C ol sk e e
g4 Get - 199 o KPab.



'SEPTEMBER & OCTOBER, 1034

Volume VI - o o Number 5



THF. ONLY ASSURANCE COMPANY

b thch a0‘3913'28 WOmen s hves on the same rates

of premxum as men

A

Thg D

eccan Assurance Co., Ltd.,

Tl B
G " ,\i{ ot BEZWADA

e ;«z* »

CHAIRMAN SRI RA]AH N.V. RANGARAO BAHADUR
ZAMlNDAR OF MUNAGALA '

;'

WOMEN’S ADVXSORY BOAD "

-Im DR. MUTHULAKSHMI REDDI
AMMU SWAMINATHAN '
RUKMANI LAKSHMIPATI

WOMEN ORGANISERS. :
PONAKA KANAKAMMA
MANAPAKAM KAMALAMMA

i
L
b
|
g
:
£l
i
;
I
m

ELIZABETH tells you

how to achieve
loveliness with economy -

m@mm@m@:@g—:m@@@

iness,* if you
Elizabeth Arden assures you of lastmg, natural loveliness, ‘11‘\" ]
will do just these three thmgs R
uri="s. .
Cleanse—uwith Cleansing Cream, which removes dust and imp s

ties from the pores, as soap and water ;:{an ?egzn%fy |
. Tone — with Ardena Skin Tonic, to make your s in ra

)i

ead

ot

ey

e () ) () ®

smooth ; or Qrange Skin Food i your face is thin, or
tiny wrmkles begin to appear. 1 W
All of Elizabeth Arden's Preparations are sO abacgfluéflgreptllf e:)sed,
. highly concentrated, that even the tiniest quantity is effe if o
- according to Miss Arden's directions. .
' Elizabeth Arden's Venelian Toilet Preparations
are on sale’ at

Do |
| Moremmmmimenet)

(o) (] (5) (=)

%

32

@,

JE‘ o clear .
i: ; Nourish—with Velz;a Cream, to keep your skin velvety, soft an
0

=

EI

O]

—-D-E@—E@—E@_@EE@



II!llll'!|IIIIIlllllmlllllllllllllllllllllllil llllllllIlllllIllll!llIIIIllilllIlllllllllllllllllllllll Illllllllllll!llllllllll

- AGENTS:—

‘Candles and Wax

Spramex.

BURMAH-SHELL

OIL STORAGE AND DISTRIBUTING CO. OF INDIA LTD, . 41;

Madral. Ootacamund Secunderabad, Trichinopoly and Vl:agapatam.

Motor Spiritv
Aviation Spirit
Motor Oils
Motor Greases
Kerosene |
Fuel Oil -

Industrial Lubricants
Mexphalte

Colas | |
Shelltox | . i
Malariol

| [INCORPORATED IN ENGLAND] » \

et et

e

/m e =
IHIIIIIIHIIIIIIHIIII!IIHIIIIIIllllllllllllmlllilIIlIIlIlIIIlllllllllllllllIlllllllllllllllllllllll LI

|
l

|
|
|

K]
i

Hik|
o
2,

5

yamnsni T ) NN Y

The

Qy
S 4

i

Vol VlI

INDIAN LADEES MAGAZINE

Th

Cemsemmmcame—ei=a2

S

T T T e, o HL b

P/
&z

T
7 R

7

¢ VU T T

oI

'fﬂ
!

CONTENTS

B}

. The Hills—Padmini e

England through an unbiased Indian mind=Mrs. Tampoe ..
The Psalms of the sisters—P, Satthianadhan ...
What would Sita have done in the modern world ?—Kamala

A brief sketch of the Rig Veda—C. V. Narasimha Rao Sahib

From the Editor’s Table e
Lecture at Edinburgh—Begum Sultan Ammlddm

Nambudiries and Widow Marriage—M. Narayana Nambudiri

A Tale of Luck Re-told—S. K .

The Cleavage~—(Verses)~Susi P. Dawd - “re
Our Serial Story—Detective Janaki — Chapter XIII — K. S
Industrial topics—* Abrack '~~C. Koneri Rao Sahib

Suggesticns of etiquette — Sahodari ves
Our fashion suggestions — Sister Susie o
Our Children’s Pages
Household Hints — Paddy e iee T e
Observations e ‘e e
Needlework notes — Mrs. Purushottam oo T e
Cookery Notes — Mrs. Purushottam I
Competitions - - .., e
Acknowledgments er o

l
!
¢

* Ilastrations :—Mettur Dam Lake; The Chittoor Ladies’ Club; Miss Norah Hill;
Mrs. T. Jewari; Miss Vishini Jagasia ; General E. Booth.

PAGE
175
176
181
183
154
188
i94
196 -
197
200
201
207
209
212
213
215
216
217
218
218
219



. of India, and between Indian women and their Foreign sisters.

~ happy to receive suggestions, and we hope that our journal will have the generous g
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THE HILLS

TIGHT after day;
A glimmer of the endless hills,

The river enters the lake

33 miles upstream from the dam.

Fold on fold of blue and grey, ‘<
Stretching far away, Lo
Mingling with the ghostly light ;‘ K2
Of a moon-clad night. /

Dawn after night;

Silver radiance in the sky,
Peak on peak of misty height,
Edged with golden light;
Purple splendours of the. morn,
Another day is born!

. Day after dawn;
. Eternal hills for ever there,
Through the ages come and gone,
Sleeping on and on,
Pinnacles of blue and green,
Sun-steeped and serene.

000 million cubic feet of water,

03,

nght after day,
The moon again above the hills;

But, in the human world,.the day
Has taken friends away,

And still the hills look on and on
From dawn to dewy dawn

A new lak iles in ar ini
w lake 59 square miles in area, 165 feet deecp and containing

' o Padmin.



England Through ’a-n
By E. L

T the outset of this article, it is

necessary to explain that it is being

-~ written from England in answer to an
express request. ’

To those, who do not know England,
I wish to say that (1) the conditions of life,
(2) the climatic conditions and (3) the life
in general here, are absolutely different from
those in India. !

In the Tropics, one has the warmth and
brightness of burning Father Sol, which,
despite some evil effects on one's health, do
induce one to live an outdoor life all the
year round. But in England, during the
dark, dreary and bitterly cold winter months
from November to February or March, there
is not much attraction out of doors, and the
concert-hall, theatre and cinema, or the
fireside of one's own home, become the chief
resort in the evenings.

It is wcll to bear the above in mind
when reading what follows. One of the first
things that impresses an Easterner, when he
comes ovet to England, is the wonderful
discipline everywhere. From babyhood,
children are, as a rule, thoroughly trained,
till in advancing years they realise that, no
matter what it may cost them, they must
conform to the high sense of discipline that
pervades every walk of life. A second funda-
mental lesson taught here is stern indepen-
dence. No matter how humble the position,
English parents teach their children to find
their feet as soon as they canand should.
The maxim * Never say die, up man and
try,” runs as the strongest thread in the web
of all their home-training and school-educa-
tion. Even if a child of 2or 3 falls down
on the pavements, it is not always helped up
by its mother or nurse, but is allowed to get
up by itself. English girls or boys would
scorn to be helped by others in anything
that they could do for themselves and con-
sider an offer of unasked aid "almost an

Unbiased Indian Mind
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insult. Thus, care is taken to teach children
from their infancy to do everything for
themselves and not to expect to be waited
on in any way.

A third and striking thing about the’
English is their wonderful system in every-
In Cambridge,’

little detail of their lives.
one sees method the first year, practises
it almost unconsciously the second, and
perfects it the third.

Life in the West is more or less hectic
even for the average person, and standards
of living are much higher than in the East.
The climatic conditions increase not a little
the cost and difficulties of living. Modern
contrivances like electric bells, gas-fires, cook-
ing-stoves, hot and cold water laid on, vacuum
cleaners for carpeted floors, telephones,
and such like conveniences, doubtless mini-
mise labour, time and energy; but even
with all these, there is an appreciable
amount of extra work in English houses as
compared with those of the East. No
brass or silver, for instance, keeps clean
for over a week or two in the winter months.
All linen and bedding have to be thoroughly
aired before being used. Windows are

always made of glass, which does not keep-

clean for more than a month. The open
fires, that have to be laid daily, mean
about half-an-hour for each fire every morn-
ing. Fortunately, houses are smaller and
much more compact than in India, and
modern houses are built even smaller
than in pre-war days, while every possible
care is taken to make them labour-saving.
Such types of houses are comfortably run
with a daily or occasional charwoman, who
does the necessary rough work of scrubbing,
polishing etc., so indispensable to every
English home. All the walls are either
papered, distempered or panelled, and all
floors carpeted, tiled or covered with lino-
leum, which not only makes English houses

-disturbance.

ENGLAND THROUGH AN

cosier, but also saves a fair amount of time
by facilitating cleaning.

Owing to the cold and damp it is
essential to avoid draughts, and this is done
by keeping the windows and the one and
only door of each room always closed. This
naturally ensures absolute privacy, as even
the one front door of every house has to be
kept carefully shut. A ring of the bell out-
side every front door, or a knock on the back
door (this is meant chiefly for tradespeople),
is answered by the maid or aninmate, who
has to let in every caller, be he a duke or the
butcher.

A cosy room with a glowing fire, the
greatest possible privacy, and almost absolute
quiet, with only a maid or two moving
about on carpeted floors, and not raising the
voice above conversation pitch, all tend to
help one to study, to pursue any branch of
knowledge one chooses, or to do one’s work
in life with the minimum amount of
1f one has the ill luck to live
on a 'bus route or on one of the high roads,
the lorries, motors and 'buses may affect
one's peace and quiet considerably, but even
that is nothing when compared to the un-
fortunate state of life ruling in an Indian
household, where one is often compelled to

. feel that the more servants one has, the less

1s one their master!

The maids here, unlike the average
Indian servant, are, as a rule, better
educated, and far better-disciplined. They
would no more ordinarily dream of flying,
as of asking leave to attend weddings or
funerals of friends and relations, or of leaving
for any reason except illness, death, or
marriage in their own families. They have
their legitimate outings three or four times a
week, usually agreed upon when they are
first employed, and they rigidly keep to
them. The English maid of today, like her
English mistress, is a very independent
individual. She does not seem to have any
code of honour about pleasing her mistress,
or of keeping the same place for long
periods. If there is the least thing in any
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home where she s, that is not altogether to
her liking, she gives a week’s or month’s
notice and leaves. She does not stop to
study her mistress’ convenience, pleasure or
orders, but off she goes and applies.to
another mistress, and strangely enough gets
another place. This is so, chiefly because
maids are hard to get and harder to keep.
But I have been told by friends that this is
only the post-war type of English servant.
The pre-war maids were a part of the
family, and took great pride in their work,
worked much harder, and considered it a
disgrace to change a situation they had once
taken.

To the average Indian who lives a
simple, quiet, and easy-going life on the
whole, and to whom life has been slow,
with little to do and all time to do it in,
English life at first seems an unnecessary
tremendous rush, eternally- hustling and
bustling and making the most of every
fleeting minute. But this is the great
secret of the English for keeping themselves
mentally alert and physically fit. Thecoldand
unique climate, coupled with the rapidly-
advancing times in which they live. and
move and have their being, necessitates
the expenditure of untiring energy. The
struggle for existence is keener here than
in India; and as competition is also keener,
the nation asa whole has to work harder
than Indians have to do. Yet, in spite of
such keen competition, and in spite of class
and denominaticnal differences, and any other
points on which they may differ, as a country
and nation they have fully realised the
great truth that *“In Union is Strength,”
which we Indians have not yet been able
to grasp. \When there is a national
calamity or crisis, or when sectional dis-
agreements and factions arise, they stand
together as one man. This seems to be
chiefly due to the great sense of patriotism
inculcated into children by their mothers,
and teachcrs..

They are alsoa very practical people,
and are business-like to their very finger-

" tips; but this is carried a little too far till
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they become so artificial and formal, that
each individual appears to be only an in-
tegre_tl part of a magnificent machine. Every-
one is so busy that they have no time for
anyone else, and this unceasingly full
programme in life permits very little or no
time for hospitality. This lack of time, the
smallness of the houses, and the difficulty
of'sc']uaring maids to do extra work in enter-
taining, act as a great handicap to the
hospitality people in England would other-
wise like to show. And this increasingly
prevalent bhabit of not asking people, and

especially foreigners, into their homes, tends
to keep them what they are as a nation,

insular in every sense of the word.

Most of the wrong impresssions foreign-
ers—be they Easterners or Westerners—get
of England and the English, are due almost
entirely to the fact that they see the country
z}nd people here from lives in hotels, board-

~ing-houses and the streets. The English
home-life is very beautiful, the gathering
round of all members of the family in the
evenings by the fireside exerts great influence
on the children as they grow up.

There is a good deal Indians can
learn from English parents. The English
mother is a well-educated woman, who never
considers her own education at an end. On
the contrary, even when her children begin
to attend school, she does what she can to
advance her own education, so asto bea
real companion and help to her children as
they grow up. If we, Indian mothers, could
only realise the patent importance of this
need of improving minds and keeping our-
selves educated enough to be able to under-
stand our children’s growing needs and
difficulties in their mental and intellectual
worlds, we should be able to half-educate
them ourselves. The innate idea of entrusting

their upbringing and general education from

;heii‘ earliest years to schools and teachers is
atal, - '

A vital point in the education and
car'eful;tr‘:iining of disabled and defective
chlldren._ m  England must be adequately
emphasised. Even if a child is deaf or a
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cripple, or is handicapped physically in an;‘r
way, he is sent to school, training school, or
College just as much as any normal child.
And in spite of any physical bar they do just
as well as, and sometimes even better than,
normal children. Some of the best musicians
in the West are blind men and women. Men
and women with only a left arm and hand
can write and do many kinds of wonderfal

work, in no way inferior to that of any normal -

person. In India on the other hand,
physically-defective children are regarded
with foolish sympathy, that results in keeping
the child at home and coddling it, till it is
made to think that an unfair Creator meant
it to be both ignorant and useless. Thus,
such children naturally become burdens to
themselves and society in general.

The English on the whole are high-
principled and have a great sense of honour,
which they will not sacrifice at any cost.
They are true to their word, and as a rule
absolutely to be relied upon, The average
Englishman takes some knowing and under-
standing, as he is seemingly cold and
reticent ; but, when duly plumbed, reveals an’
individuality well worth knowing, and a’
friendship well worth making; once a friend
he is always a sincere friend.

The English of today strike an Indian
as restless, ever seeking and running after
amusements and pleasures in a way that
can only be described as pathetic and
infantile. Their happiness in life seems to
depend almost entirely on what they can see,
hear or do, rather than on the treasures and
realities of their hearts and minds. The
almost insatiable hunger to see and hear, or
to play, or go on the stage and be on the
move in some way, in these days, is
incredible. '

To come back to an important way in
which the English save time and conserve
their energy — their cooking is easy and
simple- as compared with ours, which’
to my mind is unduly laborious and
takes up a good deal of time. The food,
though not so appetising perhaps as

‘and May to September are hotter still, it

. or something equally charming and polite!!
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is a commonplace dictum ; but the English
have also fully realised that no nation can
rise above its <women, who are the uncon-
scious controllers of the future destinies of
men. Therefore, they have worked untiringly
for the absolute emancipation of their
women and they have got it. Here, every girl
is as well educated as every boy, and it is
the women who do all the important social
service.

our highly-spiced and elaborately-pre-
pared dishes, is very wholesome and fare
more nourishing than ours. In a climate
like ours, or at any rate, such as one experi-
ences on the South Indian plains, where
the months of February to April are hot,

ceems necessary to have ‘‘savoury meats
such as my soul loveth”. Bat, in a unique
climate like that of the green and pleasant
land of England, a brisk walk or a short,
breathless run or two for a ’'bus, and the
wonderful cold and crisp air, are all that are
necessary for one's appetite and digestion. No
more undue tickling of the palate is needed,
thun a sufficient amount of exercise and plen-
ty of fresh air to ensure health.

While we waste lakhs of rupees on
indiscriminate and unorganised cherity,
which often results in more harm than good,
the English with smaller funds achieve far
more, because they organise all their social
and charitable endowments remarkably well.
The country abounds in Hospitals, Nursing
Homes, Rescue Homes, Special Homes and
: Hospitals for children, Orphanages hike Dr.
and polite, though .the real. old type of the Barrll)ardo's Homes, Hosgita]s gfor leprosy,
English gentleman is becoming rare. Even o ncerand other incurable diseases, and so
when people or things may be disagree- " pe never sees lepers or beggars in any
able, they C.OUCh all their remarks in part of the country, as they are not
polite and .m!ld language. T}ms, '.f what permitted on public roads or places, but are
they mean is likely to hurt one’s feelings, or kept in asylums and alms-housesand well
jar on one in any way, they do not say what . ¢ _
they mean: e.g.,—if someone shows them )
anything that is not quite their idea of
beauty, they never reply, “Oh! how
ugly,” but say sweetly, “Itis very pretty”

The manners cf the English are refined

It is remarkable also that no young
men and women loiter about in the streets
as a rule. If theyv do, the Police soon deal
with them. Reading-clubs, or other kinds
of general entertainments, arc provided to
suit the purses of npearly all classes of
society ; and, though the moral tone of the
theatres and cinemas leaves scmething to be
desired, most young people patronise them.

Their keen sense of humour and their
sporting spirit in all things, call forth one’s
tremendous admiration.  They tide over
life’s unpleasant, awkward events by treat-
ing them as a huge joke. And, instead of
moping over past mistakes, they set to work
at once to find out what is the next best thing
to be done, and lose no time doing it. Thus,
in no aspect of life, does one find them
resting long on their oars.

When our young men and women
come ‘over to the West (and they
seem to do so increasingly every year), it is
deplorable to find that they come to the
conclusion that there can be a royal road to
success. They seem to fail to see what
tremendous discipline, education, organi-
sation, and real hard work have been behind
the England of today. Many of our young
students, after a stay of 2, 3, or 4 years, or
longer, return to our mother-country with

wrong impressions and superficial ideas of
They

They do not live much in the past, but
work fearfully hard to help their country to
advance in every possible way. Public
opinion is so high that no mistake can be
made and no wrong steps taken, without the
papers voicing their opinion in very strong
terms. That no country and no government
can advance farther than its public opinion .. Western culture, education and life.
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scem to miss the fundamentals (ecr ignore
themn, which is even worse than not seeing
them at all), and only admire and absotb
the useless freth floating on top. This
simply means that they have more expensive
tastes, (often without the means to satisly
them ) and heightened ideas of luxury and of
spending money, which are undoubtedly a
source of trouble and concern to their people.
If this is going to be the ultimate result
of Western education for our men and
women, one almost wishes they were never
sent to the West at all. Their education in
the West 1s, to say the least, a most
expensive course, fraught with many and
‘varied dangers to the young and the unwary.

The English consider all labour noble,
and, no matter how wealthy or how well-
educated and well-born a person may bé, he
will do any and every kind of job, (and take
a pride in doing it). The utterly false idea
of the dignity of labour in India is one of the
greatest problems that should be tackled.
Most of the Indians who zome up to this
*Varsity do law, and when asked the reason
why, say they want to do a ‘‘gentleman’s
job.”

It seems to me (I fervently hope I may
be wrong ), that the present generation of
Indians is trading on the past traditions of
our great and wonderful country, and that
they do not seem to realise either how
stupendous, or how important, is the task
that now lies before them. If, even now,
instead of looking to the Britisher to solve our
problems, and to Westerners to shoulder our
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, . - i .
burdens, we could begin setting om own

-h'ouse n order, and work out our own salva-
ticn as o_ther countries and nations have done,
the coming generations would have some-
thing to be proud of and be grateful to us for.

Our culture, as all the world knows, is
one of t}}e oldest and best in the Universe.
Our Religions are among the oldest, our Art
and Literature have been sought after by
other countries, but, in spite of all this and

other great traditions, we are sadly lagging -

behind in many ways. Why ?  Simply
because, and perhaps only because, we have
rested too long on our oars.

Om: diseases have been carefully diag-
nosed time and again; the remedies are
I our own hands, and if we fail to
administer them correctly, we shall have
none to blame but ourselves. e have
wasted too much time and energy, blam-
ing  others for causes and results, for
whxc.h we alone stand responsible. Shall we
not join hands together from the North and
the South, the East and the West; Hindu,
Mohammedan, Buddhist, Jain, Zoroastrian
and Christian alike, to do all we can, and
not merely tatk of what should be done ?
Then, and only then, shali we be able to
hold our heads up, as a fine nation among

other nations, and make good all that we"

have lost. The crucial test is not what our
forefathers have been, and have taught us;
but what heritage we are going to leave to
the future generations of the Land of our
Birth, Adoration and Love.

* Be good, sweetlmaid, and let who will be clever!
Do noble deeds, not dream them all day long! .
And so make life, death, and that vast forever

One grand, sweet song.”

— Charles Kingsley.

PSALMS OF THE SISTERS

By P. SATTHIANADHAN

-, A S long ago as the fifth century B. C., we
A find excellent poetry, written by Indian
. women, which has lived, and will live,
throvgh the ages. “The verses are
attributed, ” says Mrs. Rhys Davids, in her
very valuable little compilation, “ Psalms of
the Sisters,” “in tbe tradition of the Pali
canon, to certain eminent sisters or nuns
( Theri - Bhik - Khunis) of the Buddhist
order, and forming the second and smaller
portion of the work entitled Thera-theri-
gatha.’ :

The object of these sisters was to leave
the attractions and sorrows of this world,
and achieve perfect happiness or Nirvana,
through the attainment of boundless freedom
of the soul. With devoted hearts and
indomitable courage, these women of ancient
India renounced all wealth and luxury and
“sought eternal release of the mind.

* So sit I here »
Upon the rock. And o’er my spirit sweeps
The breath of liberty,”

sang one of the poetesses, and ““in thisdream-
- pagacnt of sisters of the antique world,” is
conjured up for us a picture of courageous
souls who, with the lamp of universal love
and truth beld aloft in their hands, tried to
dispel the darkness of the world arcund
them, even while they set out in quest of
their Eternal Father.

The motives which induced these sisters
of old to renounce the world were varied.
Many gave up their homes in order to escape
from domestic trammels. Thuswe hear of
Muttu, the daughter of a poor brahmin, who
was forced to marry a hunchback, but who
found her life with him so unbearable, that
she sought release from it by becoming a
Buddhist nun.

““Ay, but I'm free from rebirth and from
death,

_selves with their teacher,

And all that dragged me back is bhurled

L)
away,—

are ber exultant words, after joining the
sister-hood.

Another motive, which tempted women
to become nuns, was the desire to
have an opportunity to develop - their
separate personalitics, which would not have
been possible for them in the domestic
obscurity of their married lives.  Almost in
every case, thesc sisters were influenced
towards renunciation by the magnetic
personality of a ransomed sister or brother,
or through the inspiration of the Lord
‘Buddha himself. ’

The verse to the * Exalted One” that
Mutta wrote, when she left her home, runs
as follows :— ‘ j

“ Get free, Liberta, free e'en as the mcon
“From out the Dragon’s jaws sails clear on
high,
Wipe off the debts that hinder thee, and <o,
With heart at Jiberty, break thou thy fast.”

It must be remembered that many of
our earlier Hindu women poetesses, such as
Mira Bai, in renouncing the world, looked
on the Lord whom they sought, as their
husband or lover. Thus Mira dedicated her
life in self-surrender to the Eternal one :(—

“ Kanh have 1 bought; the price he
' asked I paid:
Some cry, ‘too great,” while others jeer,
“’t was small ¢’
I paid in full, weighed to the utmost grain,
My love, my life, my self, my soul, my all.”

The sisters of the early Buddhist orders,
however, did not look on themselves as
brides of scme supernatural being. The
utmost relationship they claimed for them-
was to regard
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themselves as daughters, seeking a universal
fatherhood. ’

“Thou art Buddha! Thou art
Master! and thine,
Thy daughier am 1.”

By giving up their homes, these sisters
“won the status of an individual in place
of being adjuncts, however much admired,
fostered, and sheltered they might, as such,
bave been.” Moreover, their sex was for-
gotten, and they were one with their brother
Arahants for, though the Bhikkhunis
were technically junior to the Bhikbhus
intellectually and by moral eminence, z;
Theri was still allowed to claim highest
equality with her fraternity.

- We hear, therefore, of one sister,
Visalha, who, after winning Aralzant-shiﬁ,
pondered on the joy of emancipation, and
announced that she had won Annag or a
state of “having come to know.” She
WIItES § = ’
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“The Buddha's will be done! see that
. ye do
His will. An ye have done it, never more
Need ye repent the deed. Wash, then, in

haste
Your feet and sit ye down aloof, alone.”

Sangha, another sister,

has ¢
the following Psalm ;— omposed

“Home have I left, for I have left my

world !
Child have I left and all my
herds !
Lust have I left, and ill-will too is gone,
And ignorance have I put far from me;
Craving and root of craving over-powered ;
Cool am I now, knowing Nibbana’s peace.”

] Such an ac.}iievement of eternal peace,
whxch_ no calamity or temptation of the world
can disturb or over-power, is a theme that

will overcome the test of time and live for
ever. :

The year’s at the spring ;
And day’s at the morn;

. ’
Morning’s at seven ;

The hill-sides dew-pearled ;
The lark’s on the wing;
The snail’s on the thorn;
God’s in his heaven—
Als right with the world.

~—Robert Browning,

cherished

©world ?”’
. to “ serve, love and obey " their * loving lords”,

. outcome and result of her love.

‘What would Sita have done in the Modern World ?
] By KAMALA |

would have done, had she been transported

‘[ WONDER what Sita of the Ramayana
* suddenly to the modern world by Ravana,

“her Rakshasa enemy, instead of to his fortress

of Lanka,—mnot meaning of course that moder-
ners are to be compared to Rakshasas, even
though the “ Brave New World” of Aldous
Husxley might perhaps be likened to a demon-
capital, as enclosed within its scientific overaw-
ing devices as ancient Lanka was within-its
barbarous barricades. But what of that? Is
not the modern world trying to recapture some
of the devices of the old world, in things like
jazz, nudism etc.

Would Sita have lectured her present-day
sisters.as Katherine the Shrew lectured Bianca
and the Widow ? \Vould she have condemned
them, for “offering war to men,” for being
“ foul contending rebels”, for ‘‘ seeking for rule,
supremacy, and sway’’? Would she have
bidden them recognize their inherent weakness
* past compare”, making their “lances but as
straws, that seeming the most which we
indeed least are’’; their ‘‘soft conditions and
hearts” so suited to their ‘‘soft, weak and
smooth bodies, unapt to toil and trouble in the
Would she have commended them

who were their keepers, sovereigns and pro-
tectors, and to place their hands beneath their
feet ? 1 think not, rot altogether in any case;
for Sita, we know, sometimes liked to have

* her own will. Was not thes dreadful war partly

caused by her unappeasable longing for the
golden deer, by her unnecessary anxiety for

. her god-like husband, by her ungovernable anger

with Lakshmana for apparently leaving him
helpless? Sita was independent, in spite of
her submission, for the latter was the natural
It was her
pleasure and her pride, more than her duty, to
follow her husband and to submit to him.

But I am sure she would have hated the
present-day demand for equal divorce rights
with men. No doubt, she refused to return to
Rama, even though he besought her to, after he
had, without considering her previously-proved
chastity and her expected motherhood, deserted

her to please his subjects. But she preferred
to return only to her mother. She did ask for
separation; but she did so, partly because her
duty was over in the world.  Certainly she
would never have craved for freedom to
marry another man. Nor would she have
demanded, I think, absolute equality with
men. She would have recognized the limi-
tations of women, their physical weak-
nesses, their differences of mental and spiritual
attributes from men. She would have there-
fore asked women to attend to their special
duties of home and children first, but after that,
I am sure, she would have liked greater scope
for them. As we know, she did not immure
herself in her home, asthe wives of Rama’s
brothers did, but followed her husband into
wherever life was leading him. DMoreover, she
followed him into danger; and not often was
she a hindrance to him in his great deeds. The
point to remember is that she claimed the right
to be with Rama, notto be his companion in
arms, but to be his comfort and his solace.
She tried to shed feminine softness and
womanly charm on the difficult world; and
that, I think, is what Sita would have her
modern sisters do, even in affairs of great
public import. The Imperial court of which she
was the proud Queen later was, I am sure,
a place in which she took an extraordinary
interest. None could have blamed Sita, even
if she had mildly fiirted with Ravana in order to
keep him in good temper; or if she had been
so terrified of her demoniac surroundings and
her dreadful situation, that she had given in
to her enemy ; or if she had been so drowned
in despair and steeped in apathy, that she be-
came deaf to all outside matters. DBut she was
above all that. Instead, she kept Ravana
absolutely at bay with her cold chastity, and
she was so gallantly brave and composed and
had such confidence in her husband that she
was ever onthe alert for messages from him
and seized every opportunity for communicating
with him.

I do no think, therefore, that Sita would have
limited herself to the constant speeches on the
platform of her modern sisters ; she would have
preferred something more practical. Nor would
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she have cared for the excitement and bustle of
the modern world, which mean life to so many
women. She was happy in her desert resort
and her sylvan solitude, albeit, they meant
heavy manual work-for her. Sita recognized
there the dignity of labour. She, who might
have reposed in the utmost luxury in her
palace, loved to work like an ordinary drudge
in the forest, where neither grand clothes nor
expensive jewelry could be worn.

- Sita recognized her duty to her elders.
Never insolent to them, never urrogant of her-
self, never fiippant in her youthfulness, she took
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such rleasure in honouring her elders that she |

filled their hearts with love and respect for her.
She showed also pleasant duty to those bug-
bears of modern civilization, namely, her
mother-in-law and her sisters-in-law.

Sita in fact was a fine woman and a fine

lady, whose strength lay in the loving chastity
of her heart to her husband. I do not say that
she could be called an altogether ideal creature,
but she was a woman, take her for all in all.
And that she was great enough to be a heroine,
our literature has amply testified.

A Brief Sketch of the Rig Veda
By C. V. Narasinga Rao Saheb, Kandukur

T is a fact well-known to all that there are
l four Vedas, viz., the Rig, the Yajur, the
Sama and the Atharvan Veda. The Rig
Veda is the collection of the hymns or
prayers addressed by the rishis to the several
deities of the Vedic pantheon. The Yajur Veda
is the treatise which explains the rules, the way
and procedure to be adopted in performing the
several Vedic sacrifices. The Sama Veda is
the same as the Rig Veda sung with musical
melody. The Atharvana Veda is a miscella-
neous treatise, wherein medicine, black art and
such subjects are explained. Thus it becomes
clear that the Rig Veda is the first and the fore-
most of all the Vedas, the original source of the
great Vedic religion, and the first extensive
treatise of the human race. Yet, many people,
who profess the Hindu religion, have very
meagre knowledge regarding this great book,
some, even among the learned, considering it
2 sort of philosophical treatise, wherein all sorts
of religio-philosophical subjects are elaborately
discussed and explained, and others actually
looking upon it as a compilation like the Mala-
blarata or the Ramayana.

On occasions of offering sacrifices to the
gods or on the eve of a battle, the Vedic rishis
were in the habit of addressing hymns to a
special deity, like Indra, Agni, Mitra, Varuna
and so on, and the God would present himself -
before the rishi and accept the Soma or other
offering given to him. The hymn or prayer

thus addressed to a deity is called a Sukta. The

sukta or hymn is made up of a few or many
verses, which are known as richas or rics,
from which the Rig Veda takes its name. The
Rig Veda is divided into ten books, which are
known as wmandalas.

is made up of about forty to hundred Suktas on

an average. \

The division of the Rig Veda into mandalas
is _generally based on the authorship of the
suktas. As a general rule, the mandala is
named after the rishi, whose sukta appears first
in the mandala. ‘Generally, each mandala con-
sists of suktas composed by a great rishi and
his sons and disciples, The first mandala is a
miscellany, wherein the suktas of all the great
rishis of the Rig Veda, though unconnected with
each other, are put together. This mandala is
known as the Satarchin. It consists of one
hundred and ninety-one suktas. The second
mandala is known as the Gritsamada, after the
chief rishi, who composed the suktas of the
mandala. It consists of forty-three suktas.
The third is the Visvamitra, consisting of sixty-
two suktas. ‘The fourth is named the Vamadeva,
and consists of fifty-eight suktas. The fifth
mandala is named the Gavisthira, with eighty-
szven suktas; the sixth the Bharadvaja, with
seventy-five suktas; the saventh is the
Vasistha, with one hundred and four suktas:
the eighth the Pragatha, with one hundred and
three suktas. The ninth mandala is a mis-

Each book or mandala -
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ce'llany, called the Soma Pavamona Mandala,
containing one hundred and fourteen suktqs
addressed to the Soma deity by all the Ved_lc
rishis. The tenth and the last mandala is again
a miscellany containing one hundred and ninety-
one suktas, and is known as the Kshudra or
Maha mandala.

The Rig Veda states, in a general way,
that there are thirty-three deities who should be
worshipped by the Aryan man; but, if the
deities mentioned in the Rig Veda should be
counted one by one, there are more than double
that number. There are two Asvins, who are
said to be twins and who always go together.
There are forty-nine Maruts, who also are in a
group. We cannot however, be arithmetically
critical in such matters; nor can we be logically
certain of the position of the different deitigs
eulogized by the devotee, though the Vedic
rishis do affirm that the relative position of each
deity should be determined by the attributes
and the functions of that deity.

The Rig Veda classifies the thirty-three
deities into three groups of eleven each. The
first group, known as the Adityas dwell in the
heavens (the swarga), the second group known
as the Rudras dwell in mid-air (antarikshn),
and the third group known as the Vasus dwell
on the earth.

The chief deities are Agni, Indra, Sorp;,
Mitra, Varuna, Aryaman, Dyava-Prithivi,
Vishru, Savitru, Vayu, Brihaspati, Pushan,
+Rudra, Yama, Maruts and Asvins, while
there are other deities of lesser importance.
Every prominent rishi of the Rig Veda
addressed hymns and prayers to the three
first gods, adding special hymns to some of
the other deities, who seemed to be their Islita
devatas.

(1) Agni was the household deity of all
Aryans. He was invoked every. morning aqd
evening and on all important occasions 1n
every household, such as marriages and child-
births, and then offerings were given him in
teturn for his favour and blessings. The worship
of Agni is kept up even now on important
domestic occasions.

It may be interesting to note here that the
Parsis, a sister branch of the great Asiatic
Aryan race, worship almost all the deities of
the ‘Rig Veda, regarding Agni as their chief God
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to whose favour abundant wealth apd eminent
positicn in the world are often ascribed.

(2) The next deity, who was most frequently
invoked by the Vedic rishis, was Indra, the
God of war. The Aryans, who settled in the
Punjab, were surrounded on all sides by non-
Aryan races, called Dasyus by them, who were
very powerful warlike people and out-numbered
the new Aryan settlers. There were constant
wars between the two. On the eve of each
battle, the chief priest of the Aryan king wogld
invoke Indra and pray for victory, upon.which
we are told that Indra would appear and take
actual part in the fight, thus securing victory for .
the prince. Indra was described as a lover of
soma juice and of festivities.

(3) The deity taking the third place in the
Rig Veda was Soma, the presiding God of the
lunar orb, who was also described as the Gpd
of the vegetable kingdom. The creeper which
yields the soma juice is also called Soma, the
word being used indiscriminately to denote e1t1§er
the God Soma or the creeper Soma. The deity
was invoked for health, wealth, long life and
continued posterity.

(4) Dyava-Prithivi were a couple, Dyava
being the male deity presiding over the earth.
These two deities were described in the Rig
Veda as the parents of all the other gods, being
the nicest of them all; they were invoked for
health, wealth, longevity, and abundant food
for their devotees.

(5)  Vishnu was described in the Rig Veda
as the creator, sustainer and ruler of the thr.ee
planes or worlds, which constitute the entire
universe. He was the king of all the dem_es
and the master of the highest heaven, whex:em
all gods and men, who attained salvation,
dwelt in bliss for all eternity. The yedxc
rishis prayed that they may attain this highest
eternal bliss, and Indra often sought the help
of Vishnu in his great exploits. Vishnu was
also known as Savitru, when he was invoked
as dwelling in the orb of the Sun.

(6) Vayu cameé next to Vishnu in the order
gradation, and he was described as the most
powerful and the highest of .a]l the deities
except Vishnu. He protected his devotees both
here on the earth and also in the hea.\'ens, and
was praised as the most bounteous giver of all
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boons and also as the remover of sins. He
was said. to be lord of Sabar dugha (the nectar-
vielding cow).

(7) Certain deities were known as the
Adityas (sons of Aditi and Daksha) in the Rig
Veda. - The chief of the Adityas were Mitra,
Varuna, and Aryaman. Varuna was the god
of law, justice and righteousness, who infiicted
punishment on sinners and who removed the
sins of those who asked for forgiveness. Mitra
was the friend and protector of men. Arya-
mana was the deity of the morning and was
praised as the giver of atundant gain to those
who prayed to him. Pushan was another
deity, who was said to be an Aditya. He was

the guardian of paths and pasture lands, the.

protector of cattle, and the donor of i abundant
nourishing food to his worshippers.

(8) Brihaspati was also known as Bralma-
naspati, the deity of sacred prayers, the father
of the gods and of the Vedas, the giver of
wisdom. It was he who came to be koown as
Brahma or Chaturmukha, described as always
fricndly to Indra. Sunruta Devi was his
consort.

 (9) Rudra was the God of soothing medicines,
praised as a most powerful deity and as the
bounteous giver of joy, health, wealth, strength
and happiness. He was considered to havea
wrathful disposition and the rishis always
addressed special prayers to propitiate him.
Prisni and Rodasi were said to be the consorts
of Rudra.

(10) Swurya was the deity who ruled over
the solar orb, invoked as the deliverer from
trouble and dishonour, the remover of sickness,
the bestower of life and longevity.

. (11) Yama ruled over the region where the
- jivas go after death. .He was described as the
son of Vaisvanara, which wasanother name for
Surya. Yami was the twin sister of Yama.
.Yama was also.the God of righteousness and
justice.

(12) The Asvins were twin deities, being
sons of Vaisvanara. These were the deities
who were invoked by the Vedic rishis in all
their troubles and misfortunes. They travelled
in a car together and were the kindest of all the
deities of the Rig Veda.

- (13) The Maruts were storm-gods: and were
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the sons (forty-nine in number) of Rudra and
Prisni.  They were also war-gods, and always

accompanied Indra in battle against the asuras

(demons )."

(14) Parjanya was the God of rain. He-

was the brother of Indra.

(15) Twasta was the artisan God. He was
the father of Bharati, the consort of Vayu.
He was said to protect unborn children.

A description of the Vedic deities is not
complete unless a short description of the Vedic
goddesses is subjoined. = Dhishana Devi was
the Goddess of prosperity, the consort of Savitru,
who came to be known as Lakshmi in the

’,Upanishads and the Puranas.

Aditi was the consort of Daksha and the
mother of the Adityas, being also said to be the
mother of all the deities.

All the consorts of deities of the Rig Veda
were goddesses. Indra’s consort was known
as Indrani, also called Sachi. Varuna's wife
was Varunani; Agni’'s was Agnezi; Rodasi
was the consort of Rudra; most of them were
worshipped for granting wealth and fortune.

lla, Sarasvati, Maht ahd Bharati were
ggddesses, who were frequently invoked for all
kinds of happiness and fortune.

Ushas was the Goddess of dawn and was
the daughter of the God of heaven.
highly praised in the Rig Veda as the giver of
joy, abundant food, riches and longevity.

The Rig Veda says that the rivers were
presided over by river-nymphs, who were each
known by the name of their river.. They were
removers of sins and the bestowers of wealth
and long life.

Stuivali was the Goddess who protected
unborn children.

There were several other goddesses, like
Purandhi Devi, Sunruta Decvi and Aramati
Devi, who werz invoked to for peace and plenty.

To complete the picture of the Gods of the
Rig Veda, there must be a short description of
the Asuras ( demons ), who always gave much
trouble to the Aryans, and to overcome whom
the Vedic deities had often to be invoked..

She was.,
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(1) Vritra was the most terrible asura of the
Rig Veda. He was described as a great dragon,
and was the son of Danu and Oornavabha.
Vala was the brother of Vritra and both were
killed by Indra.

(2) Sushna was an Asura, who was the
destroyer of harvests in the country of King
Kutsa, and was killed by Indra.

(3) Arbuda was a demon dwelling in the
sky and also killed by Indra.

(4) Krivi was a great asura, who hid in the
clouds and caused famine by preventing
rain. Namuchi was another demon who also
caused famine, and both were killed by Indra.

(5) Sambara was a powerful king of the
Dasyus (non-Aryan tribes), who surrounded the
kingdom of Divodasa, a great Aryan King,
with great fortresses. In anc<wer to the prayers
of Divodasa, Indra appeared, demolished the
forts of Sambara and killed him. All the

wealth of Sambara was given over to Divo-
dasa.

(6) Vangrida, Pippru, and Mrigaya were
three great Dasyu kings, who leagued together
to destroy the Aryan king Rijisvan. They
beseiged the kingdom of Rijisvan. Indra was
invoked and appeared and destroyed them.

(7) Chumiri and Dhuni were two other
Dasyu kings, who harried the country of Da-
bhiti. Indra saved Dabhiti from them.

The Rig Veda mentions the names of
several other demons and Dasyu kings who
were all killed by Indra, who was the nrotecting
God of the Aryan race. Later, the Aryan
Hindus deteriorated in their condition and
neglected the worship of Indra. It isa strange
foct that the asuras mentioned in the Puranas,
like Hiranyaksha, Hiranyakasipu, Ravana,
Kumbhakarna, are not mentioned in the
Rig Veda.

“Tet him, who bath conferred a favour, hold his tongue. In conferring a favour, nothizg

should be more avoided than pride.”

—-Sinee

*® *

“ If you wish to be miserable, think about yourself, about what you want, what you like,
what respect people ought to pay you; and then to you nothing will be pure. You will
spoil everything you touch, you will make misery for yourself out of everything God sends

you, you will be as wretched as you choose.”

—Charles Kingsley
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Demands of Women

lT is good to hear from time to time of

the demands that woman are making for
themselves. Such asservation of rights shows
that .the movement for the freedom of
women is a living movement, gaining force
as it goes on, and enlarging its bounds with
each request. The announcement of the
twelfth congress, at Istanbul, early in 1935,
of the International Alliance of women jor
suffrage and equal citizenship, is a -wide
advertisement of this growing force; for it
is meant specially to “strengthen the will
to victory.” From the time that the last
Congress met in Berlin in 1929, women have
won many victories, according to the declara-
tion of the Alliance.

“In this period women went from victory
to victory. Ve witnessed an enormous change
in the position of women, their magnificent
evolution in education and professions, and
their enfranchisement as citizens. Within the
Yast 20 years women from all parts of the world
have talken their place in local and state
parliaments, as civil servants in ministries
and even as members of cabinets, as delegates
to the League of Nations, the Economic
Conference and the Disarmament Conference.”’

* Certainly complete equality has as vet
not been attained even in the most advanced
countries. But our work has benefited by the
growing infirence of women, covering as it has,
not only the question of suffrage, but also
the equal mcral standard, equal conditions
of work, the civil status of women, including
the. nationality of married women and the
position of the unmarried mother and her

child, and the great cause of Peace and the
League of Nations.”

But ideals, having changed somewhat
after the War, require to be held up again.
Let us consider some of the demands of women,
remembering that to enforce satisfaction of
them, reasonableness is needed! The most
comprehensive of them is of course the demand

\

for equality. *“We mtllst find the path into a
world organized for peace and prosperity, on
the firm basis of justice and equal resnonsibility
for every citizen”, says the International
Alliance. Now what is the ideal really em-
bodied in this demand ? Asthe Alliance explains,
nqn-equality means ‘“‘a division of interests,
with each sex holding sway in different depart-
ments of life”. But what is needed is “a
cpmmunity of interests with every sphere en-
riched by the special contributions, which
each may bring.” Each sex has, without
doubt, its own ideals in every department.
\\'.ornen,‘ no less than men, are valuable human
bgl.ngs. Their ““ dignity, freedom and responsi-
bility ” have to be made use of, as much as
the special capabilities of men. To quote from
the INlustrated Weekly of India: *° Whether
by mistake or design, woman's differences of
psyc.hology and physiology have hitherto been
cov...txde':ed as d:feg's which unfitted her from
tal'cmg a greater part in life’s activities—and
thls' view has debarred her from proving her
merit, For ages, she has been the custodian
of cgrtain virtues all her own—and her freer
participation in many walks of life now amply
proves this. These contributions of hers have
also profoundly infiuenced our outlook in many
matters. She has put more tenacity in politics,
more sweetness in business, greater liveliness
gmd endurance in sports, and much softness
m.the pursuit of wild life—replacing the rifle
with the camera. She immensely enjoys and
also properly . utilises the newer and newer

gesponsibilities that are coming her way every
ay.

Witkout shutting herself up in a home
to which man had {o return for her solace and
company, she now brings the smile of her
face and the sunshine of her presence to
where he works or plays—and thus saves her-.
self and man from stagnation.”

:I_‘he same advice was given by Mrs.
Sarojini Naidu in Madras, when she advised
the students of Queen Mary’s College not to
keep aloof from the world, but to mix with it
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and co-operate with men for the good of their
country. '

But this demand for equality, though so
jastifiable, brings many knotty problems into
the field. According to Mrs. Courtney, an
Oxford woman graduate who is in city business,
‘“women have entered all the professions now-
a-days, with the exception of the church. All
the needs of the world can be satisfied by
women members of the community.” Yet the
fact remains, that women are not always wel-
comed into business by men. One reason is
that women do not in practice live up to their
cry of “equal pay for equal work”, but
try to undersell men with better work at
less wages. Such underselling means not only
unemployment for men, but also the increase
of mass-machinery, which is killing the skill
of craftsmen. Again, very often it hap-
pens that women are very unreasonable,
not only claiming the old extra conside-
ration of chivalry, in spite of equality in
other matters, but also demanding more
special privileges than those accorded to men
for things, which may not be better than men’s.
This, to say the least, sounds very un-
reasonable indesd. As Mr. Molony said, in the
Hindu Hlustrated Weekly: ‘“My own idea
is that thereprobably are some things which
a man can do better than a woman, some
which a woman can do better than a man.
In England the women have made the initial
mistake  of trying direct rivalry with men,
.of wasting their strength on things which
in all probability a woman will never do
as well as a man. The result has been
disappointment for men and women alike.
Indian women would do well to ponder on the
mistakes which their sisters in ths West have
made.” And one of these mistakes is the
understocking in the \West of the profescions
of home and mother-hood, which in many
countries means the rapid decrease of popula-
tion, leading eventually to atrophy from mere
inanition, of many aspects of life, such as
commerce, industry and defence of country.
Why should not woman recognize her limita-
tions and her special powers, and, even while
gaining free scope for equality, refrain from
antagonism with men? ‘“Live and let live”
should be her motto of life.

4 N A B &

SOME of the other demands of woman need
much consideration. Coming down to

189

details, there is the need for extended franchise
for women. The Hindu quotes the remarks
of a Member of Parliament on the subject.
“ Before England relinquishes her responsibility
for the franchise in India, I hope action
will be taken to improve the political position
of Indian women. My experience on the
Assam Legislative Council is that members
there were genuinely sympathetic towards a
wide franchise and reserved seats for women.
Other Provinces are perhaps not so progressive
in their views.

British rulers in India have always been
reluctant to interfere with the religious customs
of child marriage and the purdah, but most
people with experience telieve that India will
remain backward until these customs are
reformed.  Such reform must depend uron
the efforts of the better educated Indian women,
but our responsibility still remains to grant
them the political power to do so. Until the
women of India are as free as their sisters in
the WWest, all the people of India will suffer
from a heavy handicap.”

No doubt in France, women are not
allowed at election offices and meetings; but
the fact remains that in other countries women

suffrage is being rapidly allowed. “In 1932
women had the vote in Iceland, Finland,
Esthonia, Lettonia, Luxembourg, Austria,

Poland, Czechoslovakia, Holland, Denmark,
Sweden, Norway, Germany, Russia, England,
all the British Dominions and the United
States, in all, about thirty states, with one
hundred and fifty million women electors.”

\We are very happy to hear that there are
to be women contestors for the Legislative
Assembly in India. Two lady candidates have
offered themselves, Begum Alam and Begum
Shah Nawaz, and it is noticeable that both
are from the Mohammadan community, the
women of which are mostly under purdali.
It is to be hoped that more women will come
forward. The following is the message of
Begum Shah Nawaz to the women of South
India :

“The time has come for us to organise
ourselves well and prepare ourselves for taking
an active part in the educational progress,
social uplift and political emanicipation of our
country. Unless we become a strong factor
in the political life of the country, it will not
be possible for us to achieve our economic
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independence, which alone can make us self-
respecting citizens of a great nation.” We are
all one. Join hands, work together and let
the world see that Indian women possess, not
only a spirit of self-sacrifice, but are also
capible of achieving every thing. In self-
knowlgdge lies the key to self-reliance and to
sovereign power.”’

THE field of marriage presents problems.

T_here is the demand still being enforced,
especially in London, for the equal employ-
ment of married women. How can women
for.get that marriage means the bearing of
children, which the curse of Eve has made the
sPecial burden of women? And does not the
blrth of children mean special disabilities for
business, for atimeat least, on the part of -the

mothers 7 Some concessions have therefore to

be made on both sides.

We hear from the Hindu that there is
a proposal in England to institute Marriage-
menders in Police courts, whose duties will
be to conciliate parties and patch up disputes
befoge they reach Court and, where such is not
po§51ble, to interview husbands and wives
qu_letly ahd get their cases heard in Court more
pnvatel_y than now. But, contrary to this
suggestion; is the proposed resolution of the
National Council of Women to call for equal

legislation in the matter of divorce for both men
and women.

* * * *

THE Indian Red Cross Society is asking for

more funds to carry out its beneficent pro-
gramme—to stem the present appalling rate of
mfant_ mf)rtality. This society is a definite
organization with a definite niche in public
development, and is helped by the State and
by many philanthropic Indian gentlemen
We are told that ninety-six per cent of it's:
members'are Indians, and that it has re-
presentative committees in each Province of
Indm‘." Its programme spreads over a wide
ﬁeld including ante-natal work, child-welfare
centres, nursery schools and Junior Red Cross
health education activities among school chil-
drgn, and should provide also for the training
alsitoi;[f’ply of mxdvstxves, nurses and health

% % % *
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THE Lady Irwin College for women is
" appealing for more funds, in order to extend
§ts Course to arts and crafts and cottage
xpdustnes. Its statement says: “The authori-
ties feel confident that an institution, which
seeks to provide teachers trained to teach
Dor_nestxc Science subjects and the necessary
equipment for women who are anxious to be
cqltured, well-informed and accomplished
wives z}nq mothers, with a high standard of
responsibility, will commend itself to thinking
men and women, to educational experts, to
business firms who appreciate the importance
of a good family back-ground on - the palrt of
the responsible members of their staff, and in

short to all who have the hich i
India at heart. ighest interests of

All tontributions will b
received and tl be most gratefully

Windcliff, Simla.”

R
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NOT to be forgot,ten is the appeal in Madras
by the Women’s Indian Association to the

Government for the continuation of free educa- .

tion to poor girls, as before up to a certain
_standa.rd. No doubt such a denxl)and has srg:rllx;
Inconsistencies, but it emphasises the need for
1{1creasesi education for women. As the delega-
tion said, ‘““Unless we produce a sufficient
nu_n'ber of educated women, if is not possible to
bring about a change in our social conditions.”
As the Madras Mail remarks, * education
must precede reform, such education as will
lead .to the creation of a public opinion, de-
ma{ldu}g and enforcing the reforms desired.”
It is imperative also that the education given
be of the right type, and that definite proposals
be made about such, after consultation with
ed}lcated, as well as uneducated folk. Anocther
thing which is very necessary in India is
educational trave! for women, on the lines of

“the three months’ tour of Europe lately carried

on by .Mrs. S.K. Datta. Experience of other
countrxeg and mternational interests, will create
broad-mindedness and culture in our women.

A DEMAND of social reform in connection

w1t}'1 the protection of minor girls, was
lately discussed- in the Legislative }\ssembly.
Mr. Raghbir Singh’s proposal to refer the bill
for the purpose to a/select committee was turned
dpwn after some discussion and much Opposi-
tion, part of which was that such legislation

i

should be sent to Lady Bhore, -
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would “penalize honest endeavours to marry
children.,” The Government view was
that “the bill was impracticable, unnecessary,
ard likely to do more harm than good.” One
must agree to a part of this dictum as there is
already in exiswence a lasw making the disposal
of girls for immoral purposes punishable with
fen years’ imprisonment. There is also the
difficulty of defining the word ‘‘sale,” as the
dowry question will have to be considered.
Moreover, different communities resent the bill
as too wide. As regards the other parts of the
bill, the Sarada Act already legislates against
the marriage of minor girls.

It is certainly necessary that reform

“in this direction must come from the general

public itself. Steady growth of public opinion
can accomplish more than legislation, and what
should really be done now is to see that the
already existing laws should be carefully obser-
ved. Each one must check his neighbour.
I think it is time that Indians recognize that
social reform depends more on themselves than
on Government. Associations can do much
by quiet and intensive work to mould public
opinion, instead of asservating rights in a loud
voice and claiming legal protection, which one
must admit sometimes works against the case
in point, not only by a violent reaction, but
also by the definite decrease of individual
responsibility, because of an outside protection.

Mrs. Sarojini Naidu’s Visit

HE visit of Mrs. Sarojini Naidu to Madras
has been attended with much interest.
Before she became a politician, she was a
poet, and before anything else a great woman.
We might say to her with the Women’s Indian
Association:

“ You are a pride and an honour, not only
_to our sex but also to our country.

. You have fully demonstrated to the world

the Hindu ideal and the Hindu conception as
expressed in the symbolic deity ‘“‘Artha-
‘nariswarar,” that women are not inferior to
men, but equals, and can equally distinguish
themselves in all fields of human activity ; nay,
more than that, you are a living embodiment
‘of what women are capable of achieving in the
realms of literature, postry, and politics, etc.
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Your wonderful oratory has won the
admiration of the world. Your name is known
to the furtherest corner of this world and the
very mention of it moves thousands of hearts
to feelings of joy and pride. By your rare
genius, you have raised the status, not only of
Indian \Womanhood, but also of the ‘Woman-
hood of the shole world, which claims kinship
with India through your unique personality.”

Mrs. Naidu has often given valuable advice
to Indian women, as for instance when she
advised them to specialise in special lines of
worl and make themselves necessary to their
country, to throw off “studied humility " and
to incorporate harmoeniouly into their own
culture all that was best in Western civilization.

Ail India Women’s Conference

E have just been sent this report to

review, which is very carefully got up,
and which makes very good and interesting
reading indeed. The cost of each copy Iis
Rs. 1/3, and can be had at the office of the
Hon. Organising Secretary, All India Women's
Conference, 9, Lower Rawdon Street, Calcutta.

The A.I. W.C., has, asits patronesses,
H. E. the Lady Irwin, H. H. the Maharanis
of Baroda, Mayurbhanj, Cochin, H. H. The
Begum of Bhopal, the Ranis of Vizianagaram
and Mandi, Mrs. Sarojini Naidu, Mrs. Muthu-
lakshmi Reddi, Mrs. P. K. Ray and Lady R.
Nilkanth. The president is Lady Abdul
Quadir and the Chairwoman Rani Lakshmibai
Rajawade. As we know, the aim of the A. L.
\W.C. is “the bringing about of social and
educational ' reform among the women of this
country’’. In pursuance of this object, many
have been the efforts both in India and n
England to secure their rightful place and
status in the future constitution for women,
attention being specially directed to full adult
franchise, direct election on 2 non-communal
basis to Councils and Legislatures, and equality
in public services. Itis worth notice that the
election of women to public bodies, such as
the Punjab Legislative Council, the Travancore
Legislative Assembly, the Patna Univers‘ity
Senate, and various municipalities, corporation
committees and Magistracies, has followed this

spade-work.
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There have been other activities also of
the A. I. W. C. towards compulsory primary
education, mass and free education, co-
education, vocational training, a change of
curricula for girls, and the provision of play-
grounds, hostels etc. for them. The Lady
Irwin College was opened in 1232, and requires
more help. There has bzen work done also
towards the removal of untouchability, a good
proof of which was the presence of two Harijan
members in the open Conference. Hindu
women's legal disabilities and divorce in-
equalities, have also received attention. A
Swadeshi exhibition was successfully organised.
The furtherance of temperance, flood-relief help,
Maternity and child-welfare work, free medical
aid and the furtherance of birth-control, have
been some of the other labours done.

The report contains the addresses of several
well-known people, like Dr. Rabindranath
Tagore, Mrs. Sarojini Naidu, Professor Radha-
krishnan and Rajkumari Amrit Kaur, who spoke
at the conference, in addition to the office-
bearers. Then comes the account of the Con-
ference, with all the various reports read and
the Resolutions proposed, the Constitution and
regulations of the A.I. W.C., closing with
some warm messages of approval and sym-

pathy.

It is scarcely necessary to add that the
A. 1. W. C. must be supported by all the
women of India, if they wish to make orderly
progress towards emanicipation and reform.
The time has come indeed for women to take
gradually greater part in the improvement of
our land. As Dr, Tagore said in his speech:

*“ Woman bas her natural power that
penetrates through the surface to the heurt of
things where, in the mystery of life, dwells an
eternal source of interest; and therefore her
love has not necessarily to wait for the excita-
tion of surprising qualities. God has sent
woruen not merely to explore or exploit, but to
love the world which is a world of ordinary
things and events.

Therefore, woman must come into the
bruised and maimed- world of the individual;
she must claim each one of them as her own,
the useless and the insignificant, the lowliest
and the lost. She must protect with her care
- all the beautiful fiowers of sentiment from the
scorching laughter of the science of proficiency.
The world with its insulted individuals has sent

its appeal to her. These individuals must find
their true value, raise their heads in the sun,
and renew their faith in God’s love through
woman’s own love, The future Eve will lure
away the future Adam from the wilderness of a
masculine dispensation and mingle her talents
with those of her partner in a joint creation of
a paradise of their own. The rudely-elbowing
age of relentless rapacity will give way to that
of a generous communion of minds and means,
when individuals will not be allowed to be
terrorised into abject submission by idealistic
bullies compelled to lose their own physiognomy
in a gigantic mask of a nebulous abstraction.”

But it is only profound sincerity, that can
do the work needed. Prof. Radhakrishnan em-

Phesised this point, when he said :

“The great majority of altruistic-minded
people acquire a sense of satisfaction that they
are doing their bit, when they enrol themselves
as members of social reform associations
or fellowship organisations or subscribe to their
funds. It is all splendid work, and far be it
from me to minimise its value. But what
is it when compared to that more important
task of deepening one's own life and making
it worth while? A hunian soul reveals itself
to another only in love and sympathy and not
in answer to questionaires and in mental

clinics. It yearns for warm love and is -

repelled by cold curiosity. Go through a day
with calm and serenity and understand the
hearts of men and women yvou meet with, and
look on the world with their eyes, and you will
do more for society than by working at office
desks or distributing pamphlets at public
meetings, or going about with a little note-book
and a bit of pencil. Social reconstructions will
follow, if you undertake the less exciting but
more exacting task of individual re-making.”

A Noble Lady

CHITTOOR lost one of its most sincere and

devoted social welfare workers in the death,
which happened recently, of Mrs. Subbarathna
Ammal, the widowed daughter of the late P.
Narasimhayya who was a respected pleader
and ardent Theosophist of this place. The
deceased lady was herself a keen Theosophist
and latterly took to social welfare work in
the town, in a spirit well worthy of praise and
with an energy and enthusiasm which we have
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. .all the wishes of their society.

R

Miss ViSHINI Jacgasia oF KARACHI.

There are veryv. few child stars in the Indian
ﬁlm world, where the combination of natural
acting, clear enunciation, fine appearance and
‘tramedand melodious singing of classical music,
is .hard to find., Though only twelve vears old,
Miss Jagasia, however, is expected to satisfy the
public taste in these particulars. She belongs to an
aristocratic family of Sindh, and has been allowad
by her parents to appear in the film world, against
Her first picture,

¥ Prem Parikota;" is expected to be released early
.next April in Bombay. )

At the celebration of the 73rd birthday of

- . Dr.-Tagore in Karachi, the prize for musical com-

- petition was won by this talented girl

- v . . " .
“We wish her all success in her ventures.

Miss Noran HiLL,

India’s Delegate to the Red Cross
Conference, and the Sscretary of the
Indian Red Cross Socizty, Dzlhi, who
will represent India at the 15th Inter-
national Red Cross Conference to be
beld at Tokyo shortly.

»M\xss INDUMATI JEWARI
obtaine:-d the highest percentage of
marksin Sanskrit among the success-
ful candidates at the B. A. examination

" "T0f1933, of the Benares Hindu Univer-

THE INDIAN NEWS AGENCY, SRIRANGAM

PHOTOS?

sity, She was awarded a gold medal at
_the recent convocation of the University.
She has been-appointed to the teaching
staff of the C.H. Girls’ School, Benares.
She i« preparing for the M. A. of the
same University. ’
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hardly seen excelled anywhere. She started
and ran for nearly 3 years an elementary
school intended specially for the children of
fishermen, shepherds and other classes, who
do not ordinarily send their children to any
school and it was well known that solely
owing to her indomitable faith and indefatiga-
ble exertions, the schocl which started

-with 3 pupils rose to contain more than about

50, with two besides herself on the teaching

. staff. .

She was also taking considerable interest
in the work of the Baby Welcome Home,
Chittoor, which she visited more frequently than
any other member and where, besides being
useful otherwise, she used to take great
pleasure in teaching songs etc. to the com-
parativly older children who attend the centre.
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Her services were equally valuable to the
Ladies’ Club as its Treasurer for some time and
as one of its most active and energetic
members always.

The four years or more, during which the
pious and self-less lady has been whole-
heartedly working for the amelioration of
women and children in this town, have not
perhaps been enough to achieve anything
dramatic. DBut, the spirit, in which she threw
herself heart, and soul into the work of social
welfare, calls for recognition and gratitude and
it is hoped her life will be an example for
others here to follow and an inspiration for their
future strength.

Her picture is included in the Chittoor

Ladies’ Club group.

“I_ook to the Rose that blows about us— ‘ Lo,
Laughing,’ she says ‘into the world 1 blow:

At once the silken tassel of my purse

Tear and its treasure on the garden throw.”

* *

* %

“The worldly hope men set their hearts upon
Turns ashes—it prospers ; and anon,

Like snow upon the desert's dusty face

Lighting a little hour or two—is gone.”

* *

* #

The moving finger writes and having writ

Moves on, nor all thy piety nor wit .
Shall lure it back to cancel half a line,
Nor all thy tears wash out a word of it.”

—From the Rubaiyat of Qmar Khayyam.




LECTURE AT EDINBURGH

By Begum Sultan Amiruddin

EGUM Sultan Amiruddin, wife of

Mr. Mir Amiruddin,District and Sess-

ions Judge, Madras Presidency, who
made a study of the social work that is
being done in the West. and who was
taken round by The Lady Cynthia
Colvilla, Lord Goschen and others to a
number of social welfare centres, hnspi-
tals, maternity clinics, and educational
institutions in England, was invited by
the All, peoples’ Association, Edinburgh
on the 11th ‘August to deliver a lecture
on “India’s Womanhood ™. Prior to this,
Begum Amiruddin spoke at diffe-
rent meetings at different places in
England, enlightening the people of that
country about India and Indian women.
Miss Wrench, the President of the Asso-
ciation gave a delightful ‘At Home’ to
the Begum and, when welcoming Mr.
and Begum Amiruddin, introduced the
latter asone of the pioneers of Muslim
female education in India, and narrated
how, despite the fact that she had given
up purdah only a few months ago, she
had all along been doing very useful
work for the uplift of India’s Woman-
hood. She said it was a great pleasure
to have an Indian lady of such distinc-
tion aund attainments in their midst.

Begum Amiruddin in her speech at
the outset dwelt oa the position of Hindu
women during the Vedic Age. She
pointed out that India was the seat of
early civilization and culture, and women
during those early days had full proprie-
tary rights and there was no restriction
hampering their freedom of movement.

Even Manu, who by some reformers is.

deemed to . have been an enemy of
womankind, is said to have proclaimed;
“ Where women are honoured, there the
‘Gods are honoured, and where they are
not honoured all rites are fruitless.”

‘ With regard to Muslim women, she
pointed out the reforms effected by Islam
in their position. Prior to the advent

~of Islam, women were looked upon as

the most degenerate section of society,
and they not only had no right to inheri-
tance, but they themselves were subject
to inheritance, and after a man’s death,
passed on to his heirs like other goods
and chattels to be disposed of by them at
their will. But, with the advent of Islam,

. an immediate transformatiop was effec-

ted. The Prophet Mahomed, who was the
greatest champion of women’s rights,
granted to women the right of inhsri-

tance, made her a free agent in matters .

of marriage and declared her to be an
entity in herself, capable of acting inde-
pendently on her own account after the
attainment of majority. Hence, even
after marriage, a Mahomedan woman
has had, ever since the past 1300 years
the right of disposing of and alienating
her property herself and of entering into

contracts and agreements—rights which -
witheld from English women -
until the passing of the Married Women’s"

were

Property Acts during the latter half of
the nineteenth century. A Muslim
woman, when she marries, does not lose
her individuality, and her existence does
not merge into that of the husband. She
retains her own personality, her own
property and her own name, the custom
of adopting the husband’s name on marri-
age being . still alien to Indians, both
Hindu and Mahomedan.

The speaker then traced the history of
the purdah system and pointed out how,
owing to uncertainty of conditions in
India and owing to the development of a

"sense of chivalry in the East in a diffe-

rent direction from that in the West,

women began to assume the veil and

t
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gradually seclusion became a mark of
respect and nobility. She also demonstra-
ted .that the life of women purdah is
not as unbearable and a life of enslave-
ment, as was imagined by foreign visi-
tors who were wont to describs purdah-
nishin women as degraded human beings.

"The Begum said that she had been in
‘purdah all her life, and that she and
her three sisters had taken their degrees

in purdah. and that among purdahni-
shin women one could find authors,
poetesses, social workers ete. Never-
theless, she stated that this custom
served as a drag to any useful work
that women could do and was a great
hardship to the poorer classes. It was
therefore, a happy sign that the
stringency of this custom was being
relaxed to a great extent in the country.

She next dwelt on the social evil of
child marriage, and the steps that are
being taken to eradicate this custom.
She pointed out that the root cause of all
the social evils prevalent in the country
was the lack of education among the
masses.  When illiteracy was con-
quered, most of the ills from which the
body politic was suffering form would
disappear by themselves.

Begum Amiruddin  then gave an
account of the advance made and the
work done by the women of India and
demonstrated how evervwhere . the old
order was changing, vielding place to
the new. It was a common sight to-day
in India to see women taking to profes-
sions—medical, educational, legal etc..
serving on Municipal atd Local bodies
and  acting as Hornorary Magistrates.
She also pointed out that Madras was the
first c.untry (if it might so be called)
tbat appointed a woman as Deputy Pre-
sident of its Legislative Council. During
the past generation, a number of Col-
leges for women had sprung up through-
out the country, and at the various

Indian Universities, she said there was
abs lutely no distinction between men
and women. She regretted the ban that
is still placed on women at the Univer-
sity of Cambridge, which she had
recently visited, and expressad the hope
that in this advance age such restrietions
would soon bz removed. She stated that
the Madras University had to-day women
in all its bodies, including the Syndicate.

Modern India as a whole, and the
Governm+«nt of the country, Begum
Anmiruddin went on to say, was generous
to women and took into cons:deration
their claims in all schemes for the coun-
try’s advancement. But. she observed,
while women were b2ing accorded whole-
hearted support and encouragement, the
general opinion seemed to be that the
mode:n woman should exercise her dis-
cretion as to what to adopt of the novel
ideas of to-day and what to reject. She
stressed the fact that Indian women in
their advance wished to preserve in
themselves a spirit of enquiry along with
a spirit of criticism, so that the quint-
essence of ancient and modern occidental
and oriental wisdom might be discovered
and developed in accordance with the
needs of the times and of their country.
Indian women, while keen in participat-
ing in the c¢ivil and public life of their
country, had never favoured the disrup-
tion of home life, as family iife has
alwavs remained a very strong feature
of India. The women of India, she
stated, had made a niche for thsm-
selves in the history of their country in
the past and, if they proceeded with due
caution, eschewing excesses, their pre-
sent advance inspired great hopes for
the future.

In conclusion, Begum Amiruddin said
that during her stay in England she had
the pleasure of coming in contact with
several great mindsand was particularly
impressed with the social work that the
women of this country were doing and
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with the desire of British women to help
the women of India in every sense possi-
ble. She promised to convey to the

. Nambudiries and

women of India the former’s message of
friendship and good-will.

Widow Marriage

By M. Narayana Nabudiri

.The thirteenth of September, nine-
teen hundred and thirty four, ought to
be a red letter day in the history of the
Nambudiri community, as on that date
occurred the first widow re-marriage in
that Community. Attended by repre-
sentatives of more than half a century
of Nambudiri 7loms and members of
other influential communities  of
Malabar, Cochin and Travancore, the
function came to a close with showers of
congratulations from far and wide.

Besides Nambudiries, th: Senior
Rajah of Nilambur, L. R. Raja Raja
Varnathampuram of  Lakshmipuram
Palace, Travancore, Rama Varma Tham-
puran, Ex-Principal of the Zamoria's
College, Calicut, Mr. and Mrs. K. Ayyap-
pan, B. A,, M.L. C,  Cochin State
deserve special mention among the ap-

proving guests, though this marriage,
the first of its kind, was unostenta-
tiously  celebrated with the minimum

ceremony possible.

Everything was organized by V. T.
Raman Bhattathiripad of “ Rasika
Sahan” Trithala, the leader of the Nam-
budiri Reform Movement.
groom, Mr. M. R. Bhattathiripad, comes
of an ancient and aristocratic Nambudiri
Illom of Malabar; he isa talented wri-

ter and a capable sociaul worker. The .

b.rid_e, Srimati Uma Devi, is the vounger
sister of Mrs. V. T. Ruman Bhattathiri-
pad, and the widow of the late E. V.
“Narayanan Nambudiri, a near relative
- of one of the six Vaideekans of the com-

The bride- '

munity. In spite of strong disapproval
from - the families and relatives of
both  the bride and groom the
couple deserve congratulations from
all social workers, especially when one

understands the dreary circumstances’

;md;ar which a Nambudiri widow is fated
o live.

A widow is doomed to unhappiness,
She can have no education, no travel,

no going out of her Illom. n> amenities.

of modern life. Sheisa burden to the
family of her parents and later tn that
of her husband. She merely exists, with
penances and fas's, with teardrops shin-
ing on her young cheeke. And a widow,
according to the old law, must always be
a widow, howsoever young she is. Yet
a widower can get married the moment
after his wife's death and no priests or
Vaide-kans dare ostracise him. Indeed,

aman can marry asmany times as he
even during the life-time of'

wishes,

his first wife. Thanks to the persever-

ing activities of reformers in Mala-.
Nambudiri'

bar, however, the Madras
Act, XXI of 1935 has checked this
polygamy to some extent; but a widow
isetill a widew; she can’t marry. If
she does get herse]f married. she will be
outcasted and denied all help from her
community.

_ We are glad, therefore, that Mr. and
Mrs. Bhattathiripad have taken a bold

step to break this practice in our rigid

community

/

A TALE OF LUCK

(Retold by S. K.)

Sultan Ghyasuddin wore the crown

~of Delhi, there lived at his court
a Brahman, called Gangu, who was employed
as one of the Imperial astrologers. He
had a poor Pathan peasant as his servant,
who was very honest and industrious. One
day he complained to his master that his
wages were insufficient for his livelihood.

DURING the year 1321 A. D., when

The Brahman had for him a warm corner

in his heart, and gave him a couple of
farm-bullocks, along with a piece of land
adjeining the battlements of the city, as
a free-hold for cultivation.

One day, as Hassan Khan, the servant,
was ploughing his field, he suddenly struck
against something hard in the earth. The
plough was held fast. He pulled and
pulled with all his might, but could not
release it. He then began to dig into the
earth and found a chain which had held his
ploughshare fast. The chain was fastened
to the mouth of an earthern pot which
the peasant pulled out of the earth. His
wonder knew no bounds when he discovered

,in the vessel a dazzling heap of gold Mohurs

and small bars of gold metal. He carefully
covered the vessel with a piece of cloth
and put it away, and then went on plough-
ing the field. \When the evening came
and his work was done, he took the vessel
with him and presented it to his master,
saying that he could not lawfully claim
a thing which was found in his master’s
field. Then he quietly went home. This
instance of Hassan’s straightforward
integrity carved its way deep into the heart
of the Brahman, and the next day when
he attended the court he related it to the
heir-apparent, prince Junan Khan, who
later became Mohammed-bin-Tuglak of
Delhi. The prince was pleased and re-
commended the Pathan to the king for the
post of Mansab-i-Sada or the Mansabdar of
one hundred. '

As he sat alcne one day, Gangu muttered
to himself that a man like Hassan, whose
integrity had survived such a crucial test,
was sooner or later bound to rise to a high
pinnacle of prosperity. He prepared his
horoscope, which unveiled the fact that
Hassan would be king one day. The Brah-
man told Hassan that in the annals of history
his name would be written in letters of gold,
and that, in order to give equal permanence
to his master’'s name, Hassan should add
the word ‘Gangu' to his own name. He
further requested that, if his prophecy came
true, Haszan should make him his vizier as
well. Toall this Hassan readily gave his
assent, and thenceforth, instead of Hassan
Khan, he styled himself Hassan Gangu.

Having first seen the light in ths year
1290 A. D. (689 A.H.) he was then about
30 years old. It so happened during those
days of which we are talking, that Khwaja
Nizamuddin Ghishti, a famous <aint of
Delhi, celebrated the anniversary of his spi-
ritual guide with a great feast to which were
invited all the inhabitants of Delhi and its
suburbs, poor or rich, high or low, prince or
beggar. Prince Junan Khan was one of the
guests, as was also Hassan Gangu. But, due
to reasons best known to himself alone, Has-
san reached there rather late. The feast
was over, and nothing was left for him.
The Khwaja welcomed him, saying *‘ One
king has gone, yet the other has come,” and
offered him the barley-bread which was his
only food. While offering it to Hasaan, he
supported it on his index finger, saying “ It
is the crown which will'be bestowed on thee
by Providence in the Deccan.” This pro-
phecy gave further strength to Hassan's
hopes and he began to think of the ways by
which he might attain his ambition.

In the year 1343 A D., Mohammed-
bin-Tuglak went to the Deccan, and appoint-
ed Qutlagh Khan, who was his tutor and an
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experienced courtier, as the Subehdar of
Daulatabad, permitting him to select his
officers himself. Hassan Gangu, who had
accompanied the king and who had been
already waiting for such an opportunity, by
various means curried favour with some of
the courtiers and was permitted to remain
in the service of Qutlagh Khan, who assigned
to him the Jagirs of Mauza Kunja and Par-
gana Rai Garh.

Students of Indian History know very
well that Mohammaed-bin-Tughlak was a
bhard task-master, who might have been
called a tyrannical despot. His harsh treat-
ment roused rebellions in different provinces,

especially those of Malwa and the Deccan.

-In 1346, the king appointed Aziz, one of
his chamberlains, the Governor of Malwa, in
order to crush the power of the Mansabdar-
i-sads (Mansabdars of one hundred) who had
grown very turbulent and were a perpetual
-source of ttouble.  Aziz proved to be very
truculent in his treatment of others. He
called an assembly of the Mansabdars or
Amirs by a ruse, and repeated the day of St.
Bartholomew in India. But this cold-blocded
-massacre found its echo in the rebellion of
-the Amirs, who rose like one man and
.avenged on him the death of their comrades.
‘Aziz was beheaded, and Mugbal Khan-i-
Jehan, the vizier of Gujarat, who was carry-
ing to Delhi the royal treasury and some
horses for'the king, was robbed on the way.
“When the newsreached the ears of Tughlak,
.he was infuriated, and, took up in person the
-command of his "army, which proceeded at
once ‘towards Malwa and Gujarat. The
Amirs offered but a feeble resistance near
Gujarat, and they were chased right up to
-the banks of the Nerbudda, where they were
-almost annihilated, -while- those who had
-escaped sought refuge in the Deccan and
began-to preach rebellicn everywhere.

At that time, - Alimul-Mulk, brother of
Qutlagh Khan was the Subehdar of the
~.Deccan.” -He was an easy-going .man of
- .somewhat indifferent nature.. Hence the
Amirs there toock advantage of his mildness

and gave shelter to some of the refugees.
But, when the king learnt of this, he at once
dispatched to him two of his Generals,
Ahmed Laa-Cheen and Malik Sarjamedar,
who asked him to send those Amirs with
them to the king who was then in Broach.
Alimul-Mulk complied with the orders of the
king and surrendered the refugees. Hassan
Gangu was one of them ; and Ahmed Laa-
Cheen and Malik Sarjamedar, in their blind
greed for wringing money from the hapless
prisoners, treated him ‘as one of the chief
mischief-mongers. The captive Amirs, sus+
pecting that a frap of death was being laid
for them, refused to proceed further than the
town of Manak Dun; and finally drew their
swords out in defiance. In the fierce fight
that ensued, Ahmed Laa-Cheen lost his life,
but Malik Ali Sarjamedar escaped unhurt.

The Amirs returned to the Deccan and “

declared themselves against the king. To
their standard flocked all the recalcitrant
nobles. They laid'seige to the fortress of
Daulatabad. Imadul-Mulk, (a Turkoman by
birth) the son-in-law of Mohammad-bin-
Tughlak, who was the Generalissimo of the
Berar and Khandesh armies, lived at that
time in Ellichpur. His army

Daulatabad to quell the rebellion.
were in fact very discontented and were
looking for an opportunity to take arms
against their own general and the king.
Imadul-Mulk’s life was in danger, and with
the pretext of going on a shooting expedition
he escaped one day to Sultanpur. It was
too late for his nobles to realize that their
prey had slipped cut of their hands. Never-
theless, they marched towards Daulatabad
and joined hands with the rebels. ~ Alimul-
Mulk was betrayed through the treachery of
a chief; but, as he was known to be a saint,
mnobody molested him and he was allowed to
escape whithersoever he desired. The fort
was then ransacked and the imperial trea-
sury-looted. . C

Rebellion had, spread like wild-fire all
over :the. Deccan, and every general was
the’ undisputed commander of his army,

- being de--
moralized, he could not proceed towards .
His men
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Realizing the confused state of affairs and
the heterogeneous nature of the rebel army
and its consequent weakness, the Amirs
resulved to restore order and solidarity,
so that they might be in a position to offer
strong resistance to the disciplined army
of Mohammed-bin-Tughlak. Ismael Khan,
an Afghan, who, besides being an experi-
enced and fearless soldier, owned a big Jagir
in the Deccan and also held the rank of
Mansabdar of two thousand, was chosen
to lead the rabble army to victery. Ismael
had a brother, Malik Gul, who, as an officer
in the Imperial army, was at that time with
the troops in Malwa, who had preferred
Ismael to others, under the impression that
in times of need Malik Gul was bound
to help his brother. o ‘

Ismael now ascended the throne of the
Deccan with the title of Nasiruddin Shah.
He proclaimed the independence of the
Deccan, and distributed the country amongst
his various nobles for the sake of good
administration. To Hassan Gangu fell the
Jagirs of Hegri, Rai Bagh, Mirch, Kilhar and
Gulbargh. This took place in the year
1347 A. D. and thenceforth Hassan Gangu
styled himself Zafar Khan Bahman Shah.

Mohammed-bin-Tuglak flew into a
assion when he heard of the success of the
rebels. In a paroxysm of rage, he hurriedly
collected his army and marched from
Broach to lay seige to
Daulatabad. Ismael was sorely beseiged,

“while the nobles, on whom he so much

relied, engaged themselves in- sacking,
pillaging, burning and ravaging the country
around, leaving their chief alone. Hassan
Gangu quietly went towards Gulbarg. The
king sent his commandants to crush the
rebellious nobles. But, just at that time,
he heard that a fresh rebellion had broken out
in Gujarat. Leaving Qyamuddin, one of his
nobles, in charge of 10,000 men to punish the
Deccanees, he moved away to Gujarat. It
was a golden opportunity for Hassan Gangu,
“Strike while the iron is hot V', he thought.
and with a well-‘equipped army of 40,000
men he marched from Gulbarg. The first

_over heavy odds.

the fortress of -

resistance offered to him was from Imadul<
Mulk, the Governor of Bedar, who was
known to be a fearless and reckless soldier.
A pitched battle was the result and though
for a time the plane of victory inclined to-
wards Imadul-Mulk, his men at last gave
way, and Imadul-Mulk, who fought like a
wounded lion, was caught eventually in the
trap of death. His men lost heart and fled
pell-mell in confusion. Hassan Gangu was
now the supreme master, for his victory
seemed a miracle and a favour from God.

He routed his enemies on his way to the
fortress of Daulatabad, whither he was
proceeding to releasc Ismael Kban. The
Imperial army was too small to offer strong
resistance to his men, who quietly left for
Gujarat. Thus, Hassan Gangu triumphed
Ismael then came out of
his fortress and proceeded to Nizampur to
receive Hassan Gangu. Nizampur was
about six miles away from the fortress of
Daulatabad. All the Amirs of the Deccan
assembled and for fourteen days celebrated
the God-sent victory.

Hassan Gangu was a man of winning
manners and pleasing mien. Unassuming
and straight-forward, he had endeared him-
self to all around him. He was now the un-
crowned king of the Deccan, and all his men
‘regarded him as their sole master and bene-
factor. Ismael, realizing that, as he had
not inherited kingship, sooner or later he was
bound to make way for the ambitions of
Hassan Gangu, called a council of the nobles
and told thém in trembling tones that he
had seen many winters and was too feeble
to bear any more the burden of kingship.
He asked them to elect any one, who in
their eyes was best fitted to wear the crown.
With one voice, they declared that, as Ismael
of his own accord had renounced the office,
he should himself select his successor. There-
npon, Ismael said that there was none better
suited to the office than Hassan Gangu. All
unanimously concurred with him.

Thus, on Friday the 12th of August
1347 A. D., in the mosque of Qutbuddin
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Shah Khilji, amidst a roar of vaciferous
applause, the nobles removed the crown
of the Deccan from the head of Ismael and
placed it on that of Hassan Gangu. The
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star of Hassan’s fate had shone radiantly
bright and transformed his common lot into
the golden future of a king.

THE CLEAVAGE

N the sad bosom of eternity

Let this great cleavage rest! In amity

The grass will grow about it, flowers will bloom
And nod their heads over the silent doom ;
Gay travellers hand in hand will by it pass,

Yet will not know the secret 'neath the grass;

The sun will shine upon it, and the rain '

Will fill the crannies, knowing not the pain ;

The winds will saj] by, laughing in their quest

Of fragrance, and the stars serene will smile
Over it as if on the land o' the blest,

Only you and I will know what is

Beneath the smiling surface of calm bliss,

Beneath the benediction of its guile!

Susi P. David

~ both, Janaki runs

" OUR SERIAL STORY

Detective Janaki by K. S.

‘[Janaki is detected by her step-mother
in an innocent firtation with the undesirable
Stvaram. Two alternatives are laid before

. her; she must either marry Natesan, or have

her escapade reported to her father. Hating
out of the house. She
meets- a stranger called Seshan, wlose
matrimonial advertisement she had answered.
He tells ‘her he has a past which he will not
disclose. Yet, she marries him, after getting
his premission 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 another case, in which
she is able to give back a lost daughter to
her parents. Inher third case, she restores
a husband to happiness with his wife. In
her fourth case, sheis able to save a victim
of religious fanaticism. In her fifth case, she
helps her friend, Menaka, to regain her
happiness.  In  her ‘sixth case, she helps
Gopalan, a Naidu by caste, and Uma, a
Brahmin girl, who are 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. Uma’s father is
persuaded to consent to her marriage with
Gopalan.  Uma, however, persuaded by
Sankara Sastri and Sivaram, that she is heir
to a legacy of lunacy, runs away. Janaki traces
her out, gets the mystery cleared up and gives
happiness to the young couple.

CHAPTER XIII

- There came a message one day to Janaki
from Sankara Sastri, a most urgent one.
“For God's sake, come and help me”, he
wrote to her. “I have lost my little child, but one
yearold, a tiny tot, the most helpless creature
in the world. 1 am distracted. I know I have
mocked you to your face; but please excuse
me. I' have always had a respect for you,
and I-know you are a clever woman. Come
at once. If you cannot do anything else, you

can at least come and question my women folk;
who are in purdah, and then we can give
details to the police, whom I have not informed
vet. Perhaps you are surprised that I already
have a wife, and yet wished to marry poor
Uma. But, you know that we are allowed

. to marry more than one woman, and so don’t

look upon me as a sinner. Come soon.”

b

Janaki's first feeling of repugnance gave
way to a humorous sense of toleration, and
then came a feeling of pity for the grief-ridden
father.  She must help him, she felt; but that
was not the idex of her husband, who absolutely
forbade her to go to Narpur.

“Sankara Sastri is my enemy and yours
too now, in spite of all his protestations that
he did not wish to marry Uma against her will.
Why put yourself in the lion's mouth, Janaki? "

“ Because a detective's duty is to help
others in difficulties, risking all dangers ".

“ ”
You are a woman—

“Yet a detective. I must go, Seshan ",

“In that case, my dear, you will probably
sign the death-warrant of our quiet happiness.
Don’t say T haven’t warned you.”

“You are afraid that I shall be told some-
thing against you by your enemy? Seshan,
can’t you tell me yourself ? ”

“Janaki, we have made a pact between
us to keep our pasts to ourselves, and we had
better stick to it.”

“You are afraid that I shall disapprove of
what you have done? ”

H

“ Perhaps. It must be the same with you.
Why do you not tell me about your past?”

“ T will, T will, if you will tell me yours.
Is it a bargain, Seshan?”’

“No - no ”, he said hesitatingly. “I- I am
afraid.” He turned away. Janaki’s heart
yearned towards him, and she longed to run to
him and tell him that nothing he had done in
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the past would matter to her. He would
always be her dszar hero. But the impulse
passed. She wished she could get her hus-
hand’s consent to gc to Narpur; but, being a
bigh-principled woman, she felt she ought to go
even without it. She was still old-fashioned
enough, however, to be afraid to go alone; so
she sent for that safe friend of hers, Natesan;
and the two together repaired to Sankara Sas-
tri’s house.

That gentleman gave them a most pathetic
welcome. After his explanations were over, a
dasi, (servant-woman) was summoned and
Janaki was sent into the women’s apartments.
She found the Sastri’s wife prostrate with grief,
and almost in a coma, from which she roused
now and then to cry out ejaculations of despair
and longing. - As far as could be seen of her,

she was a pretty young creature, with rather”

meek and childish features, and rather inclined
to flabbiness. Round her stood her women,
wringing their hands with sympathetic sorrow,
or constantly holding out to her silver vessels
with food and drink, which she as constantly
refused with petulance. In spite of her pity,
Janaki was inclined to smile at the humour of
the situation. She sat down by the bereaved
woman and whispered somes consolation, but
most of the time kept a studied silence, for
which she had her reward. After a while, she
felt curious eyes upon her, and turned to the
hed, upon which the other woman immediately
veiled her eyes and went into a fresh paroxysm
of grief. But Janaki had had her cue. "“What
a beautiful child it must have been,” she mur-
mured. o ) )

" Oh, a beauty indeed, and so fair and
pretty. ”

" Just like my lady, and with such quanti-
ties of black curls. Why, we had to use so much
oil to get them into order. "

“And the eyes, so.black and big like the
eyes of a deer.” ’

S .“_’,th my poor baby ! " moaned the mother,

“ When and where was it lost?" asked
Janaki. - T st

“ See that one there;” and they pointed to

a corner, where sat a- dishevelled girl ‘with
dark smudges on her face. “She was the one
to blame. _She took our Baba out for a walk
"in the -palace garden. Suddenly, she ran in
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shrieking that some man had pulled the baby
from her and run away.”

“ Could not its screams ke heard ”

“The Baba was sound asleep, and the
man muffled it in a shawl.”

" Surely, he had not time for that, nor had
she time to observe all that before she gave the
alarm ?”

“She said there was another man, who
held her tight and covered her mouth and only
let her go, when the other had run far.”

"There were two men, who held me”,
mumbled the heap in the corner. Janaki looked
keenly at her, while the others took no notice.

“What happened to that other man ?”

“He also must have escaped, the while
Santi recovered herself and screamed.”

“But no men are allowed into the gosha
gardens, are they?”

" No, and that was why Santi was permitted
to walk the child about.' But she said the men
sprang out from behind a pillar.”

“Had the child any jewels ?” asked Janaki.

o

Yes”, chimed in one of the dasis eagerly,
“There were two heavy gold bangles, a chain
round the neck, two rings on the fingers.”

Just then, there was a disturbance; a
young woman came in, with a child in her
arms, rather dark and with short hair, buta
crowing, gurgling, happy babe, pulling at the
hair of her attendant.

The lady in the bed sat up with a jerk,
and began to scream hysterically. " Take it
away, take it away,” she cried. “Why do you
bring it here to torment me? Don’t you know
I hate children now?”

The maids hurried the two from the
room, but before they had gone out their lady’s
voice came to them. " Bring it here,” she
cried. " Let me look atit. Oh, whata pretty
child; but look at its dark face and its
cropped hair.. Mine was far prettier. Wasn't
it, you women ? Ha- ha- ha- ho- ho! Take it
away! And take away that hussy there in the
corner. Ican’t bear to look at her. ”

" she left the room quietly.

- Santi.

- go into hysterics again;

OUR SERIAL STORY

Her commands were acted upon. DBut, as
Santi was hustled from the room, Janaki
thought she distinctly heard her laugh. Was
it a sob though ? No, it was a laugh. But the
gitl kad her head muffled up. Perhaps, she
was hysterical.

Then Janaki helped to put the mistress
back on her bed and soothe her, after which
Outside the door,
she stumbled on a heap, which proved to be
She raised up the latter, and whispered
to her to go with her to the garden. The little
maid was quite an intelligent woman, and
quickly led the way out.

There, she pointed out the places where the
men had been hidden, and where they had
attacked her.

“But it ic so far from the gate”, said
Janaki. " Before the other man, or was it two,
escaped, could you not have screamed? They
did not leave you gagged, did they ? "

“No ", said Santi unguardedly, then looked
startled and said " yes.” ‘

“Whichisit? "

“\Well, they- they had held me so_tight
that I — could not— recover my breath. *

“ And so you allowed them to escape ? But,
as soon as you ran in, was the alarm not
raised ? The palace gardens are always at the
front and only gate, aren’t they? Could the
walls be climbed ? ”

“Yes, no, yes— Oh, I don’t know what I
am saying. Why do you worry me with ques-
tions ? I am not well ", and she made as if to
but Janaki hushed
her and quietly led her inside and left her. She

" had not been favourably impressed by the girl’s

hesitation, her contradictions and her laugh.
Surely, there was something funny about the
whole business. The only conclusion, how-
ever, was that the maid was in collusion with
the thieves; else how could they have got away
so easily ? :

* Janaki had been given a room to herself,
but it was just beyond the women’s quarters,
and so had .an entrance into the outer
courtyard, but only through a small enclosed
plot &f garden. Seeing no one there, she
sauntered out, and began to walk about.
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Suddenly, she was startled by a figure, which
appeared beside her as if by magic. It was
that of Sivaram. He smiled at her pleasantly
and began to walk about with her. Janaki
heard a giggle from her room, and turning,
saw two maids peeping and smiling at her.
She turned angrily to Sivaram, but he had
begun to talk quietly about the fiowers. Janaki
had not the heart to send him away, a_nd
they had quite a pleasant conversation, which
led from the flowers to Tagore, the poets,
and then to philosophy and religion. At last,
she looked at her watch, and excused herself,
as she had to bathe and go in to dine with the
Sastri’s wife.

Dinner that night was an interesting meal
to our detective. The Zamindarni sat against
some cushions, a most deplorable figure
of wos. She did nothing for ho:rself. Her
maids poured water on her rigat hand into.
a silver basin; and then fed her. DBefore
her was set a silver dish with a heap of rice;
and round about were set a number of s?lver
cups and saucers with all sorts of preparations,
from which came a most appetising odour.
An old servant who Janaki found out later,
had been the lady’s nurse, took into another
bowl some rice, poured ghee on it, put in some
curries, made a neat ball, and put it into the
hand of her mistress. Janaki noticed that she
ate well, and even pointed to some of her
favourite preparations, She wondered, however,
if the lady had always to be fed. Evidently
not, from the signs.

Janaki's own silver platter was placed at
a little distance, and she too made a hearty

meal. As she was getting up to _wash }}er
hand, she saw the Zamindarini getting
excited.

“Get that black Rakshasa (dempn) child
here,” she called out. I want to see it, though
I hate it. Get it quick.”

The babe was brought in. It was ina
sound sleep, but the unhappy woman po}(ed
at its cheeks, and woke it up. When it cried,
she put some sugar into its mouth ; then she
worried it, till the child began to scream, when
it was sent away. Then, the lady began to
moan that she wished she was de.'ldz etc.
Suddenly, she asked for Santi. The‘ maid was
brought in, still dishevelled and dirty. Her
mistress looked crossly at her,” but then most
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unaccountably asked her to sit down and bade
food be given her. Janaki felt sorry for her dis-
like of the Sastri’s wife, who after all must be
a good woman. But Santi? What a perfidious
creature she must be.

Then, she also went out of the room. On
the way, she took it into her head to go into
the kitchen, where she could hear a number of
women chattering amid the clash of pots and
pans and eating vessels. The maids, waiting
for their food, were spending their leisure in
baby-worship. The infant was awake and
gurgling as usual, sucking vigorously at its
thumb. Down sat Janaki with the rest, but
the chatter had lapsed at her arrival, Absolutely
with no idea of laying down the law, but find-
ing nothing else to speak about, she said that
children should not be allowed to suck their
thumbs for several reasons. Thereupon, she
gently pulled the finger out of the baby’s mouth.
The whole of it was white. “ See,” she said,
pointing the moral, “how hard the baby has
sucked it. And who knows what harm all the
germs on it will do him."

“Why, madam, why should his finger be
dirty ? He is too young for that, bless him,”
said a servant.

.. "Oh ", said another, “ but he has sucked
it off ?”
“What are you saying ?” sharply re-
primanded a dasi. “‘ What has he sucked off ?
Don’t you remember that he was born with a
scar on that thumb? It has always been
white.”  Janaki looked keenly at the dasi,
struck by the sharpness of her tone. \What
was she afraid of ? Had the child a disease ?
*There are some white spots on the face too.
Are they birth-marks ? Perhaps I can get them
cured. Please bring the light here,” she said.

But the dasis would not let her look
closely at the child. Why were they so careful
of it ? There was something funny in the affair
she thought. Then like a fiash came a sudden
illumination. Her heart beat with excitement,
but she quietened herself, Why have you
cut the child’s hair ?" she asked carelessly, * It
Is usually kept long, isn’t it ? "

. “Oh- the mother took a vow - and - and
the hair had to be cut.”

" Lately?"

2 " Yes, lately. "

- In the temple here, or in Tirupathi? "

“Oh, here. The mother was so anxious
about his health ",

“Is not this woman the child’s mother?”
asked Janaki. :

“No - no, -~ She has gone away some-
where. This is her nurse. Qur mistress was
very fond of the baby, bless her good heart.
Now, of course, she hates to be reminded of her
own baby by this child. ”

Janaki went to her room and could not sleep
at all, because of her idea. Slowly, she pieced
out the problem, and every piece, to her great
delight seemed to fit in. After a while, she felt
drowsy ; but, just as she was dropping off to
sleep, she heard a noise at the outer door, a
Soft scratching. “Who is there ", she asked in
a whisper, going to the door. “ Open”, spoke
a falsetto voice, and thinking it was one of

the maids come to tell her something, Janaki-

slipped the bolt. Immediately, a man stepped
in. By the faint light of the stars, for she had

" put out her lamp, our heroine recognized

Sivaram.

“Oh, goaway, goaway ", she cried.

“No, hereI am, and here I stay ”, said the
miscreant.

“What will all the servants think ?
Please go away, Sivaram. ”

“All of them expect this, and that is why
they have given you this room. Didn’t you
hear them giggle at us sometime ago? Oh, I
have told them things”.

“What is there to tell, Sivaram? Please
don’a flatter yourself ‘that I like you. I hate
you.

““Really ?” he asked, his face falling, “Are
you sure ? "

“Iam, I'am,” cried poor Janaki, "I swear
it by God. There is only one man I am fond
of.”

" Your husband ?”

" You have said it,” she said, bowing her
head.

“‘That cold-hearted wretch ? That thief ?”

. /
“He never stole me from you. I was
"
never yours., .. . ' :
!
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=/ 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.
Tele {

Grams “ NECKLACE,”
MADRAS.

- and price.

Mrs. Ammu Swaminathan, Madras:
I am fully satisfied with the quality

Their workmanship iz 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 :-

1 have brought Diamonds and Jewel-
lery from Messrs. Bapalal & Co. They
are reliable and their prices are mode-
rate. I am satisfied with them
Mirs. Venkata Subba 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
1 believe that it is worth the price includ-
ing duty. [am pleased to testify that
you are honest in your dealings.

T.R. Chatterjea. Esq., Meerut :-

The finish of all jewellery is real]y" a
happy blend of Orieqtal and Enghsh
taste and the price is comparatively
cheap.

: U
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BAPALAL’S

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

86, Rue du Pelican, ANTWERP

Catelogue sent free. .
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Oh, you are not the girl your precious husband ) L
loves. . His heart is buried with that girl.” Never; Sankara Sastri will help me, for

. ) I have discovered the secret of the bzby. ”
Janaki turned away her head to hide her W " :
tears. © “What?

W\
>
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9 New Stocks ! Latest Fashzons 1! i e | anali sank down of the foor and

1) - ' &8 real thick mmil b L e s 8 e o o eoor and wept.
Benares Sllk qarees : % “YWhat? " - ‘ a hand on her shoulder, and Sivaram spoke

4 ! ’ softly to her.

% FOR THE LATEST REF’NED TASTES % “Yes, my girl, a thief. Has he told you “Janaki”, he said, “I am sorry to hurt
] how the tl;lrothler c?_e adore.d évas }:iefaf:il‘tfg 1()13’ ?t-g you, and I shall go now. But I shall show the
OF INDIAN LADIES o he kirl, whom he andour Sechan Toved 1 DEog'S 10 you tomorrow. Then you must be
:
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: “ . . “Yes, I have. And now I come to think
And, in order to take revenge on his . ! .
W L " f B >§/‘: ! . . of it, you must have been at the bottom of this
?ui OCa y ‘ 01' l‘Olll enares, try Once ) " enemy, he became a thief, and took service plot. ~You wished to get me here by a ruse.”

under a man, who managed to deceive him

&8

: ~ with the altruistic motive that he was robbing “Yes” he said slowly. “Idid, and I shall
The HOUSC Of Quahty Sllk (EStd l 907) % rich sinners like his enemy, to help the worthy keep you. The Sastri’s wife is my sister, and
% - . . Y poor.” she hates you for taking Uma away from her
Silk Pitamber Company, e Amvhom B husband, even though she disliked the idea of
) « o [ » oo % Dyhow, it was a worthy motive. a second wife. A curious mentality, isn't it ?
b Pitamber Buildings Benares City, U. P “Worthy or not, your husband can be Sankara Sastri does not know anything about
W — ’ o punished by law. I have got proofs.” , g{le S?l}lle}’;"i’ but tfhinl;s thiS_Chilhd_ real.lfy loét'.
o L . ) . : (il ha r rifa.
Karachi Pattern Silk Sarees. Thick texture. Gold Borders. Daily % “ How did you get them ?” yoeu ‘c‘;n coe thf lf h?we ;ofy;gga t;zpv}:] ever;
% washable. Available in all colours. 6 yards Rs.9; 8 yards % “I-1was oneof the band, but nobody Way. Looknow what I shall do.”
o Rs. 12. ‘ had anything aginst me. I am safe. And I pro- Holding Janaki firmly by the hand, he
va Nagpur Pattern Silk Sarees. Thick texture. Double Gold borders. % ﬁf:si ;gilili’t‘?ﬁ‘é ’n‘l’(‘:’ Seshan to the police, ﬁ°°}§e?nt°a§if§“§oi§2“ffxl,é tg;?sh:regp?egaxﬁze
W Daily washable. Available in all colours, 6 yards Rs. 12; ‘ _ oor 1nto , p .
m “T must see the proofs. I can't believe The tousled head of a woman appeared, and
D 8 yards Rs. 16. you." grinned hatefully. He bade her bolt the door
N

from outside. Then pushing Janaki from him,
“No? Very wall, I shall show you the he slipped out of the outer door, and bolted it.
‘proofs. In the meanwhile, aren’t you disgusted “ . o
with your husband ?” Now go to your Sastri and tell him 7, he
muttered spitefully through a chink znd
“No, no,” whispered Janaki vehemently. disappeared.

“I guessed something like this before, and I Janaki did not know what to do. But she

Zggéhﬁgg r}:;}n 2 hero, foolish perhaps, but still was made of fine texture, and soon she recovered

courage. \Vas she, a detective, to be worsted 2

“KAMALA” Silk Sarees. Thick Texture. 3* Gold borders and
- 184 anchal in Gold.. Daily washable. Worked with Gold
flowers all over the saree. Available in all colours. 5 yards
'Rs. 30; 6 yards Rs, 35; - 8 yards Rs. 45.

“ PADMlNl"‘Sllk Sarees. . Ditto. In plain body.. 5 yards Rs. 20;
: 6 yards Rs. 24 8 yards Rs 30.
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Y “Isee. Butyou must not be kind to him. She carefully went round the room.
(1] AlSO various klnds of blouse Pleces Dayvnies, Brocades Dupattas, etc., Let him think you hate him for his secret, There were two barred windows at either end
etc., available. which you have discovered.” of the room, where there were no doors. The

“1 can’t.” shutters were open. She looked out. It was

* (UNAPPROVED GOODS TAKEN BACK AND AIONEY REFUNDED) very dark and quiet outside. Then she tried

“My girl, what is the use of your love the bars of the windows, none of which shook.

m%

) l/ﬁ’ ;10 him? He will hear all about your affair \What was she to do? Who was to come to het
7 P ere, for everyone knows it, and do you think aid ? Natesan must have gone home, in res-
3 SILK PITAMBER COMPNY )g/o: ‘he will like you for it? " ponse to a message from her. He would -come
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angry to come for her, never dreammg that she
" Think you so? Try then In any case could be in danger.

his heart is not yours, I tell you.” ~ She sat silently on her bed. Then, she
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saw a faint radiance appearing through the

-chinks. Dawn had appeared. She washed
and dressed and waited. Socon, she heard the
‘movements 'of servants outside, opening doors,
sweeping, dusting, dashing things about. "After
a while, her door was opened by a mald.

The mistress wants you to come and take
coffee ”, she said with never a word of apology
for the bolted door. Janaki followed her out.
As she turned the corner of a short passage, of
which there were many in thdt old house, she
got a sudden glimpse of the great gate. She
told the maid that she wished to speak to the
master. The girl replied that that could be
later. But Janaki resolutely went forward
knowing that she' was very near the men’s
quarters., The maid tried to grab her arm.
Janaki, however, always quick on her feet,
broke into a run, and rushed out into a . com-
pany of men-servants. :

“Hold her, hold her ", cried the'::'r’n:ild
One of the men sleepily came forward. Janaki
fixed him with angry eyes.

“You dare to hold me, and I shall report
you to the police ”, she threatened. The man
fell back, and Janaki rushed into a room, which
she knew was the same into which she had
been taken the evening before. As she expec-
ted, it was Sankara Sastri’s room. "He lav-on
a bed in the middle of the room, fast asleep.
She called urgently to hxm Hs woke up,
startled. ) I T T

“ Quick, listen,” she whispered, going
close to him. "I hdve found out everything.
Your child is not lost. There is a baby in the
women’s quarters, with croppad hair and dark
face. That is your child d]Sg’UISed Go at
once and get him, before he is smuggled out.
The alarm has been given. But, before you
g0, ask them to get a car and take me away.”

The thunder-struck. - He

Sastri ‘wag
began mumbling 'thanks and asking for
explanations. How could ‘his wife not know

the child? What had happened’ But Janaki
bade hxm hurry.

So orders .were given.

nd waited for the car. It was some time
efore it arrived. -As she set foot on the. step,
she heard a scream from the women's quarters,
. She hesitated, Was ‘the’ Sastrl punishing
hxs wxfe? Bat he was cwdently too fond

Janaki went . out,
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of her for that, and he was a kinl man.
No, he would not be so cruel. The scream
must have been due to his sudden app°arance
in the harem,

As she hazsitated, the old nurse of the
Zamindarni, suddenly appeared.

- “Go, go,” she muttered. “All is well.
I have taken the blame and I shall be sent
away. But what does it matter ? My lady is
safe. But beware of her.  She is very angry
with you. You have captivated her brother,
and she thinks you have captured the Sastri
too. ; Go.”

- Janaki stayed not upon the order of her
going, but went. The big gates were closed,
and the chauffeur got down to open them. As

he “was returning to the car, a voice hailed

him" from the house and he went back.
The engine had been left going, and Janaki
climbed over into the driver’s seat and let in
the clutch. The car jerked forward, but
before it could gain way, there was a shout and
Sivaram had jumped in beside her. :

“Oh dear ", he panted, “ what a race, and
what a clever woman you are, Janaki.”

“Too clever yet for 'vou, my boy ”, she
retorted. " Sit quiet and don’t fiuster me,
or try to stop me, or I shall turn over into the
ditch. My foot is on the accelerator.”

“ All right, all right, keep on,” he growled.
They kept on, but had not gone a mile

before they saw a cloud of dust racing towards’

them. A car loomed out of it and a lifted
hand bade them stop.” Janaki jammed on her
brakes.: She had recognised her own car,
Seshan ~was driving and \atesan sat by hlw
side.

“ Ah, there you ave, Janaki”, drawled the
former. "I was just coming to look for you.
Who is that? Ah, you, Varanasi?”

He got down, and so did Sivaram, to whom
he had given that new name. Both stared at
each other. Thea Sivaram made a strange
sign, which Janaki remembered as having seen
before somewhere; Szshan responded.

“Remember your oath”, said Sivaram,

“I remember; but hava you remembered ?"
asked Seshan. ;

“1 never swore to you, but you swore to
- ”
me”,
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“ Ah yes”, said Seshan bitterly. Then he
turned to his wife, and motioned her to get into
his car. But Sivaram intervened.

“ Just a moment ", he said, “ Janaki knows
what you have been, for as I told you I have
sworn no oath of secrecy to you. She is
disgusted, and I am sure would rather not go
back with you.”

“But I do, I do,” said Janaki. “He is my
husband, and I stand by him, whatever he has
done. Seshan,” she said to her husband, " he
ihreatens to betray you to the police, if I go
with you. What shall1do?”

“ Come with me, and dare him to do what
be likes”, growled Seshan, and helped ]anak1
to alight from the Sastri's car. DBut again
Sivaram intervened.

“Do you know where Janaki has been?”
he sneered. “ Do you know who was with her
last night ? Do you know that this case was
all trumped up, and that all the Sastri’s people
are laughing at her and her wicked ways ?”

“ Oh, Seshan, the case was trumped up,
and T discovered its falsity”, cried Janaki piti-
fully. “I was shut up last night, and this man
forced himself on me. But I swear he did not
touch me. Don’t you believe me? "

“1 do, I do,” said her husband quietly. "I
have a]ways believed in you. As a matter of
fact T received a letter from your step-mother
this morning, in which she, having heard that
vou had met Sivaram many times without tell-
ing me, told me about your past escapade with
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him. You have been very foolish, Janaki.
Why did you not tell me before ?"

“71 have been foolish ”, she murmured with
down-bent head. “Please forgive me’.

“1 too have been very foolish ", said
Natesan opening his lips for the first time since
he had met them that day. “I thought that
wretch would not do you any harm. Yesterday,
I was alarmed when you did not appear. 1
started back but did not know how to manage
the car. It broke down, and it was only early
this morning that I could get a bus.driver to
help me. So I brought Seshan to you "

Seshan put his wife into the car, and turn.
ed to his enemy. “ Do your worst”, he said,
“ and bad luck to you.”

Janaki sat by Seshan. Very little was
said by either of them, or by Natesan. She
felt very foolish and childish, but she was glad
there were now no secrets between them.
Once, she snuggled up a little closer to her

husband.
“Have you forgiven me ?” she murmured.

o© -
Of course, and have you forgiven me ?
You must despise me for being a thief, eh-".

" A noble thief, ”

" You are too good to me ", he replied. "So
we are friends, eh, fast friends like before.”

she said.

How she longed to be more to him than
that ! But the shadow of the dead girl stood
between. And Natesan behind guessed at her
misery and was more than ever silent.

(To be contined.)
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“ Abrack”
By C. Koneri Rao Saheb

NE of the most familiar and most
O important mineral products of India is
Mica. The name Mica is derived from
Latin Mico-—I shine—and in every language
its sparkling property is used in naming it.
Thus in German it is called Glintmer. In

Hindustani, the name Abrack (of clouds or
heavens) indicates the lustrous character
said to be due to its celestial origin. In
Tamil and Canarese and Telugu, it is called
Kaka-Ponnu (Crows' gold) commonly.

In the Satyuga, it was supposed that in.
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order to kill the enemy of the gods, Indra’

lifted up his thunderbolt (Vajra) and a flash
of lightning spread throughout the length
and breadth of the sky, and the sparks that
fell on the mountains were preserved in the
form of Mica. Hence, asa common term
Vajra (Bazra) is often used. \Whatever
may be its mythological origin, it is evident
that ancient Hindus not only had knowledge
of this mineral, but classified it into four
great divisions corresponding to the four
castes in the Hindu Society of Brah-
man, Kshatriva, Vysya and Sudra. Com-
pared with the classes accepted by scientists
to-day, the Brahman variety corresponds to
Muscovite. The Kshatriva described ac red
is probably Phlogopite and the Vysva is
described as yellow and the Sudra variety
‘i3 black and corresponds to Biotite.

Wonderful medicinal properties seem to
have been ascribed to Mica, according to Sir
Sourindra Mohan Tagore. Ancient doctors
seem to have recognized four classes for

their purposes, thus the Peemica variety

when throuwn into fire breaks up a2nd taken
internally is supposed to produce leprosy.
The Dadura croaks like a frog similarly
treated and produces death, used internally,
The Naga hisses like a snake and causes
fistula, while the Vajra is the best of all,

removing infirmities of age and preventing’

untimely death. For a long time, ‘talc’
wus mistaken for Mica.

“No other mineral and no artificial
_substance combines the natural properties of
mica,” says Sir Thomas Holland. There
seems to be no other mineral which can be
used thus from the most scientific and serious
form of it to the most simple and silly. The
chief use of mica in modern days is in the
electrical industry, where it becomes an in-
sulating medium. Flexibility, = toughness,
lack of colour in thin sheets, non-conductivity,
€ sistance- to "decomposition and change,
make it practically indispensable. The hard-
ness of mica is generally from 2'3 according
to Moh's scale, and from the minerological
point of view varies much. For industrial
‘purposes, this" has “its own' advantage and

value. Soft mica is used to insulate the
copper segments of motor commutators.
Briefly considered, the enormous advance in
electrical industry is due to the unique pro-
perties of mica, which has thus enabled the
nineral to play a very important role in war
and help in the development of wire-less
telegraphy, aeronautical engineering and
motor transport.’

For insulating purposes, mica is used in
the form of sheets, washers, tubes and plates
in dynamos, motors, condensers and wireless
apparatus etc,, too numerous to mention.
Shect mica is used in India for painting and
for preserving documents, to mount natural
history specimens and the fronts of gas and
oil stoves, and for windows and the conning
of war ships etc, for magic lantern slides,
and fireproof paints, for pipe and boiler lag-
ging (coverings). As a lubricant, it is used
for bearings; as a disinfectant, it is an
absorbant for nitro-glycerine; for packing
as insulators and for roofing purposes it finds
extensive use. ‘

Originally mica was' exclusively used
for linterns and windows and the name of
one variety, Muscovite, known as muscovy
glass, was derived from Moscow.

Mica is used in men-of-war ships, where
the heavy guns are likely to shatter glasses,
for fire-screens, in furnaces, for hand-
screens for laboratories, for anemometre
vanes on account of its rigidity and light-
ness, and for apparatus testing ventilation
currents in mines. Thin sheets are useful
for mirrors and reflectors and for
photographic  work, for some of the
musical instruments like the Gramaphone, for
telephone apparatus and for many optical
instruments. Used as roofing material by
Mervyn Smith, a difference of about 15
degrees in temperature was observed. Waste
mica was used up to a thickness of % inch.
Mica is uséd in ice-boxes, freezing machines,
as a base, i.e., alkali for soap, and in some
dynamites. - It is also used as fire-bricks
when waste mica is compressed along with
other articles. This was, it appears, tried
by. the famous Arbuthnot Gompany.
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It is also now known that mica is tried
as a fertiliser with some success. It has no
chemical action, but is believed to have a
mechanical influence. Coming now to its
more common utilisation, viz., for decorative
purpose, it is evident that from the time of
Pliny - this was known under the name of
‘Lapis Specularis’ and it was freely used
in the arenas of Roman Amphitheatres. In
America, in the graves of Red Indians,
pieces of mica have been reported to be
found, showing that some commercial transac-
tions of it existed in ancient times. Two
sheets bent like a medieval visor were sus-
pended from the head dress as a safe-guard
while travelling.

In weddings, in Moharam festivals for
taziahs, for sprinkling on umbtellas, fans,
toys etc., it is freely used, as well as to give

a glistening effect on such occasions, when
people paint their bodies to personate tigers,
etc. By the name of talcum powder now on
the market it appears to be used for toilet
purpeses. U. C. Dutt’'s BAMateria medica
gives a long account of mica used in
medicine. Sir Sourindra Mohan Tagore re-

cognises its uses in two hundred and twenty-
four ways.

After extraction from the mine in the
form of books, mica is first roughly sorted,
then weighed and sent to the stores or
factories. There it is issued to the cutters,.
who first split the mica hooks into sheets, or
blades of varying thickness, and useless por-
tions, such as cracked edges, parts with
impurities and other flaws, are taken out.
Indian women workers are the best in the
world, experts in trimming and splitting
mica. These are done by shears as in
Madras, or by sickle as in Bengal, and given
different grades for purposes of commercial
classification, the thinner portions, films and
small portions which are cut as rounds being
separately sorted.

To conclude, in the words of Dr. Pen-
man, Principal of the Indian School of Mines:
“ Mica is one of the most important minerals
produced in India. And India is the chief
producer of Mica in the world to-day.

Madras ranks next to the Provinces of
Behar and Orissa, and in the Madras Presi-
dency, Nellore district is the most prominent
District for Mica.”

SUGGESTIONS OF ETIQUETTE

(Continued from lust issue)

By SAHODARI

i 3. CONVERSATION

Miss Sarada sat at her table and

addressed her students :—

_“Girls, T said that we would take up the
subject of ¢ conversation® at this lesson ; but
[ am afraid that after all, I have not much to

- say. Conversation really depends on the

people conversing, their temperaments, their
culture, their moods, and the quality of their
frfendship, and on the time of meeting. This
applies chiefly, however, to the topic, which

must therefore vary. There are certain
other factors about converstaion, which are
somewhat constant. The first is that our
Indian girls must forget their shyness, their
ultra-modesty, their reserve. Then they
must try to be as natural as possible. There
are some people, who think it necessary to
force talk, imagining that every second must
be filled with jabber and gabble, at the risk
otherwise of being thought boring. There
are others, who think that witty sallies, quick
repartees, quips and cranks, are necessary, in
order to keep up interest. I don’t say they
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are not ; they may be needed with a certain
type of people, especially those who indulge
in flirting and fascinating. Yet, even at the
cost of disappointing such, conversation must
be natural, witty talk being indulged in only,
when suited to the temperament. Some-
times, one has a quiet nature and can only
make quiet conversation. Sometimes, impulse
steps in and jokes and talks and laughs about
any and every subject. In any case be as
natural to yourself as possible.”

“ Do you mean to say we ouvght to go
on talking if we want to, even when we are
boring people ?”’ asked a girl. {

“No,” said Miss Sarada, “that’s ano-
ther point to remember. You must go
against your nature there. Don’t tore your
listeners. You can easily see where their
attenticn is beginning to wander. Well then,
switch off, and change the subject. At all
costs be ladies, i.e., think of the duty to
others, so that they may find things
rleasant.” :

“ And,” said Miss Sundari, the Assistant
“when you switch off, be careful not to do
so abruptly, as if you had noticed their non-
attention. Close your subject quietly and
reasonably, and take another up gently. At
all costs, be graceful and pleasant in every-
thing, not for the sake of showing off your
charm, but because you wish to spare the
sensibilities of others and not hurt them.”

“ Quite so. Another point to remember is
not to be patronising or superior in your
talk. Don't lecture and don’t lay down the
law, Avoid being a prig. Give others the
credit to think them as goodas, if not

better than, yourself. Therefore, avoid:

criticism as much as possible, and refrain
frem gratuitous advice. Again, do not talk
for effect, or because you wish to give an
impression of cleverness or * lady-likeness.”
Again, do not set yourself to flattery or
open admiration ; nor fish for compliments.
Don’t gush, yet don’t be cold or reserved.
Be dignified, yet pleasant. Be modest, yet
assert your personality. Donot also laugh
at others or ridicule them; even though

you may be inclined to do so in your own
mind, the result will be apparent to sensi-.
tive people. There is a tendency among
young girls, when they get together, to
giggle and Jaugh among themselves. They
may be absolutely innocent of disrespect ;
but a guest may often feel that he or she is
being laughed at. Such an impression must
be avoided. At the same time, do not be
too serious or scber. Another point is not
to break off into another language, probably
the vernacular, to make private remarks to
your own people or to close friends. This
is often done in India and strikes one as the
height of incivility, and a guest who does not
know the vernacular, may easily take the
remark as personal. And do not indulge
the Ego in you. When one feels that one
is being listened to, one is inclined to talk
too much of oneself. The irresistible ten-
dency often is always to compare oneself
with others, or to apply all remarks to one.
self. This may be right when reading books,
but not in conversation. , It is a special
point to be attended to. There also you
must go against your nature.” - i

*“What can we talk about then?”
asked a student.

*“Ob, there are lots of subjects, the
weather which is so changeable, bocks,
friends, work etc. The point is to learn:
to talk yourself and to open topics, and not
merely reply to questions. Talk interest-
ingly. For this, you have to be a fair reader,
at least of newspapers; you have to be an
observer, and you must have a good memory.
All such qualities are easy to cultivate.
Sometimes, if there is nothing else to talk
about in general, lead people to talk about
themselves. Towards . this, you must take
a real and a pleasant interest in the affairs
of others. Make yourself interested. Make
your friend talk about himself or herself.
Lead him or her on, gently, quietly, and
kindly. Try to bring out. the best in them.

Even if you are a naturally good talker,
with a fund of interesting information to
impart, you must have the tact to draw in
the others into your conversation, so that

GENERAL EVANGELINE BOOTH
" OF THE SALVATION ARMY

THE FIRST WOMAN TO BE ELECTED
TO THIS HIGH OFFICE

By courTzsy OF THz ' MADRAS MAIL’
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3 SPECIAL INTEREST
g 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.
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SELECT YOUR OWN Choice
goods and satisfy yourself

THE WHITE SHOP
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they may appear to themselvss to be greater
sharers .in the talk than they are.”

“ This leads on to the other point, does
it not, Miss Sarada, that you must make
yourself a2 good listener ?" asked Miss
Sundari.

*“Most certainly. The art of conversation
includes listening, as well as talking. And
here it is that you must be real ladies.
Make time to listen, however busy you are;
do not be distrait or appear distracted by
other matters; do not aliow yourself to be
disturbed by servants. Concentrate as much
as possible. Do not appear too bored, even
if you are really bored; sit quietly: be re-
poseful without restless moments; look a
person in the eves when you talk, instead of
glancing off, or keeping your eyes away, but
don't stare.

The art of listening includes another
point, viz., the tact of not letting others cut
in unnecessarily into unfinished talk, and
yet of not offending them. Scmetimes, an
irrelevant remark is made, while you are in
the midst of replying to another person.
The best way 1is to show this other that
you have heard the remark; turn to the
first one, finish your talk, turn again to the
pther, and reply to his remark. Here, not
only a good memory, but also the art of
strict attention, much patience and tact are
needed. One needs to be pleasant and
graceful always.”

_ ‘“ As a matter of fact,” ‘said Miss Sunda-
ri, “the art of conversation is easy to learn,

if one teaches oneself to see the humour of
the situaticn, and enjoy something in
everything. The advice lately given by
the Right Hon’ble Mr. Srinivasa Sastriar
to students will be of great value
here. Let me read it to you. He advocates
geniality of conversation, for it means ‘a
cheerful, lenient, serene and happy outlook
on life, which would make people welcome
companions.” ‘It was not wrong cven in
this unhappy and miserable world, to pluck
what good cheer they could find from things
they saw and heard. Let them be centres
of happiness. If they wovld do so, thev
would lighten labours, which to others
seemed far too oppressive and render
bearable miseries, which would otherwise
dis-spirit them." "

“Conversation really means unselfish-
ness, altruism with very little of self in
it, more of give than a take; and therefore
to converse well is really hard. But that
is also as much a duty as anything else,
say the art of platform-speaking, of writing,
of painting, of music, etc. 1 cannot
help feeling that Milton had some such

' idea in his mind, when he wrote,

“They also serve, who only stand and
wait.’

There, that’s all I can think of at
present. Shall we practise a little now
what we have been talking ? Let us break
up into different groups and talk”.

And so they did, and had a really
enjoyable time.

(To be continued.)

“ Were it but the more perfect regulatxon of your apartments, the sorting away of

~ your clothes and trinkets, the® ar%ﬂ{of‘“ ur’-{l’!;,pers
ABY

» do, do it with all thy might, and#

whatsoexer thy hand findeth to
constancy
i —Carlyle
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Clothes and Legislation

EVER before, in the history of the

world, has the law interfered with the

way in which a woman should be
dressed, as it does in the modern world.
Legislation has hitherto dictated terms to
women appearing on the stage, disallowing
too scanty dress; but now, stage women are
allowed to appear as they like in certain
cities in the world, while the woman in the
street is often had up for having too little
on, and often do we hear of them being
arrested, expecially at public bathing resorts.

Has a woman’s mind deteriorated so
much then, or shall we say, become so
liberal, that it cannot judge the standards
of decency ? Why then, should women be
compelled to dress according to certain stan-
dards by an impersonal Government ? Surely
their own instincts and ideals of living should
tell them what and how much to wear ?

Instances of women going off the *“deep-
end ", however, are probably causing certain
countries a deep-set fear, and inducing
them  to - take' precautions.  “ Prevention
is better than cure”, runs the old adage,
and so we hear that in China, in the Province
of Kiangsi, the Provincial Government have
laid  down- the following legislative
mjunctlous t—

.1. The length of ‘gowns of wowmen
should be about the height of the ankle.

2. The collar should not be too high
but the distance between the collar and

the cheek must be not less than one.inch
and half,

3. Sleeves must not be too short, the
minimum length being down to the elbow.

4. The openings on both sides of gowns
must,not be higher than the knee. '

5. No woman r; allowed to wear tight
clothes.

6. Stockings must be
must not be exposed.

worn and legs

7. All women must comb hair back-
ward and it should not be longer than their
necks.

One can expect the future Miss China
then to be quite mwtronly

Will Indian women ever need the ]aw
to regulate their costumes? They usually
erc on the side of over-dress; or, at least,
the most modern of Indian girls cannot
do otherwise than have her sari reach up
to her ankles, unless she gives up her
national costume, and takes to Western
dress.- 1If, however, the sun craze
gets the better of this country, even Miss
India may have to be given some legis-
lative injunctions.

—Sister Susie.

'OUR CHILDREN’S PAGES

THINGS TO KEEP YOU OCCUPIED""
When we. spend a holxday xn the
country, far away from the noisy ;town

. in. which we. . live . the. whole year ronnd
we* often wxsh that -we  could mke back

Sérh'ething with us from the woods and

“the-‘forest-glades in which we have spentso

‘many -happy hours. We like to have some-
thing to remember the places we have been
to; and, years after our holiday in some
dehghtful spot, we like to look back on the
cheerful days there’ and show something
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to our friends that still remmda us of those
“ good old times.”

A camera, of course, is the thing to
have on a holiday: but then, snaps are
common, and almost everyone takes photos
these days. Then again, you can collect
wild flowers and press them. These live
for ever, and always recall past times. I can
hear you telling your friends :—

“T collected this rare specimen at C...
where I spent a perfectly lovely holiday with
my school friend.”

Have you ever realised, however, that
there is another thing that you can take
away with you from a holiday resort, and
that is —a walking stick, or rather, to
mention them in the plural number —a
great many walking sticks, to give to your

- friends ?

There are some places in India, where
special kinds of tree, particularly good
for walking sticks, grow.
to be spending a vacation at such a place,
you can collect a number of sticks, and
give them to your friends.

This is how you can make a walking
stick.  Examine the tree carefully, and
choose a good straight branch, with a
natural-shaped handle if possible. You
should take the thickness and straightness
of the stick into consideration. 1If the stick
is slightly crooked, hang it up in a cool
place, the handle part uppermost, and with
a-weight attached to the bottom.

After the stick has dried, remove very

- caretully,the small branches that may be

growing out of the sides, and shape the
handle ; smooth the stick down with sand
paper, until all the rough surface has com-
pletely worn off. You must of course remove
the bark before you start sand -papering the
stick.

Then, varnish the stick, and there it 1q,
quite ready for use or for presentation.

Some woods look better if not var-
nished; but just cut and smoothed down
with sand paper. The bamboo, of course,
does not need any polishing, and should .be

If you happen

left as it is, except that the handle and its
opposite end should be smoothed down
and shaped.

11
THE MACHAN (A STORY)

It was Gopal's ninth birthday, and his
mother wanted to give him a treat, so she.
asked him what he would like to do on that
day. .

“1 would like to go panther-shooting
with Govind this e\ening, and sit on the
Machan with him,” was his unhesitating
reply.

His mother was taken aback, for she did
not think that so young a boy could be so
anxious to pursue a dangerous sport; but
she was reluctant to disappeoint him, and so
she went and asked Govind, her eldest son,
if it would be very dangerous for Gopai to
accompany him that evening.

“ Not very dangerous,” replied Govind,
‘“and anyway, I shall look after him, so let
him come. It will do him gecod.”

The two brothers, therefore, got into’
their car, and Gopal, looking very proud,
waved an imposing hand to his little sister,
and started en his first shooting adventure,

The range of hills, where two panthers
were said to be roaming, working a great
deal of havoc among the herds of goats and
cattle grazing there, was about ten miles:
away from  Gopals’ house. Only that
morning, a distressed villager had come to
see Govind and tell him that his cow, which
had been supporting his whole family,. (for
he was a milk-man) had been killed by a
panther. He wanted Govind to come out
and shoot it.

“ It is sure to appear at sun-set this
evening; for it has only eaten a little of the
cow. The rest of it is still lying there.”

When they arrived at the spot where a
Shikari was waiting for them, Govind left
the car under the shade of a tamarind tree,
and.he and Gopal and the Shikari started
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climbing a small recky hill by the side of the
road. -

Gopal was very thrilled, for although
there were not many trees, the rocks were
huge, and every now and then he came
across an enormous black cave, and wondered
what wild animal was lurking within.

At last they came to a little open space
in the middle of a number of rocks, where
‘they saw the poor dead cow. There was a
small neem tree near by, only about eight
feet high, and in its branches was built a
neat little machan (platform).

“It’s rather a low machan, isn't.it?"*
asked Govind of the Shikari, “ You see, I'm
a little nervous today, because I have
brought my small brother with me.”

** Oh, there is no fear at all, sir,” replied
the Shikari, ‘for master is a good shet, and
he will kill the beast before it has time to
leap on the tree.”

. By-way of answer, Govind said ‘ Hum,’
and he and Gopal climbed the tree and sat
on the machan. As it was only a small con-
struction, there was no room for the Shikari,
who therefore went away and said he \\ould
return about eight o’clock.

- *But the panther will come before
the dark,” was his final assurance, as he left
them.

- Then started the vigil. Gopal was
asked not to say a word,. and not to move a
muscle; and silently they watched and
watched. Never had Gopal been so excited
in all - his life; and great was his wonder,
when about two hundred yards away, they
suddenly heard a roar that reverberated over
the hills.

Govind dug Gopal in the ribs. ‘ He's
coming,” he whispered; * Keep perfectly
still, and don’t be frightened, “and he took
his twelve-bore in his hand. Beside him
lay his rifle, fully loaded.

The sun had sunk behind the hills in
the West: by now, and it was dark, except for
~ avery faint moon, and Govind felt a little

nervous for Gopal, for he had no torch with

him and knew he would not be a“le to see

the animal properly. But he was deter-
mined to make the best of a bad job and
trust to luck.

There was dead silence for
seconds, and then, suddenly, they heard a
rustling, and some scraping noises, and by
the faint light of the moon, a huge beast
could be seen crouching over the kill; then
the noise of crunching could be heard.

Gopal uttered not a word, but he
wondered why his brother waited instead
of "shooting. At last, a Joud report rent
the air, and a roar from the beast below

told Gopal that it had been wounded. In -

another instant, however, he felt the
branches of the tree shaking, and saw Govind
peeting over the edge of the machan.

“He’s coming for us,” whispered Govind.
“I could not see in the dark, and he’s
only slightly wounded and very angry.”

Gopal’s 'hair ‘stood on end with fear;
but he said not a word. In the meantime,
they could hear the brute prowling about
below them, and feel the tree shake, as
it tried to climb it. Automatically, Gopal
clutched the unused rifle, and held it
ready, the while Govind stooped over the
edge of the machan and fired the second
shot in his twelve-bore at the infuriated
beast below. But the angle was bad, and
before Govind could reload his gun, Gopal
saw a dark mass leap at them. Closing
his eyes, he pulled the trigger of his rifle,
and was thrown back on his brother’s arm

with the terrible kick.

. “ What have you done ? " cried Govind;
but there was no apswer, for Gopal had
fainted with fear. But there was also no
sound from below, and looking over, Govind
saw that the panther lay dead bencath the
machan.

By this time the shikari had come
with some villagers, and Gopal was roused
from his faint with the aid of some hot tea,
which they had brought with them in a
thersmos.

a few
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“IVhat has happened?" were his
ﬁrst words, as he opened his eyes, and looked
into his brother's anxious face.

“Why, old boy,” replied Govind,
warmly grasping his hand, *“you shot the
panther and saved our lives.” \Vhereupon,
Gopal promptly shut his eyes again, but

"only for a few seconds.

It is needless for me to recount the
joyous home-ccming and the hero-worship
with which the boy was regarded by all at
home.

“The boy has pluck " said Govind, t
his mother that night. “And I'm often
going to take him with me here-after,”

— Punkajam.

HOUSEHOLD HINTS

e HAT shall we do after dinner?”
%VThiS is a problem that often worries
a good hostess. True, there are
many women, who think their sole duty to
their guests consists in providing them
with a good dinner, and leaving the rest of
the evening to be spent in desultory conver-
sation. There is nothing more boring than
to be invited out to dinner, and to be expec-
ted to keep on talking light talk, after
the meal is cver. The hostess must
remember that a man or a woman is on
his or her best behaviour at a dinner-party,
and that conversation must be carried on
in as animate and enthusiastic a fashion as
,possible, in order to keep the party going.
"Too much of it, however, always palls.
During the meal, people must talk; but
why not draw out an Interesting programme
for the after-dinner period ?

Music is an entertainment a hostess
very often resorts to, when she is too lazy
to trouble about anything else. This is all
very well, if a really good musician happens
to be one of the guests, or if the host or
hostess themselves are particularly gifted;
but what can be more painful than to listen
to a whole number of mediocre performances
given by reluctant players and singers ?

“It's your turn next,” exclaims the
hostess, turning to poor trembling Rohini,
who shivers, and with cold fingers approaches
the piano, while all the guests, stifling

yawns, pretend to be interested. Rohini
would much rather not show off her skill,
for she has not practiced for many days,
and has no wish to treat her audience to a
whole series of discords and mistakes; but
there you are! She has been brought up not
to make a fuss, and must make the best of a
bad job— and so it goes on, an amateur
concert, in fact!

I have heard people often mutter,
“Oh, 1 hate going to Mrs. X's house.
It’s such a bore. She is a rotten organiser.”

Is it not the duty of every hostess to
make her guests as happy as possible;
and, to do this, should she not organise
some amusement for them ?  She should
have select parties, and not dump a
whole number of people together just to
finish ~her duty and be done with her
long-due dinner party. Those musically
inclined can be usked for a musical evening.
Bridge friends can be invited together,
and the philosophically-minded can be
asked to continue lengthy perorations even
after the meal, while theatre-gocrs can be
taken to a good show after dinner.

To be a good hostess is an art in itself,
and does not consist in merely ordering a
good meal and seeing that the service is
excellent and that the butler does not upset
the soup on the favourite evening dress of a
distressed guest. It must be so arranged
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that a guest is reluctant to leave, for he or
she has had such a good time, and the host
and hostess are Joth to say goodbye, for

they have also thoroughly enjoyed them-
selves.
—Paddy.

OBSERVATIONS

(1) Women Doctors

The part played by women doctors in
maternity work is recounted in the Jowrsnal of
the Indian Medical Association. In 1882, in
response to an article in the Contemporary
Review, about the necessity for a special
women's medical service in India, Mr. Kittredge
of America, with the help of Parsi gentleman,
collected subscriptions to bring experienced
women doctors from America. In 1883, Mr.
P. H. Cama, another Parsi, offered to build a
hps:.pital for women to be under women'’s super-
vision. The Grant Medical College and the
Bombay University admitted women pupils on
the same terms as men. In 1883, Dr. Pechey,
a qualified lady doctor arrived from America;
and in 1884, Dr. Charlotte Ellaby came from
England to help her. In 1886, the Jaffer
Suleman Dispensary and the Cama and Albless
Hospital were opened, and women patients
hastened to the latter from temporary hospitals.
The first women to take a non-matriculate
three-years' course at the Grant Medical
College, were Miss Malabari, a Parsi lady,
and Miss Bradly, an Anglo-Indian. The first
woman to take a matriculate five years' course
was Mrs. Walker Sharp. Later, Dr. Franey
Cama took the same course. In 1889, there were
ten ’such qualified women, most of whom turned
'thexr attention to Midwifery, thus ipaugurat-
ing the ~present efficient service of women
doctors.

(2) Japanese Women

We gather from an article in Dai Vippon
quoted in Modern Review that the Japanese
woman is devoted to the honour of her family,
especlally that of her husband. It is to be
noticed that many Japanese women are trained,
not only to keep house, but also to take part
in other difficult tasks, such as even that of
_ sea-diving. Japaness women have always

excelled in water-sports. They have also been
famous women in fencing and Jujiitsu. In
physique, therefore the ordinary Japanese
woman is almost equal to a man.

In literature, they were advanced even so far
back as a thousand years ago. The secretaries
at the Emperor’s Court were often women,
from whom we get some important literary
contributions, which are still carefully kept.
Some of these are “ The Inner Court Tidings”,
and the ” Wakas”, which are short poems of
thirty-one syllables, as well as stories and

dramas...the two most famous of the last being

the “Story of Gengi” by Murasaki Shikibu,
and the “ Mukz'tranososhi " by Seishonagan.

In drama, they were also advanced four
hundred years ago, for a famous actress,
Tzumo-no-okuni, acted on the stage: in a play
which is the foundation of the present ‘Kabutsi’
plays of Japan. In art also, Japanese women
always have had talent.

-

In modern days, Japanese women are
given good scope to exercise their capabilities.
We hear the names of women, such as Miss
Aitomi, well-known on the track and field, and
Miss Maehata in swimming.

* * * ‘ ®

We have lately been sent for review a

‘small novel called “ The Idiot's Wife” origi-

nally written in Bengali and later personally
translated, by Dr. N. Chandar Sen Gupta, a
well-known novelist of Bengal. (Price 8 annas
at G. A. Natesan & Co., Madras), The book
deals with the social and domestic life of Ben-
gal and as such is of much interest. Narayani,
though only 13 years old, is yet a clever and
far-sighted girl, decided and yet vivacious in all
her doings. Unfortunately, her scheming
father, gets her married to an “idiot,” who is

NEEDLE WORK NOTES : 217

the son of a rich Zamindar. The young bride,
though so young, is imbued with that deep
wifely chastity, which is supreme in India,
making women so constant and devoted and
really fond of their husbands, however un-
worthy the latter may be of them., Narayani,
from defending her husband to save herself
humiliation, comes to prize that husband as her
own possession and later loves him possiona-
tely. She actually educates and improves him’
in health, in dress, in conversation. in deport-
ment, in thought, and in conduct. She wins
the hearty approval of her father-in-law. She
fights for the rights of her family against the
arrogant assumptions of her clever brother-in-

law. Matters proceed even to high legislation ;
eventually Narayani wins her case, but alas,
her husband falls ill, and, in spite of the most
careful nursing, dies. Before his deatl, Nara-
vani herself is large-hearted snough to get his
estranged relations reconciled to him. Later,
however, when her husband dies, she loses
all interest in things temporal. She feels
strangely at peace, for she knows that death
must come to every one. “ All her worries had
ended with the life of one man”.

Though style and language in translation
leave something to be desired, the story is a gripp-
ing one and of human interest.

Needle Work Notes

By Mrs. Purushottam

Very good combinations for children can
be made from old-woollen or fleecy knickers, as
shown in sketch. All edges are to be blanket-
stitched, the front opening finished off with a
strip of calico, Only one button and buttonhole
are needed.

The part mostly worn being the sleeves,
cut these off, then cut straight across. You

now have a square; cut off the two corners
and hem around, join across the middle. ¢
a half-yard of knicker-elastic and run thr g
the hem at the bottom. A useful warm piir o
knickers is the result, to fit a child two to eight
vears old.
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' Cookery Notes
By Mrs. Purushottam

Scotch Pancakes:

Take 3 table-spoonfuls of flour, 1 of sugar,
% tea-spoonful cream of tartar, ¥ tea-spoonful
bicarbonate of soda, 1 egg, a pinch of salt and
a little milk. Mix together to a stiff batter, heat
frying-pan and grease lightly, drop in the mixture
in spoonfuls and fry to a light brown.

A Cake-making Hint :

When mnking a eake-mixture, cream the
buiter and sugar, then add a small quantity
(about 1 gill) of milk, and beat well, then add
the desired quantity of fiour, gradually beating

all the time, and adding eggs as mixture
thickens, finally adding baking powder. This

method makes a more spongy, lighter mixture

than by adding the milk last.

A tasty Supper Dish:

Slice some raw potatoes very thin and put
a layer of slices in a pie-dish with pepper and
salt, then a layver of onions and a little grated
cheese. Repeat the process till dish is full,
cover with milk and bake for one hour.

COMPETITIONS

OLD COMPETITION

The prize of Rs. 20/ offered by the
*Indian Ladies’ Magazine,” for the best essay
on ‘““\What sort of Education is needed for
Indian Women ? ” has been awarded, and sent,

to
MRr. GovinpLAL D, SI{AH;
1280, Kanjidiwan’s Lane,
AHMEDABAD,

This essay will be published in the Novem-
ber—December issue of the Indian Ladies’
Magazine,

A NEW COMPETITION

We announce a prize of Rs. 10/- (ten only),
for the best scheme (a design in drawing must
be sent,) of furnishing a Ssitting-room with a
given number of articles. (1) Comfort (2) con-
venience (3) spaciousness (rot too much

or too little), (4) coolness,” (5) lighting, (6)
sccial facility, (7) refinement and beauty, (8)
harmony of East and \West, (9) economy, must
be considered. IR
Competitors can use their discretion in
the kind and material of furniture and
accessories, and in the dimensions of the room.
The latest date of receipt is November 15thy
1934. Each attempt must be sent with the

following coupon of the Indian Ladies’
Magazine.

- COUPON.

In submitting my design for the prize of
Rs. 10 awarded in the November-December
issue of the Indian Ladies’ Magazine, I agree

to accept the decision of the Editors as finally
binding,
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ACKNOWLEDGMENTS.

July
1. Mrs. Herrick, U.S. A,
2. G. Narasimham Naidu Esq., Udayagiri.
3. Miss Paru Kutty Amma, Kottakal,
4. Secretary Dyal Singh Library, Lahore.

We gratefully acknowledge the following donations to the I. L. M.,
Rao Bahadur M. R. Ry. K. Govindachari Avergal, Madras...... Rs. 100.
A friend...... Rs. 100.

August
1. Dewan Bahadur M.R.Ry. C Arunachala Mudaliar Avl.,, Madras
2. Mrs. Azariah, Trichinopoly
3. Mrs. Ananda Rao, Secunderabad
4. C. Alagiriswamy Naidu Esq., Sindupoondurai
5. Miss Bailey, Ongole
6. Mrs. Chandran, Ceylon
7. Dr. Cherian, Madras
8. P. Chidambara Mudaliar Esq.. Nalladi
9. Mrs. Dutt, Calcutta
10. Mrs. Damodaram, Madras
11. R. N. Ethirajulu Naidu Esq., Chittoor
12. Mrs. Edwards, Ceylon
13. Rao Bahadur M.R.Ry. A. Govindachari Avl,, Madras
14. N. Gopalaswamy Iyengar Esq., Madras
15. Mrs. Gavramma Ghosh, Calcutta
16. Mrs. Ganapathy Rao, Madras
17. Mrs. H. S Hensman, Madras.
18. A. C. Hensman Esq., Coimbatore
19. J. E. Hensman Esq. Madras
20. Mrs. Himmelstrand, Usilampatti
21. Mrs. James, Madras
22. Mrs. Jesudasan, Madras
23. Miss Johnson, Ongole
24. K. P. Janardhana Rao, Esq., Salem
25. V. N. Kudwa Esq., Ellore '
26. Mrs. T. Kelavkar, Calcutta
27. Mrs. Kunji Krishna Nair, Namakal
28, Mrs. E, H. Lazarus, Madras
29. Dr. Hilda Lazarus, Madras
30. Lady Mirza, Bangalore
31. N. K. Murthi, Madras
32. Rao Bahadur M.R.Ry. K. A. Mukundan Avl,, Kuala lampur
33. K. C. Manavedan Raja Esq.. Cuddalore
34. Sister Matthes, Madras
35. Mrs. Niles, Ceylon
36. Dr. Narayanaswamy Iyer, Dindigul
37. Mrs. Ponnuswamy, Palamcottah
38. N. R. Pillai Esq., Calcutta
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E. V. Padmanabha Pillai Esq., Kottayam

Mrs. Porter, Brindaban

Miss K. Parukatty Ammal, Kottakal

Mrs. E. D. Philip, Trichinopoly

Miss M. Paul, Madras

Mrs. Perera, Quilon

C. R. Parameswara Iyer Esq., Nilambur

M. R. Parthasarathy Naidu Esq., Madras

Mrs. P. Rajagopalan, Rajahmundry

Mrs. B. V. N. Rao, Vizagapatam

Mrs. Runganadhan, Vellore

Mrs. A. S. Rajkumar, Bangalore

Thomas Rhenius Esq., St. Thomas’ Mount

Mrs. Runganadhan, Chidambaram

Princes Shantadevi Bai Saheb Gaikwar of Baroda

Mrs. A. R. Sivagnanam, Vayalpad

Mrs. D. Souza, Madras

E. J. Sinnatamby Esq., Ceylon
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LODHRA possesses the remarkable property of bringing the reproductive functions
of woman into perfect order.
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z It cures Menstrual Disorders of any and every kind :— pain and heavix}ess in the
(U waist, abdomen ; gripping pain in the temple; sterility and a host of other disorders in %3
a woman’s constitution too delicate to be named. %}}
Many a woman sufferer has had her life rendered happier by the use of this 63
medicine. ) . ‘]
Awarded several unsolicited Testimonials. : %{‘5
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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 :—

C/o Editor, The Indian Ladies’ Magazine,
Chittoor.

The ¢Young :Builder’
‘A CULTURAL ENGLISH MONTHLY :

EDITED BY

' Frigidaire is Backed
Mr. JAMSHED 'N.R. MEHTA & H.C. KUMAR |

by very Large

Subscription Rs, 2. per year.
Apply to the Manager ;

, | Stocks and
“ THE YOUNG BUILDER "
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Sevakunj Rambiugh Road, KARACHI. R ea] ly
— ' ' : Efficient & Service
. cien ]
‘The Children’s News,’ ! Stations
A MAGAZINE FOR INDIAN BOYS & GIRLS S er Vic €

First Line Beach,

Every issue is crammed full of just the things they naturally like and want

MADRAS.
Eiitors: Srimati Aruna Asafali: ; 83t. R, Raman.
‘ Has its Hindi Edition ¢ BAL-JIWAN " for boys and girls who do 333 Avanashl Road

not know English. Send for sample copies at once, COIMBATORE

Hundreds are joining as subscribers to this illustrious monthly.
Let your boy or girl join at once. Sri NaraSImharaja Road
) - Annual Subsériptioﬁ Re. 2-8 only. BANGALORE
Send six annas stamps for the New Year Special Number, '

Sample copy from : _
THE MA\:AGER ‘THE CHILDREN’S NEWS’
R - EGERTON ROAD (Nai Sarak), DELHI.
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THE SCHOLAR

ANNUAL 1931

BRIGHT, SPICY ARTICLES

GAY, SERIOUS, DESCRIPTIVE, NARRATIVE

AND

NUMEROUS PICTURES

MONO-TONE AND TRI-COLOUR, Price As. 12/-
Order. your Copy at once

NOTE: One year subscribers will get the Annual Copy free,

Subscription Rs. 3 a year

Apply to: THE ManNacer, THE SCHOLAR, PALGHAT.

BEGUN 1IN 1890. THIRTY-EIGHTH YEAR OF PUBLICATION
THE INDIAN SOCIAL REFORMER

EDITED BY: K. Natarajan
PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY
STANDS FOR ALL ROUND PROGRESS
SUBSCRIPTION RATES

Inland...Rs. 7-8-0 (Post Free) Foreign...Rs. 10 (Post Free)

Single copies of the current month, if available, can be had for Two Annas each,

exclusive of Postage. Back numbers of the year, 4 annas ; issues of previous years,
6 annas.

For Advertiseinent rates please apply to :—THE MANAGER,

“The Indian Social Reformer,"
Naysari Chambers, Outram Road, for BOMBAY.
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SADHANA AUSHADHALAYA

DACCA (Bengal)

BRANCHES

Sham Bazar (near Tram Depot).Calcutta™ 213 Bow Bazar* 207/1 Harrison Road (Cal-
cutta)* Bogro* Burdwan® Dinajpur® Jamshedpur (Behar)* Lahore (Punjab)* Menikganj*
Palnadrots (Dacca)® Midnapore™ Singapore (Strait Settlements)® Tinsukir (Assam)

ADHYAKHA

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

ALL AYURVEDIC MEDICINZS ARE PREPARED HERE
"NOT PATENT OR SECRET DRUGS
CATALOGUES ARE SENT FREE ON APPLICATION

On desribing the nature of diseases, prescriptions are given gratis with great care.
Sarbajar Bati

The best medicine ever found for all eorts of fever Fever is removed in 48 lours
and enlarged spleen and congested liver are cured in one week. 16 pills Re. 1. ]

It cures all sorts of fever, chronic fever, enlarged spleen, congested liver, malarial
fever, ague, remittent fever, infiuenza, dengue, kala-azar. Fever attended with slight rise
of temperature, dropsy, ascites, an®mia and jaundice. It destroys completely malaria and
kala-azar germs and creates new blood.

Dasan Sanskar Churna ' ‘ v

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 mouth
with fragrance, 3 annas per box

- Charma Rogantak

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

It cures all kinds of ring-worm and allied troubles in 24 hours. Its app_]icétion is not
at all painful. As. 5°per box. ‘
Basanta 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.
) Mahasankah Bati : A
It is the best remedy for. dyspepsna, and its allied troubles like acute or chronic
dlarrhoea, fiatulance, constipation, loss of appetite, acidity, heart’s burn, etc. 7 pills Rs. 3.
Netra Bindu Eye Drop
A sure speedy and highly effective remedy for all eye troubles. On dropping this
medicine ( two drops only ) into the eye, all sorts of eye troubles, acute or chronic
disappear within a few hours only. Not the least pain in its application. Itis cool and
- soothing. As 10 per ph1a1
- Karna Bindu Ear-Drop ‘
A sure, speedy and hlghly effective medicine for all ear troubles. On dropping this
“medicine (5 drops only) in the ear, all varisties of ear diseases, pus in the ear, inflamma-
tion etc., are cured within 2 day. - No painor trouble in its application. It is very soothing
and refreshmg to the ear. As. 10 per phial.
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HAT Lovely Dress for Ladies
these Indian Experts make
nowadays—not only for Indians—
but for Ladies of any Nationality.

LATEST STYLES IN LADIES APPARELS
IN WIDE RANGE—ALWAYS IN STOCK
THE

General Swadeshis, Ld.f{ »

Esplanade :: MADRAS.
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By the same manufaclurers

HENRY’S

"OMUM-—-CARPOOR
FOR ALL STOMACH DISORDERS
Specially recommended as a ‘“periodic”

, q - medicine for Ladies, A, &
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how to achieve
loveliness with economy, i
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| Which accepts women’s lives on the same rates

of premium as men

5 The Deccan Assurance Co., Ltd.,

SR
. BEZWADA a
CHATRMAN : SRI RAJAH N. V. RANGARAO BAHADUR »
i 'ZAMINDAR OF MUNAGALA \ /
{ | ' » / ) ‘ : \ . ;\‘/

‘ WOM"’N’S ADVXSORY BOARD

L SHRIMATI DR MUTHULAKSHMI REDDI
. »  AMMU SWAMINATHAN °
., RUKMANI LAKSHMIPATI

Elizabeth Arden assures you of lasting, natural loveliness, if you
will do just these three things:

Cleanse—with Cleansing Cream, which removes dust and impuri-
ties from the pores, as soap and water can never do.
Tone — with Ardena Skin Tonic, to make your skin radiantly
clear.
- Nourish—with Velva Cream, to keep 3our skin velvety, soft and
smooth ; or Orange Skin Food if your face is thin, or
tiny wrmkleslbegm to appear.

" All of Elizabeth Arden's Dreparations are so absolutely pure, so
highly concentrated, that even the tiniest quantity is effective, if vsed
- according to Miss Arden’s directions.

Elizabeth Arden's Venetian Toilet Preparations
‘ are on sale ot
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4 | ‘WOMEN ORGANISERS:
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'!Wanted ’»Women workers to canvass buszness
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"5 News & notes on woman’s Special colms, from Indian | Medical Articles, -

4 Special articles,

The lndian Ladies’ Magazme was started in 1901, discontinued in 1918,
and republished in 1927. 1t is the main purpose of the Magazine to help forward
the cause of women's education in India, partly by representing and interpreting g
the inner life ¢f Indian womanhood as a whole ; partly by making itself a mouthpiece 3 5
for the aspirations of the educated section, in w hom our chief hope lies: partly by 5
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TO MY MOTHER

MOTHER-HEART! O Mystery!

Too deep your depths are hid from me,

Those shoreless depths of love in you,
O Mother-heart ! so strong and true.

I look into your eyes and see

The great infinite mystery
Of Love divine, God’s mother-heart,

- That baffles science, kindles art.

Pulsating Mother-heart, I feel

The throbbing touch of God reveal
Itself in your unnumbered deeds
Of cheerful sacrifice. Life needs

A rﬁother to be born, God came
To earth and took an earthly name,
But thro’ a virgin's mother-heart....
O let angelic choirs start

Their anthems and their hymns of praise,
As on the wings of song I raise,

O Mother-heart! O Mystery!

My tribute and my love to thee!

—Cyril Modak.



THE MEEK

come, once again are we taken into
the close atmosphere and remem-
brance of Christ, the greatest example
of “beauty of character ever produced in

NO\V that the season of Christmas has

this world. Ecce Homo. And, as we
contemplate his personality anew,: what
strikes us most forcibly is his meekness

and gentleness of spirit, - This is one of
the pgreatest virtues of the old world,
which is also one of those at the . most
discount in modern times. How emascu-
lated indeed does the advice appear: * To
him that smiteth thee on the one cheek,
offer also the other; and from him that
taketh away thy cloak, withhold not -thy
coat also.” Yet, the fact remains that
many of the great men of the Bible, were
men of meekness; and the greatest of
them all, Christ, was the very epitome of
meekness. ‘‘ Take my yoke and learn of
me, for | am meek and lowly of heart,”
said He. How can we then reconcile the
aggressiveness of modern Christians with
the humility of Christ ?

Meekness, in fact, is despised, because
it appears to imply the want of a strong
spirit.  Yet, if we only think of it, we are
bound to admit that in meekness lies a good
deal of strength of mind and will. The
savage lion attacks with a roar when it
is threatened; the evil snake:'pounces with
a hiss on the hand raised to strike it;
and the first_instinct of man, evolved from
the beasts of the earth, is to retaliate with
a -return blow.
reasoning and control ;must ‘come to ‘the
rescue and he is commanded, not only to
lie still under an insult, but also'to invite
further affront. What greater proof of self-
. control can there be than that? .

Meekness does -not imply a lack of
self-respect. Chridt did tiot-hesitate to cast

out the defil :1s from his * house of prayer.” -

" job indeed.

Yet his higher sense of -

SPIRIT OF CHRIST

By KAMALA

He never cringed before the Pharisees,
or his accusers; and he never shirked
expressing his views in defiance of the most
stringent public opinion. St. Paul 'bade
Timothy not strive against others as the
servant of the Lord; yet at the same time
he was to correct others and refuse to
answer foolish and quarrelsome questions.
And St. Peter bade his disciples “be ready
always to give answer to every man that

“asketh you a reason concerning the hope

that is in you,” albeit it was to be done i
meekness and fear. '

Meekness therefore, does not mean a
slavish surrender of principles or ideals,
through a reluctance to appear aggressive,
and thereby perhaps oppose others, lose
position, esteem and fame, or court ridicule.
Meekness indeed must te based on sincerity.
“When a man has sincerity as his ideal,”
says Warwick Deeping, * he has married
a strong-minded young woman, whose
strenuousness may drive him into many
complicated sitvaticns.” This is no soft
Imagine the tremendous energy
involved in the process, the high moral
courage needed to criticise in the face of
opposition and enmity. But the high ideal
must be adhered to. ‘ We struggle on
towards’ something even in the tecth of our
desires. We may not argue it ont, or even
reason the question.  The choice is there.
We take the rougher road, grumbling
perhaps, calling ourselves fools, but taking
it none the less.” Always in the best man,

.there is the sense of uplift against odds,

that driving instinct that forces him forward
towards something better. He is like a
tired man digging a garden plot. Another

_ }veed! Why not bury it, leave it, pull it up
- in'the spring ? But the instinct of thorough-

ness is too strong for him. He stoops and
pulls out the weed, meaning perhaps that it
shall be the last.”

Aife.

THE MEEK SPIRIT OF CHRIST

Meekness again does not mean self-
satisfaction and self-conceit, which is for ever
claiming privileges for itself, interfering un-
necessarily, or seeking to be overbearing and
dominant. Some people there are, who ac-
cept themselves and their virtues so seriously
that nothing that they ever do strikes them
as mean or wicked. Self-criticism has no
meaning for them, *nor do they ever catch
a glimpse of their own smooth faces reflected
in the distorting glass of self-scorn.”” Very
often they ate cld-fashioned in their know-
ledge, but dislike accepting innovations of
any kind. Very often their satisfaction is
born ‘of ignorance and want of real culture,
of the smugness of convention or of weak-
ness of character and intellect, which, show-
ing itself off in vague camouflage, can neither
be decently selfish nor gloriously altruistic.
Almost always, such people are without
humour, ‘owing to the lack of which they
can in utmost good faith * perpetrate the
most astounding impertinences.” They are
too serious-minded to see anything laughable

in life, with perhaps ‘‘the morality that

drives a woman to darn stockings, sladly
and well.”

Meekness does not mean a mere tolera-
tion of life. Sometimes, there are worthy
people, who see nothing much wrong with
They have for years taken things for
granted, and have become so patient and
kind-hearted that they hate to ask disturbing
questions. In a way, this may be due to
indifference, which according to St. John is
the worst sin in the world. But very often
it is due to a dislike to disturb the existing
peace. Our friends do not wish to rouse bad
feeling and malice; they hate spreading dis-
cord and strife. Their optimism may
sometimes be rudely awakened, by seeing
evil triumphant; but then they accept that
evil as part of the inevitable plan of human
life which is yet beautiful, and so ought to
be left in the hands of an all-seeing God.
“They are like a good man, who stretches
out a compassionate hand to touch -the
sufferer, but dares not draw aside the cloth
that covers the-sore. And so, the old
machinery jolts on, rustily, clumsily and
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without coercion ; the driver now ;md then
rousing himself to pour in a little oil.”

Yet, meekness may appear on its sur-
face to mean all the above failings, for it
certainly ought to argue a capacity to accept
rebukes, to endure accusations, to bear
punishments, to bow to martyrdem, the
motive being, not want of spirit, but a
perception of one's own weaknesses ‘and
faults. A meek spirit recognises that it also
is capable of sin: *“we also were foolish,
disobedient, deceived, living in malice and
envy, hateful, hating one another.” Jtis
slow to take offence, for it is ready to find
excuses for the faults of others and credit
them with the best of motives for even the
worst of mistakes. Meekness in fact. can
appear to be undesirably insensitive, with -
too “thick a skin” for criticism to pierce
through. ¢ Be ready unto every good work,
to speak evil of no man, not to be conten-
tions, to be gentle, showing all meekness
toward all men.”

Meekness, therefore takes for granted
an unassuming and humble sgirit, which
sees nothing in itself to be unduly proud of,
which is willing to submit bappily to the
dictates of a good God, and which does not
indulge in unnecessary and futile arguments
about the purpose of the universe. “ Do
with me as is good and right in your eyes,”
prays the meek spirit, with a simple, child-
like, quiet heart, self-contained and yet
with innocent faith in its Creator, a spirit
which does righteously is temperate, tolerant,
full of mercy and gentleness. * The fruit of
the spirit is meekness,” says the Bible.
“Put on a heart of compassion, kindness,
humility, meekness, long-suffering.” ** Put-
ting away all filthiness, and overflowing of
wickedness, receive with meekness the
implanted world.”

The meek spirit understands the dignity
of labour, and is not ashamed to be poor,
lowly and in ‘mean surroundings, or
accompanied by grief, squalor and scorn.
The King of the world went to Jerusalem
* meck and riding upon gn ass.” As Isaiah
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said *“ He was despised and rejected of men,
a man of sorrows and acquainted with grief;
and, as one from whom men hide their
faces, he was despised, and we esteemed
him not.”

Taking for granted that nothing good
should be done for the reward of it, meek-
ness, therefore, should be a virtue in itself,
But it is interesting to know that the Bible
mentions several rewards of meekness. -The
meek in fact, appear to be the fittest to
survive on earth, for it is they who bring
peace and quiet and rest‘to earth.” ‘“ The
incorruptible apparel of a meek and quiet
spirit is in the sight of God of great price,”
says St. Peter. * Blessed are the meek,
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for they shall inherit the earth,” says
Christ. Other Bible writers affirm the same.
“The meek shall

“ The meek shall find rest unto
“The meek shall eat and
be satisfied.” * The meek shall increase
their joy in the Lord.” * The meek \will
He guide in judgment and teach His way.’

“The Lord upholdeth the meek. He will
beautify the meek with salvation. He will
judge “the poor with righteousness and
reprove with equity for the meek of the

of peace.”
their souls.”

earth.” Finally, the King himself is bidden
to ride on “prosperously and in his
majesty, because of truth, meekness and

righteousness.”’

What sort of Education is Needed for
Indian Women?

(OUR SUCCESSFUL COMPETITION ESSAY)

By Govindlal D. Shah

"The hand that rocks the cradle

Rules the world.”

IVILISATION is still on its way to
C perfection and we are yet a far way

off from the land of our heart’s desire.
Various aspects of our modern life are
constantly brought under the searchlight and
vehement ~ criticism and revolutionary
changes are being suggested and advocated.
Our ' educational system is by no means
spared and many of the jlls and abuses
of our civilisation are ascribed to defects
in it. We know that the ideal is yet far
away, we know that' we have no agreement
on the diagnosis and the prescription, we
know that we have still a deficiency of men
.and materials to lead us to the cherished
goal.

When our very civilisation is at the
cross-roads, when the entire system of edu-
cation is in the melting-pot, it will be
difficult indeed to pronounce anything un-

—Napoleon.

controversial about a single aspect of the
system of education.

shoulders, has his or her own conception
of the ideal, dim or- dazzling, possible
or impossible, reformist or revolutionary.
I have great pleasure in presenting in the
following tew words an idea of my plan.

At the outset, let me tell you that in

‘this short thesis it is not possible to dwell

at length on the uses and abuses of co-
education. I will content myself by
categorically saying that, wherever it has
not been used, a beginning may be made
by introducing the same into primary
schools, extending it after five years into
middle schools and thereafter into high
schools. ' Owing to several cases of un-
pardonable misbehavior, I would strongly
plead ‘that co-education in the colleges

7

inherit the land and\
shall delight themselves in the abundance:

However, each of us,-
who has a head worth the name over his.
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should be pcstponed for another ten years,
by which time the minds.of the sexes would

have been used to free association between .

them. I may add on this point that, by co-
education 1 mean the real co-education
where girls receive education with the LG}:
on absolutely equal terms.

Whether women should receive the
same education as men., or whether they
should receive special education, is a point
on which there is little agreement, even
amongst old people; and therefore for some-
time at any rate both the avenues should
be kept open, each woman at some .time
being called upon to make her choice. In
this thesis, I shall not speak much about
those who would like to step into the shoes
of their brothers, since that will have to
be decided according to the needs of the
menfolk. The ideal of education, as I see
it, is tc make us truly conscious of our
duties, not only to ourselves and to our kith
and kin, but also to our society and to our
God. Education will then make life a real
pleasure and the kingdom of Ged will
descend upon earth. ‘ :

Every woman in this twentieth century
should be well equipped for the life that
modern progress makes possible. Besides
imbibing this modernism, she should also
fulkl the noble mission of her sex. In the
keeping of women is the culture of the race.
They are the bridge between yesterday and
to-day. They should keep the torch of their
ancient glory alive in the new generation that
they create, and still they should make it
really modern. This is not so difficult as it
seems, particularly in this country. Every
woman in this country should have a good
knowledge of its folk-lore, epics and religion,
for then only can she keep alive the glory of
India.

I shall now give a full measure of my

scheme. At 7 years, a girl should go to
school and for the first two years, be bus;
with her language.

"I require her to know is the three *

She may also be given

some folk-lore.” In “ancther couple of vears
she ‘may pick up just a bit of arithmetic.
Thus at the end of four years study all that
R’s of
education--reading, writing and _Arithmetic,
plus a good grounding in trndmon Then
she should be initiated into English—the
language of modern life—and she ,should,
side by side with it, get acquamted with the
broad outlines cf history, geography, physics
and epics. At the age of 13 or.14, she has
thus obtained sufficient elementary know-
ledge on necessary matters, She should now
discard the subjects for which she has no
special aptitude, and be initiated into 4 study
of hygiene, human anatomy, house-hold
work and religion.. This is the proper time
when she should also be given knowledge
about sexology. According to her own
aptitude, she should also pick up any hobbies
and pastimes, like music, painting, knitting,
etc., for which she may have the gift and
liking. Tten, she should have a quarter of
an hour every day for physical culture.
Possibly, it may seem that she is heavily
loaded and burdened, but cne must bear in
mind that at that age she is well able to.
shoulder the burden and it is better that
she Jeads a free life at the beginning, so that
she is ncither a wreck nor a crippled soul,
when her real life opens up its portals to
her. By the time she is of a marriagable
age, she will be well-equipped to be the life
companion of any intelligent man, and well
on her way to be a useful -adjunct to the
society in which she is born and‘an asset to
the family into which she has been adopted
by marriage. .
In this scheme 1 have not discussed
specialised training, for it is meant for the
few who have special gifts and aptitude. 1
think those, who are destined to be Portias,
Joan of Arcs, Madam Curies, and Florence
Nightingales, will find their own way to their
cherished goals. T am certain my plan will
not stifle them, even if it does not stimulate,
for it admits the greatest degree of individual
expansion, through effort and initiative.



THE MODERN VERNACULAR DRAMA
By A. D. , "

HE stage is rapidly gaining in im-

portance in Southern India, and its

influence for good or evil on the
national life is being more readily recognised
than it was, say, a quarter of a century back.
The drama was not in the past a form of
literature, that was popularly or extensively
used by writers in any of the four important
vernaculars of Southern India, and there are
few really classic works in the dramatic line
in any of these languages. Where such
classic plays do exist, it will more often
be found that they have been written more
for reading than for acting. This defect
is being largely remedied by various writers,
especially within the last two decades, who
have been successfully supplying the modern
vernacular stage with all sorts and varieties
of dramatic works, all suitable for acting,
some quite good, others not quite so good.
Leaving aside plays that bave no real merit
either of form or substance and that may
be trusted to die a natural -death sooner
than later in the struggle for existence,
one would like to sound a note of warning
against a tendency, which seems to come so
naturally to some even of our more talented
and really successful playwrights and which
may well prevent the stage from being the
great and lively influence for good it should
prove to be.

The tendency we refer to is that of
harping on old-world virtues, which have

been extolled ad nauseum in our country, .

and holding them up again for admiration,
instead of presenting for the multitude new
ideals or aspects of thought and action,
which are more urgently required in the
circumstances of the day. To quote an
example, it is futile and even pernicious to
teach the women of South India by means
of a modern drama that the proper business
‘of a wife is to be utterly devoted to her
husband and adore him as a God, even
though that husband proves himself over

and over again a great cad, scoundrel,
villain and cut-throat, without the least
little regard or attachment for his wife.
Such ideals have neld sway far too -long
already in this land, and it is not exactly
this sort of teaching that should be spread
by means of the modern drama and the
current stage. While all ideals are good
and all humanity requires to be taught about
them, it must readily occur to all observant
and thinking men that in the case of
different people different ideals will have
to be emphasised and held up for admira-
tion and adoption. There are countries,
where you find deference to the husband
being carried to the extent of deifying
him and where the wife has been cnjoined
in so many. words to look upon him as her
God. There are countries again, where
woman claims absolute equality with man
in every sphere and where such over-
emphasis on absolute equality between the
sexes fairly threatens to extinguish all home
life and conjugal bliss. There are countries,
which tamely submit to all that happens,
as either having been ordained by an,
omniscient and all-loving God, or as brought
on by their own karma; and there are
countries again, the keynote of whose
national character is that they mwst fight
with everything in nature which they think
goes against them, till either they win or die
in the attempt. Similarly one can go on
multiplying instances, where in various
countries, through influences of country,
clime, history, culture, traditions that have
operated for centuries, various ideals have
gained ready acceptance and following. It
is therefore obvious that, when an author
sets out to enlighten his generation by
means of a play, he should have special
regard for the requirements of his age and

country rather than follow blindiy the ideals
set up in an ancient age or for a different
cotntry. It is a famous saying that the

TO \WOMAN

watchwords of one generation serve only
to enchain the next. At different periods
in the history of each nation, it becomes
necessary, as different conditions and cir-
cumstances arise, to stress and urge different
ideals. The old order has to change and
yield place to new, lest one good custom
should corrupt the world. There can be
such a thing as having too much even
of an accepted virtue, and the striving after
even the best ideals of conduct can be
overdone. If these truths are borne in
mind and modern playwrights in the ver-
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naculars will seek to embody in their
plays an insistence on such virtues, as our
country has in the past failed to cultivate
to the extent one shoud desire, and an
indication of the direction in which modi-
fication is necessary in the cases where
ideals good in themselves have been carried
to ridiculous extremes with results
disastrous to the individuals concerned and
deplorable to the country at large, 2 distinct
step will be made in the progress of the
Drama as a factor in national progress.

To Woman)

OU bring a fairy-world, enchanted, sweet,
Lit with the softest, tenderest, mellowest gleams,
Lit with the opalescence of young dreams;

And in your dream-world fact and fancy meet.

This ugly world of greed and pride and strife,

Of venom-breathing lust and palsied care,

Is all transformed into an Eden fair;

Beneath your wand a glory mantles life.

The flowers with wealth of perfume, pearls so-bright,
And poets’ songs, and artists’ dreams, and youth,
Had been a waste if You were not; forsooth,

Life would have lacked its goddess of delight,

And Love would still have been a pathless quest

To find the fragrant shelter of your breast.

—Cyril Modak.



" to wait on him?’
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A HISTORICAL. DEPUTATION

'RS. Naidu, when lately in Madras,
M referred to the- deputation she had
_led to Mr. Montagu in 1917, and said
that it seemed to her to be ancient history.
“In those early days, when most of the mem-
bers of the Association were very young,
and she herself was not so old as she now
was, 1t seemed very enterprising that a
deputation of women should apprcach such
high personages as the' Viceroy of India
and the Secretary of State. With
flutterings of the heart had they chosen their
costumes and tried to effect in themselves
a magic harmony of colour so as to present
a perfect picture that would appeal to the
eye and strengthen the arguments they were
putting forward. But. she did not think
that they had advanced so far from that
period, that their hearts would not flutter
when they thought -of deputations, ‘dele-
gations and public assemblies, because
womanlike, they still' liked to logk pic-
turesque though claiming equallty in every
form with men.’

This historical deputation, which was
the first to demand votes for women, was

Cousins. At a personal request made by
the Editor of the I. L. M., she thu; writes
about it. '

“In 1917 the Rt Hon. E. S. Montagu,
then Secretary of Statefor India, came to
India to learn at first-hand the desires of
the Indian people about the Post-War re-
forms - that were then -being considered.
We read daily in the
numerous deputations that were giving him
their views. One:'day my-husband said to
me as we discussed the news of the day,
*These are all interviews with men. Why.
don’t you organise a deputation of women
I thought over his
remark and it seemed sensible, though
Madanapalle seemed a small place from
- which to try and do such a thing. I had

what

_away city.

organised in Madanapalle by Mrs. Margaret - address.”.

Press -about . the-

-
"

$ad training in Ireland in getting up such
deputations and 1 felt very strongly that
women's views should be put forward. It also
happened that though I bad arrived in India
only in Nov. 1915, T had been made a
memter of the Senate of the Indian \Women’s
University and had attended a meeting
in Poona, where I met a number of the
foremost educated women of Bombay.
1 had also been a guest of Mrs. Sarojini
Naidu. So I took my courage in both
‘hands and wrote to all these representative
women asking them if they would join such
a deputation. 1 worked entirely on faith,
as regards the financial possibilities of
having to go, to Simla or some other far-
About- twenty women replied,
all approving the idea. ‘Then I wrote to
Mr. Montagu’s private secretary that we
wanted to  put the' educational and social
reform needs of women before H. E. the
Viceroy and Mr. Montagu. "He wrote back
to say that we could be received only if we
wished to discuss some political questjon.
At once I said ‘Then we will ask for the
vote, and add the other things on to the
1 drew up the draft of the address
and sent it to my twenty collaborators.
Tbey made hardly any changes in it. We
stated correctly, as later events also proved,
that ‘the voice of India approves of us,
women, being considered responsible and
acknowledged citizens, and we urgently
claim that, in drawing up the provisions
regarding representation, our sex shall not

- be made a disqualification for the franchise

or for service in public life.’ This address
may yet be known as the Magna charta of
Indian womanhood. Some of it runs as
foliows : ‘

*We therefore ask (1) that the Govern-
ment shall make a pronouncement in favour
of Compulsory and free Primary Education
for Boys and Girls, and widely extended
Secondary Educatlon and immediately set

.arried women.
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to work to bring this into being, area by

- area, as is being done in several of the

Indian States. (2) We ask that during the
time elapsing before the completion of this
reform, the Government shall immediately
devote as much attention to the education of
girls as is now given by them to boys, and
provide an equal number of school facilities
for them, and thus remove the unwise
differentiation, which provides facilities for
ten times as many boys as girls, a policy
which defeats its own ends, as the un-
educated wives of these boys later hold back
their progress.

In order to supply teachers for this wide
spread of education, we ask the Government
to provide a largely-increased number of
Training Colleges for Indian Women Tea-
chers and also to establish a number of
Widows’ Homes for this purpose, supple-
mented by the grant of schclarships to
widows, and those anxious to be trained as
teachers. Several travelling scholarships
should also be granted for specially promis-
ing teachers. We suggest that a system
of grants should also be made to assist
Associations, which are now so widely
attempting to continue the education of
married women outside of ordinary school
hours and curricula.

As a better physical standard is also an
essential of Indian progress, it is necessary
to have educational means by which to cope
with the disastrously high rate of infant
mortality and the high death-rate of young
\We therefore press your
Excellency, and you, Sir, to urge the
Government to establish more Medical
Colleges for women and to institute short
Maternity courses, giving certificates to duly
qualified persons, in connection with local
hospitals in the large towns throughout the
country, and to encourage women to attend
them by means of scholarships.

We request you with all the earnestness
in our power to recommend the Imperial
Government to initiate legislation on these

- lines, and so bring our country politically,

educationally, and physically up to the level
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of other parts of the Empire to which we
are loyally devoted, and which we will serve
the more efficiently as we get better educa-
tion and wider opportunities in the public
life of the Motherland that we love so well.

Twice the place of meeting was changed,
Simla and Calcutta being first fixed. Finally,
it was in the Government House of Madras
that we were asked to mect the visiting
statesmen. Though Lady J. C. Bose, Mrs.
Saraladevi Chaudrani, and Lady Tata were
amongst those who could not come to
Madras, we went ahead with the promise
of the presence of Sarojini Devi, Mrs.
Besant, Dr. Miss Joshi, Mrs. Dalvi from
Bombay, Mrs. Hasrat Mohani, a Muslim lady
from Delhi, Mrs. Kibe from Indore, Mrs.
Naik from Poona, and our South Indian

sisters. I knew all would go well. We
were fourteen women, driving in four
cars to Government House. I can still hear

our inimitable Sarojini Devi explaining to
us that she had chosen her dark blue saree
with a lovely silver border, in order to give
the effect of moon-light. \We should lose
nothing, we all agreed, of our f{eminine
charm in doing public work.

The Deputation was pleasant. We

were made to feel at home. Mrs. Naidu
made all the introductions and read the
address. Then Mrs. Naidu, Mrs. Besant,

Dr. Joshi and Mrs. Hasrat Mohani were
asked te remain and discuss some of the
points in the address. \We others withdrew
and waited in our cars outside Government
House gate, till they joined us. They were
in high spirits and altegether we felt 2 sense
of blessing and elation. This was no
\\onder, for that Address was the first ex-
pression of the demand for citizenship made
by the women of India, and within ten vears
they have come into possession of the fran-
chise for both the legislatures and the Local
Government bodies on the same terms as
men, a woman actualiy becoming the
Deputy President of a Legislative Council by
the unanimous election of her fellow-mem-
bers. :
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With the advent of a new and most
important election of the Legislative Assem-
bly within sight and the canvassing of women
voters and the candidature ot at least one
woman to the Assembly, thisaccount of the
first step taken in the march of women’s citi-
zenship is appropriate, and should strengthen
all of us to attempt whatever seems right

THE INDIAN LADIES’ MAGAZINE

-

and suited to the psychological moment.

Women have much to give to public life.

If they forget the personal self and its limi-
tations and disqualifications, the life more
abundant will flow into them, the Shakéi
power will manifest itself through them™
for the good of the race, for they are ‘its
mothers.” 4

OLD-WORLD CHIVALRY

By An Indian: Woman

AA E want equality between the sexes,
\V and untrammelled freedom.”
This is the common slogan of
present-day women, and with the banner
of “their rights” unfurled, they march
ahead to fight for liberty, wherewithal to
throw away the shackles that have bound
them to an uncongenial and dry-as-dust
domestic life for many years. All honour
to these women-warriors, and may they win
their much-deserved victory over the
masculine sex| At the same time, however,
let them beware of the consequences; for
~men (I mean the modern unbalanced
youths, whose characters are seldom formed,
because they like to indulge in self-centred
orgies of frivolous fun) have a habit of
turning round and blaming women for
whatever evil may result from their quest
for equality.

“You wish to be independent,” they
will say; * yousay you are equal to us in.
every walk of life — well then, don't
blame us if we are no longer chivalrous
~ to you, nor regard you with that old-world
courtesy and respect that our fathers and
grand-fathers once boasted”; and so we
find women in the West strap-hanging - in
buses and trains, while young men, ensconced
in comfortable seats, pretend not to notice
the discomfort of the *fairer sex”; we
sometimes come across men not troubling to
stand up when a woman enters a room, or

' themselves.”

not troubling to open the door when she
goes out. Such actions at least can perhaps
be excused; but what shall we say of men,
who set out to spoil the names of women
and take delight in jeopardising their happi-
ness ? If accused of callousness, they turn
round and glibly say, “ The modern woman
has asked for it.” Can this be excused ?
Thus, old-world chivalry is dying out, and
alas, there are some men whose standards of
honour are not as high as they used to be.

* Modern youth is rather impossib‘le,"
said an European woman to me one day.
* I can excuse it anything; but I can’t for-
give its disrespect to age. Of all things I,
cannot stand young men or women dis-
regarding the honour due to those older than
I actvally came across the
following remark the other day from a girl
about her mother: *“ Rumny old thing,
isn’t she ? But she means well, so one can
put up with a lot of tommyrot of that sort.”
Where does the loyalty to one’s parents
come in, if a girl says to an outsider that
she has to “put up with her mother's
tommyrot ? " So self-satisfied however is the
present-day generation with its own ,charac-
teristics, that it can pass criticisms on
people much more experienced than itself,
without a quiver of the eye-lid so to speal.

“Xis adog’s-body ", says Y, because
X happens to have done something a little
un-congenial to Y; but Y himself may do

)
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the most unworthy things and still think
himself, shall we say—* An angel’s-body,”
if  spiritual beings can be burdened
with body at all. The unchivalrous part
of the modern age is thus blind to its own
faults, where ready to condemn others for
little unconventionalities.

‘At the old village club,” said a friend
to me one day, “the men deal for the
women when they play Bridge.”

“Oh, I wish some one would do that
for me,” was my answer.

* That is strange; for Iknow women,
who hate men for dealing for them now-a-
days, because they are afraid of their cards
being tampered with.  Therefore, old-world
actions of chivalry exist in very few
places,” was my friend’s remark—and quite

Or THE RIG VEDA

231

true it was too. Thus, men like to take
women at their word, in their turn wishing
sometimes to be left to themselves, w}?en
they can exclaim with a sigh of relief,
“ Now, we need no longer mind our Ps, and
Qs.” Yet, have not men misunderstocd some-
what the demands of women? Wcmen,
no doubt, are claiming freedom, but is not
their claim a just one; and at the same
time do they not deserve the respect and
chivalry of men? After all, they belong
to the weaker sex, however arrogant their
claims. This is what has to be under-
stood and read between the lines, even
when women are rapidly advancing in their
acquirement of privileges. All  bonour,
then I sy, to the gallant gentlemen, who
have preserved their old senze of chivalry
and magnanimity!

A Brief Sketch of the Rig Veda

( Continued frem the last issue)
By C.V. Narayana Rao Sahib, B. A, B. L., Kandukur.

THE KINGS OF THE RIG VEDA

HE Aryans did not settle in the Punjab
- § without much difficulty. The country

of the five rivers was very fertile. A
non-Aryan people, known as the Dasyus, had
already settled there and were living in well-
built fortified towns, having attained a high
degree of material civilization. They knew
the art of war, both offensive and defensive.
They gave the Aryan settlers, therefore, a
tough time.

The suktas of the Rig Veda mention
the names and exploits of the great Aryan
kings, 'wwho wrested the Punjab from the
Dasyus. The reader should note that a
complete connected history of the times is
not possible to trace. \We can only get
some brief stories. It should also be borne
in mind,? that the narration of the event as
found in ‘the Rig Veda_ differs considerably

(Copy -Right)

from the narration of the same facts as des-
cribed in the Puranas. The Rig Veda gives
a contemporary record, while in the Puranas,
which were undergoing changes during the
period when the stories were handed down
from mouth to mouth, the author with fer-
tile imagination, intermixes facts with tradi-
tion. The Rig Veda, therefore, is better
entitled to command belief than the Puranas.

The first great king of the Aryan people
in the land of the Punjab, of whom mention
was made, was Nahusha. He was either
the father, or the direct ancestor, of Yayati,
the next great king. Yayati considerably
extended the territery which he inherited
from his ancestors. He left five sons, who
became progenitors of five dynasties. Their
names were Yadu, Turvasa, Druvhya, Anu
and Puru. On the death of their father,
they divided their territory into five indepen-
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dent countries, which took their names from
their kings. Thus the Arvans became
known as the Yadavas, the Turvasas, the
Dhuhyus, the Anus or Anavas, and the
Purus or Pauravas. Among these five
dynasties, the Yadus and Purus seem to
have maintained powerful kingdoms during
a long pericd of time., The fact should be
noted, however, that the Aryan people were,
‘on occasions, called the people cf the seven
-clans. The Rig Veda affords evidence that
two new clans appeared later on the scene,
called the Tritsus and the Bharatas, who,
on ‘certain occasions combined and fought
against the original five clans of the Aryans.

Yadu was a powerful king, and a great
devotee of Indra. His dynasty continued to
‘rule his clan for a long period.

Puru established a powerful kfngdonﬁ.

He also was a great devotee of Indra, who.

‘loved him in return as a special favourite.
Durgata was a son or a descendant of Purn,
and Purukutsa was a son of Durgata,
On one occasion, the latter was caught by
his Dasyu enemies and was kept as a captive.
His queen prayed to Indra and Varuna
and they were pleased to bless her with

a mighty son Trasadasyn, who became

a. great warrior prince. He collected his
“father's forces and invaded the country of
“his enemies and got his father released.
"His name became a terror among the
Dasyus. © We are told that Trasadasyu
was a most liberal prince. "‘He was a seer
“himself, having composed a Sukta addressed
“to'Indra and Varuna, his favourite deities.
“There was a Puru after him who was a
“contemporary of Divedas and Sudas, the
Tritsu kings, It might interest the reader
to know that it was a distant descendant
“of this -great Puru, who gave  battle to
“‘Alexander - the Great -of Greece, when -he
“invaded India.  Alexander was struck
\wth ‘the “royal - bearing:of Puru, known
as’ Porus in the -Greek language, and
“he soon -became his- friend and gave him
“back-his: kmgdom “Prithu was also a great
<Aryan king. ‘His descendants were known
‘es Parthavas. ' ‘Ablhyavarthin Chayawana
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was a famous descendant of his, as also

Divodasa, king of the Tritsus, who acquired_
great fame, being also known as Athithigva,"“
and defeated the Turvasas, one of the five

original Aryan clans. Divodasa had also to
fight against a great non-Aryan chief, called
Sambara. The latter was a great military
leader, and rapidly surrounded Divndasa’s
territcry on all sides with a hundred forts, of
which Divodasa came to know about too
Jate. But he had implicit confidence in his
favourite deities. He invoked the war-god
Indra, who came to his rescue, and defeated
Sambara. Divodasa’s kinsman Paruchechepa
was a great Vedic seer, who composed thir-
teen suktas. Divodasa left a son Swudas,
who became mightier than his father. The
kings of the five original Aryan clans were
very jealous of the rapid growth of power of
Divodasa. When he died, they combined
_in a powerful confederacy with five non-
Aryan kings against young Sudas. But the
latter entered into alliance with the Bharatas,
the other new clan of Aryan settlers. The
two opposing armies met on the bank of
the Parushni (Ravi). Vasistha, the family
priest of Sudas, and - Visvamitra, the
chief priest of the Bharatas, invoked Indra
for help. Indra appeared on the scene.
The powerful confederacy was shattered to
pieces and Sudas obtained a complete victory.
“This glorious exploit was graphically des
cribed ‘1mn the eighteenth swkta of the
seventh mandala. TFurther, Sudas conqnered
‘countries lying East, North and West of his
own kirgdom. He married a noble princess
called Sudevi. Sudas was a devotee of the
‘Aswins as well, who supplied him with
abundance of wealth whenever required.
Kutsa was a very great personality, being on
the one side a great king and warrior, and on
tte other a great rishi, thinker and poet.

. ‘He was a son of the Pandava Arjuna, and

‘belonged to the family of the Angiras. He
was a great devotee of Indra, who often
met him as a familiar {riend, assuming very
often the form of Kutsa himself. An incident
is noted in the Rig Veda that, when Indra
and Kutsa were holding friendly talk, Xutsa’s
queen entered the apartment and could not

was a Vedic rishi, like Kutsa.
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distinguish between the two. Yet the story
goes that Kutsa and two other princes were
later defeated by another mighty prince, who
was also a favourite with Indra.

Kutsa had a kinsman called Sudhanvan,
who had three sons Ribhu, Vibhan and
Vaja, who on account of their piety and
skill were turned into divinities, under the
name of the Ribhus,

Bharata, the chief of the Bharatas, to
which clan Visvamitra also belonged, was a
great devotee of Agni The Rig Veda makes
no allusion to the story of Sakuntala, which
appears in the Mahabharata. In the battle
of the Parushni, the Bharatas, as we know,
joined the Tritsus and fought against the
combined confederacy of Aryan and non-
Aryan kings.

Devasravas and Devarata were the
descendants of DBharata, and composed
suktas. Vamadeva, the author of the
fourth mandala, called himself a Bharata.
Syavasa was another great Vedic rishi who
alsc claimed descent from Bharata.

‘Vrishagiri, a great king of the Ary{ans,
was a'very hot-tempered man. He was the
father of five great sons Rijrasva, Umba-
risha, Suradhas, Sahadeva and Bhayamana.
Ina fit of anger Vrishagir put out the eyes of

+his eldest son Rijrasva.

The latter in his agony and great mis-
fortune, prayed to his deities, the Asvins,
who soon restored his eye-sight. Vrishagir
took his son again into his favour. On the
death of his father, Rijrasva became king
and conquered the Dasyus. Rijrasva also
He composed
a sukta to Indra and the Maruts. Rijisvan
was another great Aryan king. who was also
a Vedic rishi, being a disciple of the great
Bh'!radvaja rishi. Indra helped him to
conquer the demens Vangritha, Pipru and
Mrigaya. The suktas composed by rishi
Rijisvan are preserved in the Bharadvaja
mandala.

Dabhiti was a small king, whose country
was frequently raided by non-Aryan hoards
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under the leadership of two Dasyu chiefs,
Chumuri and Dhuni. Dabhiti was forced
to pray to Indra to save him and his people
from these great Dasyus, and Indra appeared
and killed them in battle.

Turviti, son of Vayya, was a heroic
prince. On one occasion, Turviti had to cross
rivers in flocd with a huge army. He
invoked the aid of Indra, who stopped the
current and made passage easy. Chitra-
radha was an unbeliever in the Gods. On
one occasion, he began to revile Indra in
public. Desiring to prove his reality, Indra
appeared on the scene and killed him before
all beholders.

Bhujjyu, is an often-quoted name in
the Rig Veda. Bhujjyu was the son of
Indra. He was, by some conspiracy of his
enemies, thrown into the sea. He invoked
the Asvins, who speedily went to his rescue
and brought him back to his native land.
This incident is often mentioned in euloglz-
ing the Asvins.

There is a strange story told about
Asanga, another king, a descendant of Yadu.
Asanga married a noble princess Sasvati,
who was an exemplary wife. Svanadratha
was the son of this happy couple. Asanga
was a most liberal prince; but, by some
misfortune, he incurred the displeasure of
the Gods, who cursed him and changed him
into a woman. The grief of Asanga and his
faithful consort was indiscribable. The
faithful Sasvati fell at the feet of their
family guru and begged him to get the mis-
fortune removed. The great rishi praved to
Indra and recounted to him the liberality
of this family of princes. Indra was pleased
to remove the curse and Asanga was
restored to manhood.

Santanu and Devapi were brothers,
being the sons of prince Ristashena. On
the death of the father, the elder son San-
tanu succeeded to the rule of his people.
The younger son turned to religion and
became a rishi. A territle famine once
ravaged the country. People died of
pestilence. Dasyu hoards began to rob
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people of what little they had. The king
instituted a mighty sacrifice for the Gods.
Ninety-nine thousand cart-loads of fuel were
offered to Agni, and all the Gods were
pleased at this mighty sacrifice and removed
all the calamities.

There are many other princes in the
Rig-Veda, who were all very pious, and
devoted to the gods.. Their liberality was
highly extolled by the rishis, who received
magnificent gifts from them. They ruled
their people with paternal love, seeking the
advice of their purohits, whenever a diffi-
culty arose. The average spirituality of the
Aryans of those days was very high and
therefore the Gods freely appeared and
moved among the people. As time went
on, however, this faith grew less, and the
divine response also diminished.

Though the ancient Aryans were so
‘high in spirituality, they did not appear to
have attained any high degree of material
civilization. The Rig Veda was significantly,
silent in the matter of Arvan townships
though frequent mention wasmade of the
forts of the Dasyus, who seemed to have
been more materially civilized.

The fact also should be noted that the
Rig-Veda did not applaud the military skill
or tactics of the Aryan kings and chiefs.
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Nor did it describe any military weapons or
armours of skilful design, by means of which..
victories in battles were secured. On the'’
other hand, Bharadvaja rishi very signi-
ficantly said *‘ my nearest and closest mail
of protection is prayer.” The recent dis-
coveries made in the Indus valley by excava-
tions made near Mahergo-Daro and other
places bring to light the old town built” by
non-Aryan tribes, who were probably the
people known in the Rig Veda as Dasyus.
Those non-Aryan towns show how high the
Dasyus had risen in material civilization. |
It is certain that the ancient Aryan settlers
had to fight a people, who would have been
more than a match for them, if not for the
help of the Gods. /

The Rig-Veda stands for all eternity as
the most magnificent monument of an eter-
nal principle, which must be of the highes
significance to humanity, if it desires to
maintain its continued existence in this world
of matter. All human conduct performed
under the guidance and control .of higher
spiritual beings, will preduce benefits to
humanity, enduring longer than those
attained only under material considerations.
Further there is no doubt that, when spiri-
tual force and physical power encounter
each other, the former, though it may seem
feeble in appearance, triumphs over the latter,
in spite of its more formidable appearance.

INDIAN FOLK SONGS

The Modern Review gives a short
‘account of some of these. As natural
outlets of self-expression of the people,
especially of village folk, such songs ought
to be carefully studied ; for, as Tagore said,
- Villages are like women. Inr their keeping
is the cradle of the race. They are nearer
‘to Natuvre than towns, and are, therefore, in
‘closer touch with the fountain of life. They
“have the atmosphere which - possesses a
‘natural power. of healing. It is the function

of ‘the villages, like that of women, to
provide people with their elemental needs,
with foed and joy, with the simple poetry
of life, and with those ceremonies of beauty,
which the village spontaneously produces
and in which she finds delight.”

Folk songs, always dear to old saints,
philosophers, court poets and court-singers,
are uspally sweet and simple lyrics, which
have become traditional; even while in

INDIAN FOLK SONGS

modern days, new melodies are added, which
in their turn are transmitted to later ages.
They embody old-world tales and legends,
important events of the village and the
simple joys and sorrows of the people.
Many of them have refrains. They are
couched in an easy and pleasant style of
language, with homely comparisons and
natural metres and rhymes. ‘ Each song
has its own beauty and charm. If one is
a flow of tears, the other is a cup brimful of
smiles ; if one is a dream of the past, the
other is a spring-melody of the near future;
if one is a romance of love, beauty and youth,
the other is a wail of ripe old age, awaiting
death. Each song has its own rambling
vibrations that entertain the children of the
peasantry with a novelty of methed.”

Very often, dancing accompanies the songs
which are found in different languages in
different parts of India. Here are some
examples.

A shepherd’s song runs thus:

“On the top of that far-off hill

There stands a Jaru plant, my love !

Only two flowers, blossomed flowers, there
are on it,

One for thee and the other for me, my love.”

(A Khondh Folk-song)
Here is a spring-song:

“Withered are the flowers

Jessamine, Champa, Motia and Bela :

Nothing but dry blades of grass they are

As compared with the fresh flower of love”
(A Nepali Folk-song.)

A maid begs her father to choose the
right sort of bridegroom for her:

“Marry me not, O marry me€ not, O father!

O marry me not, to an aged man, O father!

No time shall I find to comb my hair,

Before widowhood comes to me, O father!

Marry me not, 'O marry me not, O father,

O marry me not to a manin service, O fathler!

Orders of his master, O the orders of his
. master

Will send him abroad, O father!

Marry me not, O marry me not, O father

Marry me not, O father, to a man of distant

land
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Ofer my hand, O offer my hand, O father,
Ofer my hand, O father, toa shepherd of
my sweet Motherland”

(A Goddi Folk-song from Kangra hills)

A youth thus expresses his love:

“Some sing street-songs and the others adore

The river-bank-pebbles in their lore ;

There is a Kacha road in *Utman Jajee’

Really a life-giving thing to me,

A short path, a dirty way, no goal it has.

But the way of Paradise, the happy abode of
my swezt-heart,

Springs out of this tiny path.”

‘(A Pashto Folk-song)

Some cradle-songs are worth noting :

“IWhat is my baby made of ?
O what is my baby made of ?
Whether of gold or of silver
O what is my baby made of ?
To thy mother thou art as dear, my baby!
As the clove, she wears on her nose.
To thy grandfather and mother thou art as
dear, my baby !
As the collyrium of their eyes.
To the strangers thou art as dear, my baby
As a little gentleman, O as a little gentleman.
Come, my baby, beating and slashing,
(Anyone who disturbs thee in thy way.)
Come after touring throughout Bihar,
And bring for us beautiful presents.
Bring for thy mother a mokhana cloth
And for thy dear sister, a pretty sari.
Come after touring throughout Bihar
And bring for thy paternal aunt a sari made
: at Jagali.”
(A Bihari Cradle-song)

“ O thou art a sweet present of my gods, my
- : baby!
O thou art a cherished boon of my prayers,
my baby !
Live long, O live long, my baby!
\When once to thy mother’s lap hast thou
’ come, my baby !
To offer flowers I ran to the temple of Siva,
The Lord was pleased and I got thee, my
‘ : baby !
O thou art my ready cash, my baby!
O thou art my fragrant rose, my baby!
Live long, O live long, my baby !
When once to thy mother’s lap hast thou
come, my baby !”
(A Gujarati Cradie-sond)
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* A time lamp lightens the whole house,
The moon lightens the whole sky.

A tiny lamp lightens the whole palace,

My tiny child lightens the pupil of my eye.”

(A Telugu Cradle-song.)

There are also comic songs, of which the
following is an example:

* Very kind of you that you have come,

But no room for you have I, friend.
Return, O return to your home

By the same way you came to me,

friend.:

A drop of water I would have offered you ;
Sorry, no water in my cracked jar;

. Don't sit, make haste and see your -way,
How long will you stand, O friend so dear.
A fine seat I would have offered you
And could allow you to sit and take rest;
Alas ! some child has taken it for a while away,

It was the only seat I ever had, my friend.
Some oil certainly I would have given you,
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On your body you could have rubbed it ;
It is your ill luck that some pepper is mixed
in it,
Your eyes will burn, friend, if you use it.
The tale of my joys and sorrows I could have
’ told you;
But, sorry, friend, from fever am I suffering;
Don’t sit, O don’t sit near a sick person, ~
Make haste, friend, and reach your home. -
A pan I would have prepared for you, friend ;
Bat, sorry, no betel-nut is available ;
See, there lies the empty pan-dan, friend,
Nothing but stray tobacco leaves are in it.
With a sweet dish I would have entertained
you,
. Yesterday, if you were here, my friend,
Its taste you could ever remember,
So delicious was the dish, my friend ;
So late it is turning, O friend so dear,
At a long distance is your home from here,
Make haste, stay no more and go away,
With a- happy heart will I welcome thee,
some other day.

THINK RIGHT

(By Davip V. BusH).

Think smiles, and smiles shall be;
Think doubt, and hope will flee.
Think faith, and faith’s at hand;
Think ill—it stalks the land.

Think love, and love will grow;
Think hate, and hate you'll know.
Think good, and good is here; .
Think vice—its jaws appear !
Think joy, and joy ne'er ends;
Think gloom, and dusk descends.
Think peace, sublime and sweet,
And you that peace will meet.
Think fear, with brooding mind, -
And failure’s close behind.

Think this: “I'M GOING TO WIN!~
Think not on what has been.

Think “vicTory;” think “I can!”
Then you're a WINNING MAN !

- —From the Stri Dharma.

Miss Shubh Vati Sharma, the first lJady
to pass the B.T. in the Punjab University.
She belongs to the Saraswat Brahmin
community. She has.been made Head
Mistress of the Arva Girls” School in Simla.
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" Miss Mitho Bai M. Chinnoy, who
stood first among 18000 candidates in the
Bombay Matriculation examination. - She
was awarded the Dr. Dadthoy Naoroji
Scholarship.
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OUR SERIAL STORY

Detective Janaki
By K. S.

[ Janaki is detected by her step-mother
in an innocent flirtation with the undesira-
ble Sivaram. 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 a stranger called Seshan, whose matri-
monial advertisement she had answered. He
tells her he has a past which he will not dis-
close. Yet, she marries him, after getting his
permission 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 misundetstanding. Then;
she succeeds in another case, in which she is
able to give back a lost daughter to her
parents. In her third case, she restores a
husband to happiness with his wife. In'her
fourth case, she is able to save a victim of
religious fanaticism. In her fifth case, she
helps her friend, Menaka, to regain her
happiness. In her sixth case, she helps
Gopalan, a Naidu by caste, and Uma, a
Brahmin girl, who are in love with each
other. Uma’s mother dies suddenly. Gopa-
lan 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.
Uma’s father is persuaded to consent to her
marriage with Gopalan. Uma, however,
persuaded by Sankara Sastri and Sivaram,
that she is heir to a legacy of lunacy, runs
away. Janaki traces her out, gets the mys-

- tery cleared up and gives happiness to the

young couple. Then she solves the problem
of a lost baby, incidentally being able to find
out what the undesirable past of her husband
was. She also is brought more into touch
with Sivaram, her old enemy, and now the

enemy of her.husband also. ]

CHAPTER XIV.'

66 TANAKI" said Seshan to her aftera

J few days, ‘“Is there any usein your

encouraging Sivaram to come here?

You know he isiny enetny, and also

yours. Yet he is here almost every day, and you
have long talks with him.”

- Janaki was silent, then she asked quietly,
“ Is there much harm in that ? "

Nt as far as I am concerned: but the
world will ‘think otherwise. See Janaki, here
is an anony mous letter about you and him., It
comes from the Sastn s house.”

“Not from the Sastri himself ? "

* “ Oh no, but from his women perhaps. It
is written rather badly.”

"You said you would not believe ba.d
things about me.’

“True”

“Is that because you don’t care?”

“Is that a fair question 7 I might ask the
same of you. Perhaps you still have faith in
me, though you know I have been a thief,
because you do not care enough to be dis-

appointed in me.”

" What a paradox!” cried Janaki, half.
sobbing. “Oh, I wish I were dead.”

“You are getting hysterical, Janaki, All
this has been too much for you.” .

“Will you let me ask you one question;
Seshan? Have you still got the photo of
that-that-lady, te whom you were first
engaged ? "

At that point-tlank question, poor Seshan
actually began to blush. He stammered. Why
should that query be put to him, he asked.
Janaki looked straight at him and nodded sadly.

“1 know that,” she said, “and—I admire
your constancy, Seshan. Go on being faithful
to her. As for me "~—she turned away, the
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tears dropping down her face. Seshan stood at
first tongue-tied before her, then murmured,

“1 am sorry you are so unhappy, Janaki;
I would do anything to make you happy. Tell
me what you want. I cannot quite place your
impulses. Sometimes your ideas, fine as they
are, make me breathless. Yousee I am used
to the quiet type of glrl——hke—-—

“Like that other girl ?’

“Ye-es. She was very gentle and dig-
nified, and-and-" ,

“Would never have dmi'xe what I did with
Sivaram ?”

. “Perhaps,” he consented rather sheepishly,
and then continued. “ Never mind all that.
Tell me what you want. Isit that in spite of
your wonderful and superb Joyalty to me, you
doubt me in your heart of hearts? Is it that
you prefer Sivaram to me? Ounly say so, and
I shall do my best to set you free. You remems-
ber our compact ? "’

.- At'that last insult of all—as it seemed to her
—poor Janaki turned tail and fairly ran away.

Aftaer a while, she sat quietly in her room
and had a long argument with herself. Seshan
evidently thought she disapproved of him and
liked Sivaram . better. For a moment, she felt
tempted to let him go on believing that. Per.
haps, it would make him jealous, and through
jealousy become as fond of her as she wished
him.to be. - But then, her inherent honesty of
purpose rose up inarms. How . could she allow
him to go on believing what was a lie? She

hated Sivaram, and .she adored her husband, -

whatever his past was. So, that was that!

It was. obvious then, that, if she were
to-please her husband, she must send away
Sivaram altogether. - But,
do that ? He had shown her proofs of Seshan’s
complicity in their little party of “honest
robbere”. Sivaram had_ been the chief of it,
and so had kept himself rather ext traordinarily
exempt from the oath taken by its members
fot to betray one another. If therefore, she
was to free herself and her husband from
Sivaram, she must somehow get proofs of
his guilt and keep them for a counter-attack
on - him,._After that, she and her husband
would go back to their old humdrum relation-
_ship. ~There .could be no-hope for her of

how could she
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that exquisite happiness of which she some-
times dreamt,
but most probably in his heart of hearts he

also thought her a fiighty, excitable creature. '’

Had he not confessed as much a little while
ago ?

In any case, he talked about things, as
if he did not care for her, and there was t}mt
other girl, of whom, dead though she was, Janaki
felt so jealous. How she hated her reported
gentleness and dignity, which was so un-
like her own impulsiveness. Anyhow, Janaki
could not, indeed would not, change her nature.
It was a case of " Love me, love my dog.”

But, how to get the proofs? There was
no use, she felt, in asking her husband to get
them. ~For so many years, he had not cared
to” get himself free. And had he not
dared Sivaram to do his worst ? -Everything
was, therfore, up to her; and she must act
without her husband’s knowledge, for he
would not allow her, either to be so friendly
with Sivaram as to beg a favour of him, or to
run into dapger as Sivaram’s enemy. No,
she must go away from her husband for
a while, in order that she may set matters in
action.

Should she then try to coax the proof from
Sivaram? But that would neither be easy nor
advisable ? The only course, therefore, left
open to her was to get it from him, by force
or strategy. She knew he had settled down in
the house of Sankara Sastri, his brother-in-law.

Two days passad, and then, as usual, an
idea suddenly came.to her; and after weighing
all the pros and cons of it she began to act on
it. - She told her husband that she needed &
change badly, and that she would go for some
time to her friend Menaka. Seshan agreed,
thouffh rather sadly.. So Janaki took her
departure, and at Menaka’s house she pro-
ceeded to act further.

CHAPTER XV.

Sivaram was feeling very happy and cheer-
ful. He expressed as much to Sankara Sastri,
though he knew the latter was not as friendly
to him as before.

- "1 have got that pfoud Janiaki under my
thumb at last,” he said gleefully...” Time was

Ssshan still believed in her; -
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when her ladyship would not look at me, in
spite of her first escapade with me. But that
was not her fault, and there was no harm done.
Now, she dare not repulse me; for, if she does,
I shall have her husband put i m goal. I myself
am quite safe.”

“ Yes, dishonestly safe, Sivaram.”

" True, but I have got what I want. And
now that the new clerk, Jayaram, has got into
our ways, and we know him so well, I am
seriously thinking of starting a new league.”

“If itis like the old one, I shall not allow it.”

“Indeed ? And how? And what price
your own safety then? I have got proofs
against you too, you know. But never waorry.

N{(}l’ new scheme is rather different from the
old. . v

s

" And as shady ? "

“Well, you never can tell. But here comes
Jayaram with some letters."

. The man, who entered, was short and slim,
of a light colour and with regular features. He
was dressed in English style, except that he
wore a turban on his head. He and his em-
ployer went into some matters of business.
Letters were dictated and taken down, and
then Sivaram took his clerk into the next room,
to show him some confidential papers.

It was curious to see what an interest
Jayaram seemed to take in that safe. With
keen eyes, he watched the key used in what
after all was just a Cliudb’s lock, with no combi-
nation to set. Inside, however, was another
locked box Sivaram turned with a grin to
Jayaram That is where I keep my most
"secret papers,” he boasted. “None can get at
them, because the keys are round my neck,
and Tam a very light sleeper. Besides,
the box is chained to the safe. They are safe
from you, my lad. But I know I can trust
you. Now, see here—"

Again they went into some business. As
they were finishing it, they heard the Sastri
talking to another man in the next room. It
was funny that Jayaram should start and-turn
pale at that wvoice, and become rather
dlstracted :

.. He put his hand to his. head, and Snamm
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laughed. "I can see that I am working you
too hard, my boy,” he said. “You look tired.
You can go now."”

Jayaram, however, st'xyed behind, asking
permission to look again at some papers,
murmuring something about points he had
not understood. Sivaram locked the safe and
went into the next room. Immediately,
the young clerk,—it would have been guessed
by this time who he was—suspended business
znd began to listen carefully, edging nearer the

oor.

“ Give me the documents of proof”, urged
the harsh voice Jayaram, alias Janaki, had
recognised. It was rone other than that of
the recalcitrant priest who had. attempted to
worst her in the matter of the devotee whom
she had rescued in one of her cases. “We
had better hurry about what we have to do.
I must get some more signatures on them from
some people, whom we know about.”

“They are quite good enough without them.”

“ I know that " said the priest. " But we
had better have them to make sure. I don't
know what Seshanis up to. He seems to be
busy about secret matters. You know he is
friendly ‘with 'the D. S. P. He might
betray us at any time. Besides, I have
a grudge against that wife of his. She isa
bold hussy, and once actually stole away one
of my most promising victims. I must pay her
back. Have you got the papers handy 2" . .

Seshan hesitated. Evidently he. did not
quite trust the priest. He hummed and hawed.
At last, he said he would make a copy of
the papers and give it to-him later. . - The
priest said he would copy them then and. there;
still Sivaram hesitated. The man then started
to storm; but Sankara Sastri thréw oil on
troubled waters by a quiet explanation. Yet
the priest did not go away without a last word
of spite. “I know”, he said, “ why you will
not let me see the papers. Your own hame
is implicated in them, chief as you were.
You are afraid of being betrayed, eh ?”

Then the priest went away, and Jayaram
came out ruffling his papers ostentat:ously
He asked for some more explanations in rather
an unsteady. v01ce, and went away.

. Janaki's—to. give her her right name—first
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thought was that she must hurry with what
she had to do.. Evidently Sivaram soon inten-
ded to betray Seshan, whether she herself was
kind to him, or not; he was not loyal to her;
or perhaps his hand was being forced. There
could be no hope in Sankara Sastri, for he also
would probably be in the same boat as Seshan.

‘What was she to do? She thought ste’xdﬂ}

The papers of her husband’s guilt must be in
the safe. With them must be surely, as the
priest said, some proof of Sivaram’s guilt also.

She must secure them some-how. Anxiously,

she went to her lodgings and summoned to
consultation her two faithful attendants,
who' were none other than the two social
workers, who had been her helpers_ before in
another case. They came to her aid with a
futile suggestion. “ Steal the keys,” they said.

But how ? They would assault the man and
take them from hlm “But he never comes out
now, * said Janaki, “without some attendants, or
friends with him. He is too careful of himself.”
Then she cried out! ‘"I have it. He takes
some cocoa every night before bed, about nine
o'clock.” Ishall slip in about that time on
the plea of ‘an urgent communication, and
put an opiate into it. Everything depends on
myself and my wits. You must be ready for
me outside the Sastri’s gates in a car.

o * After their dinner was over, Sivaram and
the Sastri were lounging in two easy chairs on
the verandah, trying to get cool before going to
bed.- Suddenly, an apologetic voice was heard,
It was Jayaram’s. :

.-~ “Ohsir,” He said appearing before them,
“I am so sorry to disturb you. But I forgot
what you told me about that urgent letter.
Please forgive me. "
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“You . are getting careless, Jayaram,”
rebuked Sivaram ;. “but I excuse you this
time, as you are a good lad, and were very
tired this evening. Come along and I shall
dictate the reply again to you. But, where is
that man with our cocoa ? ? Heis always late.”

“Sir, 1 shall get it for you,” cried Janaki
, selzmg the heaven-sent opportunity.

“Please. don t worry.”

";‘“ "Not at alls

I shall just hurry the
servant up. .

He rushed from the room. Alter a while
helcama:out -with a.tray, on.which were two

_the box back, slipped behind the: safe,
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cups. Putting down the tray, he took one cup
and gave it to the Sastri.

other to Sivaram, who laughed.

You do not know how to serve, my
man”, he said, “ You should have handed the
tray to each in turn. Never mind; won't you
get-a cup for yourself ? 7

Janaki excused herself, and waited jill
the cocoa was drunk, and then took the reply
to her letter. . Then she said she wanted some
reference in a book, which she knew wasin
her employer’s room. He told her to getit
for herself, and to hurry, as he was feeling
sleepy and must go to bed. She went and
quietly slipned away the bolt from a side-door,
leaving enough on so as not to cause her enemy
to notice that the door was unbolted. Then she
went away.

Two hours later, sh;. returned st111 in her
disguise. .

She went to the side-door. Her great
fear was that Sivaram would have seen that
the bolt was loose, and would have pushed
it homne again. In that case, she would have
had to try to open another door or window.
But heaven was on her side. Easily the bolt
slipped, and she entered the room. Sivaram
lay sleeping soundly, breathing very sterto-
rously, his mouth open.. Janaki felt sorry
for him, but knew she was doing nothing
really against him. On the other hand, she
was helping him to be loyal to his friends.
Then, she moved close to him, hating to
touch  him, but
Softly she opened his shirt-buttons, slipped
in her hands, took up the cord on which hung
the keys, and cut it” with a pen-knife she had
brought with her. Then, she stepped across to,
the safe. She opened it, and then felt for the'
box inside, for it was nearly dark in the room.
Unfortunately she had forgotten to bring a
torch with her. In her hurry and nervousness,
she hit the box against the safe, and there was
quite a loud clang. She trembled and, putting
But
the drugged sleep of her enemy held good.
Janaki slipped out again, and took out the box.
As she tried to fit a key into it, what was her
horror to hear a slight noise at the door! She
stared at it. It was being pushed open. Some-
one entered.  Janaki could not see who it was,
but by his height and appearance thought it
might be the Sastri., ~ Quickly she put the box

nerving herself to do so.’

Then he gave the ,

'
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back, and tried to slip behind the safe again.
but she was too late. The Sastri strode for-
ward, switching on his torch, and caught her
By the hand. Janaki struggled, and her turban
fell of.  The thick knot of her hair, tucked
away inside, became loosened, and fell in a
cloud on her shoulders. She stood revealed as
av}/loman, and as Janaki. The Sastri stared
at her,

“Hullo, hullo,” he said, “Why are you
here? So you are Jayaram, are you? Have
you come to steal anything, or are you still
working as a detective ? Or, have you left your
husband, and joined our friend here? Surely
not that."

Janaki had done her best to. hush him,
and now they were talking in whispers.

“Iam my husband's honoured wife still,”
she said, “but I have come to steal the papers.”

* What papers ?"

“ The proofs against him. Oh, Sastri, help
me to free him, And, we shall get you free
too. Help me. Don't betray me.”

In her extremity, she had fallen on her
knees before him. He now lifted her, up
and quieted her.

“ All right, all right,” he said, “steady on.
I shall help you, for I too hate him. I
repented long ago, but had to be loyal to my
chief ;- and I am blessed if I shall be forced to
join in other schemes again. Come, where are
the keys? Here is my torch.”

In their hurry, they forgot to notice that
the snoring from the bed had stopped. Evidently
the dose had not been strong enocugh for
Sivaram to keep him asleep long. He woke up
and heard the whispering and the noise.
He felt for his keys. They were not there.
Suspecting the worst, he trembled with fear.
Then, remembering that he had a loaded re-
volver in a box on his table, he slipped across
as gently as his shaking limbs would allow
him to, and took out the weapon. Then he
stepped across to the light-switch and put
it on. Suddenly, a light ficoded the room,
revealing the Sastri and a woman at the safe.
They had opened the box and had taken out
some papers. Sivaram bellowed like an angry
bull, and called to his servants for help But
the Sastn said quietly, .
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“ Drop that revolver, Sivaram, and keep
silence. If your servants come, I shall de-
nounce you as a thief. "

“What ? When you are the thieves your-
selves? Oh, moustrous! I'll kill you.”

“ If you do, you'll be hanged. Keep quiet.
I tell you. 1 hear your servants at the door,
Tell them to go awas-, "

Sivaram, overawed as always by the strong-
er will, did as ordered; and then stared at
Janaki. “\Why is she here ? " he whispered.
Then he looked her up and down. “ Oh, you
are Jayaram, are you ? I am in a nice pxckle,
I can see.”

"You dre ", said the Sastri. " We have
your papers- proving your guilt.” This was
merely bluff on his part, for he had not had
time to read them; but it worked. Sivaram
squirmed. Sankara Sastri observed his fear,
and calmly asked him what he proposed to do.

“1 cannot think of anything ", cried the
poor wretch.

“Well ", S'lld Janaki, “1 shall tell you
what I'll do. But first, tell me have you other
proofs or papers connected with this case
elsewhere?”

" NO ".
“ Will you swear ?"
“ Yes, I swear by the head of my son”.

" Anyhow, you must write me a con-
fession, implicating my husband too if you like,
and Sankara Sastri also. We shall lodge this
in the Bank. Then we shall all be safe. And
I shall burn all these papers. Will that do ?”

It did. Both the men stared at her in
wonder,

“A noble woman indeed ”, said the Sastri
with genuine admiration, and even Sivaram
agreed.

Every-thing was done as scheduled, and
Janaki was at last free. She felt utterly weary
and on the verge of collapse, but oh, she was
so grateful to God. She had saved her
husband and set him free. The rest could go
as it pleased. She tottered weakly to the car
waiting for her, and was jUSt able to go
through the journey to Menaka's house. Then
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she fell into the arms of her friend; and there-
after she knew nothing for a tnme

She came to conscrousnees two days later,
after a sharp attack -of fever. . She asked
weakly of Menaka if she had said anything
in her deliritm. She was told that something
had been disclosed:

had come to see Janaki.
my dear.”, said the loyal friend. “ Your secret
is safe with me. The only liberty I have taken
is to write yesterday ta your husband, telling
him all that you have done for him.”

* ¢ Janaki looked scared; yat'she was pleased
in her heart of hearts.
have told it*to her husband.. He would come
to see her soon, if only for the sake of express-
mg his gratitude.

she said to
“I can never get what I want.”

Yet ~what is the use’
he;rself

Seshan arrrved promptly a few hours later
to see her.: He seemed so concerned for her,
that he could hardly express his feelings. DBut

she- understood, and after a whlle they talked

together amrcably

- But - our Janakr was made of sterner stuff
than to acquiesce meekly in a half-and-half
arrangement, though she had intended at first
to do so. A few days later, when she had
gone back to her own home, as she and Seshan

.sat-one evening on the verandah she broached
the subject to h1m ’

U “Seshan *, she sard “Iam fzurly sxck of
bur 11fe What is the use of it P

. '\Vh_yi he asked qulckly “ Aren’t you
happy? o L

t. ©"Happy? No." . . .:_

"I am so sorry, Janakr, that things hzne

‘happened, as -they have, that-I have been
proved a criminal, : that-that-Sivaram had to
go away—" .

.

fer “What has Sivaram to do thh us I
‘asked ]anakL bravely.

s “Heis the man your have always liked,
janakr Please understand that I den't blame
-yop, for: you. have known him so long; ‘and

. after all; matter§ of th,e heart can t be regulated

canthey?' IR P A

and that Menaka had
heard all about the rest {rom the Sastri, who-
<" But don’t be afraid,

She herself-could not
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“You are very magnanimous, Seshan.

But let us sift the question.

criminal :
But, isn’t he also a criminal ?”

" Yes, but love forgives crimes.”

“ Aren’t you contradicting . yourself ?
think T don’t like you how then can I like
him ?”

“1 don’t know, Janaki. I give it up.”

There was a pause. All round them was
a soft darkmess. Some bright stars glittered
in. front of them in a clear sky. The fragrance
of some night-flowers rose softly to.them. The
tears gathered in Janaki's eyes, as she felt the
hopelessness of the situation. Why was life
so-hard 2 At last, not able to bear the tension
longer, she turned to her husband. " Let us
separate ", she said, “according to our ancient
compact. I shall stay with my father and go
on with my detectivé work- and you...,” her
voice broke in sobs.

Seshan got out of hrs chair and fell on his
knees beside her.

" My dear, my dear,” hesaid,- "Iam so
sorry you want to go. Why do you hate'me
so much ? Can’t you . stay with me ? 1 shall

be so lonely without you.

“Yes, but you don’t really want me.”
“Don’t 127 - o

“ T can't bear this friendship sort of love.”

* Friendship ? 'Is it mere friendship to be
always wanting to be with you. Oh, Janaki...
....Ch...... T'can’t express my feelings. But
_I cannot do without you.’

~

""" She waited in a sort of ecstasy. Her very
fsifénce, however, unnerved the shy man. He
sighed and made as if to get up; at that Janaki
quickly felt for his hands and took them into
her'own.

- Sesh:m,” she murmured, "I hate to hurt
you; but I must know. What about the other
gir)? Is she still more to you than I?”

- He looked at her with amazement. In the
faint’light, her eyes shone like stars in their
tears. His own eyes lost themselves in them. .

You think I am-
disappointed in you, because you have been—a ‘'
you think that I like Sivaram better. '’

You
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“ Janaki, why do you harp on that
question? Does it, can it, mean that you want
me to care for you, as I did for her "

“Ah! you talk in the past tense.
tell me, what I want to know.”

Tell me,

Eor answer, he took out the little locket
hanging round his neck, and opened it.

“See here,” he said “Whose picture is this?”

Janaki peered down and saw her own
likeness.

The
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“I took off the other long ago; and I put
this in. Oh, Janaki, I have always loved you,
from the moment I saw your dear face i in the
garden, and you proposed marriage to me.

“1 proposed ? "
“Yes, you!”
“Who advertised ?"

"Well, well. Let us be grateful that one
marriage at least through advertisement has
surprisingly proved a success.” :

End
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College Girls

HIS is the age of youth. And not 'the

least sign of encouragement of the
. correct growth of the young spirit of
India is the rush to college life of girls.
The ideals of such a life must be high,
if India is to advance. I lately came
across, in the Parents’ Magazine, a letter
written by a mother to a daughter going
to college. Comparing the standards of
1811 with those of 1934, the mother advised
broad-mindedness to the girl in the matter
of friendship, though none should “go
crawling after an advantageous contact.”
‘She said :

“ Behold yourself, the product of a
cosmopolitan city, and of many of the
advantages that it can offer. You are going
to a college which draws its students from
all over this broad country, many of whom
have not had the opportunity to acquire
‘the external cosmopolitan manner. = Be

very careful that you do not underestimate
the mental capacity of those whose outer
finish differs from your own, and be still

more careful that your external manner
does not alienate girls from different back-
grounds. The nugget of talent is apt to lie
hidden in unpolished rock, so beware of
rejecting mental gifts because its wrapping
is not to your liking.”

How applicable should this be to India,
with its vast Harijan population !

The mother again advised, “ A decent
degree of industry”, added to *“interest
and joy of accomplishment”, careful
management of available funds; an “adult
acceptance of rules,” regarding them “ as
traffic regulations devised to keep the
college life glowing pleasantly for all;”
consideration to parents at home shown in
writing them regular letters; adherence to
some sort of “religious concept” and
worship.

In addition, there should be courtesy
to others, and an observation of good ideals
and prmcrples of life. What Dr. Tagore
advised lately to girl-students in Madras is
very apt to this point. He said:
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“1It is needless to say that our girls
should have perfect manners in their be-
haviour towards each other and in their
dealings with outsiders. It is ugly to be
unmannerly and particularly for women 1t
is unpardonable,

Moderation in behaviour, in social
communication, in expressions of emotion,
is an essential part of good manners., We
should remember that boisterousness must
never be mistaken for exuberance of spirit.
Good manners should be an outcome of
good nature which reveals itself by willingly
respecting. others’ legitimate claims; even
going out of one’s way to look to their con-
venience. . It is positively objectionable to
be noisy in the neighbourhood when some
one is studying, to disturb one who wants
to go to bed when it is due time, and to
enter somebody else’s room without permis-
sion, ransacking her things, making her bed
untidy, looking into her papers or letters,
taking away books or articles of use. To
get addicted to the pernicious habit of

enjoying and cuculatmg scandals and mis-
“chievous gossip brecds in one’s character a
vulgarity of 2 malignant type which must
be completely eradicated from our nature.’

: It is. needless to say that the modern
co]lege girl has to be trusted and left to
herself a good deal. As the Parents'
Magazine observed, girls are sent away from
home to find out for themselves what they
are good. for, and what they. wish to
do about it. Come back with your
shift, or on it,” is the
of the mother mentioned above, in pursu-
ance of the advice of Sp'lrtan matrons;
but whatever happened, she would always
.be the loving mother.

_ Good advice to college girls was lately
given by Mrs. Sarojini Naidu. Through
‘the dreams they dream and the vision they
see; they should search their hearts for
practical - ideals of service to humanity.
*# Stupid - humility, evasion of duty, polite
and spunous modesty " should be given up;

final advice,
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and responsibilities shouldered. There is
much to be done in India. Aid to *
crying for compassionate help,” a reply to
‘“the wail of widows reaching down -the
corridors of Time,” an answer to the-

appeal of illiterate women for enlighten-

ment, and the necessity in villages for
counsel, gnidance and succour, the forward-:
ing of Swadeshi industries by the reviving
of old arts and crafts, the renaissance of all
our literatures, the revxval of our music and
a new vision of architecture are all high
ideals for young people.

One should apply to one’s land what

Princess Karthiga Thirunal of Travancore ,

said lately, when speaking of her country:

‘“ Every one who has any experience of
the crafts and industries of an indigenous
State must be convinced by the sense of
beauty and symmetry inherent in the com-
munity. Essentially all art is world-wide
in character, but there is a difference bet-
ween slavish imitation of foreign models
and the assimilation of foreign excellences:

Let us remember what notable contri-
butions have.been made by small countries
and special cultures like those of Wales,

Ireland, Denmark, the Bali and Cumbodia;

and let us strive to preserve the charac:
teristics of our many-sided art and enrich it
by intelligent and discriminating assimila-
tion of the best from the outside.”

A good principle for girls is to form the
reading habit, as Mr. Chinnathamby advises
in the Hindu. It is sad that many Indian
girls throw aside all books when they
leave school or college, DBut a habit should
bte formed of reading. For instance, the
following up of a theme of interest and
importance, such as a comparative method
between the factors of progress of warious
countries, will be of value, The best
biographies, and the published speeches of
great' patriots in history and politics, the
best literature to be had from the East and

orphans °
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West, will prove of interest, alternated for
the sake of relaxation, b) good and well-
written fiction, _ ‘

Problems before deen

HE conference of the [International

Co-operative Women's Guild, which was
held ‘a few months ago, to which 500 wo-
men delegates went from. 37 different
nations, considered important problems,
the chief of which was the ideal of peace
for which it was said, especially mothers,
should work. Then an international
Housewives’ Charter was discussed, of
which the following was a programme:

“Recognition of the work of the
woman in her home as a valuable social
and economic service ;

Security of living conditions for the
housewife by means of State social insu-
rance and voluntary Co-operative insurance
societies ;

. Partlmpat{on of women in all mqumes
and 1nvest1gat10ns affecting the social and
economic position of women;

Participation of women in admini-
strative work of housing reform ;
' Provisian through \Iumcxpahtles and
Co-operative societies of _technical aids to
housework ;

Recognition of the rights of mothers
and housewives to freedom and holidays
in the interests of health; and collaboration
of the housewives of all countries in the
service of international understanding and
peace.

I came across lately a few more
problems in the Y. W. C. 4. News of
Southern India. One is the case of women,
who are too old to be trained to present- da}

- work. .Every consideration should be paid

them, such as increased pensions aud
prowdent funds, shelter in good circles. for
the. poor among them, as well as. the
providing of easy work. ‘
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Then there are younger women, who
arc unemployed and untrained for efficient
service. Such should be helped to make
themselves fit for good work by extra
classes in schools and technical institutions.

There are many labour problems to be
considered. In 1930, a standing committee
was formed by the National Council of
Women in India to enquire about labour
conditions.  Later, meetings were held.
In 1933, the Bombﬁy Provincial Women’s:
Conference at Bombay made suggestions:
(1) to form a study Circle to study and help
on labour problems (2) to persude em-
ployers to engage educated and trained
women in their mills. Since then, more
careful investigation has been done.

The problems of child-labour in India
have also been carefully considered, and.
much has been done for the protectlon of
children.

With regard to the education of the
illiterate, which is so much needed in India,
the ﬁve-year plan evolved by the Mysore-
Women’s Conference is a good one, which:
ought to be followed by other countries.
The employment of graduates in each
constituent area to help local presidents, in
centres where work is carried on- according:
to a carefully laid-out syllabus, is a good.
idea. Social work is to consist of maternity,
child-welfare and healthwork, ‘rural re-
construction, help in prlsons and hospitals,
thé encouragement of music, needlework
and industrial activities, recreation and
physical exercise, etc. Educational work
includes instruction in up.to-date move-
ments, with reading of papers, useful
teaching of history and geography, moral
and religious teaching, reading of ancient
literature, instruction ‘in the three ‘R’s;
travelling libraries, the publication of
periodicals in the vernaculars, and easy
pamphlets on important sub;ects debates
Hartkathas and so on,

In this way, it is hoped that 50 per
cent of the ignorant will become literate
within five years.
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SUGGESTIONS OF ETIQUETTE .

(Continued from last issue)

By SAHODARI

IV, ENTERTAINMENT

¢ Y did not mention what subject I was
. I taking up to-day, because I was not
‘ sure of it”, said Miss Sarada, the
Head of the Etiquette school. “ The
field is a large one, and I do not wish to
impose my views on youn too much, Let us
continue to think about the entertainment
of guests. I think we must put ourselves
in the place of the young wife just begin-
ning ‘home’ for her husband, What
should be the principles of conduct for her
guidance ? The first thing to remember is
that by becoming a wife she has promised
to help her husband in-everything. She
must, therefore, make his friends comfort-
able in her house, not only by pleasantly
conversing with them, butalso by thought.
ful entertainment. Remember that ‘friends’
include men also. 1 have often seen young
women sushing inside, as soon as a man
caller is announced. Why? He s not
going to eat you up. Of course, if he has
come on business, it is good for you to go
away; but if not, sit and talk to him.
Even if your husband is not in, you can
receive him for a while and be courteocus.
- Don’t let yourself be copscious that heisa
man. This applies-also to club-life.
friends with the men, but do not flirt with
them, or lead them to think you are doing
50, There is no harm, for instance, in
driving out with a trusted friend, i your
husband allows it, or in playing tennis with
him, or partnering him at tournaments,
But do not do it too much, for India s, as
you know, a place for scandal, quite different
from England. Itis.all very well for mo-
dern young women to crave for liberty.
Liberty is wanted indeed; but there is a
- limit to it; and a young woman has to

Be .

consider, not only herself, but her husband
and her family,

Then, there is the question of paying
calls. In India, new-comers have to drop
cards on the older residents. Many of our
Indian wives do not follow this custom,
when they arrive at a new station. Yet, '’
when they themselves are the residents, they
expect to be called on. It is a mistake, of
course, to be too rigid in such matters; but
the general rule had better be followed.
The wife can drop her husband’s cards
also, without his going with her, one card of
Mr. and Mrs, fora lady and one card of
Mr. for 2 man,

In many places now, of course, these
same cards can be left at a club, or even
sent by post under certain circumstances.
When you have finished your calls, be
ready .to receive return calls. = Keep your:
self neat and tidy, your children clean and:
fresh, and your sitting-room etc,, in good
order.” L

“Then, there is the question of enter-,
taining ”, said Miss Sundari, the Assistant,
when the Head had paused to take breath,
“\When people ask you to teas, lunches,
or dinners, you must invite them back.
1 know of several young officials, whose
wives do not do this; but this is not right
in modern society, when everything is
reciprocated, as it were. And, when people
come to your house, do not keep away from
meals, even if you are purdah, or even
if you cannot eat the food served to your
guests. Let your presence be there. It is
very hard for young officers to be handi-
capped in this way.” :

OUR FASHION SUGGESTIONS

“ There
yourself by your ignorance of Enelish™
yor ] nglish ™,
said Miss Sarada. “1It is better to learn
ez}ough of it to keep up a conversation.
After all, English is a common language,
and a good one to boot.”

“ Make your house a pleasant place of
rend’ezvops for your friends, as a matter of
fact ’, said the Assistant. * Be the gracious
postess of it, kindly, gentle, considerate -
and your husband will simply worship you’
more and more as time passes, for he will
find you a veritable ‘crown’ on his brow .

“There is another thing a young wife
has to remember,” said Miss Sarada, *She
must learn to order her house-hold and her
domest{c staff according to rules, so that
everything moves on oiled wheeis, as it
were; servants doing their duties at stated
times and attending carefully to cleaning,
arranging, cooking etc., children keeping to
certain rules, the mistress herself ordering
her life suitably. The result should be
that her husband is left to herself to do his
office-work. He should not be disturbed,
Except on very urgent business. Even
later, the wife should be careful not to
worry him with her troubles. She should

OUR FASHION

HE word ‘Fashion' usually concerns

lt:?elf with clothes ; but what ate clothes

without personality ?  \We know that
the finest of clothes sometimes loak far
Worse on a meagre personality than the
gzgh’est of garments on a fine presence, 1t is
individuality that counts.

~ Now, individuality in clothes can con-
sist of two factors. The first is the method
of wearing them, which is so different in each
individual and which gains so wmuch frem
personal touches. The second is the deport-

Is also no use of excusing
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try and manage evervthing herself, and she
should by no means carry complaints to the
man, or set him up against the domestics,

3 any very necessary discipline has to be
administered, a direct accusation must be
made, and Jooked into justly and carefuily,
There should be no nagging by the woman,
for as Proverbs says: ‘It is better to dwell
in the corner of the house-top, than with
a contentious woman in a wide house.,” "

“And quiet should be maintained in
the house as much as possible. Servants
should not chatter or dash things about,
nor should children wander all over making
an undue noise.”

~ “Finally, the woman should find a
quiet time for herself, so that she can
indulge in her own pet occupation or hobby,
whatever it is. This is very necessary
indeed, for this is where a woman’s liberty
comes in. After secing to her damestic
hearth and settling things for others, should
she not do something for herself? Cer-
tainly, she ought. And now, ladies, we
shall disperse. We can go on with the
same subject in our next lesson.”

{ To be continued. )

SUGGESTIONS

ment and carriage, which set off the gar-
meats. The most important of this is the
walk.

Now, there are, as we kaow, different
methods of walking. Tbhere is the French
way, there is the English way, and there is
the Indiaa way, and so on. In old Indian
literature, the most appreciated walk of
wamen was compared to an elephant’s, This
paturally meant the oscillation of heavy hips.
Somehow, this never appeals to me; and
obviously it is rather incompatible with quick
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progress, except of course where elephants are
concerned with their long strides!

The best method of progress is a natural
one, viz., that which suits the figure. If one
watches Indian coolie women, one is asto-
nished at their quick progress. With heavy
burdens on their heads, they have to waddle
too much natuvrally, and the steps are taken
with the hips alone, as it were. But that
suits them, and one soon forgets their waddle.
Their burden of course, is too heavy. Indian
women again, with' light watér-pots on their
hips, or balanced on' their heads, are most
graceful and regal in their carriage; and I do
not wonder that sometimes girls are taught
to walk balancing books on their heads.
But beware of the walk, which is sometimes
introduced into’ the Indian Cinema, most
ridiculously short steps taken in a hurry and
with no dignity!

The best’ method of walking seems to
me to throw the movement on the shoulders,
so as to walk with them and not with the
hips.. This walk of course, can become too
stiff, for it hasthe tendency to make the neck
and head also stiff.

~ The walk should not be too languid. It
often happens, for instance, that our Indian
women, when out for a walk, meander along

slowly and gently, and then of course, the hip .

walk will sait ttem better. The position of
the feet has also to be considered; more
weight should be thrown on the toes than on
the heels I would not, for instance, advise the
stealthy walk of the London policemen,
though it does suit them admirably, heels first
heavily, than the toes. A dignified, self-
controlled walk, with no deliberate effort to
show off the elegance of the figure, with all
the limbs under control, but not held too
stiffly, seems to me to be the correct method.

To acquire this, it is well to forget that one
is walking. After all, a walk does not mean
all exercise. When with others, it can mean
interest in conversation and companionship ;
when taken alone, it can mean solitary
musing ; and at all times, it should include
interest in scenery and the surrounding
objects. Well then, take a walk naturally
and happily, and all will be well. -

No walk, however, can be gracetul with
an unbalanced figure. I should like to ask
a question here, with no desire at all to
offend: Why do Indian women usually get
fat-and ungainly after marriage, and espe-
cially after motherhood ? The reply, I think,
is rather obvious. They give themselves
up to the indulgence of happy domesticity,
and, taking very little thought for their tigure
and deportment, have no recourse to exercise.
They become careless, because there is no
need for them to attract attention. This,
obviously is a slack habit, which needs to be
altered, for want of care in deportment
often reacts on the character and induces
indolence and stagnancy of thought and
action. ) :

As Dr. Tagore says: “Cleanliness arld
orderliness should never be neglected. There
are some who seem to take pride in displaying
slovenliness as a protest against indulgence
in luxury. But well-dressed tidiness and
foppishness do not belong to the same class.
Attractiveness in one’s dress may show
a high quality of aesthetic sense and go
hand-in-hand with. a beautiful spirit of
simplicity. It necessarily need not be for
ostentation but for taking trouble to offer
our respect for others. 1f we are careless
in our dress when meeting people, we rudely
show that we do not care for them.”

—Sister Susie

OUR CHILDREN'S PAGES

I. REVENGE
(A STORY)

[LAKSHMI, the elephant, was a good sort
and had an affectionate and lovable charac.
ter. Of all the Rajah’s elephants, she was the
most powerful, and at the same time the
favourite. \Vhenever the Rajah wanted to
go out shooting, he always rode on Lakshmi.
hveryope was fond of her, except Nobs
the Rajah’s little dog. Nobs did not like
Lakshmi, because he could not quite under-
stand her enormous size, especially as he
himself was such a very small dog. When-
ever he saw Lakshmi coming towards him
he thought she was some huge mountain
sudden_ly \w:alking about. Also, Nobs was a
very mischievous little animal, and when he
found that the huge mountain was really
very ha{m1e§s, he thought he would have a
game with it, and therefore got into the
habit of barking round and round Lakshmi
and trying to bite her huge legs, until poor
lI:(;z(likshrcrlu tdid not know what to do, and 'was
uced to trumpetin ‘ ‘avi
her trunk about xpvildl\g foudly and waving

. One day", Nobs’ playful spirits carried
Im away a little too far, and he went close
up to Lakshmi’s left hind leg and gave her
a good bite. The huge animal was very
infuriated, and roared and trumpeted and
Stamped about the place, until even the
Mahout, who was quite used to Lakshmi’s
ways, got alarmed and had great difficulty
in comforting and quieting her.

_ At last, the Mahout felt Nobs was
going too far, and went and complained
to the Rajah and told him that his little
pet dog was becoming much too mis-
chlevous. and proud, and was worrying
Lakshmi too much. The Rajah promised
to see that Nobs did not go near Lakshmi
in future, and for a few days all was well.
Lakshmi, however, had not forgotten that
bite she had received, and was determined
to have her revenge some day .

) A month passed, and all that time
Nobs was tied up, whenever Lakshmi left
her stables and came near the palace.
Then one day, the dog chokra became a
little ca_reless, and let Nobs loose when
Lakshmi was being given his daily rice and
grass. Nobs gave ene bound and rushed to-
wards Lakshmi with a joycus bark; but
the latter waited quietly, and, when Nobs
was near her, she suddenly grabed the little
dog with her trunk, and giving a mighty
heave hurled him with terrible force at
a large boulder that was lying near. Fortu-
nately, the elephant suddenly lost its grip,
and ‘Nobs, instead of being struck against
the stone, and thus killed, was sent hurt-
ling through the air, until he fell with a
dull thud inside a bush. The shock
was too great for him, however, and he lay
there' unconscious, until the servants came
running to pick him up. For a long time
poor little Nobs lay as one dead, and
Lakshmi rejoiced ; but gradually, conscious-
ness came back to him, and, much to the
Rajah’s relief, he lapped a little milk after
some time. Nobs was all right again that
day; but you may be sure Nobs never went
near Lakshmi again, ‘

—Pp. S,

2. THINGS TO KEEP YOU OCCUPIED

Now that Christmas is coming near,
I suppose every one has been busy with
gardening, for there are few people who
would not like to have their gardens full
of gay flowers, to add to the merriment of
Christmas festivities. The sceds ought to
have been sewn in October, and the seed-
lings transplanted into  well-prepared
manured beds as soon as they were ready ;
but if some of you have not thought of
having a garden, it may not be too late to
start now; for the flowers will be on till
about the beginning of March.
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Really, gardening is a wonderful hobby,
and one that everyone of you ought to
indulge in. Those, who are very ambitious,
and want to have rare plants, will find it
a little expensive ; but an ordinary garden,
with the usual annuals, can be easily got up
very cheaply.

The first thing to do is to prepare
boxes, and sew your seeds in them. Keep
these boxes in the shade as much as
possible, giving them a little sun everyday.
When the seedlings are about two inches
high, transplant them into beds. You
‘will find the planning and construction of
your beds very interesting. You can mark
out all sorts of shapes. The best thing to
'do will be to border your beds with some
low hedge plant. These are better than
‘marking them off with bricks, which Indian
“Malis are always very fond of doing. White
‘stones demarkating a drive are usually a
blot to the garden and should be avoided.

You should always strive at colour
effects in the construction of your garden.
For instance, I came across a marvellous
scheme once of beautiful yellow and red
_cannas planted in front of flaming poincet-
‘tias, against a high wall. Another mass
effect was produced in the same garden by
tiers of cannas and crotons planted in
hugh pots, one over the other and rising
- high up in the air.

The rose garden should usually be kept
a little apart.

Archways can be built across garden
paths, and creepers trained over them. Some-
times a little pavilion made of creepers
alone, where one can have teaof an evening,
is an asset to the garden.

‘ On the whole, however, the {planning
‘of the garden should be left to the in-
"dividual ; but it is a pity not to be interes-
‘ted in gardening; for there can be no
“better hobby for those who are fond of
“exercise and an out-door life and who at
_ ‘the same time have a love for flowers and

. an interest in the beauties of Nature.
S Pankajam. -

3. A DOCTOR AND HIS PATIENT

HE patient chose a large teakwood chest "
for her sick couch and made a bed with a
sheet, a pillow and a blanket, and there she

stretched herself and lay motionless, too ill -

to stir. Next, entered the doctor, in-a
most unconventional manner. He felt the
patient’s pulse and placed the thermo-
metre in the feeble mouth. After noting the
temperature, he used the self-same instru-
ment to give the patient an injection. This
done, the doctor went out for a second, to
fetch the medicine, but when he returned,
the patient had absconded and the bed was

empty.

- Two bedsteads stood on their sides
against a window, to be out of the way in the
bedroom during the day. The patient had
hidden herself behind one of these, and,
sucking her thumb with gusto, sat watching
the doctot’s discomfitute, The physician's
shouts of anger, as he peeped into corners
and under tables and chairs, with a stick in
his hand for the misbehaving patient, produ-
ced a few low gurgles of laughter from the
thumb-sucking lady. f

Tracing the sound to its source, the doc-
tor looked in between the window and one
of the cots to find the delinquent crouching
there and bursting into silvery peals as her
eyes met the doctor’s. Then followed an
interesting scene, which reminded one of a
Punch and Judy show, the irate doctor
trying to teach his frivolous patient a lesson
for insulting him, and the latter dodging the

- doctor and his menacing stick. The medical
man dppeared to be getting the better of the
game, for finding herself ‘cornered the victim
sprang to the window, but the avenger was
soon upon her. o '

And now the tables turned.  No sooner
had the physician reached the window, than
the patient snatched the stick from his hand
and began aiming it at his head. ~ The poor
doctor, arching his poor back, burst into
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OBSERVATIONS

bitfer tears and dismal howling, as he cast
appealing looks all round at the spectators,
who had gathered there to witness the novel
method of treating a patient, practised by a
young physician, whom they were ultima-
tely destined to rescue from a great indignity.

Lest my friends of the medical profes-
sion institute an enquiry into the facts of the
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above case; so derogatory to the honour of
their guild, let me hasten to explain that the
doctor of my story was only a tiny tot of not
quite four, and the patient her elder sister
of seven and a half, while the instrument
that served both as a thermometer and an
injunction needle, was nothing more wonder-
ful than a bit of broom-stick.
—H. Kaveri Bai.

OBSERVATIONS

i

HERE is an interesting article in the

September issue of Queen Mary's College
Magazine about old Indian Universities.
After defining a University as “a collection
of books™, and ““a school of universal learn-
ing in a common spot "', the writer proceeds
to talk about such institutions organised, and
kept up by Brahmin and Buddhist princes'and
priests of old. The University of Taxila, at the
time -of ‘Alexander the Great, of which Pa-
tanjili was a famouvs product, was'one and
the institution of Sri- Danyakataka on the
Krishna river was another. There was also
the Buddhist University of Nalanda, for
both Tibet and China, of which we hear
from ancient historians. - Vikramasila and
Odandapuri were two other famous places of
learning. ' " :

Buddhist Universities differed from the
Brahminical ones, in that their studies, their
teachers and their students were taken from
all classes,. without being limited only to
* twice-born " castes.

... Such centres of learning were usually
sitvated in forests, fairly near the Capital
town, thus being aloof from, yet near, human
society. - They were fine buildings as a rule,
with- lofty .halls and rooms in the central

edifice, to which shrines, temples, topes and
gardens were attached. "There were some-’

times as many as six colleges in a University.
The professors were many, and students
sometimes - numbered 10,000. There were
different tutors, in charge of sections, to
whom loyal service was given. Convocations
and graduation ceremonies existed. Study
comprised grammar, logic, metaphysics, and
medicine. Manuscripts were copied and fine
libraries were kept. The needs of the Uni-
versity were supplied by villages attached to
it. Religion was a great consideration in
these places, and ideals were high, ‘of
calm life and deep contemplation, of know-
ledge for its own sake, the growth of cha-
racter before intellect.” The motto of the
Nalanda University was: “Conquer anger
by pardon, conquer a bad man by good
deeds, conquer a miser by giving him more,
and conquer a liar by truth.”

HE Stri-Dharma recounts the story of

the Buddhist order of nuns or Bhikkunis.
The story goes that, after the death of his
father, in the fifth year of his enlightenment,
Buddha lived for a time in the Banyan grove
of his capital. There his foster-mother, the
widow of his father, Maha Pajapati Gotami
asked him for admission into his order of the
Sangha, taking a number of ladies with her
on the pretext that all her worldly duties
were over. But Buddha refused his permis.
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sion and went back to his retreat in Vesali.
The holy women, however, followed him
there, walking all the way, covered with
du%t, with swollen and bleeding feet, weep-
ing and dressed in saffron robes. The
Buddha’s cousin pleaded with him for their
admission. And, at last, the master con-
sented, on the condition that the great ladies
took upon themselves the observance of the
“noble eight-fold path” of the Arahats.
The eight rules w ere: ‘(1) a nun, even of
a hundred years’ standing, shall perform all
proper duties to a monk, even if he is only
just ordained; (2) a nun shall not spend the
rainy season where there is a monk ;- (3) twice
a month a nun shall ask from the Order of
Monks the times of the Confessional (upo-
satha) and the time when a monk will
come to give her admoniticn; (4) at the end
of the rainy season, the final ceremony of
the Retreat (pavarana) shall be held by the
nuns. both in the assembly of the monks and
of the nuns; (5) certain offences shall be
dealt with by both assemblies; (6) when a
nun, as novice, has been trained for two
years, she shall ask for leave for the higher
ordination from both assemblies; (7) a nun
shall on no pretext revile or abuse a monk;
and. (8) official admonitions of nuns to
monks shall he forbidden, but not of monks
to nuns.”

.. This admission  of women
stronghold of religion, in almost complete
partnership, though ot a junior kind, where
heitherto they had only been handmaids,
‘was one of the first steps in the attainment
of their freedom and equality with men in all
hopes and aspirations.
“was;  of course, much objected to, and un-
doubtedly was one of the causes of the an-

tagonism- towards Buddhism by the Brah-

mins, in-whose eyes women were far inferior:
to men. But the: women themselves were

happy. - They had joined the order of the

Aryas or Noble ones..
bliss they attained,

" The peace and the

- hymns they wrote, compiled as the: Theri-
gatha, or. “ Psalms of the sisters, in which

into the

Such an admission

their freedom from tae
world and-its-evils, were all embodied in the
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the refrain runs throughout that the fact that

they are women does not matter at all. Some -,

of them attained great eminence both morally.
and intellectually. They grew in numbers,

and branches were established in different .

places. One was in Ceylon, where the nuns
became powerful. In the tenth century,
however when the Cholas became dominant,
this order was destroyed, and was not re-
started, even when the order of Monks was
re-established by the later kings of Ceylon.
The monks, on the other hand, became more
and more austere and exclusive in their
religion. and began to feel very antagonistic
to the women, to whose admission they had
always been averse, because it meant
freedom from the toils of their lords.

We hear that in present times, when the
freedom of women has advanced far,
the revival of this order of nuns has been
mooted. It is objected however that, as
only' nuns could ordain nuns, ard as there
were no nuns now, there could not be any
mcre nuns.  But we are told that there are
other ways- of admission, and the Ceylon

News observes:
: o
“1f brave and adventurous spirits are

forthcoming, full of faith and devotion for the
religion, actuated by the right sort of motive,
prepared to go through the rigorous disci-
pline entailed, the permissibility and the
possibility of reviving the Order of Bhikkunis
shouid not be a matter of great dispute.”

* * * *

Sa'nga' 6f Ahmedabad is an
at the upliftment

HE ]Jyoti

Association aiming
of 'women by training them in differ-
ent -subjects and branches of practical
life, in order to produce a self-supporting
geueration of women. . Spiritual training and
the achievement of union among all castes
are also its ob]ects

The’ honour of starting the Sanga and
conducting - it on- easy- lines goes -to- Mrs.
Shardabehan Mehta and Srimati Mrudula-
behan, prominent ladies of the: city. They

- on the brow of God's creation.

OBSERVATIONS

aimn at placing tbe Sanga as an ideal before
India.

Tne Sanga was started in April, 1934,
and within a short space its membership has
risen to 250.

The Members are divided into two
sections, ordinary Members and Students,
with a monthly contribution of Re. 0—8—0
and Re. 0—4—0 respectively. Typewriting,
Furniture-Polishing, Drawing, Tailoring and
Music are taught. In addition, the Associa-
tion has introduced the art of making toys
and other articles. Further, the associaticn
has undertaken the work of teaching reading
and writing to illiterate students. From time
to time, outside lecturers are invited to speak
on subjects useful to the students.

A Library is kept for students, and
other Associations help in supplying books.

One important section of the Sanga is
that of volunteers. Any member is entitled
to be admitted as a member of this section.

D. T. Tripathi.

FES——

Dr. TAGORE

HE glad welcome given by the women of

Madras to this revered poet of India
voiced correctly the value of his high ideals
for womanhood. As the address said, he has
always been the champion of women, for'his
poetic mind has transcended all barriers of
custom and seen the vision of beautiful and
exquisite womanhood, even in the midst of
the present decadence, as a crown of glory
Dr. Tagore,
in his reply, endorsed these views and told
themthat ‘the mother-heart was Universal’,
that he. was always their friend, not too
high and far-away, but “travelling along with
them, and singing to lighiten their burdens on
the way.”

The women of India do need such
encouragement; it not only helps them to
keep on going forward, but it also awakens

_in them an added responsibility and cons-
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ciousness of “much neceded service for
humanity.”

" Dr. Tagore's contribution has not only
been to the women, but to the world in
general. We may say to him, what the
address of the ladies said:

“You represent India’s highest culture
and noblest ideals. Through you, we have
realised what India can contribate to the:
world ; you have carried the message, the
message of love, peace and the fundamental
unity of spirit and hence of all human races, .
to the furtherest corners of the world. Your.
wonderful genius has caught the essence of
all cultures and of all faiths and from the
innermost recess of your loving heart you
have given to the world immortal songs and
stories—pearls of beauty and wisdom that
will have everlasting life.

Nor have you been content merely to
dream and sing and fill the world with the
music of your beautiful thoughts, but you
have created a new institution wherein your-
personality has expressed itself in a new art,
in a new music, in a new dance, a. new life,
recreating and reviving the decadent but still
dynamic culture of India. Through you, the
ancient and forgotten picture of India’s
glorious and divine past has come to life, and
you have taught us how to live more natu-
rally, more usefully, more freely and how to
thus enrich our life.  You have saved the
individual as well as society from falling into
soulless formalities, selfish creeds, and stony
conventions.”

WOMEN IN FOREIGN
COUNTRIES

lNNorway, a bill is fo be introduced,
allowing women to take up all offices as
Cabinet Ministers, diplomatic and consu-
lar officers and State church workers.

_ From Norway, Sweedenand Denmark,
women are sent as representatives to the
League of Nations.

In France, a women has been made
*“ Customs expert ', and a representative is
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sent from France to-the League of Nations.
Two women have also held the position of
the head of the Industrial department.

There is a woman judge in Luthania.

" It was in China that women were first
introduced into the Police.

In the U. S. A,, the Madras Mail says,
that women have progressed rapidly in every
way, starting with the appointment of Miss
Perkins as Secretary for Labour and a
member of the Cabinet. We hear of the
appointment of women as head of the Crime
Prevention Department, member of the
Board of Assessors of New York, Judge of the
Supreme Court, head of the United States
Mint, chief of the National Recovery Bureau.
There will be 700 women on the ballots this
year, and there is talk of a woman being
Vice-President in a few years.  In chemical
and medical research also, and in commercial
laboratories, women are advancing, as also in
educational institutions, in mixed sports, and
in business.

“.-1..No'doubt, this means the loss of home
lif¢:;ibut freedom may mean even that later.
: Lo . L )

. .
. —

" THE LATE Dr. H.W.B. MORENO

NE of the most remarkable men of the

~older generation has been gathered to his

ancestors” in the veritable fulness of his-

honours.  We are extremely sorry to record

the demise of Dr. H. W. B. Morenio, M.A.,

Ph. b, p. Litt.,, M.L.C.. which sad event
occursed at Calcutta last month. His death
has removed from our midst a great scholar,
an able writer, a man of wide sympathies, a
learned interpreter of Oriential culture and
civilisation, a successful teacher, a veteran
educationist, an ardent social worker and a
charming personality.

For nearly a quarter of a century,
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Dr.  Moreno - was the Principal of the

Armenian College; he was a distinguished -

Professor of the University of Calcutta for a
few years. His students spoke of him as an

ideal teacher, a venerable Guru and a fini.

shed product of Eastern and Western culture
and education. OQut of the class room, his
passicn for knowledge carried him beyond
the boundaries of his own language Englis!],
to cultivate the acquaintance of, and gain
mastery over, almost all important modern
languages. This enormously helped him in
his able work of interpretation of the Great
Faiths of the World. He was an eager
contributor to the periodical literature of the
day. He wielded a very facile pen, which
could write a spirited and langhter-evoking
short story, a short poem, or a book.

He was a spirited Nationalist at heart and,
though an Anglo-Indian, was in full sympathy
with Indian aspirations. Though a devout
Christian, be was singularly free from any
taint of communal bias and his contributions
to standard journals on Hinduism, Buddhism,
Muhammadanism and Zoroastrianism have
won a chorus of praise from the intelli-
gentsia of the world. ‘

Dr. Moreno was a poet of genuine
inspiration and he deserves an honoured place
in the galaxy of our Indo-English poets, who
have added to the beauty of English
literature. For high thought, sweet flow,
graceful fancy, marked inspiration, deep

Oriental feeling, Dr. Moreno’s poems are

certainly praiseworthy.  Some of his verses
have been quoted in the 1. L. M.

The loss of such a veteran educationist,
ripe scholar, and great thinker, when new
trends of life and culture are beginning, is
indeed an event much to be deplored.

K. Padmanabha Témpy.

HOUSEHOLD HINTS

NEED FOR MODERNISING KITCHENS
- IN INDIA

‘A7 HEN houses are constructed in India;
very little attention is usually paid to the
building of the kitchen, and few con-

veniences are put in to make the cook’s work
easier than itis. In Europe, the kitchen is a
very important part of the house, chiefly be-
cause it is built in the house itself, and not as
an adjunct to the main buildings. It is a liveable
room, much used by the family, and is usually
very comfortable, ’

In India, there is no need for the members
of some houses to go to the kitchen, and only the
cook and the servants reign supreme there.
Because of this reason, however, the kitchen
need not be- untidy and uncomfortable, and
perbaps it will induce the mistress of the house
to take more interest in cooking, if the kitchen
1s made more attractive and less dishevelled.

. The first important point tg see to in the
Improvement of Indian kitchens is to eliminate
the smoke problem. .Those who can afford it
can fix in up-to-date ovens; but'in most cases
this is not practicable, and it will be best to
have good fire-places built of a suitable height,
and under a well-constructed chimney that will
draw up all the smoke, '

A kitchen should also be well ventilated,
with at least two or three windows, fitted with
wire-gauze in order to kzep the flies out, The
doors should also have . wire-gauze, and a
opening mechanism that will make them shut
of their own accord. Flies ( the pest of Indian

kitchens ), can thus be completely eliminated.

Next come the fiooring and the walls. The
former should be of such material that it can
be washed and disinfected every morning and
the walls can be of glazed tiles, so that they
can be rubbed down constantly with a wet
cloth, and kept dust-proof and absolutely clean.

The kitchen table is of great importance.
The woman's book says, “There are two
reasons why the old type of kitchen table, with
its wooden top, is fast disappearing. Constant
scrubbing softens and opens the pores of the
wood, so that the table readily absorbs grease
and a certain amount of dirt, thus bscoming
unhygienic. In the second place, the labour
needed to keep it reasonably clean and attrac-
tive in appearance is excessive. Hence the
introduction of the working table with a
porcelain top.” If such a table cannot be easily
made in India, the difficulty can be solved by
fixing a thick glass slab on to the top of the
ordinary wooden table. o

There is usually no place kept apart for
keeping away utensils, etc., in an Indian kitchen,
and it would be a good idea to construct built-
in cup-boards and fix racks on the walls where
things can neatly be kept away after use.

Lastly, every modern kitchen in India
should be provided with a sink of white glaze,
and with taps fixed over it. The sink should
be placed in a convenient place, under a
window, so that it may be in a part where
there is both good lighting and fresh air.

"Pﬂdd'y »
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Needle Work Notes

A WOOLLEN PULL-OVER :
i ’ IN CROCHET

The s#iteh to be used is as follows :

7st row: ‘A chain of seven; turn, ship-
stitch into the four next chain after the last,
leaving the loops on the needle, and draw the
wool through all five loops; this is the first
star. Then, 1 chain, slip crochet-hook into
the same, leaving two loops on i, slip
again into the next stiteh, which is the end.of
the first star, then into the two next chain.
This makes five loops, take wool on the hook,
and slip through all five loops, making the
second star,  Go on in this way, with 2extra
chain for each new star. Turn with 3 chain.

"2nd row ;- A treble into each stitch, leav-
ing out the first 3 chain, _ !
< 3rd.row :. Loop into the 2 chain next to
the one-on the peedle, take up 2 more :chain,.
put on wool and draw at once through the five
Yoops, making a star; go on as in first row for

pext stafi .. - .
. _4throw: Like 2nd row,

“" Fof the pull-cver§ Start with 113 chain,

making 35 stars on it.  Add or lessen, accord-

ing-to size, - thickness of wool, and. quality of

erochiet-hook:

. Work 8 rows of stars and trebles, as given
above. In the -8th row, which is one of
trebles, do 2 trebles less, tnrn and work back
54 stars., 'Rgpea.t in this way for 8 rows, end-
ing with'a row of 50 stars. This decrease is
for the shoulder.

i

Now startthe ann-hole thus :

18th row: Work trebles up to the 43rd
star inclusive, ther Z short trebles and 2 d.c,

{ double crochet } into the two pext stars,
3 chain.
19th row: 45 :tars.

, 20th row: Trebles on 38 stars, Z short
trebles and 2 d. ¢. on next two stars, 3 chain,

21st row: 40 stars.

. 22nd yow: Trebles on 33 stars, Zsh, tre-
- blesand 2d. ¢, 3 chain.‘,

23rd row ;35 stars.

24th row :
Z 4. ¢., 3 chain.
25th row ;
26th row:
27th row:
28th row
29th row:
30th row:

- 31st row:
32nd row :
33rd row;
34th row:
35th row : ,
3ath row: Trebles, 13 chain.
37th row: 50 stars.
38th row: Trebles 5 chain.

© 39th row: 51 stars. N
40th row: Trebles, 5 chain.
41st row : 52 stars. .
42nd row: Trebles, 5 chain,
43rd row: 33 stars. - .
44th row: Trebles, 5 chain.

- 45throw: 54 stars. This finishes the
shoulder. :
46th row

33 stars.

Trebles,

33 stars,

Trebles.

33 stars.

Trebles, 7 chain,
35 stars.

Trebles, 13 chain,
40 stars.
Trebles, 13 chain.
45 stars, '

shape for neck { V. Shaped ).

Trebles on 34 stars, 2sh. tr, 2d. ¢, 3 chain.’}

47th row: 46 stars. ' '

48th row: Trebles on 37 stars, Z sh, {r.,

Z2d. c., 3 chain.
9th row:

_50th row:
2. d. .c., 3 chain.

31st row

5Znd row:
2. d. ¢., 3 cham.

53rd row:

, 54th row
2. d. ¢., 3 chain.

55th row:
56th row: Trebles on 28 stars, 3 chain.

This is'the centre of the front portion. From
now work backward, aecording to pattern, till

39 atars.,
Trebles on 31 stars, Zsh, tr.,

33 stars.
Trebles on 28 stars, 2 sh. ir.,

30 stars.
Trebles on 26 stars, 2 sh. tr.,

28 stars,

Trebles on 31 stars, 2sh. tr, |

COOKERY NOTEs

the back row is reached of 35 stars. Join on
by sewing to the 1st row,

Border., Take thick knitting needles, and,
with wool of a darker shade pick up the
stitches along the botton of garment, at the rate
of 3tolrow of stars and 1 row of trebles.
This can be done in 2 sections, from side to
side, and then the two edges of the borders can
be sewn together. Work border up to the
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depth required. Cast off very loosely an =
double strand of waol. Work a border in the
same way on the arm-holes and neck, but only
about half the depth of bottom border. - These
alsa canbe done in two sections, or on four
needles once for all, ,

A scarf of the required size can be made
in the same stitch, in the two colours used.

Cookery Notes

Colden Potatbes

6 carrots,’ 6 potatoes,
2 tablespoons butter, Salt and pepper.
1 cup cream.

Pare the potatoes, scrub the carrots and
cook together until soft. Put through a potato
mincer, mix with butter and seasoning. Add
cream and beat antil creamy.

Tomato Honey

3 Ibs. ripe tomatoes, 3 lemons, juice and
3 oranges, grated rind,
Sugar

Chop the tomatoes and simmer with lemon
tind unti] hardly any juice remains. Add juice
of oranges and lemons, and one pound sugar
to each pint of fruit juice. Boil quickly and
stir constantly until of the consistency of honey.
Broiled Cheese Roils X

Cut bread in thin slices, the long way of -
the loaf, remove crusts and spread with cheese’

which has been creamed until very soft,
Beginning at one end, roll up the slice of bread
as you would a jelly roll, fasten with toothpicks
and cut into inch slices across the roll, Brush
each slice with melted or softened butter. and
broil under a medium flame uptil nicely
browned. These may be made 2 day or two
ahead and kept, wrapped in waxed paper, in
the refrigerator, until ready. Theyare also a
picnic favourite. Prepare the rolls at ‘home if
desired and toast over an open fire on sticks or
in a metal toaster.

Old-faghioned Buttermilk Sherbet

2 cups thick butter.milk, ¥ cup syrup,
: 1 ege white, stiffly

beaten, .

1 cup crushed pineapple, ¥ teaspoons vanilla.
- - Mix -buttermilk, pineapple, syrup  and
vanilla. Pourinto an ice-cream freezer and

~turn until sherbet is partially frozen. Open the
freezer, add the egg white and freeze until stiff.

{ From the Parents’ Magazine. )

Errata : i For ‘ Narayana Rao’ in page 431, read * Narasinga Rao.' Ve regret the mistake,

Editer, 1. L., M.
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TIABILITY

For many years we are doing
business in Diamond, ]e“ellery
Gold and Silver \Vares 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
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We publish a few letters taken
at random from our files, which
will further show what our valued
customers think of us,

Phone 2696.
Tele g

Grams “NECKLACE,”
MADRAS

Mrs.Ammu Swaminadhan, Madras:
I am fully satisfied with the quality

and price. Their workmanship is very

excelient and they are reliable and

honest.

Mrs. Panikkar, Nagapur :-

The diamond thodus were of very
good quality and moderately priced.
Mrs. Madhavan Nair, Madras :-

I have bought Diamonds and Jewel-
lery from Messrs Bapalal & Co. They
are reliable and their prices are mode-
rate. I am satisfied with them.

Mrs. Venkata Subba 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,

1 appreciate the diamond thodu, and -

1 believe that it is worth the price includ-
ing duty. I am pleased to testify that
you are honest in your dealings.

T. R. Chaterjea, 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

2] © o

r

216, Ch’na Bazar Road, MADR
‘86, Rue du Pelican, ANTWERP

xia)

L

Diamond Merchants and Mfg. Jewellers,
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New Stocks'! Latest Fashions !!
Benares Silk Sarees :

FOR -THE LATEST REFINED TASTES
OF INDIAN LADIES

B"efdre Pﬁrchasin‘g Anywhere Else,

Locally or from Benares, try once
The House of Quality Silk (Estd. 1907)

Silk Pitamber Company,
“Pitamber Buildings” ‘Benares City, U.P.

Thick texture. Gold Borders. Daily
6 yards Rs. 9; 8 yards

‘Karachi Pattern Silk Sarees. .
washable. Available in all colours.
Rs 12. ~

Nagpur Pattern Silk Sarees Thick texture.
‘Daily washable. Available in all colours.
8 yards Rs. 16. '

“KAMALA"” Silk Sarees. Thick Texture. 3¢ Gold borders and
- 18 anchal in Gold. Daily washable. Worked with Gold
flowers all over the saree. Available in all colours. 5 yards

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

“PADMINI” . Silk Sarees. Ditto. In phin body 5 yards Rs. 20;
: 6 yards Rs. 24; ' 8 yards Rs 30. :

Double Gold bofdefs
6 yards Rs. 12;

Also various kinds of blouse pieces, Davn'es, Brocades, Dupattas etc.,
- etc., available.

(UNAPPROVED GOODS TAKEN BACK AND MONEY REFUNDED)

SILK PITAMBER COMPANY

“ PITAMBER BUILDINGS " BENARES CITY.
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THE

BEST REFRIGERATOR

New Low Prices

e ]

NOT A LUXURY BUT APROVED

ECONO'VIY

P:i'igidaire is Backed

[Service Stations

First Line Beach,
, MADRAS.
333, Avanashi Road,
COIMBATORE.

Sri Narasimharaja Road,

EANGALORE.

ILLUSTRATED PRICE LIST ON APPLICATION

RICHARDSON AND CRUDDAS.

o

by very Larg e @g@a
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Stocks and é
Three

Really Main Stock
Efficient & Service|
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WIN Rs. 10,000 I

First prize Rs. 8000 t6 b given to ths senders of all correct solutions. @
Special prizz Rs. 2000 to bz givzn to th: first s’nd 2rs of twanty correct @ -
solutions i. e., Rs. 100 to each.

WHAT YOU HAVE TO DO ?

Fill up the six blank places, taking any 0
number from zero to twenty (O to 20), so that
each row of three numbers totals exactly thirty
(30) horizantally, vertically and diagonally.

Rules :— An entry fee of Re. 1/. is payable
with every solution by M. O. "Plain paper entries
are accepted. Sealed solution with ‘ Imperial Bank.’
Result will be sent within a week. . ’ 11
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Miss Newlands, 51, Barton St., West Kensington, L.ondon,
W. 14. will be glad to take Indian boys and girls as boarders
and to find good schools for them in the town itseli. Charges
moderate. Reference excellent. Please apply :—

C/o Editor, The Indian Ladies Magazine,
Koraput, (Vizag Dt.)

F¥s

10

The ‘Young Builder’

A CULTURAL ENGLISH MONTHLY:

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

' Closing date—10th January 1935.
ADDRESS ALL CORRESPONDENCE ;: Tothe MANAGER,

'GLASTO OFFICE, LUDHIANA. S

¥=" Wait for another Rs. 12,000 next time.

SSLaT QPP P

1 Subscription Rs, 2, per year.
Apply to the Manager :

“THE YOUNG BUILDER?”
Sevakunj Rambaugh Road, KARACHI.
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U NO HUSBAND CAN BE HAPPY!

No husband can be happy if he finds his =weetheart ever sick and “eary— H

‘The Children’s News,’

A MAGAZINE FOR INDIAN BOYS & GIRLS

if she doesn't greet bim  home with a smile lighting up her beautxful face. Sure very tssue-ts 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.
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O
he can’t expect her to wear a mere veil of happmec; and hidé her untold agony ]
by a laboured smile. Husband' It's just your duty to detect what she is victim @&
to. Present her with a bottle of “LODHRA,” the safest and surest weapon to ll

combat many disorders and spread the sunshmr of happmess into your home."

Hundreds are joining as subscribers to this illustrious monthly.
Let your boy or girl join at once.

OR Annual Subscription Rs. 2-8 only.

' KESARI KUTEERAM, =

lndlan Chemlsts&Drugglsts, EGMORE MADRAS - m
&=l

: &
AT ALL CHEMISTS , m
a Send six annas stamps for the New Year Special Number.

»

Sample copy from : .
THE MAaNAGER, ‘ THE CHILDREN'S NEWS,

EGERTON ROAD (Nai Sarak), DELHI.
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By the same manufacturers

HENRY’S

FOR ALL STOMACH DISORDERS
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LITTLE'S ORIENTAL BALM

o
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D Madras

P.0O.Box Y67
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ALL INDIAN LADIES PROCLAIM |

‘Forty years kago
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Ammu Swaminathan.

Rukmini Lakshmipati-

rme——

ing. vsuch as - Ague,r Boxls, Cough Dand‘?“ff E {

.HeadaChes, WOMEN ORGANISERS :

f‘ .
" /f‘, Ponaka Kanakamma,
wnza ! :
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Injunes, ]awbones, Knee sprams
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Qulvermgs, Rheur

. Whoopmg Cough

Manapakam Kamalamma.

- in all towns.
GOOD TERMS OFFERED.

-
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) MASULIPA...:V.?.E . .

Shrimati Dr. Muthu Lakshmi Redd;.

Wanted Women workers to canvass business
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