
not to tell me. She felt it coming, and-and-oh,

my poor fnother 1" cried the poor child, covering
her working face.

[T »
' Even then, Uma, come to me. You can’t
give me up like this. **

“Imust. Ask my aunt. ”

“Yes, she must,” said the other. Come
away, my girl, ”

“Good-bye, Gopalan, " said the poor girl
holding out her quivering hand to him.

“ But Uma, I cannot live without you. "

*“ You must. JThe more I love you, the
less can I marry you. Good-bye. ”

Gopalan pressed her hand to hi

) s heart and
tried to draw her to him but she hung back and
hid her face on her aunt’s shoulder.. The
violence of her grief shook her. It was a pitiful

sight, an_d everyone present had much ado to
keep their calm.

Then, Sankara Sastri came forward
laid his hand on Uma’s shoulder. ré and

“My dear, " he said gently, *if you love
each other so much, don’t give him up. Let
the heritage go hang, and marry him."”

“I-can’t; I must not. ™

¢ But Sz‘llnkara. Sastri, ” asked the aunt
wonderingly, * aren"t you marrying her ? "’

o Np,” he said reluctantly, “I cannot, for
she won’t be happy with me. ”

The aunt choked.

“How can he?"” asked Natesan. “ Did
he not tell you so yesterday ? '’

*“When ? "

111
HOW do you k 7 .o
surprise. now ? " asked the Sastri in

“My dear sir, if
) » if you had only looked
gf: lrnoi: };:)n o lfiuipped yesterday night on
» You would have seen me, hanging on
to your Juggage carrier. "’ o

* You-you- " cried the Sastri, advanciog
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on the other. * Steady, sir, steady,” called
Sivaram, bolding him.

Then the aunt found her voice.

“ Never mind all that. But listen to me;
her honour has been compromised.  She hn:s
lived here for a few days, in a strange mans
house, with none of her own people to !ook
after her. Even the pure Sita was not recewe:d
by Rama, till she had proved herself. Sheis

“.. undone, and her father.”

1 shall enter an ashram,” moaned Uma.

“ But this is where 1 come in,”" Gopalan
said in a brave, bold voice, ‘I shall marry
her, whatever anyone may say.”

“No, no,” said Uma. ‘ Don't you agree
with me, Janaki Amma?”

“ 1 do, I do,” said our crestfallen detective.

“Then, take me away, aunt. Sankara
Sastri, you have been kin’fl. But, I really do
not wish to marry anyone.

“Well, well, said the aunt. *“This is
where I come in, for I must save my famnly
from this shame, which will be worse, than if
she marries a man of a lower caste. Once
again, I ask you, Sastri, whether you, a Brah-
min, will allow her to marry this Na/ldu.

“1 will. After all, the world is changing,
Madam. And, even if I consent, she refuses to
marry me."”

“1 will not marry anyone, least of all a
man, I do not love,” cried Uma.

“ And you won't marry Gopalan, whom
you love?”’

6 NO-"

“ But you will} if I tell yoxtxh tthat utthrZz?ir

0 s really not your sister, thatyo .
2::«;: 5?: n)c;t die of madness, that your mother
was not mad.”

Uma stood up straight and lqok
wonder. Then, she drooped again.

“ I cannot believe you, aunt. "You are say-
ing this to suit your own purpose. '

“1 am not. I you don't bsheve me,
come with me and ask your father. .

So, they all went away, Jeaving the Sastri
and Sivaram behind. The latter st,ood very
shame-faced, but tried to catch Janaki's g}ance.
When he could not do so, he surreptitiously
tried to snatch at her hand when she passed
by. But, she fiung him away.

. » .
“ Forgive me, " he cried.

ed at her in

But she never deigned a reply.

Arrived at Tarapur, they went straight to
Uma's father ; and after he had been apprised
of all the facts he told them the following :

“If I had known, that Uma had been
made unhappy by this business, I would have
told the story before. I am surprised at you,
sister, for your duplicity. To think that you
could twist everything so for your own
purposes ! '

““ Not for my own, but for the honour of
the family, whose caste I did not wish to be
polluted.”

“How did the Sastri know ?”

“After my sister’s death. I wrote the whole
account to him and suggested the plot. You
see my sister had told me about his offer to
marry Uma.”

“ Uma's mother, " said the old man, * was
my second wife. My first wife went mad,
and had to be placed in the Asylum. Your
mother was my cousin, and I liked her, and
married her even before my first wife’'s death.
She took great care of Sita, my daughter, who
was then about eight years old. But, my first
wife was very angry, and before she died cursed
my poor second wife, that the gods and
goddesses would be angry with her and send
madness on her and her children. Six years
after that, my poor Sita showed signs of
madness, which rapidly increased. We had to
put her into the Asylum too. My Uma then
was about five years. She forgot all about
Sita. But, we visited her regularly every
month and tried to comfort her. I forgot about
the curse, however. But, my poor wife evidently
did not, though she never talked to me about it.
She must have been always terrified of it and
its consequences. I recalled the curse, when
Janaki Amma spoke of madness. That was
why I was so shocked. I was so sorry I was
the cause of all the trouble to my dear ones.”

“Then the trouble about Uma's marriage
and the visions and dreams and fears, must
have made matters worse.”

“ Ghe killed herself, as she thought she
was going mad. She must have been terri-
fied also that the curse would fall on her
children, if the goddess Lakshmi persisted in
her wrath against her, were Uma to marry
Gopalan.”

“Then—then—was I the cause of her
death, father ? ' asked Uma sadly.
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“No, my dear. You loved Gopalan and
you stood by him. It was your poor mother
who was foolish. She thought she could avert
wrath by killing herself, for she thought
the goddess was angry only with her.
But, she was wrong. The divine ones are not
like that.”

“Yes,” said Janaki steadily, “ you need
not be afraid, sir. The gods are reasonable.
They do not want convention at the cost of un-
happiness. That’s the mistake your wife made.
Surely, Heaven does not care for differences
of caste and creed. Oh, no.”

“You are right, my dear. Let Uma

marry Gopalan happily.”

* She must marry him now, brother, to
save our honour,”

* Leave that alone, sister. I don't care for
that argument at all.  Whether she marries
Or not, she is my own dear daughter, whom
nothing can, contaminate. Come here, Uma.
Do you wish to marry Gopalan ? ™

Uma lowered her head shyly. Her

father took her hand, and put it in that of
her lover.,

“May god bless you both,” he murmured.
*To-motrow you shall be married.”

(To be continued)

SELF-HELP

By J. T

GO T is the self-help that was forced upon
me in my boyhood that gave me self-
confidence, and it is that self-confidence

that inspired in me the ambition for greater

things, and it is that self-help with ambition
that has brought me to this position,” said
an eminent man of high reputation, who,
though ason of a primary school teacher,
and from a poor family, had risen to high
position in a state by his own labour.

Greatness really depends upon self-help;

vet the value of self-help has yet to be pro.

perly investigated by many thoughtful
parents. The spirit of self-help must be
forced into a child till it becomes a part of
his habit, even though later it may partly be
submerged by ignorance, indolence and bad
influence. It can be seen that the activities
of one, who has not been taught the art
of self-help in his early life, become purpose-
less bit by bit, even while his ambition
increases more and more. Ambition, with-
out theenergy to wmake way for it, only
makes a fool of a man; for in the place of
sure self-confidence there can only be vain
self-glory, which, building huge castles in the
air, leads away from the path-way of truth
and honour.

The lack of self-help is often the
fault of the parents. Here is an ins-

AUSTIN

tance. A boy of eight years of age was
found Qirtying his shirt every time with-
in a few hours it was put on. Nothing
could rid him of the habit. One day his
father said to him “Come on, my son,
to-day you will wash your shirt and I will
do mine and let ussee who will keep it
clean the longer.” The boy was simply
delighted with this new game, A piece of
soap and a bucket of water were supplied to
him. He teok justan hour to wash it,
asked for several more buckets of water,
splashed the soap everywhere, and enjoyed
the joke «H the time. Finally, the garment
was washed and dried. Later, he Jearnt
moderation even in his cleanliness. And
what next ? Now, it is a habit with him
to be clean always. Let me give you another
instance. A girl of seven years was always
found soiling the verandah of the house,
with all sorts of dirty things to play with,
She was ssked several times not to do so,
and was often punished for the same, but
all to no purpose. F imally, her mother saijd
to her, “ I will give you a fine broom to
sweep this place. Can youdo it 2” «“Qp
yes,” said the girl, very pleased with thig
new kind of sport. She ran for the broom
herself, and soon the small child, only just
bigger than the utensi} in her hand,was found

8Y GOUATRSY OF

FIFTEEN-.YEAR-OLD
ANTI.PURPAH POETESS -

ZEBUNISSA BEGUM, a fifteen-year-old
Muslim girl, is a promising poetess
and the following extract from her
poem, ‘“ An appeal to the men and
women of India,"” for the abolition
of purdah, is typical of her early
talent.

From behind the purdah oh, women
of India, hie, B

In your goodness does India's future lie.

God made for us alf this beautiful
world,

Agrise! let the bannsrs of freedom be
unfurled.

Why should you behind the purdah
Sret, .

For freadom which you ﬂ_zo.{ to get ?

P
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cleaning up very energetically. Her work
was not at first well-done. Again and again,
however she was coaxed to persist, till all
was clean. To keep the house clean became
her pleasure, and finally it grew a life-long
habit. Thus you can see how far parents
are responsible for the good habits of their
children, which should originatein self-help.

Some one may say that self-help is
required early in a family, only when it is
forced by some peculiar circumstances, and
that it is neither always necessary nor
possible in childhood. But take the following
instances. There is a family sufficiently
well-to.do, but not wealthy enough to keep
many servants, with three children of 12,
10 and 8 years of age. The latter return
from school, go to play, sit to dine, and even
go to bed, in the same dress. When it gets
dirty, the dress is removed and shoved
somewhere and they hunt for a fresh one
from box to box. Their mother is too busy
to help them. At night, they all go to sleep
in a single room, and, when they get up in
the morning, they never even care to make
up their beds. They leave this work to their
mother, and their mother to the servant and
the servant to circumstances! One can
imagine what their average health was. They
themselves became lazy, proud and negligent,
with no end of jealousy and disputes
between them. As they grew up, they were
given naturally greater freedom, which
ended in unhappiness. And all along neither
they nor their parents were found happy.
But take this other family, of similar income,
having six childten. When they grew to
school-going age, they were given three
separate rooms for themselves, with the
necessary furniture. Brooms and dusters
were supplied and a small amount of pocket
money to meet some personal expenses.
They were individually held responsible for
the safety of their articles and the cleanliness
of their rooms. They had to arrange their
own bedding, books and clothes, polish their
own shoes, clean and oil their lamps, sweep
their rooms, and dress themselves. They
had no servants to attend their individual
needs. They had regular times for baths,

family worship and meals. Tn the common
hall they met their friends and relatives.
When some one of the children was found
behaving badly, he or she was called up and
advice was given by the parents. The bovs
were found in their early days decorating
their rooms with their drawings and pictures;
later they took pride in the collection of
their books. The girls decorated their dens,
first with their dolls. then with books and
ornaments, musical instruments and pretty
draperies, artistically worked with their own
needle-work. Each one tried to compete
with the other in using pocket money. Now
the six children are living healthy and noble
lives, the four sons in good positions, and
the two girls happily married. The parents
are happy and every one calls them “Blessed.”

Therefore, if you wish that vour own
son should become great and useful some
day, your attempt to train him in self-help
must begin now and not later. 1t is no good
saying “ He is only a boy as yet '; and later
complaining, ‘“He is a lazy fellow, an idiot,
a good for-nothing, and therc is no good of
spending any more money on him." It is
now that you must put him to his duties
and set him to help himself in all possible
ways. Give him sufficient freedom and
facilities to do what is set him. Do not
help him tco much. When he does half,
persuade him to complete the work; when
he does well, praise him. As he grows, the
spirit of independence and confidence will
grow also, and it s that spirit that will' work
wonders in his later life. R

Self-help in children confirms in them
good habits, helps them to attend to their
own health, makes them useful to themselves
and their family, creates in them the desire
and strength to help others in their needs,
makes them honourable and independent, and
teaches them always to look for greater
things, and see the nobler side of everything.
Thus, ambition and energy, supported by
good health, public regard, sound education
and high principles, help in the increase of
usefulness to the country.



- OUR FASHION SUGGESTIONS

Sari B orders.

LTHOUGH saris are becoming so
A much cheaper these days, and it is
easy to order one according to the
pattern and design desired, there is a certain
pleasure in making up one’s own sari, that

cannot be had by buying the most expensive
kind.

Saris which can be worn on the grandest of
occasions can be made up by an enterprising
woman, if she has an artistic turn of mind,
and the time to spare. A plain georgette
should be bought, and an elaborate border-
pattern drawn on a soft, fairly large pad
of white blotting paper. The georgette
should then be placed evenly on the blotting
paper, when it will be found that the patfern
shows through very distinctly. This saves
the trouble of tracing ‘the border pattern on
to the sari With delicate brushes and
oil-paints, the border pattern can be then
painted on to the sari, and repeated

right along the edges. :

When the paint is dry, beads of the
same shades of colour as the colours of the
border, are sewn on to edge each painted
flower or leaf. Thus if the pattern is of
pink roses, little pink beads edge each rose.
This adds lustre and grandeut to the border.

It will be found that the most elaborate
borders can be worked out easily in this ivay,
and the sari, when finished, presents 'an
tXquisite appearance of richness and arfistic
work, besides being very original.

For more simple saris. a very striking
effect is sometimes achieved by painting just
a strip of one or two colours witha stencilling
brush for the border. Such effects are
particularly good on artificial silk. A black
and vermilion border, each colour about an
inch wide, on orange artificial silk, looks rather
becoming, or a dark blue strip on a light
blue sari.

—Sister Susie.

SUGGESTIONS ON ETIQUETTE
By SAHODARI

1. INTRODUCTION

“Menaka” said a mother to her
daughter, “ 1 believe there is.- a new school
being started in the town to teach some
matters about etiquette to young women.
Would you not like to go'to it ? Your hus-
band will soon be returning from - England,
and you will have to take up your position
as the wife of a high official.”

“Idon’t wish to become too conven-
tional, mother. One must leam to .be
natural, and after all, manners are snobbish,
aren’t they?” Ce

“ Not a bit, my dear.” As ‘Vou.‘ say, ‘one

must be as natural as' possible; but it: is -

necessary often to be taught nataral matirfers,

You see, our Indian girls at present are too
shy to be natural; sometimes they are too
self.conscious, sometimes they pretend to be
unduly modest. . In their confusion and dis-
tress, or in their posing, they often do not
know how to behave in company. The re-
sult is chaos. But, if one knows how to do
a few things, one gets to think of them.  And
then, such manners become a habit ; and the
best of it all is that, after they have become
gl’habit, one can learn to throw one's indi-
viduality into. them., Don't you agree with
me, Menaka,” .

~“Ye:yes, tother, I see what y

€-yes, mothe 'Ou mean,
But‘ you' were talking of posin ) If one’s
matutal manners are'not gosd, o it good to
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5 RELIABILITY

For many years we are doing
business in Diamond, Jewellery,
Gold and Silver Wares with
customers all over India and
Ceylon. Our reliability and inte-
grity to-day are unquestioned.
Customers are assured of having
their money refunded on any
purchase, unless they are entirely
satisfied. The safety of customers’
dealings with us, personally or by
post, thus gets ensured.

We publish a few letters taken
at random from our files, which
will further show what our valued
customers think of us.

Phone 2696.

Grams “ NECKLACE,”
MADRAS.

Tele g

Mrs. Ammu Swaminathan, Madras:
T am fully satisfied with the quality

and price. Their workmanship is very

excellent and they are reliable and

honest.

Mrg. Panikkar, Nagpur :-

The diamond thodus were of very
good quality and moderately priced.
Mrs. Madhavan Nair, Madras :-

I have brought Diamonds and Jewel-
lery from Messrs. Bapalal & Co. They
are reliable and their prices are mode-
rate. ] am satisfied with them.

Mrs. Venkata Subba Rao, Madras:-

Messts Bapalal & Co. have made for
me some jewels and silver-ware. They
are very reliable and their workmanship
is excellent. I have found their dia-
monds good and moderately priced.

A. R, Subrahmanyam Egq., Trinco-
malee, Ceylon.

I appreciate the diamond thodu, and
I believe that it is worth the price includ.-
ing duty. 1 am pleased to testify that
you are honest in your dealings.

T. K. Chatterjea, Esq., Moerut:-

The finish of all jewellery is really a
happy blend of Oriental and English
taste and the price is comparatively
cheap.

BAPALAL’S

Diamond Merchants and Mfg. Jewellers,
216, China Bazar Road, MADRAS

86, Rue du Pelican, ANTWERP
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try to change them into what is at first at
least a pretence to you ?”’

“Aren’t you just talking for effect, Mehaka?
If, for instance, you wish to be sinful, can you
allow yourself to be so? If you want to
kill anyone, must you do it ? If you can by
any means make yourself look nicer than
you are, don't you try to do so? What about
your powders and creams ? "’

“-]ust to make myself look less un-
sightly than ] am.”

“ Quite so, child.. If a person is really
right at heart, his manners are trained to be
right foo. A lady or a gentleman, as we
have heard, is born, not made. Your powders
and your creams, though I don’t like them
much, are supposed tq bring out the
natural beauty of your skin, which may
be overlaid with dust or greasiness. In the
same way, some schooling will bring out the
natural grace of your own mind, which is
bound to show itself in your conduct. Be-
sides......”

* Yes, mother.”

“My dear, I am glad you are listening
so attentively, Many young people don't
often doso. Did I not tell you that, if a
person is right—"" " '

“Yes—vyes. You were bringing out
anothet point.” o

“T am sorry to have digressed. Yes,
T was going to say that very often manners
are the proper bonds of a social circle, just
as laws are the bonds of mankind. You
may not approve of certain rules, but for

the sake of othets you must observe them."

Was jt'not Thackeray, who said that a snob
is one. who neglects to observe certain neces-
sary canventions ?**. '

" “But too much politeriess, mother, is so
Siuy-" e

- % True; but then, as one comes to

know peoplsene. deops certain formidities" -

“1 hate a man to be always polite to a
lady, you know."”

. “So do'1, but that applies chiefly
to friends. Does it not make you feel happy,

"when you get among new people, to-have

the men standing up, give you.a good seat,
and soon ?”

“ I suppose so."

“ Some manners are so graceful, Me-
naka: and some are so necessary. After all,
isn’t a woman meant to be taken care of 7 "' .

“ But, in these days of equality ?"

“ Ah, there we“are tresspassing on
another field. Now, what about thid
school ? " '

“I'll try it.  Who is the head of it 7.

“ An Indian lady of experience, I hear,
She is a Hindu lady., She is a widow,
with no children, with nothing much to do.
She comes of a good family and has her
own money, so you must not think sheis
doing this just for a livelihood. She only
wants to be useful. She belonged to this
district once.”

2. GREETINGS

When Menaka went to the school, she
was much impressed by its Head. Tall and
graceful, though middle-aged, she greeted
them with a charming smile, which trans-
figured her rather homecly features. Beside
ber stood her Assistant, quite a foil by con:
trast, a short plump little lady, but rather
sweet and dainty. Both were dressed in
cotton saris, simple yet fine, and prettily
put on. .

The pupils, of whom there were nearly
ten, were made to sit down facing the
teacher.

“ The first thing, girls, that 1 wish to
speak to you about,” said ‘Miss Sarada,
the Head, *is the greeting. = Whatevet
it is, the'great thing to remember is that
you have to look straight into the other's
eyes, for “ancinstant at least. - Don’t - stave;
or look too long, but just look straight at
them: - Then:sntile. if you can, but .1 .



168 THE INDIAN LADIES’ MAGAZINE

“For Heaven's sake,” interrupted the
Assistant, Miss Sundari who was sitting by,
“ don’t grin, or smirk, or pose. I have seen
some women look like animated gargoyles.”

“That's right. The smile in fact,
must extend to the eyes, not just stop with
the lips. If you can’t smile, don't do so;
but do not look grim or unpleasant. After
all, you are receiving a favour, as much as
you are doing it. Then, as to the method of
salutation, the handshake, of course, is foreign
to us, but many of us bave adopted it.
Don’t let your hand lie like a celd flat fish
in another’s clasp. Let the grip be mutual,
just a firm clasp of the whole hand ; not too
much of a pressure, for that might be mis-
understood especially by men. If the
Sthothram or Namaskaram is used, the
palms and fingers must be joined wholly be-

fore the middle of the face; and...... "

“1do like a little graceful bending of
the'head with it. It's so charming,” said the
Assistant, Miss Sundari.

“Yes, it is, and the palms can be folded
for just a while, not for too long, but not
too short. Sometimes, a little salaam is
pleasant, just aside flip for a close friend,

or a touch of the forehead with the four "

fingers for an acquaintance. Sowmetimes, a
mere inclination of the head may be used.
Shall we practise some of this now ? Try
to be natural, girls, Make the lesson
pleasant to yourselves.

The next time we shall talk of com
versaiion.”

The girls had a great time that day

with their practice.

ey

OUR CHILDREN’S PAGES

I

THE SPIRIT OF THE OLD
BANYAN TREE—(A Story)

Like a huge green cathedral, with
massive columns pendant in the air
the Banyan tree had stood in the little
village of Anampur for thousands of years
and at the foot of its immense grarled ané
twisted trunk, a Sanyasi sat with closed eyes
The oldest inhabitant of the village had s);er;
him seated in the same posture, cross-legged

and meditating, when he was but a child,

The Sanyasi was & mystery, an enj

the villagers. No on); kn::xgmz;;o:
whence he had come, and whither and when
he would ever go.. No one had ever sesn
him eat or slgep, nor heard him speak. Ye;u'
after year, his beard grew longer and Io

and his hair more and more matted, o

one feared him, and dared not ask Tvery

hima

question, so mysterious a force was he.
Like the old Banyan tree, the Sanyasi scem

to live for ages, and his soul seemed to be
knit and co-ordinated with the spirit of the
ancient writhing tree.

) One day, Kesavan, a little boy belong~
Ing to the village, but nevertheless superior
to_ those lxvmg in it, because of his recent
trip to a large and well-known city, bad a
wager with his friend Raman, that he would
make the old Sanyasi speak.

Pered Raman thOl‘Ou X
“ ghly  awe-struck-
BZZhy, they say he’s the spirit of the qld

yan tree, and as silent and eternal as it$

uge roots. T LI !
talk to hiin, He will kill you if you try to

“ Rubbigh, answered K |lﬂ-
. oy Al esavan, bom
bastically. * He's just an ordinary old

“You will never dare to do it,” whis
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It's only you poor village people who believe
in spirits. There are no such things. Wil
you give me a rupee if I make the old man

talk. ”

“Yes, I'll give you & rupee,” exclaimed
Raman, * because 1 know you'll never win.
If any harm comes to you, however, don’t
blame me. I am not sesponsible for this
act of yours.”"

“No, I won't blame -you,” replied
Kesavan, very proudly. ‘You just come
and watch me.”

He then went straight up to the old
Banyan tree, while Raman followed him

timidly at some distance. Kesavan did not, -

however, approach the Sanyasi directly.
Even he felt a little afraid when he saw the
formidable old man sit there with his eyes
closed. Instead, he went carefully behind the
old man and climbed noiselessly on to the
thick branches above.  Hidden in the legfy
shade at a good height, he plucked some ripe
berries and began throwing them at the San-
yasi. One by one, they disrespectfully hit the
old man, the while.Raman trembled with fear.
The Sadhu, however, did dot seem to feel
the berries, and continued in his meditations.
Kesavan, a little exasperated, and by now,
a little frightened also, took a whole hand-
ful of berries and flung them at the old
man, calling out at the same time :(—

“ Are you a stone, or what, that you do
not say a word ?" :

These words seemed to anger the
Sanyasi, for all at once, he trembled, snarled
and opened his eyes, which were large and
blood-shot, and glaring at Kesavan up n
the branches, shouted in a fearful voice,

that sounded like the peal of thunder :

% curse you, you wicked little boy, for
breaking my prayers. Fall down from that
branch and never move again.” -Upon that
Kesavan, whether from fear at the: angry

face and voice of the old Sanyasi, or from
the affect of the curse, promptly fell, and
lay as one dead, while the Sadhu looked at
him and laughed gleefully.

Raman, who had watched this scene as
one paralysed, suddenly began to scream,
“ Kesavan is dead,” and ran towards the
village like one possessed.

It took the villagers fully ten minutes
to understand him, and then they came
running to the old Banyan tree, and saw
Kesavan lying there as onc dead. The old
Sanyasi had by now renewed his medita-
tations. In vain did they try to bring Kesa-
van back to life, but he had broken his
colour-bone and was unconscious.

¥ Propitiate the spirit of the old Ban-
yan tree,” they cried, and so the villagers
brought fruit and flowers, and broke cocoa-
nuts at the Sanyasi's feet, and bowing
before him, besought him to take back his
curse. Then Kesavan's father and mother
lay prostrate before him and prayed to him
so much with tears in their eyes, that at lagt

* the Sanyasi was moved to compassion, and

said in a low graff voice: * All right. Take
him to the hospital. He will be well
again in a month; but never let him come
near the old Banyan tree again." :

So Kesavan was treated by the doctor,
and in due course regained -consciousness,
and was able to walk about after a month.
You may be sure, however, that he never
went near the old Banyan tree again,
although he felt a little triumphant, for:
Raman had given him his rupee and he had
been the only one in all the village wbo had
dared to make the spirit of the old Banyan
tree talk. o S
—PUNKAJAM

. gmea——"
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THINGS. TO KEEP YOU OCCUPIED

AUGUST is the month when hundreds
apon hundreds of pgraduates will take
their degrees.. Perhaps - some. of you
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may have a friend among these graduates.
Would it not be a good idea, then, to show
your appreciation of her having passed, by
giving her a small gift? I was loolgmg
through an American Magazine th‘ls morning,
and I came across a very appropriate present
which you can make with your own haqu,
as a gift fora girl Graduate. Handkerchiefs
are always a useful present, and if you make
them yourself, their value is enhanced.
Here is a nice design for a girl graduate
handkerchief, which you can work in one
corner.

-

You can outline this in any coloured

thread you like.
—PARIJATAM

COMPETITIONS

I

IN THE INDIAN LADIES’
MAGAZINE

.. A competition is announced for essays
of not, more than 1200 words on the subject :
“ What sort of education is needed for Indian
women ? " Attention must be paid more to
details than generalities. The prize for the
best essay will be Rs. 20/- (twenty). Each
essay should be accompanied by a special
coupon of the Indian Ladies’ Magasine, as
given below. The latest date of receipt is
September 15, 1934.

Coupon. In submitting my essay on
" What sort of education is needed for Indian
Women ?”” T agree to accept the decision of
the Editors of the Indian Ladies’ Magazine
as finally binding. 1 leave my essay at their
disposal. " ‘

Name and éddress S

Copies of this number of the Indian
Ladies’ Magazine can be had _from the
Editor, .Chittoor. Each copy is 8 annas.

Applications should be made with stamps
or an M. O. . ' E
The name of the winner will appear in
the September—October issue. )
 The winning essay will be published
in the November—December number.

—Editor, Indian Ladies' Magazine.

IT
BY THE NEW HISTORY SOCIETY

- We bring to the notice of our readers
the three prizes of 300, 200, and 100 dollars,
offered by the New History Society of New
York, for the three best essays of 1200
words, on the subject: “ How can youth
contribute to the realization of a Universal
religion ?”  This competition is open to the
entire youth of Asia, men and women, up
to the age of thirty.

This is the fourth competition of the
History Society. The first was in 1932 on
the subject of ‘‘ World Peace,” offered to
the University students of the United States
The second was on the “ Realization of a
United States of the world,” offered to
students of Europe. The third was on the
“ Reconstruction of the Human Common-
wealth,” offered to the students of South
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and Central America, Mexico, the West
Indies and adjacent islands. Other competi-
tions will be organized for Canada, Australia,
Africa, New Zealand, etc.

The New History Society was started
in 1929, at New York, by Mr. and Mrs.
Lewis Stuyvesant Chanler and Mirza Ahmad
Sohrab. It has now a membership of 2000,
and has organized groups in various
important centres of the world. It is said
to be “an inter-denominational, inter-national
and inter-racial movement, bringing together
religions, races and countries in efforts to
establish a common peace. “The New
History Society is principled on the unijversal
and constructive ideals of Baha-U-Llah and
Abdul Baha, two great spiritual Teachers
of the East who appeared in the last century,
announcing a new era in which peace,
happiness and prosperity shill be shared by
every man, woman and child on the face of
the earth. It is a free and independent

effort, intended to work and to co-operate
with all progressive causes which have the
betterment of humanity as their guiding
purpose. It intends to strive without rest
for a social commonwealth based on order,
justice, liberty and trath.

A namber of lectures have been delivered
by eminent people. As the prospectus says,
“ such personalities as.Rabindranath Tagore,
Albert Einstein, Professor John  Dewey,
Rabbi Stephen S. Wise, Jobn  Haynes
Holmes, Sir' E. Denison Ross, Dr. P, C.
Chang, Claude Bragdon, Grand Duke
Alexander of Russia, Helen Keller, Margaret
Sanger, Halide of Turkey, Madame
Malaterre-seller, Monsieur Henry-Pate.
Vice-President of the Chamber of Deputies
of France, Professor W. E. Rappard of the
University of Geneva, Fenner Brockway,
Oswald Garrison Villard, Devere Allen,
Syud Hossain, Pandit ]. C, Chatterje, Hon.
V. ]. Patel, and other leaders of progressive
movements, have spoken from its platform.”

HOUSEHOLD HINTS

Remedy for Sun-burn

Most well-to-do Indian women lead shel-
tered lives, with the result that they have no
fear of being sun-burnt. With the modern ten-
dency for out-door sport, however, and the
desire to lead a healthy open-air life, the
remedy for sun-burn which we give below
may come in useful. [ came across it

in a very useful book called, * The woman's
book.”

Take } oz. of powdered borax and dis-
solve it in ¥ pint of rose water. To this add
1 0z of lemon juice and shake thoroughly.
Then add another } pint of rose water.

Clean the skin thoronghly with some cold
cream and dab the mixture over it with
cotton wool, '

Remedy for premature grey hair

The following mixture should be made
up, and the roots of the hair massaged every
night with it.

Mixture :— Mix 10 oz. of caster oil and
4 oz. of good ean de cologne and shake
well, as the two ingredients do not mix
together. The mixture should be shaken
every day, before use.

~Paddy



NEEDLE WORK NOTES

An Applique border

The foundation may be of silk, velvet,

linen etc. The applied stuff must be such With a cord of D. M. C.
‘ silver threads, lightly t

with special stitching.
After the materials are drv f |
sue paper. Lay the li 1 ot atitchas
d on it, and smooth T e o
a clean handkerchief,

as to stand out well,

Spread some thin white paste with a

brush.on some fine tis
material to be applie
down carefully with

Fix flat till dry.

Then let it dry b
Y Detween several sheets of
paper on a flat board, under heavy weights.

Now, on the foundation,
complete pattern.
trace out th pieces
out carefully,
ragged. Fix
must be don
and place ea
hand on ¢

draw out a
On the applied material,
to be applied, and cut
S0 as not to make the edges
tl’{e foupdation on a frame (this
e 1n strips for g long border) ;
ch cut-out figure (pasted. before
he wrong side) into its place.

the cord (}vbich can be opened out slightly
at each stitch). Or a very regular flat stitch
-can be used instead of the cord.

‘The “foundation in this pattern can be
of red silk: the applique of a deep yellow
gold satin ; the flat stitching in a shade to
match the .red of the foundation. The

stalks' and leaves and the veinings can be
done in green.

—————

The outlines can be laid down either

cotton, or gold and
wisted together, or

small overcast stitches.
Then sew the cord round the edges, with

invisible stitches slipped into the middle of

COOKERY NOTES

Sandwiches:

1. Nut :— Broil some ground-nuts after
shelling them. Chop them up fine, almost
soft ; mix butter and salt and spread between
thin pieces of bread.

2. Chutney :— Grind cocoanut or fried
dhal with a chili (red or green), salt and a
little tamarind (lemon juice). Mix with butter
and spread between pieces of bread.

3. Curry and cucumber :— Take any
curry left over, chop up the meat finely and
spread in a thin layer on buttered bread.
Cover with thin pieces of cucumber and
place under another juice of buttered bread.
Tomato can be used instead of cucumber.

Salads :
1. Indian Vegetables :— Cut up some
boiled vegetables, brinjal, gourd, onion and

- drumstick for instance. Mix with some

chopped parsley. Mix a little salt, pepper
and made mustard into a paste and add

some salad oil, about a table spoon, gradu-
ally. When properly mixed, add a little
vinegar. This is called French dressing
Pour this over the vegetables.

2. Fish :— Take some boiled fish in little
flakes, mix with finely-shredded lettuce, add
pepper and salt, garnish with slices of
tomato and hard-boiled egg. Pour over this
the salad dressing mentioned for the first
salad.

Sometimes chicken may be used instead
of fish.

Mayonnaise sauce may be used instead
of French dressing.

To prepare this sauce, rub the yolks of
two hard-boiled eggs into a paste : mix with
4 tea spoon of mustard, a little of pepper,
salt and sugar; mix well and add 2 table-
spoons of salad oil gradually. When well-
stirred, add some vinegar. The sauce should
be like cream.

ACKNOWLEDGMENTS.

- June.

. M. C. Amrou Thampurathy, Perintalamanna.

. Miss S. Bose, Jagdalpore.

. Mrs, Gnanaprakasam, Masulipatam.

1

2

3

4. N. Jordan Esq., Moradabad.
5. Rev. F. Kingsbury, Ceyion.
6. Mrs. W. D. Niles, Ceylon.
7
8
9

. Mrs. V. S. Nararaja Mudaliar, Feroke.

. The Rani of Nilambur.

. M. R. Parthasacathy Naidu Esq., Madra;.

10. Nune Panakalu Esq., Chirala.

11. C. Sittampalam Esq., Ceylon. T e
12. Lady Stokes, Madras.
- +13. Srimati U. Sundari Bai, Madras. .. . - . 5 )
.14. G. 'I?bngaswng Esq., Panbulli, , : -
4. S. R Williams Esq., Ceylon. V V< 2,Ff HOR]
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Naysari ‘Chambers, Outram Road, for BOMBAY.

S.Ld.

; M:’gl‘,.ovely Dress for Ladies

£ these Indian Experts make

oearr g =
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£ SADHANA AUSHADHALAYA " ‘ |
- ) { LODHRA |
= BRANCHES )

=;_‘-"- Sham Bazar (near Tram Depot) Calctitta*} 2(%3 B(o%v gﬁngari 207/ l( H;m%son Road {(Cal- .
= catta)* Bogro® Burdwan® Dinajpur® Jamshedpur (Behar)* Lahore (Punjab)® Menikgani* .
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ADHYAKHA
Joges Chandra Ghose, M.A., I'.C.S,, (Loxnoy)
Formerly Professor of Chemistry, Bhagalpur College.
Guaranteed Absalutely Pure and Genuine Medicine
prepared strictly according to Ayurcedic Sastras
ALL AYURVEDIC MEDICINES ARE PREPARED HERE
NOT PATENT OR SECRET DRUGS
CATALOGUES ARE SENT FREE ON APPLICATION
On describing the nature of diseases, prescriptions are given gratis with great care.
Sarbajar Bati
The best medicine ever found for all sorts of Sever.  Fever is removed in 48 howrs
and enlarged spleen and congested liver are cured in one week. 16 pills Re. 1.

It cures all sorts of fever, chronic fever, enlarzed spleen, congestd liver, malarial
fever, ague, remittent fever, influenza, dengue, kala-azar. Fever attended with slight rise
of temperature, dropsy, ascites, anemia and jaundice. 1t destroys completely malaria and
kala-azar germs and creates new blood.

. Dagan Sanskak Churna

The best and cheapest dentrifice. Its regular use removes all kinds of dental troubles

and deseases. It cleanses teeth, makes them pearl-white and strong and fills the wmouth
with fragrance. 3 annas per box.

Charma Rogantak

. It cures itches, sores, burns, scalds, pimples, ulcers of all sorts in 48 hours., As. S
per box.

LODHRA pbssess the remarkable property of bringing the reproductive functions
of woman into perfect order.

It cures Menstrual Disorders of any and every kind :— pain and heavix}ess in tbe r'
waist, abdomen; gripping pain in the temple; sterility and a host of other disorders in
a woman's constitution too delicate to be named.

Many a woman sufferer has had her life rendered happier by the use of this

z A8 - medicine.
V Awarded several unsolicited Testimonials.

Available at all Chemists

KESARI KUTEERAM

EGMORE, MADRAS.

A T

Dadruhar
It cures all kinds of ring-worm and allied troubles in 24 hours.
at all painful. As. 5 per box.
) Rasanta Kusumakar Rag
It cures diabetes of any form and nt any stage. It has never disappointed anybody
who has ever used it. 7 pills Rs. 3. '
Mahagankaha Bati
It is the best remedy for dyspepsia, and its allied troubles like acute or chronic
diarrhoea, fiatulance, constipation, loss of appetite, acidity, heart's burn, etc. 7 pills Rs. 3
Netra Bindu Eyedrop ’
A sure speedy and highly effective remedy for all eye troubles, On droppin .
medicine ( two drops only ) into the eye, all sorts of eye troubles, acute gf Cir;lr:;z
disappear within a few hours only. Nat the least pain in its application. Itis cool and
soothing. As. 10 per phial. an
Karna Bindu Ear Drop
. A sure, speedy and highly effective medicine for all ear troubles. QOn i :
medicine { 5 drops only ) in the ear, all varisties of ear diseases, pus in the ea:iroi;:‘;g:rgn this
tion etc. are cured within a day. No pain or trouble in its application. It is v;ry SOoq:Y}a.
and refreshing to the ear. As. 10 per phial. mg
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Miss Newlands, 51, Barton St, West Kensington, London,
W. 14. will be glad to take Indian boys and girls as boarders
and to find good schools for them in the town itself. Charges
moderate. Reference excellent. Please apply (—
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¢/o Editor, Th: Indian Ladies’ Magazine,
Chittoor.
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The “Young Builder”

A CULTURAL ENGLISH MONTHLY:
EDITED BY
Mr. JAMSHED N.R. MEHTA & H. C. KUMAR.
Subscription Rs, 2, Dgp vear.
Apply to the Manager
“THE YOUNG BUILDER”
Sevakunj Ramb .ugh Road, KARACHL.
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CENUINE  UNCESS

- “The Children’s News,’

A MAGAZINE FOR INDIAN BOYS & GIRLS
Every issue is crammed full of just the things they naturally like and want
Editors : Srimati Aruna Asafali; Sjt. R. Raman.

Has its Hindi Edition “ BAL-JIWAN " for boys and girls who do
not know English, Send for sample copies at once.

W,

By the same manufacturers

HENRY’S

OMUM-—-CARPOOR
FOR ALL STOMACH DISORDERS
Specially recommended as a “periodic”
medicine for Ladies. . W

i

Hundreds are joining as subscribers to this illustrious monthly.

Let your boy or girl join at once.
Annual Subscription Rs. 2-8 only.

SRR

Send six annas stamps for the New Year Special Number,

Sample copy from :
THE MaNaceERr, THE ‘CHILDREN'S NEWS;

EGERTON ROAD (Nai Sarak), DELHI,
ERAFENE DG DGR R RGN ARG AR 2 i sia\g
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LITTLE'S ORIENTAL BALM K #)fand PHARMACEUTICALS >
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Appraising eyes
look on the
CLOTHES you
wear. Let this
fact count when
seleéting your

CLOTH and your

\ choice will be

“SWADESHI.”

“Lal” Mills.

Fabrics are fine in texture, rich in colour
and great in wear.

Sarees, Patals, Mulls, Voiles, Poplin, Long Cloth,
all coloured as well as Plain, Crepe Striped lee
Handkerchiefs. Dorias, Netting, etc.. etc.

LAL MILLS RETAIL SHOP,

Agents :—
JIVRAJ TOPUN & SONS, 87-A, Godown Street MADRAS

14, LUCKMIDAS STREET, PARK TOWN MADRAS
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HENRY'S

OMUM~—-—CARPOQR R

FOR ALL sromca DISORDERS.
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Matchless | o Magic . Cure

3

for all aches and pains such as Ague, Boils, Cough, Dandruff, Eczema, -
. Fractures, Germicides, Headaches, Injuries, Jawbones, Knee spraine, Lum.
bago, Mumps, Neuralgia, Old Joints, Paralysis, Quiverings, Rheumatum,t
‘Sores, Toothaches, Ulcers, Vapour-baths, Whooping cough. F

'

Sole agents for Madras

f’tesxdency & Mysore:— Alm'uhn:;an Depot ; Madras,

Mesars. Shyam & Co, Bombay & Calcutta.
 6 Bundcr Street, MADRAS.
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