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The ldi | Laes’ Magazine | i

The lndian Ladies’ Magazine was_ st
= and republished in 1927. 1t is the main
the cause of women’s education in India,
s the inner life of Indian womanhood asa w
d for the aspirations of the educated section,

arted in 1901, discontinued in 1918
purpose of the Magazine to help forward
partly by representing and interpreting Jji-
hole ; partly by making itself a mouthpiece gy
in whom our chief hope lies ; partly by Bl
® bringing forward the example of the social, literary and philanthropic work of women £|fl
f of the West ; and partly by holding up the ancient ideals of Indian womanhood,
£ which are trae and generous enough to be applied in many instances to modern life.
H It is hoped, therefore, that the I. L. M. will prove a bond of union, not only among
? the different sections of the women of India, but also between the men and women gif|
, of India, and between Indian women and their Foreign sisters.

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

The Magazine Will Contsin Many IMustrations and Articles

General, Stories and fancies, Children’s columns,
Literary, Serial stories, "Household hints,
Educational, Original verses, Cookery,

B Descriptive, Things seen, Needlework,

[ A character sketch from | Editorial notes, Book Reviews,

2 life or from books, Correspondence and dis- | Health Notes,

f News & notes on woman’s cussion, ~| Chess Notes,

" life in India, Fashion notes, Gramophone Notes,

E News & notes on woman's | Special columns, for Indian Medical Articles,

E  life outside India, women, Selections.

[ Special articles, Articles for men,
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- Little Blessings

Y heart has found delight in th’ meledy
O’ the swaying branches, and they beckon me
From the forgotten past to eternity. |
I know not how, but th’ quivering ecstasy
O’ their colour-spreading rhythm on the sea ' '
\ Of light has stirred my soul to thoughts, that be ‘

of the Guild of Service.

The magic flowers of immortality.

Still more, when I remember I shall see
Them no more some bright morn, a mystery
Spreads over every leaf that laughs with glee,

To paint it lovelier than the loveliest fay,

MapDRAG.

And makes these little blessings of our day,

DRAMATIS PERSONG: OF THE PLAY, “ RAMA’S BANISHMENT,”

lately acted by the girls of the High Schools and Colleges of Madras, under the guidance of Mrs. Tamyoe, in aid

Scattered in thriftless bounty all our way,
Thrice blessed with the touch of transiency.

—Sus: P. David.

PuOTO 1 Trs Emprine PrESS PHOTO BERVICE.



The Post Office of Tagore —

A Brief Study

By M. Sr1 RAMAMURTI

HE Post Office of Rabindranath Tagore

was acted at several prominent places

such as Berlin, Dublin, Calcutta and
Shantiniketan, and, we are told, with consider-
able success. 1t may seem surprising that
this play can please packed houses, though
# does not at all conform to the accepted
canons of dramatic composition, It is not
a play which can be compared with the
ancient Greek or Sanskrit drama, with the
Elizabethan Classical or Romantic drama, or
with the modern dramas of purpose and
propaganda. An adverse critic may go to
the length of saying that it is not a drama
at all, in the strict sense of the word, be.
cause it is wanting in all the chief _elements
of a drama—-characterisation, plot-structure,
incident.  Brisk, emotional dialogue, the
quick march of events, the breathless
development of story-interest with tense
dramatic moments of - surprise and suspense,
the psychological analysis of the motives of
human conduct under ordinary and extraordi-
nary circumstances — these are features
conspicuous by their absence, There is,
no doubt, dialogue in it and there 1s
a semblance of a story. Some characters,
that are types rather than indivi-
duals, are brought together and made to
converse in an artificial, poetico-philosophi-
cal, symbolical-allegorical manner. There
is no reality in their talk, no realism in the
story us it develops, no verisimilitude in the
whole composition. If such a play happens
to be a stage-success, it must be because
there are non-dramatic elements in it which
contribute to'a pleasurable effect. A great
deal of success on any modern stage depends
largely on the scenic arrangements, the
elaborate mechanical and other devices which
civilised art tends to make use of, for the
creation of an appropriate and Spectacular
background. Then the outstanding histrio-
nic efficiency of one or two actors may lead
to striking effects. Tagore himself, being an

actor of ability and ap imposing personality,
has been known to have contributed, on
some occasions, to splendid results, His
flowing silvery beard, his ochre-coloured
robes, his flashing eyes, rich musical voice

But, independent of such
external and adventitioug aids, there are ne

striking elements in the play itself which
will naturally lead to stage-success.

The fact is, The Post Office, like many
other good plays — like the Prometheus
Unbound of Shelley, for instance -is a play

pre-eminently fitted for study rather than for
the stage.

What is it then that g'ves the play its
undeniable charm 9 Firstly, it is the atmos.
phere, Now, “atmosphere " is a word which
may convey different things to different
minds. What we mean by it is that soft,
subdued, elfish light which surrousds the
whole composition, suffusing it with . wistful
sadness and a rare Sweetness born perhaps
out of Amal’s innocence of out of our
sympathy with the yearning child. There is
a  twilight-glamour playing around  the
Flower-girl, the Curd-seller, the Court-
Physician, Gaffer, and all the wayfarerg
whose hearts throb in mute pity for the sick,
inexperienced heart of Amal.  Tha second
attraction of the play is the pure poetry in
which it is steeped, poetry which every now
and then breaks through th

this play coupled with the tenuous dramatic

texture_ may very welj justify its being
placed in the class of poetic dramas, The
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“THE GIRL IN RED”

This picture was painted quite recently.

"

UNTOUCHALLE

“THE LITTLE
(Painted recently) Concerning this one,

and other pictures
“ There is a strong

about many of her studies, but they success-

, the Statesman said:

similar in spirit

emotional appeal

either brutal or sentimental, they represent

fully avoid being

eness and disease in an objective and dis-

poverty, submissiv

”

illustrative of the pungency of restraint.

passionate mannet,

AMRITA SHER-GIL—THE TALENTED ARTIST 3

third virtue—some may not agree that it is
a virtue—of the Post Office is its mystic
significance, in so far as it seeks to portrayin
Amal the imprisoned human soul hankering
after spiritual liberation. The King is the
King of the heart, whom we all consciously or
unconsciously adore in all that we long for
and dream about, in all our multi-coloured
idealisms; and the postmen are His mes-
sengers. There 1s, however, danger in over-

doing this kind of allegorical interpretation,
as Yeats warns us in his Introduction to the
play. Some would like to discover a cor-
responding social agent or principle for every
character in the play, and an attempt of that
kind can only lead to the disaster ¢f absurd-
ity. There is throughout the play a
suggestion of something deeper than the
mere story and that is perhaps- all that the
poet intends.

AMRITA SHER-GIL—THE TALENTED ARTIST

[ WRITTEN BY HERSELF ]

[The writer here exhibits the true artistic touch of intimate self-revelation, reaching to the
very core of her individuality, and expressing it naively, with simplicity, and yet with the

charm of utmost candour.

were more like her in India. Ed. I. L. M.]

will try and put the story of my life, my
I views and aims as briefly as possible.

My father, Sardar Umraosingh Sher-
Gil, comes of a noble family of Punjab
{ the family later settled down in the U. P.).
I hardly think he needs an introduction
for, although of retiring temperament, he was
known as a philosopher, a student of
comparative religion, and a pioneer of
social emancipation, particularly the emanci-
pation of women. He married my mother,
a Hungarian lady of extremely artistic
temperament, to whom I partially owe the
snccess I have achieved already, because
from my earliest childhood she has always
encouraged and aided me in my struggles
for artistic expression. I and my younger
sister were born in Budapest, Hungary,
where we were obliged to remain till the
end of the War.

We retorned to India in 1921, Being
myself averse to schooling in the ordinary
sense of the word and my parents wisely
realising the importance of developiag the
already predominant artistic side of me and
knowing how art is mistaught and the
artistic individuality of a child crippled and
warped in schools (although I daresay

We wish her every success in her work,

and wish there

school as such is the best institution so
far invented for the average child who has
little or no artistic tendency), I was
taught at home.

However, in 1934, my mother, thinking
that perhaps in an Italian School there
would be greater scope for the development
of an artistic nature, took myself and my
gister to Florence, where, after a short and
disastrous stay, my nature rebelled against
the type of external discipline that was
imposed on me there (I have always prefer-
red voluntary, self-imposed discipline to
eaforced discipline ), and my artistic indi-
viduality revolted against the stupid and
Jifeless routine of the drawing.class that
tended to crush my personality instead of
encouraging it to develop. We left Italy and
‘returned to India at the end of the same
year.

I am averse to the mode, prevalent in
every type of school of teaching drawing,
and painting., I consider it noxieus in the
extteme. In fact, { am averse to the
teaching of Art altogether, being of the
opinion that, if a talent is virile enough, it
will develop without much external aid,
besides being saved from being swamped in
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the marsh of superfluous and even perni.
cions technical tricks that must be forgotten
before one can even think of producing
“ works of Art”. And, if the talent is not
virile enough, so much the better, for the
world will be well rid of the innumerable

artists of wutterly mediocre talent, that
infest it!

I have drawn and painted, I think,
from my tiniest childhood, and 1 recolfect
that the presents I most looked forward to
as a child were paint-boxes, coloured
pencils, drawing-paper, and picture-books,
Rather independent in spirit evep at that
age, it will be of psychological interest to
note that I detested the process of * colour.
ing in” the drawings of picture.books and
never allowed ** grown.ups” to draw things
for me to colour in (a practice that most
children adore, leaving the more difficult
task, drawing, to others and monopolising
the more natural and pleasant one of colour
for themselves). 1 always drew and painted

everything myself and resented correction
or interference with my work.

I have always disliked being shown
how todo a thing, especially if it was a
pictorial problem, but have never avoided
difficulties; in fact I have not only welcomed
but have gone out of my way to look for
them, and this characteristic has always
been the principal feature of my nature and
has manifested itself in the ptecociousness
of my artistic development. It explains
the exceptionally early maturity of my
work, which is amusingly illustrated by a
remark made by one of the Members of the
Jury, a famous old painter, on seeing me for
the first time, after I had been elected by
the unanimous vote of the Jury * Assaciate’’
of the Grand Salon ( Section Nationale des
Beaux Arts), being the first Indian to be
elected and one of the youngest painters
ever to be distinguished so—( I was hardly
twenty then)— “Why, you are a mere
child! Could it be possible that you painted
this picture ? We thought it had been done
by a man with at least thirty years of
experience behind him—you must have

known how to paint in your cradle }”

.. Itis lucky that with this tendency of
mde_pendent research I could become the
pupil of the world-famous professor, Lucien
Simon, when in 1929 my parents took me
to Paris for the study of painting (which
I had already at that time, decided to take

and I was admitted to

e youngest
The greatness of
fact that he never
8gle with technical

pupil in the studio,
Lucien Simon lay in the
“taught”; he let us stry

difficulties ourselves, but encouraged each
of those pupils whose work interested him

in his or her own individual mode of self-
expression,

The case had been otherwise with the
good old lady, our professor of drawing in
the Italiun Scheol, who, 1 was told later,
bew_ailed the loss of her * most talented
pupil,” saying it was a terrible pity (and |
should imagine she thought a loss for me )
that I had left, becavse she would have
made a “great artist” of mel (I feel she
would have succeeded in extinguishing any
spark of talent may have possessed, if I
had stayed on any longer 1)

However, unconsciously though, my
stay in Italy, though not in this sense, was
to effect my artistic development later.
It is there that I concejved a liking for the
Italian Masters of the Renaissance which
latef towards the middle part of my stay in
Paris was to manifest itself in my manner
of painting. This tendency elicited the
remark from somebody at the time, that |
was “a descendant of the great Venetians,”
I worked at the Heole des Beaux Arts about
three years and won the first prizes of the

annual Portraits and Still-life competitions
each year.

In 1932, I exhibited my first picture at
the Grand Salon, ( By way of ex‘;lanation
to the fev? who may not kpow its signific-
ance, 1 will mention that the Grand Salon
t of the British Royal

Academy, but on somewhat larger and

“HILL WOMEN"

Toxhibited at the Grand Salon in 1936, Gast(_)n.Derys,!the arte-
critic, concerning this picture an(.l afzqther exhibited at the sl]zlxe
time, said, "Her powerful and md_x\.':dual talegt seemito ‘her
found its climate.” Another art-critic wrote b)gh]y about

" hieratic and extraordinarily expressive Indians.
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“YOUNG GIRLS "

chibited at the Grand Salon, 1933 and cau§ing the artist to be elected
Fhibi Associate on its merit.

“THE GIRL IN BLACK"

-
Exhibited at the CGrand Salon in 1934,



THE ORGANISERS OF The Indiun Day
at the Madras Y. \V. C. A. International Exhibition
Mrs. Tampoe and Mrs. Ganapaty seated Ist and 5th from left, were the

hostesses.
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artistically superior scale.) My picture
immediately attracted the attention of
eminent critics, who noted it for its force-

fulness and vigour. The year after that

1 sent in a large composition (the reproduc-
tion of which is herewith enclosed), * Young
Girls” and was elected Associate on the
merit of that painting which was declared
to be The Picture of the Year,

The year after I was invited to exhibit
at the Salon des Tuilleries, probably the
best Exhibition of Modern Art in tbe
World, an honour I may add that not many
can boast of,

Almost till the time that I felt the
urge to return to India, I had been painting
in the purely Western, in fact almost
Academic style, placing the stress principal-
ly on the execution, which was considered
to be extremely brilliant.

But, as soon as I put my foot on
Indian soil ( we returned in 1934), not only
in subject Spirit, but also in technical
expression, my painting underwent a great
change, becoming more fundamentally
Indian. I realised my real artistic mission
then: to interpret the life of Indians
and particularly the poor Indian pictorially ;
to paint those silent images of infinite
submission and patience, to depict their
angular brown bodies strangely beautiful in
their ugliness; to reproduce on canvas the
impression their sad eyes created on me;
to interpret them with a new technique;

my own technigue "that transfers what
might otherwise appeal on a plane, that js
emotionally cheap, to the plane which trans.
cends it and yet conveys something to the
spectator, who is . aesthetically sensitive
enough to receive the sensation.

As I never paint “pictures that tell
stones, " but place the signidcance of my
paintings on the abstract yet vital plane of
line, colour, form and design, my work
will appeal only to those few, who have
apprehended the real significance of Art

But, being a pioneer in my form of artistic
expression, I am also inclined to be a bit
of a revolutionary in other respects and I
“should like ‘péople to be able to look at Art
differently from the way they have been
accustomed to see it, promising them ‘in the
appreciation of pure ‘* Pictorial” beauty a
much finer and subtler enjoyment than
they have hitherto derived from the con-
templation of the mere prettiness of the
object depicted in a picture.

Since my return to India, I exhibited
first at the Simla Fine Arts Soc:ety last
year and then at the All-India Fine Arts
ani Crafts Society’s Exhibition, where I
obtained a ‘Gold Medal and the - Chief
Commissioner’s prlze for the Best Portrait
in any medium,

- Inthe former Exhibition, I was awarded
H. H. the Raja of Faridkot's prize, which I
returned to the Society accompamed by a.
letter which created rather a stir in the
press and in which I explained my reasons
( partiality and incompetence of the judg-
ing) for spurning the prize.

(Five of my pictures which were
incomparably superior in every way to the
five other of the ten pictures 1 had sent in
for exhibition were rejected. Incidently it
is amusing to note, and proves one of my
two charges, the charge of mcompetence,
that among the rejected five was a picture
which had been accepted at the Grand
Salon and greatly praised by the well
known art critics of France!)

A few words concerning my tastes in
private life. I am very fond of music and of
reading, partxcularly of Russian litera-
ture, because it is deeply psychological.
I am more of an indoor person than an
outdoor one, though I am fond of swim-
ming, rowing and riding.

‘But of course my real” vocation is
painting. It is the ruling passion of my life,
and my aim is to be true ‘to my artistic
ideals. .



Ancient Indian and Sinhalese Ear-Ornaments
By ]J. A. WiLL PErRera (CEYLON)

[We are grateful to Mr. Perera for his very
There is so much that is bizarre and ugly in mode
but on the other hand much good, to model our tast

old. Ed.,l L.M.]

HE ancient Sinhalese brought with them

from Northern India all the arts of

civilized life then prevailing in pre-
Christian Aryan India. With the early
Sinhalese, as with their kinsmen in the Ganges
Valley, there was a desire, nay, a passion, for
bodily decorations and ornaments.

This passion, or craving, for personal
adornment bas never been a failing peculiar
to the people of India and Ceylon, but a
common human failing, found in a more
marked form among women. Circumstances,
such as wealth, poverty, dearth or abund-
ance of requisite material, climate, and age,
may modify and chasten this universal
desire; but, even in Central Africa or in
Polynesia, this passion has never been, and
never will be, suppressed.

The adornment of the ears received
special attention in ancient India and Ceylon.
Rings, bosses, flowers and feathers were
worn by men as well as by women. The materi-
al varied with age, class, and caste. Ear.
ornaments of cowrse shells (chanks), baked
clay, brass, bronze, lead, bell-metal, silver
and gold were largely in use in India and
Ceylon from the earliest periods. The
specimens in local and Indian museums afford
the student much material for study. Then
there are the sculptures and wall-paintings
of bygone ages, which depict quite faithfully
the difterent kinds of ear-rings, drops, and
other ornaments worn,

Long before Alexander the Great
invaded Hindusthan, pearls were obtained
fiom the Gulf of Mannar and the sea that
washes the Coromandel Coast. Precious
gems were also used for ornaments. [p
Ceylon, gold was used almost exclusively by

interesting account of old ornaments.
tn decorations ; and it will do us no harm,
es on some of the more refined patterns of

royalty. Members of the nobility and
others, who received gifts of gold jewellery

from reigning kings, were permitted to use
them,

Glass beads and also bead-shaped gems
were strung in gold in 800 B, C. (Taittiriya
Bra.hmana, 111, 665). Sapphires, topaz,
rub§es, coral, emeralds, lapislazuli, etc., were
set in ear and other ornaments in the first
century before the birth of Christ,

In the play, To Cart, by S
who flourished before yChrist, wey ﬁnc‘l1 d:;t?:
ence made to “skilful artists’’
pearls and gems (like the ones men
their shops situated in the cou
common courtesans,

examining
tioned) in
rtyards of

In the Rig Veda, the sage Kakshivat is
shown praying for a son “decorated with
golden ear-rings .. ... ” Manu, the great law-
giver, defined the duties and the nature of
the caste ordained to manufacture jewellery
as also the punishments to be meted out tc;
those who fraudulently adulterated gold.

The earliest ear-ornaments were large
heavy, clumsy, thick, rough, and generally’
devoid of workmanship. In later times they
advanced gradually and steadily towards

refinement. The crude patterns
vere re-
legated to the lower castes,

Beautiful, eleg

. ant, and neat ear-rings,
which compare we

Il with others of that a
- Ue
in other parts of the world, or even with

modern specimens, are depicted in the sket.

ches illustrating this article. Th
. e
reproduced from Dr, Mitra's work 3;1 :t::

Indo-Aryans, published
oy over half a century

Sketch I shows ap elaborate ear-orna-
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4. worn vomen in ancient India. It
ment:’:gsnﬁlgpﬁan ones, in that it has a
resei 33 .drooping plume, most
o probably that of a bird
of paradise, the pinions
of which were commonly
used in North India.
The fan-shaped promi-
nence above the drooping
feather also resembles an
Egyptian decoraticn. Dr.

sculptured in the Great
Tower of Bhuvanesvara.

Even male figures had this orpament.
In some sculptures, the fan-hkq projection
had floating ribbons surmounting 1t. In
Dr. Mitra’s opinion, the fan was not o’f
metal, but of “ parti-coloured fringed cloth,
net unlike the Kandyan relipalam.

This fan has a resemblance to the tali-
pot-leaf fan made in Jaffna. There was in
ancient India a “ palm-leaf ear-ornment call-
ed talapatra.” At least one work, the
Amarakosha, refers to the palm-leaf design
for ears.

Sketch 11 shows an ear-ring that was
hooked in a hole in the outer tim (helix).
Sometimes it was tied to the
m’ hair near the helix. This type
doecornt  of ornament was used in Ben.
24344 gal even so late as 50 years
ago. It was .worn also on
the crown of the head or on
either side. Thename Jumma
was assigned to - this particu-
lar ornament made up of
© jewelled gold plates with five
' : strings of pearls between. The
design is worth adopting.

Sketch 11 is of the Karnaphula (ear-
flower). At the lower end is 2 tulip drop.
The topmost pattern is fan-like, minus the
handle. The central plaque was of beaten
gold, with a large gem sometimes in the
centre. Round the edge were set minute
gems or peatls, or beaded gold.

I

Mitra saw the specimen . .

The present writer had
the good fortune 1io see a
similar ear-ornament early
this year in the ears of a
woman visitor from Travan-
core, who is a Syrian Christ-
jan. She told me that
"women of her faith in Tra-
vacnore wore these ear-
ornaments. The gems 1n
her ear-rings were rubies.

The karnaphula was a
great favourite of the Goddess - Durga. It
is said that the celebrated Mani-karn-tka at
Benares derived its name from the Goddess
having dropped accidently a karnaphula
in that sacred spot.

The ear-boss shown
in Sketch IV is called
dhenri in Bengal In
shape, this boss is like a
shield. It was fixed on
the lobe of the ear. Some
dbenris had pendants, the
majority of them were of

* thin, plain gold, while
afew had jewels in the
centre.

The most ornate of

Sketch V. From the
antitragus, a tulip drop
hangs. The second oma- -
ment consists of a pearl
fringe and pendant, both
of which are attached to
the lower end of the ear-
lobe. The pearl fringe
ends in an elopgated
foliage and floral pattern
away from the wearer's
body.

QOur sculptures and
paintings depict mostly
the common, circular, . :
massive, heavy ring, 'that had a tendency to
enlarge the aperture on the lobe. Among the

the series is that ig
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Sigiriya frescoes one comes across a mango or
bo.leaf (a cluster of either 3 fruits or
3 leaves) design,

The royal ear-rings were known as
karnavatansa. Ear.ornaments were called
karanabharana.  Other royal ear-drops
etc., were the karnakundalabharana, a large

ear-ring, the tadagam (cf: Sans : T
kadu-kappu and toduw, arankal

The Coloml?o and Kandy Museums
contain good specimens of ancient Sinhalese
and Tamil ear ornaments, The Pulli-mal

(drops), i
toda[;rs.) kuru, kola, etc., are worth adopting

———

A LECTURE ON MUDERN TIMES

EGUM Mir Amiruddin, in a public

lecture delivered at Udipi lately on

Modern Times, dealt with the various
prominent tendencies of the present age.
In the social field, she pointed out that
a striking feature of modern times was the
rise in importance of womanhood, One of
the results of the last Great War was the
bursting of fetters and the liberation of
women from the restrictions of centuries in
many lands. The growing tendency of the
present age was the extension to women of
more of the rights and privileges that
had been hitherto enjoyed by men alone
though still even in an advanced countr};
like England prejudice against women had
not completely disappeared. The lecturer
stated that, when she visited Cambridge, it
was a great disappointment to her to. lea{rn
that, while that University permitted women
to study for their degrees, it did not allow
them to become its members or wear the
insignia of their degree, namely the cap and
gown. She mentioned another instance
Ata luncheon given to her husband and
herself by the members of the House of
Commons, she enquired of a prominent
M. P. who was sitting next to her as to how
English women were getting on-in Parlia-

ment. The gentleman declared that a woman

covld not be expected to be anything but 5
failure in Parliament, as when she stood y

and made a speech about coal, her speect[:
fell flat on the audience. Begum Amiruddin
enquired, *“ Do you always discussigog) in
Parliament, or deal - with . some gther

matters as well, e.g.-chil'qi welfare, health

and education ?"" The answer was “ Cer.
tainly, we do much of that.” Then she
retorted, “ Don’t you think that when a man
rises and speaks about milk for babies and
the education of tiny tots, and matters

affecting womzsn's .
¢n's problems, his
flat on the women M. p.g7 andspeech falls

of course
h(: hlad to concede the point, Nevertheless’
€ lecturer stated that at no time in the,

hlstgry of the universe did Wwomen play such
an 1mportant part ip world-affairs as at

was that they were giving am
tory account of themselves,
Mollison and Miss Jean Batten had dist

guished themselves ip the art of f irl!n-
fhus. de.monstrating that there wag .
Justl.ﬁca_t;on for the belief that women ro
lacking in nerve; the renown attaine‘fieirs

a . . another Nobel
Vinner ip sclence,

current notion that scie
where women could
part played by the Ethj

Prize
had exploded the
DCe was a province
Dot shine; and the
OPian women during

heir las he women i
dl;lrmg 1ts present civil strife indic otf dSpam
when  occasion demanded o coud

h he women
ere the Suppression

A LECTURE ON

Madame Bayune Munire was now the
President of the Court of Justice in the
Uchak Department ; the foster-daughter of
Kemal Ata-turk, the President, had enrolled
herself in the army; and conscription had
been introduced in the land for girls also.
Even in India, which was considered to be
the stronghold of conservatism, considerable
advance had been made during the past
decade. The door to higher education was
open to women on the same terms as men,
and none of the numerous Universities of
this land had imposed any restriction on
women-—a matter in regard to which India
was in advance of some Western countries.
Women were now being increasi{)gly
appointed on committees and commissions
dealing with health, labour, and educational
problems; and with the exception of
certain provinces, e. g. Assam, Sind, and
the Punjab, they had been granted equal
rights with men of franchise and election
to the local bodies. Madras was the first
country that had nominated a woman as
Deputy President of her Legislature, a fact
which the lecturer had mentioned with
pride in her speeches in England.

But, while feminine independence was
thus making headway in most lands, it
was remarkable that quite a contrary
tendency was noticeable in the very heart
of Europe, viz,, in Italy and Germany. An
outcry against women had become a part
of the Nazi and Fascist creed. In the
above countries, women were debarred
from entering any profession and their
admission to Universities was restricted.
Many women's organisations were suppres.-
sed, and they were deprived of their jobs.
Mussolini proclaimed, * Get back to your
homes " ; Hitler declared, ‘“ We deny the
theory of women’s equality because it
dishonoured them ”’; and General Goering’s
slogan was, “ Women are fit to be masters
only of pots and pans.”: The role assigned
to the Italian and Gérman women was
that of servants of the hearth and home,
the mothers of sons for use in the army, and
of daughters as the future mothers of sons.
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The lecturer then dealt with the pro-
blem of unemployment. She stated that
in some countries of the West, where no
restriction to womens’ liberties had yet
been imposed, women were more in demand
in the labour market because they were
cheaper to employ. In the interests of the
men themselves, it was necessary that the
existing disparity between the pay of a man
and a woman for the same service they
performed be abolished ~throughout the
world. Men would continue to fear women
in the labour market, so long as women
were forced to undercut them. She depre-
cated the tendency in India to pay women-
teachers less than the men.

In order that there may be no reaction
against women’s advance in this country,
she stated that women should bear certain
essentials in mind. Women’s equality did
not signify that they should become bereft
of their grace, charm, and modesty. In
deportment, in dress, and in the province
of amusement, they should live up to the
light of their own reason and requirements,
and not act in ludicrous imitation of men.
The ideal of the modern Indian girl should
be that of :—

“The perfect woman, nobly planned,
To guide, to comfort, and command.”

“Not only to guide and command” the
home ; but, when she had the capacity for
it, also take the helm of her country’s
affairs. Women desired a fair field and no
favour. It would not do for all and sundry
to compete with men for jobs, but it would
be contrary to national interest, to debar
women who were intellectually gifted .and
had an aptitude for particular avocations,
in favour of men of inferior calibre.

In the political field, the lecturer
pointed out that recent events had nullified
the prophecy of Mr. H. G. Wells that the
War of 1914 was a war to end war, and that
amid the thunder of guns permanent peace
would be established on earth. The
growing armaments, that were the domi-
nant facts in European situation, were
portents of another universal conflagration.
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Only after that would sanity establish its
hold on the minds of the people. There-
after, when peace would be proclaimed as a
result of sheer exhaustion on all sides, and
when the intensity of the havoc caused by
modern scientific warfare would be brought
home to all, people would realise in all
seriousness the need for casting off their
narrow Dationalism and cembine in build-
ing up the structures of world-federation
and an enduring world-peace. The modern
tgndency of democracies being replaced by
dictatorships was only a passing phase. The
idea that had aiways been deeply rooted in
the heart of man, no matter to what coun-
try he belonged, was the democratic idea,
and humanity had flowered and progressed
when the democratic spirit was in the ascen-
dant. Hence such a spirit could never be
checked. ’
In the educational field, a dominant
factor in modern times, was adult éducation.
In England, Scotland, and America, thanks
to the genercsity of Mr. Andrew Carnegie, a
network of libraries had been established.
In addition to these, radio and extension
lectures were playing a prominent part in
widening the outlook of the adult. At no
time was the need for the diffusion of useful
knowledgq among the people of India so
urgent as it was to day. Education was 1ot
synonomous with literacy, but had a wider
meaning. The adult had to be informed
if not made literate, his mind illumined and
his outlock widened. In China, many vil'lages
had been converted from illiteracy to literacy
by the voluntary efforts of students. Every
educated person incurred a debt to societ
which had to be repaid. Education wasz
privilege and for that privilege, the educated

had to discharge certain duties towards those

less fortunate than themselves,

Another striking feature of modern times
was the emergence of the Youth Movement
Yputh was casting off its spirit of subser-
vience and had become assertive. This was
an age 'when more and more opportunities
were going to young men. Youth had to-day
wonderful opportunities for service such as
it never had before. It commanded health

and vigour and was synonomous wi

L) . th ‘
%)mt of enquury, adventure, and enthusiastx};xe.

ut the qualities of which there was a
paucity among them were sanity, cau-
tion, wisdom, and tact, The dang’er was
that the exuberance of youth might seek to
establish Utopia all at once and wreck that
which they had worked for and planned. In
these days, the duty of young men anci wo-
men was to make a dispassionate search for
truth, exercise their sense of discrimination
and not be carried away by propaganda
They should try to distinguish the essential
from_tl!e ephemeral, the practical from the
ldeallstlct and the genuine from spurious
f:ounterfextg. Youth must re-act to new
ideas, but in so doing, it should have judg-
ment and a critical attitude. 1t should atg:t
upon a new idea, not simply because it was
new, but because it was right,
remembering that “ Not all wisdom
nor 11 aclll folly out of date.”

anger that had to be com '

the growing indifference of youth :Z)atsjli ;2?15
Yguth without religion would not haveg tht;
will to act, and would accomplish little, and
would lead the world into a still greater’ dis
order than that in which it found itself toz
day. Rome, that was the mistress ol the
world, lost ber Empire because she lost her
soul. Humamty could not never outgrow
the need for religion, a power which helped
people to grow stronger, purer, and wiser
la'rf-]d enabled them to evaluate the things o%
te. 'What hygiene was to the baby, religion
was to the soul. Bt side by side with reli-
gion, what was needed, particularly in India
was the cultivation of a spirit of toleration,
In_ consonance with the teachings of her
r.el.lglon, the lecturer stated that she enter
tained the greatest regard and respect for aliv
the great religions of the world and in co
clusion commended to the audience the f T
lowing lines from the Bhagawadgita :— .

Find full reward of doing right iy r;
| g rightin r
Let ngh.t deeds be thy motive, nc;tg httI;ef it
A d\;\_rhlcb comes from them o
nd live in action, ' i
thy Pt n. Labour! Make thine acts

Casting all aside,

always
is new,

BARONESS VON DER GOLTZ

By CoLoNeL A. E. MAHON.

[ We command this article to our readers. —Ed.,, I. L. M ]

DESCENDANT of a famous old Pru-
A ssian military family, Baroness von

der Goliz is an ardent worker in the
cause of international understanding. In
this respect she sets a worthy example, not
only to Indian women, but also to ber
sisters all over the world. Indian women
are enthusiastic politicians and they deserve
full credit for the good they have done and
are doing on behalf of their covntry in
general and their own sex in particular.
When it comes to international questions,
however, Indian women are apt to let their
patriotism over-rule their senses of fairness.
In this, as in many things, Baroness von
der Goltz shows her tolerance and broad-
mindedness, and women of other nations
can with advantage take this charming
German lady as their pattern.

Shortly before the Olympic Games
took place, the Baroness, on behalf of Ger-
many, expressed the hope, which was made
known through the press, that the games
would prove a bond of international under-
standing and remarked that visitors might
be assured of 2 warm welcome. Events
fully proved the truth of her words and
visitors have been enthusiastic in their
praise of the wonderful hospitality they re-
ceived. She further observed that the best
way for nations to understand one another
is for them to learn to know one another
and added, with equal truth, that all nations
can learn from one another.

Baroness von der Goltz was herself
present at the Olympic Games and said:
‘ Everywhere one felt the ardent desire of
the Germans to make their foreign guests
feel comfortable and ‘at hom:z'", a
statement that is fully endorsed by thou.
sands of visitors from all over the world.
She expresses the hope, in which all will

heartily concur, that those days will not

only have been a success in sport, but
that they will have helped the great cause
of peace and friendly international under-
standing.

In a recent article by an Indian lady
who had returned from a tour in Europe, I
noticed that she recommended Indian wo-
men to take German women for their
pattern. Well, comparasions are netoriously
odious and we know that both good and
bad are to be found in every country; never-
theless it must be admitted that German
women, on the whole, possess many virtoes
and the Baroness von der Goltz represents
the very best type of German women. Her
innate modesty rebels against publicity and
it is only out of consideration for the noble
cause to which she is devoting her life that
she will permit any use of her name. In
her beautiful home near the Baltic sea, she
unostentatiously carries on her work for
the good of humanity, finding her relaxation
in music. She has a beaatiful voice and is
an accomplished pianist. Among her other
qualifications, this very charming lady is a
trained Red Cross nurse and has acquired a
thorough knowledge of housework and
cooking. Are these not qualifications of
which any Indian wife may be prond ?

To be counted as one of Baroness von
der Goltz's friends is at once an honour and
a privilege, to enjoy this cultured lady's
society is an intellectual treat, and one can-
not know her without admiring and respect-
ing her, for she is one of those women who
always seem to bring out all that is best in
one, while in her presence one instinctively
feels that only the better things in life are
those that are worth striving for. She has
a personal influence that acts beneficially on
all who come in contact with her ; she is the
type of woman who would be respected and
loved as mother, wife or sister; she embo-
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dies all that is good and nable in woman-
hood and no greater tribute can be paid to
any woman than that. If India’s politically-
minded women will strive to retain the
feminine virtues, that are so pronounced in
this fair German lady’s character, they
will be better able to assist the cause of
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international understanding and universal
peace and at the same time bring greater
happiness to their country in general and
their own homes in patticular, and last but
not least, the name of India’s womanhood

will be held in veneration throughout the
world.

. PRI

~ A GLIMPSE OF SAONSI LIFE

By SHEIKH IFTEKHAR RasaooL.

{ These interesting articles by this w
readers, and I hope they will be continued.

MONGST the criminal tribes, the
A Saonsis are the most criminal class in

the Punjab, and are registered under
the -Criminal Tribes Act in nine districts,
They trace their origin from Marwar and
Ajmer, where they are still VEry pumerous,
They are essentially.a wandering tribe, seldom
or never settling for long in any one place,
They. are great hunters. catching and eating
all sorts of wild animals, both clean and un.
clean; and eating carrion. They have some
curious connection with the Jat tribes of the
Central Punjab, to most of whom they are
the hereditary genealogists, or ‘bards.’ About
11 per cent are returned as Mussalmaqs and
a very few as Sikhs. The rest are Hindus,
but they are of course outcasts. They trace
their descent from Sans Mal of Bhartpur,
whom they still revere as their Guru, and are
said to worship his patron saint under the
name of Malang Shah. They are divided
into two great tribes, Kalka and Malka,

which do not inter.marry. They have a

dialect peculiar to themselves; and their
women are especially depraved.

The Saonsis are much under the inflg-
ence of their aged women and- the traditions
cherished by them are a great obstacle to the
reclamation of the tribe.  Women, whose
sons have been imprisoned, died in jail or
executed, are said to boast of the fact. Next
in influence to these beldames, are the

ell-travelled writer are of much inter

est, ] am sure, to my
Ed. 1 L. M.}

hereditary * mukhtars ' or leaders, who cor-
respond in some degree to the gypsy kings of
the Scotish marches a century ago. They
hold festivals in honour of gods, and it is on
such occasions that they divide booty and
plan fresh crimes. Here too gambling and
drinking form part of the regular rites.

At the birth of a child, they remain in a
state of impurity for ten days. On the tenth
day the dasuthan ceremony is performed,
which consists of a general cleaning up of the
house and the performance of Havan by the
priest for the purification of the child and

mother. The head of a boy is shaved when
he is two months old.

As regards death ceremonies, the dead
body is carried on an arthi —wooden bier—
or a charpai and is cremated, Th: ‘kapal
kirya’ (i.e, the ceremony of breaking the
skull) is duly performed.  The bones are
picked up and buried uynder a pipal tree,
Certain ceremonies in thig connection are
performed like those of Hindus, and the
ordinary Brahmiin is invited to officiate.

The Saonsis also warship the sword and:
S0 an oath sworn on a tglway is said to be
binding on them, but thig may be a fiction
set gowng by criminals for thejr own ends.’
In some parts of the Punjab, I was told,
they will not touch it of pick it up i they
are telling a lie, They wili only doso if
they are speaking the truth. : '

His WIFE

A Grovp OF WOMEN
who are wearing long rings in their noses.
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at the end of July next year,

PHOTO BY THE INDIAN NEWS AGENCY, SRIRANGAM,

<) -

A GLIMPSE OF

Whenever a dispute arises between
Saonsis, the parties call a gathering of their
brotherhoods and the appointed chiefs to
settle their disputes. The man held to be
at fault is punished with a ‘dand’'—a fine
imposed by the punchayat, its amount being
fixed accordingly. 1f the parties object to
the decision and each still declares himself
to be in the right, another custom, called
‘paun bhutti’, is observed. Each party
gives a rupee to the chiefs who send for two
divers. A bamboo is planted in a well and
the divers are sent down into it. They dive
into the water, and the man whose diver
comes to the surface first is deemed to be
false and the one whose diver comes up last,
is considered to be true. Their belief is
that water will not allow a false man to re-
main below its surface. This decision is final,

The Saonsis have a peculiar guttural
accent. Being criminals, they conceal their
language with scrupulous and extraordinary
care. Many are the stories they tell of the
Punjabis, who, attempting to become conver-
sant with their speech, relinquished the
project in despair, being baffled at the unfor-
seen magnitude of the task they had under.
taken. Such stories are, needless to say,
exaggerations, The Saonsi dialect may be
sub-divided into two, the main dialect, and
the criminal variation. This indeed is the
remarkable phenomenon of a dialect, which
owes its origin to deliberate fabrication for
the purpose of aiding and abetting - crime.
They themselves are unaware of its source;
yet in the presence of strangers they uncon-
sciously use a dialect, which is not a natural
growth but a conscious manufacture, Al
though it resembles Punjabi, yetitis not
understood by them. This criminal variation
is absolutely unintelligible except to the
initiated.

No attempt has been made to explain or
account for the working of nature. The
origin of gods amongst primitive races is
often to be found in the endowment of
natural phenomena, such as thunder and
lightning, wind and rain, with human and
personal attributes, The Saonsi, however,
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can see and hear, unmoved, such striking
and often awe-inspiring manifestations of
nature’s working. The most simple and
ordinary explanation that thunder is the
wrath of an angry god, that absence of rain
is the displeasure of a powerful diety, has
not even occurred to him.~ It is most
conclusive proof of his degraded and inert
intellectual state, that he can look upon the
forces of nature at work, without any
derangement of his habitual solidity, beyond
a little inconvenience,

1t is interesting to note how entirely
distinct and  disconnected his theological
system and his conduct appear to the Saonsi
intelligence. His gods are merely the spirits
of his tribal ancestors invested with powers
for working evil, and so he does not concern
himself with the question of having led
a good or bad life according to his own
lights. The sum-total of the demands is
that certain propitiatory rights should be
performed on important occasions. The
influence of a man’s conduct during life on
his destiny after death, and the exaltation
of demons and evil spirits into celestial
beings, who judge a man according to his
works, are subsequent developments of the
human intellect,

The question of what happens to a man
after his death is still an unsettled one
amongst the Saonsis, and the germs of
inquiry have not yet led him to formulate any
definite theories on the subject. The spirits
of women, who die during childbirth, are
supposed to linger on in this world and
torment living beings. Persons, who die an
unnatural death, are said to become evil
spirits after death, in the same manner that
in ghost stories the spirit of the murdered
man, rather than that of the murderer, is
generally supposed to haunt the scene of the
crime. In order to terrify and exorcise the
evil spirit into leaving the body of his victim,
the services of a sorcerer cor wizard are
requisitioned. ' ’

The physique of the race is exceptional,
and the men are possessed of phenomenal
powers of eandurance and insensibility of
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fatigue. A journey of twenty-five or thirty
miles in one day is by no means an impossi-
bility for a Saonsi, and they are known to
have committed burglaries in" villages seven
or eight miles distant from their homes, and
to have returned to their villages before day-
light on the next moraing.

It is only recently that the Saonsis have
settled down in fixed homes and abodes,
Some of them still live in huts or pakhis i.e.,
temporary shelters of straw matting or thatch.
To ask a Saonsi to work and labour for his
daily necessaries is as much an anomaly, as
toask an infant at the breast to earn the

nourishment it receives by personal effort:

Their dress is rather funny, but most of
them wear chaddar and the women gaghras.
The children are often naked until the age of

ten or twelve, when they wear langofi
\ otss and a
thread round their shoulders, ¢

The ‘males are generally dark in com-
plexion with bright sparkling eyes, while the
femalgs are more often fair, Their faces are
f:ast in ‘the aboriginal mould and are very
foxy' in expression. The fleetness and agi-
lity of the males have always been noticed,

as has been the Amazon-like nature of their
women-folk.

——————ee

. CURRENT COMMENTS

. 1." Weareglad to hear of the accession of
Srijukta Nanoomah to the position of Chief of
the Mong Circle in the Chittagong Hill Tracts.
She is the first woman to attain this position,
but has had efficient training for it during her
late father’s rule. Thz presentation of a sword
to her, as symbolical of her new dignity, is
typical of the arduous pature of her task. Ws
are glad at the same time that she has promised
to do her best to improve the education of the
women of her circle

* * * *

2. It is interesting to notice that the institu-
tion of nursing started as early as A.D. 60,
when we hear of Deaconess Phoebe, the friend
of St. Paul, as one of the nurses for the sick.
Naturally, nursing was regarded for long as a
religious duty by women, who gave themselves
up to their work with zeal and faith; but,
when Henry VIII of England dispossessed the
monasteries, this fraternity went away to other
lands. Later, infirmaries were opened for "the
sick in England, but experienced nurses could
not be found for them. So, paid nurses were
recruited from the uneducated classes ;and asa
result, the work and status of nurses deterior-
ated. The institution of nursing is still suffering
from that defect; but we are glad it is surely,
but steadily, rising to a higher level in Western
countries. We need the sams progress in
consideration for nursing in India.

* * * *

3. Dr. Tagore’s message to the women of
Bengal, at the All-Bengal Women Workers’
Conference, can be taken as a universal dictum
to the feminine world., Tracing the growth of
the world, the poet pointed out that it was
woman, and not man, who had been given the
taslg of nature in taking up the throes and pangs
of life necessary to all phenomena of existence,
Man ha}d the duty of building up civilization ;
but, while doing s0, he had also to set in force

the “centrifugal” tendency to break it up. What

could woman do therefore, but throw herself
mto the breach, and endeavour to repair the
dlst.urbance. So, she became the centte of
society, and the matriarchal system came into
force, while allowing the family and the clan to
expand._ But, the extension of civilization
after a time, required the help of weapons, and’
woman had to go into the background and
keep herself to the home and its work. True
she gave the inspiration to growth in manj;
cases ;. bqt yet the gulf between her and
man in intellect and ip business widened
and, being weak and helpless, she took upor;
herself to be the victim of society.  She
came to look uwpon God as 3 Being, who
required to be propitiated ; and hence ;n her
searc}.l for pufity, she allowed herself to fall
back in education, and superstitions and blind
custom became her gods, and hindered the pro-
gress of not only herself, but of all mankind.
Later, however, the consciousness of wo-
men awakened even in Eastern countries like
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Persia, Japan, China. Yet, it must not be sup-

posed that women became manly in their new:

sfforts to take part in the growth of civilization.
Far from it. It was the womanly qualities of

women, which were required in the building up

of society.. "It was women alone who could

save civilization, which was proceeding to its

goal of destruction through a thorny path stain-
ed with blood. Civilization made by man was
in the melting-pot. It was in Western countries
that man-made civilization flourished most.
This one-sided civilization, the savants of those
countries had opined, was on its way to dissolu-
tion, since, it had not been supplemented and
mellowed by woman’s heart and inteilect. -

Just at the time, when the situation had
seemed hopeless, women had entered the arena.
Even if a slight vestige of civilization remained
after its impending dissolution, it would be wo-
men’s sacred task to create a new civilization
on its ruins. Man’s intellect and woman’s heart
acting in unison would bring about that new
state of things. Then and then only they would
be able to take their rightful place. :

Before they aspired to do that, women,
however, must assert themselves, remove their
ignorance and refuse to bow down to blind belief
and superstition. They must be brighter in
intellect and have a wider outlook. Indian
women must not think for a moment that they
were lowly and downtrodden. They were to
discard their age-long. ignorance and rise to the
occasion. The new age was coming.”

‘We heartily endorse this message.

% * * *

4. The symposium of lectures given at the

Maternity and Child Welfare Conference at -

Madras lately, make interesting reading. It
was pointed out that the maternal mortality of
India was so high as to be about three to four
times that of England and Wales, being as
much as 2,00,000 deaths every year. Rao
Bahadur Dr. A. Lakshmanaswamy .Mudaliar,
said out of his great experience :

! “The havoc-caused to the mother in per-
‘manently weakening her coastitution and invali-
‘dating her for longer or shorter periods, is very
great, and necessarily tends to affect the whole
fabric of family life. - No disconnected efforts
and no efforts concentrated to particular areas

will suffice if the situation is to improve. It.is ..

because of this universal need for active steps
to be taken to combat the incidence of the

heavy  mortality that a national scheme is:
inevitable.

Taking our presidency into consideration, it
is undoubtedly true that a good deal of work
has been done in this direction, and I can testify
to the fact that, within the last quarter of a
century, things have changed remarkably and
things have also improved ; but we-have yet to
make up great leeway, and the question before
us is -how best this can be done. Ia any
scheme of national maternity service, all avail-
able facilities should be taken into consideration
and it is only by coordinating the activities of
the various organisations that-any advance will
be made in this direction. This implies a more
centralised control of maternity relief. The idea
underlying a national maternity service is to
establish a net-work of obstetric centres through-
out the presidency, utilising every cingle existing
institution and organisation and plotting out
additional centres where necessary, without
limiting oneself to the artificial demarcations of
districts and talugs. :

One of the most important factors in any
scheme of maternity relief was undoubtedly - thé
ante-natal clinic. The first essential was to
make every ante-natal clinic efficient and effici-
ently run.  Adequate ante-natal care implied
efficient and constant supervision of the pregnant
woman from the commencement of pregnancy,
the correction of any abnormalities whenever
they occurred, and the transference to an insti-
tution of every patient who could not be suit-
ably treated and nursed in her own home. If
midwives were to play a dominant role in the
scheme of maternity service, thequestion
naturally arose about adequate training for-these
midwives.

It was unfortunate. that at present the
training in midwifery was part of the scheme of
general sick nursing training. - This had led to
two inevitable and disastrous results : the period
of training had necessarily to be restricted, and
the majority of the people trained had not the
remotest idea of following the career of midwife.
The wastage .involved in such training was
obvious.

There ought to be periodical training or
‘ refresher’ courses for both midwives and
practitioners, The whole scheme should be so
adapted that there would be a continuous stream

.of qualified persons, flowing in and out of the

well-recognised teaching institutions, imbibing
the latest information, refreshing their outlook
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and benefiting by the experience gained by a
short period of post-graduate training, to mak
themselves more useful units in any scheme of
maternity service. The increased co-operation
that should exist between the medical profession
and all state agencies need hardly be emphasised.
It should be possible for such co-operation not
merely to be encouraged but to be actively
solicited.

The care of the mother should not be left
to individual efforts, but the State should have a
general control over the whole organisation, and
local efforts and voluntary agencies and other
institutional facilities should be made to fit in
in this scheme of State organisation.”

E ¥ E3

5. At the Annual meeting of the Central
Punjab Branch of the All India Women's
Conference, the differences of opinion among
educated women, as regards the new ideas of
feminine progress, were brought out. While
some pointed out that women should not get
into professions and services, or follow the ideas
of Western countries blindly, but take up only
social and domestic duties, others said ather-
wise, and held that too much retirement at
home for women was not advisable. For inst-
ance, Princess Durrz Shehwar of Hyderabad
said that woman, if needed, should be able to
earn her living by honaurable work, and so
there ought to be opportunities given her to take
up work, like the scheme for arts apd
crafts and home industries in Hyderabad. The
comments of the Madras Mail on the points in
question, are worth reading :

“Although India is not at present faced

with a disproportion between the sexes such as

exists in Great Britain, it is necessary to reco-
gnise that, owing to economic causes, the ten-
dency to later marriage and impediments like
thg dowry system, numbers of young women in
this country, especially among the middle
classes, cannot Jook forward to marriage as their
only vocation. For this inevitable surplus of
women, who do not find husbands or who marry
late, there are opportunities for useful employ-
ment in many spheres, and provision must be
made to ensure that they are properly trained to
look after themselves, should circumstances com.

pel the;n to doso. As in other countries, the
Instrusion of women into occupations, that have
hltherFQ been male preserves, is bound to rouse
o;_)posmon, and it is desirable from all points of
view that this should be avoided as far and as
!ong as possible. In India, there has beea no
indication that women in general aspire to em-
plqyment in Government or mercantile offices
or in the grades of industry which are at present
filled by‘men, and the possibility of any acute
antagonism between the sexes on this account
seems remote. Nor need men feel alarm at
the growing number of women who are entering
the medical profession in this country, In the
ﬁght against disease and in the relief .of suffer-
ing '_(bere is great scope for the energies and
abilities of women, and for many years the de-
mapd for women doctors and nurses to do work
which by custom is barred to men, is likely t(;
exceed the supply.”

£ * *

(6) We have heard of the grandeur at
ngbley, of the magnificent world-fair at
thcago, and innumerable other great exhibi-
tions; but these have always been outside igdia
Ip this country we have and are having exhibi:
tions ffmd ffurs every year; but like most things
organised in India, they do not exceed average

zt:ndard — and do not achieve an international
me.

We are, however, to meet with a great
surprise in the near future, for Mr. Michael,
;mb the help of his two daughters, has for the
ast ﬁve.: years been planning the most elaborate
of exhibitions, He has schemed and worked
and thought a}nd read, until his plans have b:en
workec! out, financially, to the last pice, and in
othe_sr fleld's,‘ to the minutest details, ’The All-
India exhibition which he Proposes to inaugurate

in 1938, will probably last f )
not permanently, and it vsvillor many months, if

: . . .
industry and agricultyre, Ietvov}v‘illtlmgiz Iggla:f
great’I{\:lp to _In_d_ia economtcally and socially.

and e exhibition will include pleasure grounds
t}?e ranr(r)xst:semgnt parks, and will hold forward
industrial elrlxttl:rl;:is:sn d Iusefu] ool for future
and colossal, and we 'wi Mo i, claborate

sh Mr. Michael i
daughters every luck in their great enter;.:;(sle he

‘HUMBUG’

A SHORT PLAY

By H. KaAvER! Bar

SceNE L

[ Mr. Paul wearing a lungi and covering his
back with a rag for a scarf sits sipping his tea
at a rickety table containing miscellaneous
things, in a poorly-furnished drawing room. ]

Enter beggar, a well dressed Muslim, with
a tray of fruit, which is evidently not meant to
be given away.

Beggar :~~ Salaam lekho Maharaj, a humble
offering to you, sir,

Mr. Paul :—Of with your humble offering and
-your humbug, you lazy sloth. Go, work for
a living and don't be loafing about here.

Beggar :—Peace, Maharaj, I'm no professional
beggar, sir. Only there is going tobe a wedding
in the family, We are poor folk and way-
farers, who can’t find the money for the ex-
penses. We rely upon the bounty of great
ones like you.

Mr. Paul :—Hang your wedding! Who told
you to beg and make a marriage ? Anyway,
I have no bounty to give away to every
impostor who comes along with a tray of
fruit pretending to give an offering. I say,
off with you.

Beggar :—This is no imposture, Maharaj ; you
can see the bridegroom under the banyan tree
in the maidan, where we have halted for the
day. Any little mite from your bands will be
gladly accepted, and may the blessing of
Allah be on you and yours.

Mr. Paul :—I say, impostor or no impostor, it's
all one to me. I'm neither rich nor grand.
You'll get nothing from here anyway. So
better clear out.

(Exit beggar; enter Shanta,—Mrs. Paul,—
with a winnow of rice in her hand.)

Shanta :—Is the beggar gone? Why, he looks
grander in his full suit than you with only
your loin cloth and that shabby rag to cover
your bare back.

Mr. Paul :—Money, money ; for every blooming
business money is wanted these days. There's
a silly farce going on in the office just now.

Mr. Sarma is to be given a fussy send.off and
they are going round with the subscription
list. Four annas per head it would seem!
I declared that I was not going to spend a
single anna from my pocket. (Picks up &
sheet of paper from the table and reads).

Shanta :(—No; Nor a single pie either. They
have called you stingy and mean often enough.
So, this will be nothing new. If we want to
get on in the world, we have got to ignore
calumny. What painful stinting and laying
by alone have converted our pence into pounds
and our pounds into jewellery! We can't
afford to throw away money, with two
daughters and a son to be brought up and
provided for. Very fine, this eternal call for
subscriptions, alms and donations! But
wh;tt’s that you are reading, with that frown
on

Mr, Paul :—What but Rohini’s progress report!
It’s downright disheartening. I say, that girl
of ours has made up her silly mind to neglect
her studies. I can’t speak more sharply or
severely to her than I have done so.
Three years in the fourth form and no hope of
a promotion yet! I tell you, she is getting too
giddy of her so-called good looks, and wastes
all her time before the glass. A girl must
have at least a moderate education now-a-
days. No young fellow in these times cares
for a surface without brains. She does not
realize that. But I can't let her grow an old
maid waiting for some grand suitor to turn up.
Let us find some God-fearing young man and
marry her off.

Shanta :—It is just like you to rail against your
own children. It is absolutely nothing to you
the way the poor girl is treated in the school.
She says, girls and teachers envy her for
dressing well. Why should they persecute
her so? The girls are all tale-bearers, I tell
you, and the teachers from sheer malice don't
give her good marks. Better we withdraw
her from there and send her to a boys’ school
instead.

Mr. Paul:—I can’t trust our Vanity Fairina
boys’ school; there! It's Shanta all over to
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encourage her silly daughter. so. There,
fhere, she s coming. Go on with. your clean-
ing of the rice and let us talk of something
else. -

(Shan‘ta cleans rice sitting on a low stool.
Enter Rohini, returning from school ).

Roh@ni :—(fl‘hrowjng her books on the table
with a noise) I really can’t stand that school

any longer, Papa. I want to discontinue and
stay at home. ‘ '

Mr. Paul :— What’s up? Why do you toss the
books about like that ? I have paid hard cash
for every one of them, and there is no mint in

. our back yard.

Shanta :—Go to the kitchen dearie, and have
your coffer -before: you sulk. - Mind you
change-your clothes at once and fold up your
school dress neatly, I can’t always be lady’s

- maid to you. You must look after your own
" clothes in future. :

(Exit Rohini and enter Chitra wi
baby brother) ‘ pites, with .her

‘Mr. Paul:— The same old story over égaih, I
suppose. I am heartily sick of it.

‘Shanta :—Cbitra, give the baby fo sister and go
- and grind the curry stuff.. Rohini is too
elegant a lady to help me in the housework.
Take away those things. { Exit Chitra with
.. the tea things) . . o .

Mr. PaulbjShg is fit for nothing, Itell you,
_. She'imagines she can.spend life sitting like a
. doll and ddmiring herself. Look at her com-
ing agdin with such a horrid temper. " ( Enter
Rohini again). | T
-Rohini:—Papa,- how long do you think, I ‘can
. put -np with those- horrid pepple at schoo) ?
.. Why should they want to stare at my clothes
... -and jewels and then langh, and talk in whis-
pers? 1f T resent their insults, they quarrel
... with me and call me Miss  Quarrelsome. . One
_creature_says, I rig myself out like a grand
‘Begum Sa’ab and not the daughter of 3 petty
clerk. Another asks me whether I'm going
. to a,wedding straight from school. The
teachers tell me, 1 ought to be ashamed of
dressing up like a filmstar and doing three
years in the same class. It is worse than

-purgatory, what Iam going through there ‘

every single day.

Shanta:—What business is it of their's, the
. beasts, how you dress, and whether your

father is.a Nawab or a Fakir? Surely, Mr.
Paul, this ought to be the limit. You must
go and demand an explanation of those
creatures why they should so persecute an
innocent girl. But who is that ? Seems to be
hesrt'atmg whether to come or no. She is
making enquiries of those people there.

Mr. Paul:—True. What might she want with
us? She is wearing khaddar and looks like a
COng’ress worker. Raising funds for some-.
body’s reception, perhaps. Well, Congress
workers will have short shrift here. )

Rohini ‘—How stylish! Sandals, ladies’ hand-
bag, wrist-watch, glasses, suit-case...looking
self-conceited. Sure, she’s making for our
house. S ’

( Enter stranger ) :
Stranger :—Namaskaram,- sir. You are Mr.
Paul, aren't you ? Excuse my taking a liberty.

(Rohini retreats indoors, but takes peeps
at the caller ).

Mr. Paul :(—Same, but what may you want with
me, please ? '

Stranger :—1 shall come to that presently.
Quite natural for you not to know who I am,
though you are no stranger to me. Isn't Mr.
James of Secunderabad one of your brothers:
and haven'’t you another at Poona ? i’

Mr. Paul :— I bave, but how d
.. know them ? ow doyou happen to

‘Shanta :— Chitra, get a mat for this lady. Will
you plea}se sit and continue ? - = '
Sn:mgerh:—- That’s a fine girl you 'ﬁa‘ve; the
ne who went in when' I came. Is'that s

eldest daughter, Rohini ? at your
Mr. Paul :— Y-Yes; sheis. o ini
Mr. —Y T ur Rohini..
how do you know ns all? o But
Stranger :— Am 1 to understand th . Jan
traj i—.Am I to and that Mr. James
Mha; written nothing to you about my corjning ?
Ar. Paul :—My brothers and- I are ‘
good correspondents. = .. e n_.Ot: ey

A S [ N
Stranger :~~ But I'm syre, he did- ‘write to

you this time. Maybe the
. transit or will arrive late.
kpown both your brothers ]
vid of Poona especially-
nephew, Siva Ram—hs j
you know. I am treated i
Il.;y your br.others. But now I come on a
usiness wh.xch touches us all. I asked Mr
ames to- give me an . introduction. letter. tc;

letter was lost in
Anyway, 1 have
ong, and “Mr. Da-
is " thick” with my
s an 1. C. S, officer,
ke one of the family
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¢ "you, but he said I would be quite welcome

even without one. I live in the Residency
. Bazaar, and your sister-in-law is a very nice
* person. Very sociable, isn’t she ?

Shanta :— We are at your service.

Mr. Paul:— You have not told us what we owe

. the honour of 'your visit to.

Stranger :— (Indicating the children with a nod),
I wish to have a confidential talk with you.

Shanta :— Now, Rohini, you shy thing, and
Chitra, take your little brother into the back

. - yard and play with him under the tamarinds.
(A pause). They have gone. Yes?

Stranger :— It is such a pity you have not
received Mr. James’ letter. 1am constrained
to open the topic myself without any introduc-
tion. F e you no intention of getting our
.Rohin rl]rried? However much you may
educate a girl, her ultimate place is the home.

_Mr. Paul :—(Aside) Our Rohini! What can she
mean ? (Louder to Stranger), I don’t mind if
a good enough offer comes.

* Stranger :— I bring one for your consideration. -

I bave heard much about your daughter’s
praises, and what is more, Siva Ram has a
great desire to see her. I hope you can guess
the object. -

Shanta :— But, you appear to be a Hindu and
we are Christians ?

Stranger :— Those things don’t count in these
days of mixed marriages, and besides, if you
want full satisfaction, my nephew is a convert.
Don’t take me to be the fiery bigot I may
seem to be.

- Mr. Paul ;— But our girl is not very highly edu-

" cated. Perhaps, your nephew is not aware of
that ?

Gtranger +—Oh don’t worry ; he knows every-

. thing. He wants none of those higbly-
educated smart and giddy modern girls who
are for a life of hectic pleasure. He wants a
home-keeping wife whose husband is her first
concern. He knows that your daughter is a
modest girl possessed of all domestic virtues.
If he desires a better education for her, he
can easily give her a European governess.
You must excuse me now. I have to go out on
an important business. We can discuss the

.. rest tonight. ) :

Shanta :— You are welcome. Here Chitra, take
this lady’s box into that room. Shall I order

your dinner from a Hindu hotel please,
madam ?

Stranger :— Oh, call me Yamuna Bai, please.
But why from a hotel at all ? I hope you share
your own table with a guest? Yes, for
tonight’s meal and accommodation, I shall
be much obliged to you. I shall make my
own arrangements for the remaining two or
three days.

Mr. Paul :— Madam, be good enough to drop
that idea from your mind If it is not incon-
venient to your good self, my humble cottage
is at your disposal and you shall share our
humble fare.

‘Stranger :— Very kind of you. Thanks. 1 shall
take my leave for the present. (Exit Yamuna)

Scene II

Shanta :— (Quite excited) I hope she isout of

 hearing. I am unable to believe my own
senses. Is it possible, an I. C. S. officer for
our daughter's hand ? The utmost I had hoped
for her was ‘some graduate chap—some
teacher or a petty official. But this is simply
staggering. I am trembling all over with
excitement. At long last my darling’s persecu-
tion is ended. She shall not step into that
hell of a school again,

Mr. Paul:— I don’t blame you. I feel
intoxicated myself. But we must try to be
self-possessed. 1 am writing to James and
David today. Let me have my coat and cap,
Shanti. After the letters are finished, I shall
go the market and get something for :her
dinner. Itis really an unexpected honour.

Shanta :— Your trowsers and boots ?

Mr. Paul :—Oh no. There’s no time for all that,
I must sprint now. Look here, you can “ex-
plain everything to the child tomorrow. Now,
mum's the word. Take care; the malice of
our neighbours can ruin any match if there’s
wind about it—and you know - a great many
have their own axes to grind. I go. Prepare
something decent for dinner. This is not the
time for economy.

Shanta :—Oh, get whatever nice things you can,
and don't forget fruits and pan and for good-
ness’ sake do remember to get some eating
leaves. We can’t serve a guest in enamel

. plates. Spend freely. (Exit Mr. Paul). Now
girls, put down baby. Give him some toys
and come and help me in cooking. Rohini,
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darling, you have time enrough to.be an ele-
gant lady—a Princess if you like; but now
you must help your poor Mummy to entertain
our honoured guest. My déars, don’t wait
for mstruction from me. You see I have lost
my head.

-Rohini:— Bother! who is going to do all this

- work. Is that old witch so grand as all that ?
1f you want to entertain her let her give a

. hand here.

Shanta:— Hush, my child! Mind how you talk.
She takes you for a well-bred modest girl. No
doubt you will be all that, but you must not
be so childish stil);

'Chitra:— But who is she, Mummy, and cana
.. Hindu eat in our house?
Shanta:— Dearie, let us talk about that to-
morrow. Now mind your work please. (Cur-
: t‘a\;g} ,d:rqps) Pause. (Curtain goes up again)
:Ch;t:a:-—— The;e‘ig Papa coming back. Sister
et us open the parcel and see what ni .
things he has brought for us. e
[ Enter Mr. Paul with a tool i
T Mr, \ sooly carrying a
Jlaynper. The hamper is set down. The coolyg is
:paid and he leaves, counting the coins}
TMt' Pauli~ Everything finished ? .
‘Shanta:— I -shall- make two more dishes with
these vegetables. Everything else fmished.
Sweets too. But bother! I forget to mention
n ghee. Have you brought any ?
- Mt Paul:— Good God! It did not strik
©We hg;ve no butter-milk either. Fif)em&
: eqteutam a guest without these. Chitra, run
--dear, to the milkman’ house and fetch a cup
-of ghee and a bowl of buttermilk. Tell his
wife we want these urgently and she can
eharge for them tomorrow. Ba
" two hours since she left,
(Curtain down. Custai i
itchea)  d | ‘ in up agam The
‘Rohini :-—Mummy, Yamuna Bai is coming.
“Shanta :— Tell, your father to engage her some-
how. 1 can’t leave my work and go. Chitra
‘have you polished the tray for serving the
fruits and pan ? Rohini dear, sweep the place
. sprinkle water and spread the mats and then
- lay the leaves. You ali sit with her and eat.

I sha}l serve you first and then take my dinner -

. after you all finish. . o

‘Rohini :— Mamma, I feel too shy to sit in her

.- company. 1 shall help you in the. serving
and eat with you afterwards.

tit is nearly -

( Curtain down down, scene changes to the
drawing room again).’

Mr. Pqul :— The ladies are busy cooking and
serving. 1 hope you won't mind waiting a

few minutes ? Or will you have your bath in
the meanwhile ?

Yamuna :— No thanks, I have just had my bath
at the tank. Iam used toit. Give the little
one to me : I shall mind him for his mamma.
There’s a new film running on in the Taj
Palace, I hear. Is it interesting ?

Mr. Paul:— I should think so. But 1 haven't
been to see it yet.- Do you care to seeit? In

that case, I shall take you all tomorrow for
the first show.

Yamuna:— Not tomorrow, if you please. Let it
be the day after. You see my hew will
be arriving on that morning and‘ ant him
to see our Rohini at the pictures. But do you
think we could get first-class tickets so that
she might sit in the front row and be clearly
seen ? The cinema is after all a stunt you see?

Mr. lf'aul:.— (.)h! first: class tickets are nothing.
(Bites his lip in disappointment)

Yamuna :— Then, another thing. I may not
be able to sit with you all the time, as I have

%t?t ttc; go out now and then. You won't mind
at? . ‘

Mr. Paul :— tertainly not. I should like you
to please yourself.

Yamuna :— Then, after the show is done, I
shall bring him over to you and introduce
him.  After that, if you like, the engagement
can take place the next day. By the by,
can't you take a slightly bigger and more
decept house opposite the dak bungalow, if
possible, as he will be putting up there?
That would facilitate the meetings between
the two young people. Siva Ram may not
like his bride to live in a place like this ?

M. e Rt e .
rse Sz;ﬂﬂ.mt.(&tmg his lip again) We shall

E .
od a(\ t::vo:l?hanta with a small vessel of water
Shanta >~ Dinner is read ill -y
- y. Will '
tome in? You can leave your sai?alspm?
near the threshold. Here is water for washing,

your hands and feet, and ;
Let me take the child, . T C © the towel.

Yamuna ;— Oh yes, thank you.
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SceNE III ( Third day)

Shanta:— I am glad she goes to the tank for
bathing. Where is the convenience in the
house when we ourselves are bathing near the
kitchen sink, suspending all the cooking opera-
tions for the time ? (Throwing herself wearily
on the floor-mat with a loud sigh) Thank
goodness, she is not coming here for her meals
today. The collector is arriving apd she
must look to his comforts. What a relief to
me! She asked me to get ready for the second
<how, as the first may not be very convenient
for him, having arrived just this morning.
She will come in the evening, however, and
go with us.

Mr. Paul = Wonder what the chap looks like.
Have a great mind to take a walk and give a
glance at the Dak Bungalow. But let me see
what I have spent these three days for her
entertainment. ‘Ten rupees, Shanta! (Clasps
his hands ). It will cost me another decent five
for the tickets and then think about the con-
veyance! It is epough to take my breath
away. Iam grudging to spend a few annas
to get a new shirt that I want and passing my
time covering my back with a rag at home !

Shanta :— But who sees how you dress at
home? You go to the office in a proper
costume. But I am sure you can part with
twenty rupees easily enough, when you are
getting a collector for your son-in-law. The
idea of witnessing the mortification of all
thase creatures, who have plagued the poor
girl's life, when they learn that she is engaged
to an I. C. S. Officer! It really makes me
forget my exhaustion. She will really bea
Begum Sa’ab and pay them all compliments,
driving in her husband's car. What do you
say ? Extra-ordinary tuck!

Mr. Paul :— (Nodding) Have you told every-
thing to the child ?

Shanta :— Of course. I think we deserve a little
rect after all our strenuous work. I am simply
brcaking down. I shall just cook breakfast
- n{ dinner in one, and rest from kitchen work
{..is evening. Rice and some sauce will do.
But how are we going there ?

Mr. Paul:— She proposed a hired coach for
going, but her nephew'’s car will drop us all
here on our way back.

Shanta :— A car! How grand! I wish folks

could see us a bit. But I must go and rest a
little. 1 feel like dropping down.
{Curtain down. Evening the same day.
Enter Yamuna Bai).
Yamuna :—- {Looking at her wrist watch), It is
getting near half-past eight. Are you all ready?

Shanta :— Oh vyes, the carriage too is at the
door. Shall we start ?

(Enter Rohini)

Yamuna :— (Clasping ber hands in wonder), Jai
Narayana ! Jai Sri Krishna! Tell me, friends,
is this your daughter or a vision? Won't he
be ravished ! He ought to have been a Prince
to marry this Princess. But wait. Sister,
don’t you think those heavy clumsy jewels
spoil her style? They are positively out-
rageous, I should say. It would give forty fits
to a young lady now-a-days to be asked to
carry all that load on her elegant person. I
am afraid it will show bad tastetoa modern
young fellow and an England-returned man
too.

Shanta :— (Wringing her hands.) But what
shall I do now ?

Yamuna :— Do take off her gold belt. Do you
see elegant girls wearing belts these days ?
Then let her chuck off all those heavy chains,
except that neat little one with the pendant.
The ear-drops and bangles look allright.
You can give her a string of pearls, if you
have any. You too look a little quaint, sister,
with your string of coins and that torque with
the heavy medallion dropping from it, some-
what like a dog's collar—excuse the
comparison. But he may not be so very
particular about your own style, but I tell you
the girl's case is different. She is an ornament
herself without any of those horrors. 1 might
tell you confidentially, that he has brought her
a diamond necklace for the engagement.

Shanta :—Then dear, take off your belt and all
the other chains. Here, take this torque too,
though I don't mind keeping my coin neck-
lace on. Wait, I shall put them away care-
fully in the chest of drawers. (Goes in with
the jewels and comes back with the keys ).
Chitra darling, keep these keys under your
pillow. Fasten the door carefully after we
step out and don’t open it on any account.
When we come back and knock, make sure
of us from the window first, before you open
the door with sleepy eyes. We are coming
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back in a car.  Our good neighbour, Ganga,
is sleeping here tonight, but her bed is in the
. backyard, because she says it is stuffy indoors.
If anything happens, or you get frightened,
~call her. Look after baby brother carefully.
Mr. Paul:—Don’t be disappointed dearie; I
shall keep my word and take you to the
* pictures one of these days and give you a
drive too.

SCENE 1V

(The pictures. A part of the hall with the
spectators visible. Enter Yamuna)

Yamuna :—I shall wait here till he arrives and
then leave you till the show is over, You
will please stay till the crowd clears out.
(The sound of a motor horn is heard).
There, it is his car coming. I can recognise
the horn. So, I go to meet him. (Exit)

Mr. Paul:— (To Robini) Look here, dearie,
don’t be too self-conscious. He might think
us vulgar.  Just pull yourself up, and when
he is introduced, don't refuse to shake hands

. with him.

Shanta :—1It is all like a fairy story. 'What luck
is yours, my girlie—

Mr. Paul :—Stop, there she is coming again.
- (Enter Yamuna)

Yamuna :—I have spoken to him. I have also

" told him not to embarrass the girl by staring
rudely at her, if possible not to glance at her

* all.  There is plenty of time to feast his eyes
after the introduction. I don’t mind sitting in

. the men’s partition somewhere close to him.

.. There—there, do you see that chap in his
black evening dress ? Just give him a brief
glance.

Mr. Paul:—That one with the glasses, and
smoking ?

Yamuna :——Same.

Shanta :—Oh how handsome! Did you see him,
. dearie?
Yamuna :—Then I shall leave you for the
" present. Bye, bye; Wait till the crowds
- clear out. One thing more. Don’t seem to
' take any special interest in Siva Ram. That
" might rouse the curiosity of your neighbotirs
here. ~ Better you do not glance in his direc-
< tion at all. {Curtain down)
The show is over and the spectators have left.
‘ (Curtain up)

Mr, Paul —~Why, where is Yamuna and where
the collector ?

Shanta :—We will wait a little longer.

Mr. Paul —We have waited long enough-
They are switching off the lights. Come, we
must go.

Shanta :—But what about the car ?

Mr. Paul :—Car be hanged. We have got to
tramp,

Shanta :—All that distance ?

Mr. Paul :— Can’t be helped. Oh God, my
money !

(Curtain up and down again, They return home)

Shanta :—At long last! I thought the walk
would never end. (Sighing) -

Mr. Paul :—Chitra, Chitra, open the door, child.
It’s we, come back.

Chitra :— (Voice from within) Who is that?
Papa? I am coming. (She comes) But
where is the car and where is the collector ?.

Mr. Paul :—Shall tel you tomorrow. Now go
to bed again.

(Curtain down and up again. The
morrow. Dawn).

Shanta :— Chitra, wake up, lassie. It's six
o'clock. Time to sweep the street front,
sprinkle cow.dung and draw patterns, By
the way, give me the keys. { Goes in. Sounds
of opening drawers. Comes out wringing
her hands) Oh God, where are the jewels ?
Rohini, Chitra, wake up your father quickly
and bring him here at once.

(The children go. Enter Mr. Paul in haste )
Mr. Paul :—What does al this panic mean ?
Shanta :— We are robbed. See where I kept

the jewels we took off before we went to the
pictures last evening; all gone, and the lock
mtact.

Chitra ;— Mamma, I gave them all to Yamuna
Bai last night.

Parents :— To Yamupa Baj and why ?

Chitra :— She came after I had gone to sleep
and knocked. I made sure of her from the
window, and then opened the door. She said,
You wanted the jewels urgently and sent her
to fetch them. Why ? Is it wrong ?

Shanta :—My God | That woman | That fraud ?
(Shanta and the gjrls weep )

Mz, Ppul :—'Give me my coat. I'm off to the
~ police statlon.' Good G_od! t_hgre were two.
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passenger trains leaving last night in two

different directions. - The wretch might have -

cleared out. Oh dear! Those crowds. Yqu
women must wail and make a scene about it
and draw attention. I'm off.

Shanta:— (Wiping her eyes.) Oh dear, tben_z's
that old cat, Luecy, coming along, your chief
tormentor, Rohini. Girls, don’t weep hkg that
and never mention a word about anyghmg to
anybody. I know what to say. (Exit girls.
Enter Lucy ) Namaskaram Lucyamma; how
do you do?

Lucy :— I met Mr. Paul flying to the po'lice
station. He could not tell me much. How
did it all happen ?

Shanta :— It was a woman-to whom we had
given hospitality.

Lucy :— You gave hospitality ? Excuse me,
I am puiting it absurdly. I mean, wasita
plump, dark woman middl.e-aged and very
talkative ? Must be Lakshmi. -

Shanta :— Description same, but her name was’
Yamuna Bai.

Lucy :— But she can change her name. She
is up to that. Before you came to thls_place,
three years back, this woman came to a
peighbour of mine, a Hindu workmg_-clgss
woman. She fiattered the woman, mentioning.
how she had heard about Sita’s sympathy for
strangers, and the next-day, after being sure

. of her bait, she asked for the loan of a saree.

. She came with a story that some urgent call
had brought her suddenly to the town, and
she had no time to pack even one change of
clothes, and, as she wanted to give to the
Jaundry the dress she was wearing, she would
be much obliged to Sita if she would lend
her a spare saree for a few hours. Sita was
imposed on by the stranger’s comph'ments,
and gave her her only spare saree which she
never saw again. But you are not illiterate
folks, and Mr. Paul is always very careful
in these matters. When you were entertain-
ing an absolute stranger for thrge days, you
might bave consulted your friends if they
knew her antecedents. I had no idea that
you had a guest, or I might have put you on
your guard.

Shanta :— But who knew it would come to
this ? It is our fate. She seemed to know all

our relatives so well, that we could not possibly
suspect her.

Lucy :— That is her usual game. She finds out
from the neighbours everything they can tell
about you and comes to you with a claim on
your hospitality. But Mr. Paul is not the
man to be so easily taken in. That is the
wonder. There Shantamma, don’t weep, I'm
sure something will be done. (Enter Mr. Paul)

All:— (Eagerly) What news ?

Mr. Paul:— She is a fraud, the bumbug, the

_wretch. Her name is Gouri, but she has
several aliases. She has had three previous
convictions already. The police sub-inspector
will be coming along to take depositions from

“you all.  So, that was a bogus nephew after
all! ’

Shanta :-— But she pointed out to that handsome
young guy last night ? -
Mr. Paul:— I too can point out to some fellow
and call him my relative, provided he does not
hear me. This beats anything I have known,
a mere woman imposing to such an extent!
The cheat, the vampire! My God, twenty:
rupees! (Enter Rohini) :

Rohini :— Papa, the postman. Two letters for
you. (Gives the letters)

Mr. Paul:— James and David, There, they
know nothing about any Yamuna Bai, or a
collector either.

Lucy :~— Who are the collector and the bogus:
nephew ? »

Shanta :—Oh, call some other day please. Don’t
you see our distress? I'm quite upset now..
(Exit L.ucy) How refuctantly that creature
weant! I'm sure it is all fun to her. My God,
to think of my slaving all these days for that’
wretch | I wish we had been more communi-
cative. But then we thought our spiteful
neighbours would spoil the match. - Wa
wanted to take them by surprise. Oh, will
they recover our jewels for us? My God, what
what shall we do. (Wrings her hands and
collapses on the floor.) ,

Mr. Paul :—My money! my money. I gradge to
give a pie in charity to some poor devil,
and my privations to save hard-earned money
bave been thrown away with all that gold |

. Oh heavens, my money !

Curtain.




A PAGE FROM MY DIARY

in the balmy hour of twilight. The

grass afforded me a cosy bed to lie on
and, pillowing my head on my arm, I re-
clined in sweet abandon. A canopy of
glossiest silk was above me, with hanging
balls of gold and silver. The clear placid
lake of sparkling water, undisturbed by any
ripple or flow, conveyed to me the idea of
a sleeping infant with its sweet innocent
smile. The gentle breeze of the sunset
hour wafted to me the perfume of the half-
opened buds around. The folage of the
trees around me swayed in graceful dance
of perfect rhythm and music The boughs
weighed down with luscious fruit—the only
food which sustained my existence. The
lake afforded me the purest of beverage,
and thus, fuil in the enjoyment of the lavish

gifts of Mother nature, I was happy
supremely so.

ON the banks of a crystal lake I rested,

The twilight hour deepened. A hush
pervaded all around me. The soft breeze
was whispering to me in caressing tones
messages of welcome to a distant far.off
land. Some cord within me seemed to get
loosened and free. 1 felt my heart expand-
ing itself beyond all limitations of this
mundane sphere. The waves of the mind
got lost in a waveless ocean. The very air
seemed devoid of all movement. I felt my-
self in a benumbed sort of state, even the
heart itself seeming to lose its timely beat.
ing. The soft melodious strains of ethereal
music floated to my soul. Even in my
dreamy, half-conscions state, 1 realised that
it was stiring me to the depths. A sense of
lightness pervaded within me. I felt myself
floating on through vistas of transcendental
charm. Mystic realms of divine beauty,
misty tracts of sublime majesty, lofty
heights of matchless vision—through them
all 1 traversed. The heavenly music
followed me still. Was it the symphony of

the stars!— the eternal lullaby whose

seductive note hushed to rest all restless
souls |

Like a caged bird just out of its bars,
1 flew on through the vast vast ocean of in-
finite space. Sometimes, 1 flew to the
highest of heights, and at other times 1
plunged into the deepest of depths. At
times, I rushed into fleeting darkness and at
odd moments 1 rested on fleecy clouds.
How long 1 flew, 1 know not. The music
that had been my guide stopped abruptly.
I realised that I was still on the shores of
the lake alone and with an anguished heart
I cried—*' Ah, where am 11’

Why did the master-musician cease his
song so quickly! My soul that had set
itself in time with his, sank back into ago-
nished despair. When, oh Heaven, will
this ineffable melody resound in my heart
again !

* »* » »

The lingering hours passed me by;
The day lay on the lap of night ;
And I —the timid soul—stepped out to seek

For Him, to whom my maiden heart was
wed.

Noiselessly, 1 ope’ed the door,

And in the hush of night 1 crept;
Sweet silence took me by the hand,
And to the free expanse I flew.

Half.way, His voice came—

A voice that I knew so well |

Aye, it was His voice—the voice of music
That thrilled my soul to quick response |

In speechless tone, I spoke to Him,

Our hands we clasped in touchless touch !
And my eyes smiled through all theic tears,
Blinded by the light of Love |

—A Wanderer.
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Mrs. K. Subbaroya Sastri, M. A., Ellore: among family heirlooms can be

To-day I received my mechigce by converted into distinctive and ultra
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_ | 0s
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men will design and create the new

mountings for your precious stones.

Mrs. Tirumurti, Beach Rd., Vizagapatam.
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1s really very nice. sentiment of interesting associations
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Clo T. G. N. Ayyar Esq., L.C.S. piece of fine jewellery

The Pagadam Mala and the Sil
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ordering another chain to be made 500 0
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| Last Ever
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Bapalal & Qo.,

| ~ Leading Diamond Importers,
Manufacturin.g Jewellers, Gold & Silversmiths
216, China Bazar Road, MADRAS,

AMUSING THE CHILDREN

Some Difficulties and Suggestions
By Mgs. A. pE C. CHAPMAN

[ This is a very useful article by an experienced mother; and our Indian mothers can get many -
a suggestion from it. Can there be any denying the fact that our women, as a rule, prove .
too foolishly fond where their children are in question ? It is foreign to our nature to be tod
strict with our little ones. Hence, the modern methods of working in discipline and method
with play and fun, ought to appeal stroagly to us, though some of us, of course, may notagree
with all the points drawn out. The only drawback is that there are so few of our mothers,
who take trouble to think upon, and educate themselves in, such matters. £d.,I. L. M.]

e (Y ATAN finds some mischief still for idle
hdnds to do " is especially applicable to

7 the younger members of the family who
must have some occupation if we would

keep them out of harm’s way. One cannot
expect any normal child to keep out of mischief
if left entirely to his own resources the whole
day long. On the other hand, however, it is
very admirable to encourage a child to make his
own amusements and to be resourceful in the
matter of entertaining himself — and other
children too. Teach him to be observant
always—both indoors and out—and reproduce
any sights and sounds he has noticed as faithfully
as possible afterwards. An imaginative child
will see and hear all sorts of strange happenings
that are not apparent to others. For instance,
he will come home one day and tell everyone
that he “saw a huge tiger jump into the road
and growl with an awful noise, and then I did
smack him ever so hard, and so he ran away ",
‘Anyone of course realises that such a statement
is actually quite untrue, but it is very wrong to
tell the child so, and to forbid him to tell such
“fibs”. To him they are clearly not lies, but
the genuine truth, for he has lived the whole
episode so vividly in his youthful imagination.
To curb him telling these stories is to drive him
in upon himself and thus cause him to bottle
things up, instead of being perfectly frank and
open as he would obviously like to be.
There is hardly a child who does not love to
chatter about anything and everything he has
seen and heard, romancing, enlarging, putting in
individual touches here and there, without any
thought or intention of deception. Naturally, there
must be a limit for such chatterboxes—a time
and a place set aside when they know they are
free to babble on at will-—preferably not in front
of ecstatically-adoring visitors who insist on

interpolating such inane remarks as, “Isn't she _

too sweet |", “ How clever you are”, “Oh ! how
adgrable!”...and so on the whole time—because
inevitably such absurd flattery will cause any
child to begin boasting and “showing off ", a
most unpleasant state of affairs that should be
curbed at once.

Any child, who shows an aptitude for draw-
ing, should be given ample opportunity to
exercise his talent and encouraged to record his
experiences pictorially. Many happy hours
may thus be whiled away when the weather or
other circumstances keep the children indoors’

Most children do like to feel they are being
useful and “helping Mummy "—-or Nanny. Thus,
when you may be occupied with some cooking
or with washing clothes, doing the household
“chores ” etc; they will love to make an at-
tempt at copying. So, even if the result falls
short of perfect—a grimy piece of dough em-
erges as a “cake ", or a small sock appears from
the wash at the end rather grubbier than when
it started——the time spent in trying has nat been
wasted, for the child has been learning to
observe and copy, and the chances are that his
memory will retain some idea of “how to do it"—
and perhaps more important still—his little
hands and mind have been kept out of mischief
the while. Of course, we realise that a small
child may not be capable of doing such things
perfectly, or as we would do them ourselves and
allowances must be made accordingly; but at
the same time he should never be allowed to
become slipshod and “ slapdash ”. He should be

taught from the beginning that anything at-

tempted must be completed as far—and as well-
as possible, and not left halfway. Anyone, who
has had anything to do with children, realises
what a tremendous amount of patience is requir-
ed to wait, while a small person fumbles and
struggles for the first time, putting on his socks
and doing up his buttons etc. Sometimes he
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will purposely be clumsy and slow, hoping
thereby to get the job- done m desperation by
some grown-up. But to give in then at the
beginning is fatal, for by so doing you at once
give the child the knowledge that you lack pati.
ence, and that if he holds out long enough on all
gccasions, he will be relieved of his task. Thus
it is that we sometimes come across children of
quite advancing years, who still pretend that they
cannot dress themselves or manage their own
implements at table, to mention only two simple
everyday tasks.

Amongst other “helping the grown-ups”
occupations—besides cooking and washing—are
sewing and knitting, making beds and dusting
arranging flowers and so on. It might heree be’
suggested that sewing and knitting need pot
mnecessarily be reserved for the small girls of the
family, Even if the boys do not care to pursue
such handicrafts in later life, because "it's so
soft ”, they are an excellent way of getting them
'accustomed to using their fingers, and helps to
make them less clumsy and awkward in later
years. Small sons and daughters will also
benefit by watching and helping a husband and
father, who busies himself doing odd jobs of car-
pentry .about the house, instead of calling in the
maisiri every time the smallest repair is required,
If the children sezk to know the why and where-
fore of certain operations, and the running of
sugh machines as the gramaphone and type-
writer, they should not be fobbed off with im-
patient answers such as, "Oh, you're much too
young to understand that yet ", for that will very
naturally cause them either to go to someone else
for their information, or else to cease to interest
themselves and become of a “take everything for
granted " sort of nature, which in later life may
prove to be most uninteresting and unenterpris-
'ing. Always try to explain and satisfy their
curiosity by simple, but not “baby-talk”,
explanations—it is a pity always to talk down to
‘a child—let him feel he is being credited with a
certain amount of grown-up intelligence, and he
will surely appreciate it. :

A few suggestions for occupations,
should keep the children amused b;)a the:zse;‘:::;
for some time, may be welcome. Cutting out
pictures and pasting them into a ‘scrap.book
specially provided for the purpose, usually,
proves an absorbing hobby. See that a pair of
fairly blunt scissors with rounded tips
are reserved for the work, and that the
child knows they are not to be used for anything

else. A miscellaneous collection i
postcards, illustrated catalogues, sc?‘«fa.psp“f:?;:
cracllters, old newspapers and magazines, provide
gmpe scope for such scrap-book activities.
how ;hat you_are interested in the book by
suggesting attractive arrangements and by seeing
the‘xit the material is stuck in reasonably straight
2.3ge Srx.ot all higgeldy-piggeldy with overlapping
The old-fashioned plasticine and many
newer emulations in similar materials again
provx@e ample opportunity for the child to
exercise his imagination in making animals and
building houses, villages and farms etc :

Meccano is an excellent and i

; absorb
hobby for the slightly older child, speciall;nigf
he 'shou.ld show a bent for mechanics and
engineering. Model trains, with all their true-

to-life equipment too, are ini
. equall
and informative, ’ ety enfertaining

qug-a-days, when manufacturers are so
enterpr1§xng, and new inventions so numerous
and vax:xed, parents can scarcely fail to procure
sorpethmg to suit the individual needs of each
child, wherewith he may occupy himself during
the hot sunny hours, and the wet  wea
months of the monsoon. v

May I add as a final word ice—
not s"pend’your time saying, " lgf)nf;dg:)c?hisd'?
and " Don't do that”, to a child who is obviously
bored and frantically searching for something to
do. If you do not wish him to do the thin
he appgrently thinks he wants to do suggegf
somqthmg else—give him something "hat you
consider ¢s suitable and will amuse him, either
with you, or on his own if you happe;l to be
bu,sy'and_ unable to attend for the time-bein,
Nothmg 1s more damping to a child’s spirit ngx.'
more hkely to )ead to sulkiness and rebe,llig
against dnscupllge, than a continual repetitio:
of the word “don’t”.  Avoid it wheneve
poss»blg by being constructive instead—in oth '
yvordg, instead of suggesting to the child that .:t'
is domg something wrong, try to put other .
attra}ctx;: idezs into his " head—for don’te w‘:.“:ﬁ
remember the thrill of doin iti
i(;r::tl::ga:igati v;'as forbiddeng! s?trgt:[;tr::;%usg

ed fascinati j
weren't allowed to do itingg, r)x‘ll::el;)eg;usf tt'we
a cgffe_rent ldea_i or series of ideas in its plap~l ;‘l',xg
undesirable will very likely be forgotten a(rﬁl, no:

Lerg?:te%yas al:nger:S hit is not stamped into the
“DON'T " Phatic and horror-stricken

THE ROMANCE OF OUR LIGHTS

By Miss DiNa K., SaHIAR

[ A very instructive article indeed, and I wish we had more of them. How often do we accept
our conveniences as just ordinary, and yet what marvels are they made up of! More imagi-
nation is certainly needed in life! Ed., I. L. M.]

entirely upon candles or lamps for

Q. T one time, people had to depend

lighting their houses. We would not
like that now, especially as the old-time
candles were made mostly of tallow, which
melted so guickly, that the grease ran down
the sides in no time, not only making a
great mess, butalso causing the wick to
burn out very quickly. Candles in those
days were really very wasteful things.

However, in 1823, 2 French chemist
discovered stearine, a substance which is
coatained in all fats. He found out that
all fats were made up of a mixture
of three substances—-stearine, and paim-
stine which are solids, and oleine
which is liquid—and that tallow candles
which contain all these substances are
wasteful, because the liquid oleine makes
the tallow melt too quickly. So the pext
thing was to find out a way to remove this

- liquid substance from the rest of the tallow.

This could be done by squeezing it out, but
another way was to act on the tallow with
chemicals, so that certain acids could be
obtained from the stearine and palmitine
which are solid and hard. These acids,
mixed with praraffin wax, a substance ob-
tained when petroleum is distilled, make
the candles of to-day. -

The wicks made of braided threads of
cotton, soaked in certaip chemicals, are
dipped into the melted wax a number of
times. After each dipping, they are allowed
to cool and dry, and the process is repeated
uatil there is sufficient wax all round the
wick to form a candle. This process of
making candles is known as “ dipping.”

But our best candles are made by
“ moulding,”’ i. e, the welted material is
poured into moulds which are in the shape

of candles, and in the centre of which the
wick has been placed. However, both the
“ dipping " and the * moulding " of candles
are now done by machinery.

Candles were not the only means of
lighting houses in olden days. Oil-lamps
were also used. A lamp is made up of a
reservoir to hold the oil, (any mineral oil, as
this contains a great deal of carbon and
hydrogen); a wick, made of cotton, the end
of which rests in the oil, whilst the other
end is allowed to project through the slit
in the burner; and a chimney. The wick
which is made up of cotton is porous
and hence the oil rises right through it
from the bottom to the top. When a light
is applied to the top of the wick, the oil in
it becoms very hot, and turns into vapour.
As this vapour burns, the carbon and hydro-
gen unite with the air and give out a
bright light. For the lamp to burn brightly,
it must have plenty of oxygen. By using a
lamp-chimnéy we ensure a constant supply
of air ; for the air in the chimney soon be-
comes heated and rises to give place to
new air which comes from the holes under-
neath.

And yet, in these days, we need not
hurry down to the kitchen to fetch a match-
box in order to light a candle or an oil-
lamp. We simply press a button on the
wall and our whole room is flooded with
light. How very wonderful is this electri-
city, which works for us day and night like
a faithful slave !

What marvellous things electricity can
do! It supplies the moving power for
electric trams, trains, launches, and all
kinds of electric motors. Electricity
rings our bells, takes our messages by tele-
graph and telephone, and does many won.
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derful things besides. But the greatest, I
should think, is the electric light which
turns our nights into days. We can hardly
realise, can we, how our grandparents
managed to do without it ?

There are two chief kinds of electric
light : the arc-light which is used to light our
streets and big railway stations, and some-
times even large rooms in public buildings;
and the light from the little electric bulbs
which are fitted into sockets or hung from
cords indoors.

_ You will not need to examine an elec-
tric lamp very thoroughly in order to see
that there is a fine thread or wire within it
that lights up when the current passes.
This thread or wire is called the filament.
The filament in the earliest kind of lamp
was a thread of carbon coiled round within
it. At first, it was made of charred thread
or bamboo fibre, but now it consists of
lamp.black, which has been made into a
paste with oil, and then squirted through
fine holes. You might ask why carbon
filament does not burn away. The reply is

that carbon will burn only in ait when it is
heated by an electric current, but there is
no air in these lamps. It has all been
pumped out of the bulbs and then sealed
off at the bottom where you see the little
points in the glass. Carbon filament gradu-
ally wears away and gets thinmer till it
breaks. Moreover, particles of carbon from
the filament settle on the glass and darken
it. That is why these lamps are dull.

These old carbon filament lamps have
almost had their day; for it has been dis-
covered that certain rare metals made into
fine wire shine very brightly without melt-
ing when an electric current is passed
through thgm. One of these metals in use
at present is tantalum. In each tantalum
!amp,_there are tweaty inches of wire wound
In & zig-zag round a copper frame, but so
fine is the wire that a pound of it will make
twenty thousand lamps.

However, a plentiful supply of mineral
containing tantalum has been found in
Australia, so there is a probability that the
tantalum lamps will serve to give us light
for many years to come.

——————

THE PASSING OF WILD LIFE

By BETTY ArDRON

1s upon us, and that on Jand and in the

ocean wild life is being destroyed by every
. conceivable device, at a far greater rate than
it can possibly be reproduced. Wild life is
gradually being wiped out of existence and will
cease, unless drastic measures are taken t
prevent such a disaster. ’ °

IT is said tha{t the close of the age of mammals

Few people realize how many ani
constantly being killed or matimedy by 13‘:;: age
the activities of so-called sportsmen, by po’is(my
guns, cars, aeroplanes, wireless, and for thé
blubber, food, hide and horn trades
etc. :

The Passenger pigeon, Blue buck, Labrador
duck, Burchell's zebra, Quagga, Great auk,

Rare animals in Malaya, Congo. Tasmania
. < »
X::’i;a,. Zululand, Africa, Austra]gia’and South
A ;&;)c; are in danger of extinction, and Ocean
mamm: s such as the Giant seal, Elephant
» O¢a otter, Sperm whale, Rorqual whale,

Right whale ar
extermination. e also threatened with

More and more animal i

s are bein -
ered_ for fur. . From 8 to 10 beavegs slauggéto
ermine are killed o

t for one coat and
about 80
mink for one wrap! Many seals are skinned

alive and their i
lve it babies left to starve on the frozen

The destruction that goes on for the ful)

THE PASSING

trade is colossal. In one country alone over 100
million skins of various kinds are imported
every year.

Owing to the rarity of the chinchilla, of
which a large wrap of several hundred skins
was priced at £ 10,000, some years 2go, the
Chilean Government have had to prohibit the
export of this lovely little creature, either alivg
or dead, in an effort to save it from extermi-
nation.

There are now wide-spread appeals being
made to women to urge them to replace furs
with fur-fabrics, many of which are equal in
beauty and durability to real skins.

Large numbers of skins from snakes,
lizards, crocodiles, and other reptiles are used
for bags, shoes, note-cases and other articles
of everyday use.

Thousands of our beautiful sea-birds are
being destroyed by the effects of fuel-oil from
ships—the oil covers large areas of water, and,
when the birds settle, it gums their feathers,
leaving them unable to fly or obtain food,
which means that they die a slow and horrible
death.

Fuel.oil is also fatal to young fish which
resort to shallow inshore water-areas, as it cuts
off their oxygen supply. The fishing industry is
being seriously affected, as comparatively few
ships are fitted with oil-separators.

Osprey feathers are still being worn for
fashion, which means that the young birds,
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from whose parents the feathers are taken
during the mating deason, are left to starve to
death.

A good deal of animal matter is used for
certain perfumes, cosmetics, toilet preparations
and for medical purposes. Then there is the
enormous demand for vaccines and serums.

Vivisection is taking a tremendous toll of
animal life of many kinds, in spite of the fact
that many medical authorities consider it more
of a hindrance than a help to science.

There is a wide-spread idea that the
slaughter of animals is necessary, lest they over-
run and devastate the earth. But we learn
from investigation that the state of equilibrium,
called the “Balance of Nature”, is always
maintained, if not interfered with by human
agency, and it has been proved time after time
in every civilized country that, whenever man
contrives to upset this delicate adjustment of
nature, he has to suffer for it. In Australia, it is
being proved at the present time. Lately, a
number of very destructive plagues have deve-
loped in Australia as a direct result of the
slaughter of animals and birds, and, before any
further killing is permitted, investigations will be
made as to whether any pests are likely to
develop as a result of the killing.

Fortunately, there are societies for the
preservation of wild life, but a great deal more
has still to be done, and with all speed, if the
vanishing animals that so beautify and enrich
the world are to be saved.

.

VERSE AND WORSE
THE LiTTLE EVIL GENIUS

There's a little evil genius,
That is such a little pest;
For ever greatly to annoy, .
He tries his level best.

- He sees that when the lights are low
Things hit you on the shins ;
And if perchance you barefoot go
g You attract the local pins.

He sees that pens run dry of ink,
Before your work is done ;
And many such he does, because
He thinks it glorious fun.

Humour is the only way
To quell this little pest;

For never is he more annoyed,
When laughed at is his jest.

If only we could laugh some more
At things that irritate us,

"How quickly could we rid life from
This little evil genius.

Xy} sae vee ase ses ves ere

—~Y. K.



OUR FASHION SUGGESTIONS

. A nice frock for an Indian girl of between
six to ten years old can be made in this style,

The n:ate;ial can be Indian sar: stuff, the borders
of the'sari being used for the collar, the sleeves,
and the ruching along the front. -

Saris in shop-windows

I used to think that looking at the windows
pf Selfridges or Harrods was the most fascinat-
ing occupation one could have; but nothing can
be more absorbing than gazing at sarj shop-
windows in the big cities of India. The most
marvellous creations are being put on view these
days. They combine the ingenuity of the
weaver and the unique taste of the customer,

for the latter has but to walk into a sari shop
and tell the designer that she has thought out
§uch and spch a creation, and would he see that
1t was carried out, than it is ready in a week or
twa. There} was a wonderful sari 1 saw one
day—of plain gold lace tissue, with a broad
border. of red satin, on which were sewn
hu.ge b]g red rosettes. 1 had never seen any-
thing like it before. It was a most striking
pattern, and seemed to combine the art of the
Pa_nsxenne dress-maker with the charm of the
Oriental designer. Another delightful new
Benares sari was one with a very pale back
ground of shell-pink georgette into which were
woven the most bizarre futuristic designs in
silver. That Benares saris should break out
into these designs show that our weavers and
designers are coming into a new and original

realm, and are determi
ol mOdels’ermmed to break away from

The vogue, of course, at pr i
gette saris with Indian ’ borgeize,mta’més lgjgfs;
1ndeed are the colour schemes displayed in shop
windows. Deep wine-red, with a red and gold
border makes a beautiful combination, or smoke-
bl}Je, with a black and gold border. Saxe-blue
with a plain })road border of silver also looks
very entrancing. The more time advances, the
more fascinating are sari shop-windows be:com-

ing—and 1937 is sure ¢ .
delightful creations, o show still morg

Tissue lace and net saris on sl
always lock very attractive, es;ezlig;llyﬁ%vul::
they have broad borders to match, I once S’VW
:e\tzerszrlineaut‘iti;lul P:ta.)isee girl, dressed in a bla‘tlck
» With a black and silver border, and

sleeveless  silver blouse and silver andals.
_ y sandals.

Eggb:iash s}xm and boyish, with close cropped
bob air, ar?d shg looked really delightfual.
tt.en these thin saris are worn, the choice of
petncoa.ts must .be very carefully done. For
instance—a sari of pure white silk lace, with a

silver border, will lo
> ok fine i i
petticoat and blouse, . overa silver tissue

— Sister Susie.

"~ OUR CHILDREN'S PAGES

7. WHY HAVE SNAKES FORKED
TONGUES

(A STORY)

There was a great sage called Kasyapa,
who married thirteen of the grand daughters
of Brahma, and became the fore-father of
the gods, the demons, men, beasts and
reptiles. Kadru and Vinata were two of
his wives. To Vinata was born the great
Garuda, who was the eagle-king and the
monarch of the birds. To Kadru were born
the snakes. The two women were jealous
of each other, and once had a bitter quarrel
about the horses of the Sun-God. Vinata
swore that the animals were white and
Kadru that they were black. They settled
that whoever was wrong should become the
slave of the other. Then Kadru spoke to
her sons, the snakes, and made them spit
poison upon the horses, which thereupon
became black. So, poor Vinata became
the slave of Kadru. She begged her son
to get her freedom; he tried hard, but to
no purpose. At last, it was settled that she
should have her freedom in exchange for
a jar of the Amvrita or nectar of the gods,
for which the gods at that time were churn-
ing the ocean of milk ; the nectar, which
would mean life without death for them.
At last, after many years, and many griev-
ous troubles, the precious liquid was
obtained. Garuda was one of those who,
had helped the gods to get it. To him,
therefore, after many objections from some
of the gods, was given a jar of the precious
liquid, and he made ready to carry it care-
fully to his cousins, the snakes. But Indra
did not wish the snakes to have the nectar;
so he arranged a secret plan with Garuda
to rob them of the stuff, and, at the same
time to get Vinata her freedom. Inreturn,
he asked Garuda to request a favour, and
Garuda prayed that he might be allowed - to
eat the snakes as his food.

When the snakes heard of this boon,
they were afraid to g6 near Garuda. -Yet,

they wanted the nectar. So, they begged
the eagle to place the jar on a mat of Dar.
bha grass, which was holy grass, and there-
fore neutral ground. Garuda did so and
went far away. The snakes crept nearer
and nearer; but suddenly Indra swooped
down from the sky and carried away the
nectar. The serpents were bitterly disap-
pointed ; but what could they do? They
could not war against Indra, the God of
Heaven. All that they could do was to lick
the Darbha grass for any drops of the fluid
that might have fallen on it. But the grass
was very sharp and hard and cut their
tongues. And that is why all snakes now
are said to have forked tongues !

It was good, however, that at last, poor
Vinata was set free from her long
slavery. Garuda had carried out his part
of the compact and, therefore, he had- his
reward.

——

2. THE BEE

The bee is a small insect, but great is
its work. It is a wonderful creature indeed.
There are three kinds of bees. The first is
the queen of all the bees. Then come the
males or drones, which do not do any work,
and are allowed to live only a few months.
Then they are killed. The third kind of
bees are the worker-bees, which do all the
work of the hive. The labour is carefully
divided between them. There are many
kinds of worker-bees ; the clothiers, which
wrap up eggs in a sort of warm blanket;
the carpenters, which carve out nests; the
masons, which make a kind of stone for
nests; the leaf-cutters, the wax-makers,
which hang nests with leaves; the nurses
and so on. The hives, where bees live,
have honey-combs in them. These are like
small cities, with streets built on exact
measurements, and are built of wax, which
is made by the wax-maker bees. These
bees hang one to another in chains
and make the wax. Each bec then goes to
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the roof, makes the wax into a thin ribbon
with its tongue; and sticks it to the walls.
When that bee has finished, another bee
takes its place. About half an inch of wall
is thus made. Then, the nurses make six-
sided cells in it which are made into two
layers, and fitted into one another. Then,
they are polished bright and lined with bee-
bread, which is made out of the dust of
flowers and honey. The bread is of many
kinds. It is different for the different kinds
of bees, and it is also made to suit the ages
of the bees, as they grow up. There isa
special kind of cell made for each kind of
bee. The comb, which is like a flat cake
13 placed standing up in the hive. ,

The body of the bee is in three pa
the head, the chest, and the stomachl.) rzsr;
the heaflvare two aniennae, which can feel
everything. They also are the means, by
which bees talk to each other. The bee
takes out honey from a flower with its
tongue, then stores it in a bag in its mouth.
From this bag, the honey is taken to the
throat, then to the honey-bags in the
stomach, where the wax is separated from
“the honey.. The bee has three pairs of legs.
To two pairs are attached brushes; these
sweep up the dust from flowers, and place
it in a pair of baskets, which are tied 1o
another pair of legs. In each foot, there
are two hooks ; by these, the bee can hang
to any surface. There are also suckers by
which the bee can hang with body down.
The bee has wings of great strength. The

sting is in the tail and is in the form of two
darts.

The queen is married on the sec
of her life. She lays about 12000 egg(sn;g ?J:Z
months. She stops then and again lays in
the spring. There are eggs for each kind
of_ bee, the workers, the drones, and the
princesses, and each egg is laid in its special
cell. The nurse looks after it. Extra eggs
are thrown away. The egg is at first 4
Jarva or a white grub. When it is ready
it is sealed vp in the cell. Then, it spins a
white case round itself, which becorr;es
joined to the cell. But a certain degree of

heat has to be kept up. To get this, the
worker-bees brood over the egg. Then they
split open the case, and the bee comes out
full-.grown. It is called the nymph. Itis
cleaned and brushed and fed for a few days.

When the hive is too full, many of the
pees go forth to make new hives. The first
is led by the old queen. The rest are led
by the princesses. The hive is left without
a head. Then the first royal bee, that
comes out of its egg is made the queen of
the old hive. She at ones goes to the cells
and kills all the royal bees. The workers
carry away the bodies.

. Norival is allowed to enter from out-
side. When a new queen is elected, there
1s a regular ceremony. The bees go to her
in regolar lines, and touch her. They give
her honey, they clap their wings and circle
round ber: then a path is made for her

between rows of bees. There is perfect
order everywhere.

If there are no royal
) : yal eggs ready for a
hive, from which the old queen ha}; gone,
tge eggs of the workers bee- are put into
the royal cells and fed with the royal bread.

Bees are neat and clean. Their senses
are very sharp, chiefly those of sight, touch
and smell. They have a keen sense of
direction and a good memory.

To keep out foes, bees raise a wall
across the gate of their hive. In it, there
are two openings, in which only two bees
can pass each other. All around and inside
the hive are lanes to walk up and down.

But there is space
only f .
each other, P y for two bees to pass

The Who]e system is i .
out in a beautiful way. indeed worked

———

3. A LITTLE DoG

A little dog came runnipg by :

‘I‘:i\'sked him where he rat:x azé why.

) Tve lost my master, sir,”” he cried
ake me to him, Be my guide.”’ '
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“ Stay, with me, my dog ", 1 said
1 will give you meat and bread.
Your master’s gone ; so do not fret,
Live with me and be my pet.”

The dog refused, with me, to stay,
I sadly let him have his way.

He loved his master well and true,
He cared not for a master new.

—K. S

—

4. “WHEN 1 GROW UP”

When I grow up, 1 think I'll be

A sailor on a stormy sea ;

And when I ’come a captain, then
I'll have a ship with sailors ten.

Or p'raps I'll be a driver

On the engine of a train,

It seems a pleasant sort of job—
Except in snow or rain.

But other times T think it best
To be a cowboy far out West;
In Canada or some such place—
I’ve heard that it is very nice.

\While other times I wonder
What it’s like to be a clerk,
And sit down in an office

Till it gets quite late and dark.

But on the whole I really think
That I bad better wait,
Until I'm big and quite grown up,
For now I'm only eight.
— Dorothy Lazarus.

5. PASTIMES
SHADOW ANIMALS
Place the lamp on a chair or table and

sit so that you can throw a shadow on the
wall with your hands. You can make a
man’s head or a hate. By moving the
fingers, the man may be made to talk and
the hare to nibble or run. With a little
practice many other interesting figures can
be made.

— From The Treasure Chest.

——

THE NEWSPAPER GAME

A newspaper game can be played at
the dinner table. Each member of the
family is supposed to bring in the most
interesting news item that he can think of.
There can be no gossip or scandal given.
There is a minus mark if anyone fails to
distinguish between real news and such
items. Fach member of the family is alert
to bring in a real scoop and the whole
circle votes on the best item at each meal
and the score is kept. At the end of each
month, a prize is awarded to the highest
scorer.

MEeRRILY WE RoLL ALONG

To keep the children from getting rest-
less and cross on a long auto trip, they can
be provided each with a small jar of red
beans. Each one chooses some object
along the road, such as a bridge, a
station, a house with red roof. ‘Whenever
this sort of thing is passed, the person who
has chosen it receives a bean from each of
the other players. At the end of the day's
trip, the beans are counted and the player
with the largest number gets some iittle
treat.

— From The Parents' Magazine.

Cookery Notes

Ginger pudding

JNGREDIENTS :

2 ozs. of preserved ginger,
" 6 ozs. of breadcrumbs,

2 ozs. offself-‘raising flour,

1% teaspoonfuls of ground ginger,
1 1b. of shredded suet,

3 tablespoonfuls of golden syrup,
1 egsg.

Cut the ginger into dice and mix it tozethet
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with all dry ingredients. Warm the golden&
syrup and use it with the beaten egg to mix ths
pudding, adding a little milk if necessary.
Steam for 2 hours. This may be served with
hot custard.

Steamed cabinet pudding
INGREDIENTS :

A slice of stale cake, 1 oz. of sugar,

1 large egg, 1 oz. of sultanas (washed),
% pint of milk, A few strips of peel.

Crumble up the cake, add the chopped
peel and sultanas and half fll a greased basin.
Beat the egg well with the sugar and the milk
and pour it gently into the basin. Cover with
greased paper and steam gently until the centre
of the pudding is set and firm. Do not hurry it,
as slow steaming for an hour is best. Let
the pudding cool for a minute or two, then turn
it out as gently as possible.

Jam pudding
INGREDIENTS:

tablespoonfuls of jam,
ozs. of self-raising flour,
ozs. of sugar,

ozs. of butter,

€gg,

gill of milk.

Put the jam in the bottom of 2 greased
pie-dish with the cake mixture on top. This is
made by rubbing the butter into the flour,
adding sugar and mixing well the beaten egg
and a little milk. As with all baked dishes, the
heat of the oven is very important, and makes
all the difference between success and failure.

W bt N3 WO P RO

The oven should be fairly hot and the pudding
should be baked for 45 minutes.

French Pancakesg

These are a very light kind of baked
pancake, for which you wii] need six greased
saucers and a hot oven,

INGREDIENTS :

2 ozs. of self-raising flour,
13 ozs. of butter,
2 eggs, sugar.

Dissolve the sugar and butter in the milk
and let it cool. Mix the
smoothly with the flour and gradually stir in the
liquid, making the batter perfectly smooth.
Beat the whites stifly and stir the batter into

them. Pour into the saucers and bake in a hot
oven—400 deg. F.—until dope.

—From Wife and Home.

Carrot Nougat

1 cup grated raw
carrot pulp,

cup sugar, 2 egg whites,

1 cup water, ) whipped stiff,
% cup strained honey.

Cook sugar, water an
minutes. Add carrots, stirring constantly. Cook
until, when a little of the mixture is tested in cold
water, it forms a firm ball—255 degrees. Add
i i monds and pour the hot
mixtare over the beaten egg-whites. Turn into

a rectangular lined with ojled paper. Cut
in squares when cool.

% pint of milk,
1 dessertspoonful of

1 cup finely chopped
almonds,

d honey for two

~From The Parents Magazine.

————

Household Hints

HERE is something wrong with a house-
Thold that thinks of the guests apg those

staying in the house alone, and com.
pletely ignores the welfare of the servants,
To make mere drudges of those who serve
us— to call them “menials,” and not to care
for their bealth or happiness, is surely the
height of selﬁshness_! And yet—this is
exactly what happens in many homes, Day
after day, and year after year, our servants
serve us; and all they getis their salary in

return.  When they are ill,
cared for—and not once a
treat or a holiday, to alleviat
nous life,

On the contrary,

they are not
re they given a
e their monoto-

there are housewives
who do not stop at merely keeping a good
house. They do all they can in thejr power
to help and please their servants, and requite
faithful service. Sometimes, the servants
are sent away to the Cinema,

’ ~—sometimes a
colossal meal is provided for them, and very
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i i i time

especially during Christmas X

::;:?5‘: parlt)ies and sports are held for themCi
New , clothes are given once a year—an
above all, they are treated kindly, like
humg;xh};:éngfs .you who have servant troubles,

hg—
d cannot keep your bearers and aya
';:Ify looking after them and treating them
with sympathy. You will find your homes
will be much happier places to live in.

~ Paddy.

S mimtianet

Needlework Notes

Fig. 1

1. This design of a sari border is of the champak flower.
The plant, though a bush, has a creeping habit. The ﬂowe'rs afre a
golden yellow. But before ripening they .au'e green. 'Thxshxsd:;
simple border and can be worked in satin stitch thh‘ shade
thread. The stems and veins in the leaf are worked with ste;n
stitch in the darkest green. One side of th.e leaf should be
darker than the other. The back of the leaf is in the palest colour,

Bl

Fig. 2

This design of Fuschias will be suitable for any comer. Fuschias

deep red and crimson in colour, with olive green leaves. The
are

v \ i
tamens are long and must be of a golden yellow. '
»
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Dr. M. SUBBA REDDI

allopathic treatment.

Treatment has been famed & patronised since 1920

for Leprosy, Leucoderma or White Lepra Patches.
The results for women’s ailments excel those of patent

Local and State Governments are extensively introducing them.
Rewards and Refund will bz made, if results are not satisfactory

Apply : Messrs. REDDI & CO.

GOPALAPURAM, East quavari District.
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There is no other remedy
for ladies’ complaints more po-
tent than “LODHRA." It
regulates the system and serves
as a highly efficacious tonic for
promoting general health and

strength.

LODHRA

/ UTERINE TONIC

Every household needs it.

Kesari Kuteeram
EGMORE MADRAS
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The ¢ Young Builder’

A CULTURAL ENGLISH MONTHLY
Edited by Mr. JAMSHED N.R. MEHTA & H.C. KUMAR

Subscription Rs. 2 per year

Apply to the Manager:

“ THE YOUNGBUILDER,”
Sevakunj Rambaugh Road, KARACHL

Miss Newlands, 51, Barton St. West Kensington

London,W |4, will be glad to take Indian boys and girls as

boarders and to find good Schools for ;
them in the t i
moderate. Reference excellent. Please Apply '—own ttself.  Charges

Clo Editor, THE INDIAN LADIES' MAGAZINE
VIZIANAGARAM.

‘The Children’s News'’

A MAGAZINE FOR INDIAN BOYS & GIRLS
Every issue is crammed full of just the things they naturally like and want
Editors : Srimati Aruna Asafali; Sjt. R. Raman.

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

Annual Subscription Rs. 2-8 only

Send six annas stamps for the New Year Special Number

Sample copy from :
THE MaNAGER, ‘ THE CHILDREN'S NEWS.’
EGERTON ROAD, (Naij Sarak) DELH]
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INDIA

MONTHLY MAGAZINE
Is read and Appreciated by all—Not only by

Europeans but also by Indians of all classes

one naturally turns to “ INDIA " for Society

FROM cover to cover, it is full of interest and

News, Sport and Topical News, Articles on
Fashion, Screen and Stage, t
Motoring Notes, London Gossip,
other Matters of Interest.

he Indian Kennel,
Fiction and

Profusely llustrated
It is Bright. It is Readable.

Price Rs. 0-12-0 Per Copy

Rates of Subscription :
INLAND  Rs. 6/- FoRr 12 MONTHS

FOREIGN Rs. 9/ ” »

Write for a Copy to:
The Manager,

20, BRITISH INDIAN STREET,

CALCUTTA.
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THE NEW OUTLOOK

Editor: GOVINDLAL D. SHAH, B.A., LL.B.

Honorary Editorial Board consists of Mirza Ahmad Sohrab,
U. S. A, Geo. P. Halamandaris, Egypt, Mrs. Lilavati Munshi,
Sheikh Iftekhar Rasool and R. Raman, Hon. Sports Editor,
L. Brooke Edwards, Hon. Literary Editor, Prof. K. R. Shrinivas
Iyengar, Hon. President of the Writers’ Guild, Poet Harindranath
Chattopadhyaya.

Ask for a Copy to-day—Single copy Four annas
at any Newsagents’ or

SWADESHMITRAN WHEELER

HIGGINBOTHAMS

Subscribe to it now and read every copy as it is published.

Annual Subscription

Rs. 2/8 or Sh.6/- or $ 1.50
DO NOT MISS

DECEMBER ISSUE : LADIES SPECIAL NUMBER
JANUARY ISSUE: NEW YEAR SPECIAL NUMBER
An Advertisement in The New Outlook is a sound investment.

Rates upon Application

For a specimen copy send four annas in stamps
or an International Reply Coupon.

The New Outlook Office,
Shgntitliketan Society, Ellis Bridge, AHMEDABAD (India).
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ELIZABETH ARDEN tells you

how to achieve
loveliness with economy

! «__’EFDA\—
Elizabeth Arden assures you of lasting, natural loveliness, if you
will do just these three things:

Cleanse—with Cleansing Cream, which removes dust and impurities
from the pores, as soap and water can never do.

Tone—with Ardena Skin Tonic, to make your skin radiantly clear.

Nourish—with Velva Cream, to keep your skin velvety, soft and
smooth ; or Orange Skin Food if your face is thin, or
tiny wrinkles begin to appear.

All of Elizabeth Arden's Preparations are So absolutely pure, so
highly concentrated, that even the tiniest quantity 1s etfective, if used
according to Miss Arden’s directions.

Elizabeth Arden's Venetian Toilet Preparations
are on sale ol
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MATCHLESS

tor ol aches

and pains such as Ague, Baoils, Cough, Dandrutt, Eczemds

Headaches, Injurics, Jawbones, Knee sprains, Tom’ (‘%Q)

bago, Mumps, Neuraain,

Fractures, Germicide..,

OId Joints, Paralvais, Ouiverings, Rheumatism §

Sores, Toothaches, Ulcers, Vapuur-h:nlm, Whooping Couuh
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The Offering

OW have I Jonged to ofter at Your feet
A priceless offering ! Yet what offering meet

Can I find in the vale of passing years 7

Days pass by swiftly, still can I not discover
The offering.  1f, like that tlowering crimson rose,
With dew-pear] drops, like hope upon remorse,
Dancing on th’ petals, T can cull for you

An offering, Il be satisfied.  To grect

You, I have but one offering poor but true :-
My broken heart, a red rose, and my tears,
The star-drops dancing on the sky so blue,
My love like perfume dwelling in the cover

Of sorrow, and my flesh the thorns a1l over.

Oh, will You accept from me such a flower ?

Susi . David.,



A TENT-MAKER AND HIS POEM

By LoD Tanoaswamt

ITHIN a decade of the publication

of Tennyson’s “y Memoriam,” the

reading  public of Tngland was
treated by Edward [itzgerald to o poem
not less remarkable. I'or a titae, this was
“thrown down into the rubble of the
second-hand  book-hex (price one pennyd,
asa thing too insignificant for notice.”
But it was destined to acquire soon afeer
so much significance that itis considered
not altogether rash to prophesy that, in the
hundredth year of its cxistence which will
be twenty-three years from now, its fame
will be found greater  than Tennyson's
masterpiece,

FMitzgerald was too hold for the age he
lived in. It was a church-going age, as
yet little disturbed by the scepticism which
characterised the Jater Victorian era.  Ilis
poem, which was a paraphrase of a Persian
pocm composed m the cleventh century
A.D., threw down a challenge to the theolo-
gians of the day, who ran down the tlesh
and cxalted the spirit.  The paraphrase
was o free that it read like o work indepen-
dent of the original.

The original poem was composed by
Omar, a tentmaker and was  entitled
“ Rubutyat.” Ater the  manner  of
Persian pocts, who dcrived their names
from their professions, Omar was known as
Omar Khayyam, Khayyam signifying
tent-maker. He  was one of the three
who, in the latter half of the eleventh
century, sat at the fect of the Imam Mowaf.
fak of Naishapur, onc of the greatest of the
wise men of Khorassan, a  man highly
honoured and revercnced.  The two other
pupils were Hasan al Sabah and Nizimul-
mulk. Al the three were gifted by Nature
with sharpness of wit and high  powers,
When the Imam rose from his lectures,
they joined together and repeated to each
other the lessons they had learncd. Sq
close was their fricndship with one another

that they vowed that, if any of them became
more fortunate than the others, his fortune
should be shared equally among them. It
was then a universal belief that the pupils
of the Imam Mowaffuk always attained
prosperity in life, and these threc young
pupils were certain that, if all of them did
not attain thereto, at least one of them
would.

Years rolled on. After some years of
wandering, Nizamulmulk returned to Kho-
rassan and obtained high office. ITe sub-
scquently rose to be the Vizier, the Chief
administrator of affairs under the Sultan.
Hasan and Omar found him out and, com-
ing to him, shured a cluiw in his fortune,
according to the vow made in their school-
days. Nizamulmulk was generous enough
to respect the vow. Hasan demanded a
place in the Government and the Vizier
persuaded the Sultan to grant the demuand.,
Unlike Hasan, Omar asked for neither title
nor oftice. “The greatest boon yau can
confer on me”| he said, ““is to let me live in
a corner under the shadow of your fortune,
to spread wide the advantages of Science
and pray for your long life and prosperity, ”
The request appeared very strange to Niza-
mulmulk.  Buat, convinced of Omar’s sin-
cerity, he granted him an adequate amount
of pold as a yearly pension. Straight in
thought and frank in expression,
riised many enemics against him among
the religious teachers of his day. In fram-
g his vicws on Man and Destiny, he wove
no cobwebs of metaphysics like his con.
temporaries,

Omar

Although Titzgerald took great hiberties
with the original poem in rendering it to
English readers, he was careful cnough to
preserve s form and spirit. [l presented
Omar’s outlook on life with unimpaired
beauty, Lovers of Inglish literature have
done everything possible with his

; paraphrase.
Many lines of it hay P

¢ been committed to

A TENT-MAKER

memory and ostentatiously quoted in utter-
ances, public and private. Out‘ of it }'ms
been framed a philosophy of lifc which
finds favour with many intellccts today.
Orthodoxy will no doubt be shocked by the
Call contained in;—
% (Oh, come with old Kbayyam and leave the
\Vise o
To talk; one thing ig certain, that Llfg Mes ;
One thing s certaiy, and the Restis Liesy .
Tie Flawer, that once has blown, for ever dies.

" Ah, fill the cup - \What boots it to repeat
[ow time is slipping underneath our Leet:
Uinbormn To-morraw and dead Yesterday, .
Why fret about them if To-day be sweet.

Pt even Ortliodoyy should adwmiit .thc
coasonablencss of the distress expressed in:-
" Afyself, when vouna, did easerly frequent
Doctor and Saine and hewd arect Argument
About it and abant: hut evermore §
Came oul by the =ne Door asin | owent.

Thoese, vho love allegories attempt to‘
read mystic meanings into the cap and other

Ancient Wisdom

CLI.\H? into the hills,

all i rare up there

and wisdom is revealed

in quict places.

[ think God made the valleys
{or the children

and the mountains

for men,

but mountain paths are steep

and we are young.

AND HIS POEM 49

material delights strewn in the poem.  Dut
FFitzgerald himsalf confessed to more_diffi-
culty ino its allegorical, than in its lltg‘ml,
interpretation,  One  commentator  finds
depressing materialism in the poem am,i,
preseribes  Drowning's  Rubbi Ben Izra
as a corrcctive.  Dat those, wha refuse to
admit that the poem advocates a robust
cujoyment of fife withoat troulling the mind
with tncomprehensible questions. may well
be referred to the-ndvice of the Preacher in
the Boove of books 1~

¥ Go thy way, cat thy bread with joy, and
drink thy wine with n merry beart; for
God now necepteth the works, Let thy
corments beoalwags whiter and Lot thy
T\nnd fack no oinfraent. Tive ovindly
with the wife v hom thou lovestoll the
davs of the Be of thy vanit. which he
Biath sivea thoe under e sun ol ?hc
duvs of thy vanity: for thuat is thy portion
in this ]if«;, and i thy kibeur vhich thou
tukest under tlee Sun.”

Chaos

TS mishapen cods threaten us,
casting their shadows on time,

and crovked <ouls craw] past,

afraad of deadh,

thet elowers bhe eves of hell

into their conscionsness,

but time's periecion huching

flings 1ts memories to the dust.

~-lovelyn Porfoer.



VEMANA AND HIS POETRY

By M, C. KAVULUTLAYYA

TO ere has cvar known actually the
village and century in which Vemana,
the poct, was born.  Different authors

hold different opinions,  Dut T shall confine
myself to his works.

There are many men in the world, who
try to win happiness without effort, but
Vomana was not such a man. ITe exercised
his intellectual  powers and  consciously
reached  for truth, which  was over his
guiding principle.  Whenever any person
made a nustake, he was i the habit of going
straight to the ofiender and aceusing him to
his very face, \\ batever tdeas he had in his
mind, however msipmiticant they were, he
reveaded 1o the public. Tle was a practical
man. In his <nﬂ/m~, s ool scorn, however,
there wos a epark of Luchter, Pocts, like
Sreenatha and  Vemulabada  Bhimakavi,
wrote sative, but there was o tinge of seltish-
ness in it Vemana, imbued with a spirit of
sell-sacritice, wrote poctry,

The dmpulse o eeligion was dooply in-
gra vned in his hemts e was a0 Monothest,
in proot of which Tanote the follow g Jines

“There are severd cons of varying
colour, bhut the mitk o1 28 the cows 15 white,
Similolv, o whaeever fomn, shape or strue-
ture God appor, He by ool one”

Vemana asked us alwavs to develop a
senve of Tove and revard for Coad

“ Vst the wmp'e, oiering praver to
Godoand veeciving Dyasadan in e Lum are
oy doomate canvintions. \WhHat iy csson-
tiol s ondy hplicic taith i Gad,?

Tuere s absoiuicly o wee in bathing
cither 1o the Ganges or the Godavari, Sincere
prayer s required”

From such quotations,  we see that
Vemana was more o social relormer than a
poct. His o objeet of poetry was only to

reveal to the public the shattered structure
OF socicty  and eapuse its L, He

violently  denounced, for mstance, the melan:

choly )luasmcs of ndl people as follows, and
L\puscd the miser’s greed -

“Riches lead to miserliness.  In order
to kill a miscr, there is no medicine in the
world than to approach him for money. "’

“When a man dies in the house of a
miscr, he reluctantly  spends large sums for
the potfoumnm of funexal rites and weeps
alterwards for the unnccessary  expenditure
he has mcurred,

He always denounced  the proud and
the arrogant :

“ Those, who boast of their educational
qualitications, academic distinctions, racial
superioritics and moral ascendencics, are only
vicums of slavery. ™

He strongzly criticised modern pocts 1n
their presumption :

“ A dog takes delight i kicking off the
rows ol plates placed on the wable, but it
connot arrange tmm acuin in o proper order,
Likewise the molern poct, ignorant of  the
fact thay, to criticise 15 ever casier than to

create, jeers at the ancient poet, for his un-
natur 11 phrases and idioms.”

Vemana despised the life of a family-
man :

SAVL chonld we marry and give birth
to children ” Familv-life (s very troublesome.
Itisanly due to the total fenorance of the
man.  Why shonld (\u)}mdx it the stone
on the focr to his shoablor and then weep 2

Venuma therelore appreciated a life of
renunciation rather than of  romance and
love.  Some of his vemarks about the love-
hungered are as follows

‘"“\' who discards

. his Triends and re-
latives f(:l the

sake ol Jove and acts to the
\\'Qrd ol his swoetheart, must be a fool,  He
will be sl to the man, who tries to

VEMANA AND HIS POETRY 51

cress the Gedavart, with the hdp «fa deg’s

tail.”

In arcther L cantiful varse, he dancunced
the endless digputcs that arice in every home:

“The stence in the shee, the fiy in the
car, the dust in the eve can be aptly com-
poarcd to the petty digputes that arisc in cur
houses.”

Varana liked a life, free frem the bustle
and twrmail of a oity. He ordered us to

“ Renounce education, wife and evay-
thing. These, who are free frem the clutches
of love, greed and desire, are holy

He advocated that forgivencss was the
noblest revenge:

“ When our deadliest Toe, who deserves
to be murdered, s caught, the best way o
wreak vengeance upen him iz only to teach
a good lesson and then set him free.”

As regards his peetry, to my mind, there
are not many poets, who can exeel him in

depth of thought, sentiment and fecling.
His simple lucid style singled him cut as a
distinguished scholar.  His language was
such that even a layman could read and
assimilate  the matter  well. The  close
relationship  between  commonfolk and  his
pectry made him great and popular. What-
ever he wrote, he wrote for the poor and
humble classes,  Nature, it appears to me,
had no cttect upon Vemana. The murmuring
river, the rolling cloud, the flock of sheep
that leisurcly pass by, the carol of the cuckoo,
the screech of the owl—not onc of these in-
spired him.  Yet, his pectry pulsated  with
transparent simplicity and exquisite grandeur,
rollicked with subtle humour,  penctrating
thought and creative originality.  His adeals
and aspirations, in fact, remind us sometimes
of Addiven, the great Eseavist; his object, as
Long vemarked of Addison, being * to strip
off the mask of vice, to show its ugliness and
deformity, but to reveal virtue in its own
native loveliness.”

(The author acknowledges his gratitude to R, Anan-
tha Krishna Sarma for his book on VEMANAL)

He alone can be said to restrain his anger, who restrains it where it can easily vent itself :
where his anger cannot show itzelf, what avails whether he can restrain it or not ?

* *

¥

A pleasant smile and sweet words are better far than cven giving with a cheerful mind.
’ bl o

\When pleasant words there are, unpleasant words to speak is even like discording ripe

fruit at hand for sezking unripe ones.

-
“ : ,’/
[ do not wish you lots of wealth, ;

In nincteen thirty-seven ;

I do not wish you coronets, ‘d
Or jewels or silver plate ; ’.\ /
I only wish that all you want,

Whenever you desire it,

Shall be forthcoming on the spot,
The moment you require it.”

—From the

T.A.W. P



THE CEDARS

OF LEBANON

( For pictures see front cover page)

By SHEIKH IFTEKHAR RASOOL

spring upon its shoulders, and
summer lies prostrate at its feet.’

GWINTER it carries upon its head,

Such is an Arab poet’s description of
Lebanon, the venerable, the beautiful, the
famed in song. It is a description of perfect
accuracy, for, at the foot of Lebanon,
between its lower slopes and the always
blue sea, the very personification of lovely,
luxuriant summer, lies the pretty modern
town of Beyrouth, a crescent of white in its
encircling fruit and flower gardens.

Above the town, up the slopes of the
mountain, are the villas, with cool, shady
palms, where the wealthier citizens come to
seek spring-like freshness in the warmest
months. Towering high over all the peaks,
snow-covered even in May, sending down
clear, icy cascades to freshen the gardens
below; a magnificent mountain, Lebanon,
but how much greater must have been its
magnificence before the greed of the
conquering nations robbed it of its treasures,
its cedar trees!

There are three varieties of cedars:
the Cedrus Deodara of Tibet and the lower
Himalayan slopes, the Cedrus Atlantica,
that ornament of the Atlas range, and the
Cedrus Libani, the glory and the curse of
Lebanopgumcelebrated in the Song of
So m, foughg-for hy the great races of
,-amti ef the tall, proud trees only
) wnder the pious care
ronite mouks, tyglva of the twenty-
n veterans of n Qy«.three thousand
s, I

. : ,
*  What scenes the'{g" calm dignity has
' oged down upon | Hggrors of war, toiling

*E;::‘frﬁnies,’pmﬁp of imperial hunts, and
t

Phcggpiciaw merchants!

The Ploenidians were the first to make
the axe ring in the great Lebanon forests,

C
in

and they knew how to make the most of
their treasure. - The cedars they felled were
built into beautiful villas for the rich tra.
ders, and into boats to carry merchandise
overseas, ships and houses which would last
unrotted though many centuries. And on
these ships the first great travellers and
geographers carried their famous dye.-stuffs,
cloths, embroideries, and scents to the far
coasts.

It was they, who gave us the first
knowledge of charts and the science of
sailing by charts, the first money and the
first alphabet. Hieroglyphics there had
been, but they were clumsy. The Phoeni-
cians, occupied with a clear and concise
means of keeping their books and business
records, were the first to create an alphabet
as we understand it. In all these civilising
eunterprises, the cedars played their part.

Soon other nations heard of the cedars
and coveted them. Why buy when they
could conquer and take ? The Phoenicians
were not a warlike people, and their narrow
strip of fertile land between the sea and the
mountains was a natural road for armies from
Asia to Africa, from Africa to Asia. Many
have been the conquerors who have done
their will with Syria.

The Egyptians and the Chaldeans were
the first to discover the desirability of hav-
ing a navy of cedar ships, of having cedar
roofs and columns in their temples and
palaces. Then came the Babylonians and
the Jews. David, when he found Jerusalem
and conceived the project of building him-
self a palace there, sent to Hiram, King of
Tyre, for architects, sculptors, and cedar
wood. When the royal residence was finish-
ed, David was proud of it, saying to the

prophet Nathan, ‘HereI live ina house
of cedar,’
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King Hiram also built a palace for
Solomon, using cedar so lavishly that it was
called ‘The House of the Cedar of Lebanon.'
Much cedar was also used in the construc-
tion of the Temple, and each time it was
rebuilt, until its final downfall after Christ
prophesied its destruction, Lebanon cedar
was used in its decoration.

Babylon, Ninevah, Karnak, Jerusalem,
all looked to Lebanon for the luxury of
their decorations. First they bought; then,
tired of buying, they conquered and took.
Cuneiform incriptions tell us how proud the
kings were to have crossed the heights of
Lebanon and to have cut its trees. Senna-
cherib tells us that, after having invaded
Phoenicia, ‘With the multitude of my
chariots I crossed the summits of the
mountains and penetrated into the depths
of Lebanon. 1 shall cut its highest cedars
and its highest cypresses. [ shall reach its
furthest peaks and its forest like a pleasure
garden.’

A pleasure garden it became to many of
the conquering monarchs. They built pa-
laces on the heights, and hunted ip the
forests, which were filled with lions and
other wild beasts. Killing them was a
highly meritorious sport, so_every .monarch,
wishing to be admired by his subjects aqd
honoured by posterity, chased lions in
Lebanon, and had the great kills chroni-
cled on stonz by sculptors.

One relief of a Lebanon hunt shows
us Sennacherib, King of Assyria, chasing
lions, the struggle with the wounded,
ferocious beast, its death, and the tri-
umphal return of the ruler, with the follo'w-
ing inscription beneath, ‘I, Sennacherib,
King of the Legions, King of the Land of
Assour and Beltis, I have killed seven lions;

I have extended over them the powerful

bow of Ishtar, Mistress of Battles; I have
made an offering upon them, and I have
poured wine over them.’

After these ancient conquerors of
Syria, came the Seleucides, and then the
Romans made it a province of their empire,
Charmed with the climate, many citizens
left Italy to install themselves in Phoenicia.
Certain cities enjoyed great privileges.
The inhabitants had the title of Roman
citizen, and lived in the refinement and
luxury of the homeland.

Then came Constantine, the Christian

‘zealot, destroying the tempies and images

of Baal and erecting Christian churches.
Later still, came the sturdy group of
Christians, the Maronites, who could wield
the sword and say their prayers with equal
facility. They were able to hold their own
for many generations, until the little country
was once more a battlefield. Then, the
precious trees became a prize disputed bet-
ween the Caliphs and the Crusaders, and,
as time passed, fell into the hands of the
Mamelukes and then the Turks, who kept
possession, until the French were awarded
the mandate of Syria at the end of the
World War. This was an event welcomed
s a blessing by the peaceful people of the
coast, but hotly resented by the Druses,
the handsome and energetic tribes of the
interior.

Full of vitality, the cedars grow and resist
all tempests. What scenes will their plume-
like branches shadow in the future? That
is a question which the observant traveller
in Syria today must ask himself. It has
always been a stage, upon which drama has
been played, but it may be that the drama
has played itself out, and that the peace-
loving folk of the coast will have the
tranquility for which they long, and which
France is trying to give them.




“CHILD MENTALITY?”

By SriMaTI B. LAKSHMI SUBBA Rao

“ The children of to.day are the citizens of tomorrow.”

WE often hear and read of the great

trouble parents are now-a-days tak-

ing to rear children in all civilized
countries.  Mothers, specially educated
mothers, are having better opportunities for
their babies to-day than of old. We, in
India, have not yet either good schools for
the training of our young mothers, or homes
to foster children in, so that they may make
a success of life from the psychological
standpoint. The majority of Indian women
lack the essential element of life which is
self-respect, and depend too much on others.
We have to banish narrow-mindedness and

create sympathy and understanding. The

st teacher of a child is his mother ; hence
she must be capable ofbringt im up to
form a good character with high ideals.
** Mothers make a nation.”

[y

Our existence consists of three different
pha_ses — Childhood, youth and age, each
having its own hygiene, mental and physical.
Undoubtedly, childhood is the most import-
ant and least known phase of life. The pro-
blem of childhood, is the problem of
its training, specially the mentality. It
requires deep understanding, care, and
experience. We must realize that the
foundations of character are laid in infancy.,

We must understand our children’s varied
temperaments.

Children of the same family vary very
much in temperament, instinct, and develop-
ment. ‘They cannot be treated alike. The
desire of the heart is for freedom. But, how
few of us realize that dream! In the pr’ocess
of educating our children, we try, as a general
rule, to do something contrary to the laws of
nature. A child’s temperament is often de-
pendent on its heredity. There are family
traits and each race has its own special
features. Also general health, the digestive
organs, the nervous system, and the climatic

circumstances it is surrounded  with
have an affect on the child's mentality:
Diseases of tonsils, teeth and so fcrth
also upset the * ductless glands ”, through

which the child suffers i
if neglected. rs trreparable damage,

_ The natural law of growth is that the
9h11d must develop according to its own
instincts and faculties. Parents, teachers
and all w;ho deliberately try to educaté
the  child, are often its greatest
obstacles to reckon with. Most children will
be on the progressive march, if left alone to
themselves as much as possible. This does
not mean complete neglect. They must be
closely watched, unseen and without their
knowledge. Every mother ought to detect
her child’s abnormalities and specialized
talents. The child absorbs to a great extent
the atmosphere which surrounds it.

The first child in the family is
be spoilt and seems difficult to aﬁjust a\%xett(:
the second baby arrives on the scene. At
this juncture, the tactful parent will take care
not to let the old baby be pushed back, but
let him help with the new one. ’The
only child has a very difficult environment
He is isolated in a world of grown-ups and is
in danger of being spoiled and petted
Parents, _who are determined not to s oil.
make their children over-disciplined Spucl;
children should never be allowed to ixave the
sense that they are over-valued. There is also
the question of rivalry between children
The girl feels inferior to a boy, especiall if
the family is one of rank or wealth }"I‘he
boy is made to feel superior and is often

¢ fussed ’ about, for he wil
or wealth later on, e will carry the rank

Every parent has a favour;

. : te among th
children, "The child, that reacts to the gam:
personal likes and distastes, and who has

the same emotions, is in sympathy with its
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arent. ‘This erroneous attitude is not to be
Jet out to the other children’s knowledge, for
they will feel it. The parents themselves must
be on sociable terms with each other and their
misunderstandings should never be shewn to
their children. If the family atmosphere is
unhappy, it leads to the child’s mistrust
and inquisitive questioning. Criticisms
should never be heard by children. They
suffer, if brought up in an atmosphere of
sneers.  Ridicule, especially applied to
youngsters, has disastrous effects.

Some infants develop great fear for
some special objects which are in themselves
quite harmless, like a fur, or some noisy toy.
Again, they develop an extreme fondness or
intense hatred for special persons. These
symptoms gain strength step by step unless
some favourable means counteract them.
The child seldom confides his fears
of his own accord to a grown-up person. To
conceal the fear of his fault being openly told,
he may frequently invent excuses and hence
gain a reputation for deceitfulness, In this
case, the parent will often feel the absence of
straight-forwardness in the child, and guess
his reasons to be untrue, but he is not aware
of the underlying fear of the child. Severe
scolding should never be stepped into. In
nervous children it causes stammering. The
best way to help a difficult child to become
reconciled to life is to give love and sym-
pathy, even while discipline should not be
neglected; the child indeed should be trained
from the start,

The parent must give up constant
supervising of the child. Parents, who are

over.sensitive, loving and tender, at the same
time wishing to keep the child’s entire
affection for themselves, will, through this
over-affection, prevent the child ever becom-
ing free of them to lead a normal adult life.
The mother, who cannot let her children
venture away from her loving sheltered home,
is placing a serious block in the way of the
child’s future independence. The many
neurotic persons we come across, who coms
plain always of trouble and who are unable
to live happily, are the result of bad and
neglected training in infancy. The ignorance
and lack of psychological knowledge in the
child’s relations to the family on the
part of mothers is also responsible for
neurosis.

Parents of young children have a clear
duty to work in harmony with the child-
ren they have brought into the world. So
far, we have discussed some of the striking
ways in which children express them.
selves, but there are many others besides,
less easy to recognise.

The greatest love is that which trains
wisely, in order that the tender being may grow
op every side and have no limitation of its
individual interests; that it may develop
not only beauty of disposition and
character, but also a perfect state of physical
health and beauty, thus to become a joy
and not a menace to the life of others,

(For more reference on the subject, interest-
ed readers may read Bertrand Russels on
Education and other books on the Montessors
system of training.)

. ) . . . . \
“Look, Brian,” she said. “One moo-cow is rubbing his nose on the wire fence.’

The little two-year-old looked shocked.

““Why, where’s moo-cow'’s hankie, mummy ? " he exclaimed.

*

* *

David, aged five, had just come home from hospital and, before he left, the sister
told me to keep him on a light diet for a few weeks. .
‘ When we arrived home, he suddenly burst out with :

“Mummy, when will I be able to have a dark diet? "

From Wife and Home.



GIRLS’ EDUCATION IN ENGLAND

oot

ISS Jyotiprabha Das Gupta gives some
interesting and useful impressions of
Girls' education in England, in The
Modern Review. She says that the old-
fashioned idea that the education of girls should
only consist of Drawing, Dancing and Deport-
ment, is now nearly extinct. “In modern educa-
tion", she remarks, "the most remarkable de-
velopment has been the foundation of public
schools for girls. In these schools, the tone of
education is healthier, more independent, more
productive of self-reliant judgment than in their
forebears of 50 vears back.” The range of
teaching in these schools is almost the same as
that obtaining in a boys’ public school. Study
hours are from 9 A.M., to 1 P.M., and the rest
of the time is devoted to callisthenics, music,
drawing, arts and crafts. High school educa-
tion for girls is on a level with that for boys.
*“The change which has come over the life of
women is chiefly due to their education. Phy-
sical health and strength of character are culti-
vated. The girls are modern and proud of their
modernity. They laugh at the blushes and
fainting fits of their grand-mothers.”

Elementary Education from five to fourteen
years is compulsory and free for both sexes.
Schools are divided into Primary and Post-
Primary. The Primary has three parts—

” g

“nursery,” “infant” and "junior elementary”,

Nursery Schools are now 65 in number in
England and Wales, with over 5,000 children
of ages between 2 and 5. They are mainly the
children of mothers who go to work. The
babies are brought at 8-30 A.M., and left till
gbout 4 p.M. The curriculum is about the same
in most Nursery schools. The children are
made to say Grace and take their milk at 10 A.M
The milk is distributed by the children them.
selves. They are then taken to the garden for
two hours, and left to do what they like—with
- only a supervisor watching them. At 12, they

have their lunch, before which they wash
“Each child has his or her own towel anci
tooth-brush.: It is useless to write their names
on their towel, because some of them are so
young that they cannot read even their own
names. So, different pictures (horses, cats
birds, etc.) are struck over the pegs from whict;
their towels hang. Each child knows his own
picture and never makes a mistake.” The

midday r“neal_is a good one. Then, the children
sleep. Thxs routine is followed in most
schools, with slight variations here and there.”

Infant Schools: After five, no child is
allowed to stay in the nursery school; but has
to go to the infant school where it stays
till it is about 8. Taking the Sigdon Road
sqhool as an example, there are eight classes
with about 36 or 40 children in each. The
unhealthy children have an open air class
School hours are from 9 A.M., till 4 p.M. witt;
three bredks. It is a day school, and for ’lunch
everyone goes home. From 2 P.M., the children
play or devote the hour to hand-work, and
lessons are taught in the morning. “The
teac’l.xers try to make the lessons as concrete as
possible. It is neither purely a Froebelian Kin-
dergarten, nor a Montessori Institution. The
teachers try to apply the best points of the two.”

Work in classes is more individual than
COlleCFlVe, and exercises in drill have some
meaning, which makes them very interesting,
such as birds in their nests waking to fly, ami
other interesting similes.

Junior Eelementary Schools are either
co-‘educational or not. The first two classes of
Primary Schools are however always mixed.
S‘ome.have different departments for boys and
glrls. in the same building, with friendly
relations existing between the two.

“The work done atthe L. C. C. Old Oak
School stands out. It has a mixed junior de-
partment, the number of children, both boys
and girls, being 500. The whole junior school
has been divided into three streams—the
slow, the normal and the fast. A child can
be transferred from a slow group to the
normal group, or a child of the normal group
to the fast group, if he or she appears likely to

benetit by the change. =~ This order can.

also be reversed, thatis, the teacher can re-
move a child from the class of the fast group
to that of the normal or from that of the nor-
mal to that of the slow. There are four
cla.sses altogether in the group of the fast
children, three in that of the normal and two
for ) the slow. There are two remove-classes
again at the top for boys and girls quite
separate, where the children who are not fit
either for central or for secondary schools are

GIRLS' EDUCATION IN ENGLAND 57

prepared for the next stage of their educa-
tion. The school has a senior department
as well which will be described below in con-
nection with the Post-Primary Schools.”

The School is divided into four teams, and
each has its Crest or Totem, and the grouping
fosters a healthy competitive spirit. The after-
noon is usually reserved for handicrafts; ‘“but
special credit should be given to this school,
because ordinary formal lessons and the Walton
plan are carried on simultaneously.”

The Post-Primary schools are also in
three classes, senior, cemtral and secondary
schools. At the age of 11 each girl from the
Primary school sits fora scholarship exami-
nation. “ The best gitls are reserved for the
Secondary school, the second best go to the
central ; the Senior school is meant for those
girls who do poorly in this examination.”

The Senior School gives the dull girla
resh start in life. Apart from the same subjects
asin the elemeatary schools, they are taught
cookery or household management. Attention
is paid to a girl's individuality, and she is
encouraged to do that which she is good at. “At
the Old Oak Semior School, three hours are
devoted to handicrafts, three to English, three
to Mathematics one to History and one hour
to Geography during the week.” The girls
go to a domestic centre as well, and the boys
get manual training. There is ample scope for
games and exercises.

The Central School has a higher curricu-
Jum, and Science and Art are added, and
French in somz cases. “ Most of these schools
have a defnite bius, either commzrcial or
technical, and short-hand, boodk-keeping and
typing are introduced in certain schools, and the
girls, if they take these up, haveto drop sub-
jects such as music and cooking. Sometimes
there is a dual bias, as in the Hammzrsmith
Central School.

Secondary Schools are quite different from
the other two types. School life is much longer,

and a girl can stay on till sheis 16, and two
more years if she so wishes. One foreign
language is compulsory and examinations are
higher. When they are 16, the girls do their
First School Certificate Examination; if they
like, they can do the Second School Certificate
Examination two years later, which is equal to
the Intermediate. They are now fit for the
university. If they wish, they can stay on for
another year as student-teachers. “ The aim of
these Secondary Schools is to enable the pupils
to develop all those qualities necessary for the
citizens of a democratic state, through a com-
prehensive training for citizenship.” The cor-
porate life in school is developed, and freedom
with due respect to order is taught. Public
affairs, politics and economics are also tried,
and numerous experiments made.

These interesting details of girls’ education
in England, given by Miss Das Gupta, will be
of great use to all Indian educationists. The
writer is of opinion that :

* Primary education in India is defective
in many ways. First of all, the schools in
many cases are located in houses which are
not quite suitable. The problem of wastage
also is very acute only about 15.5% of those
pupils (boys and girls) who are admitted into
the first class stay to reach the fourth; 84.5
per cent drop out. Naturally they forget even
that little reading and writing which they
learn daring the short time. These percen-
tages are for both sexes combined. If the
girls are considered separately, the psrcentage
of those, who drop out while reaching Class V,
is 94 against 86 for boys. This defect cannot
be removed unless means be found to make
education compulsory. It is often said that
there are too many subjects to be learnt. But,
when we compare the schools of India with
those of England, we find that this is not true.
What the Indian children really suffer from
is the method of teaching, the defective exami-
nation system and the system of prescribing
text-books, and not the multiplicity of
subjects.” s



My First Experiences in Aviation
(Translated from an article in Urdu)
By Mrs. HijaB IMTIAZ ALl
The first A Class Muslim Lady Aviator of India.

[Mrs. Hijab, born in 1908, is not
only an aviator, but an author also. Dur-
ing recent years she achieved the unique
honour among Muslim women of being
singled out as a writer of poetic prose in
the field of Urdu literature. We may say
of her that she is a poetess born, and not
made, for her literary attainments were in-
herited from her mother, whose writings and
novels were a regular tirade against the evils
of Purdah and the illiteracy of Muslim
women.

The father of this young poetess was the
late Mr. Syed Mohamed Ismail, who was
under-secretary to His Exalted Highness, the
Nizam, for mines and railways, a man
of culture and ultra-modern  views,
whose untiring energies were always at the
services of Islamic women for their enlighten-
ment and uplift, His daughter was married a
couple of years ago to a well-known journa-
list of Lahore. o

Mrs. Hijab's writings are teeming with
plain practical philosophy. Every little dry
leaf by the wayside has a meaning for her
and a message to convey, and the common
has been expressed by her in an ancommon
degree. The rude shock of her mother's
death moved her to write a series of short
articles of melodious poetic prose. Every
Man’s New Year, The Receding Shadows,
The Message of the Tic-Tac, The Way-side
Grave are a few of her innumerable pieces,
which are overpowering in their plain
facts. Though some of her articles
have been translated into English, they do
not give the original taste and flavour. Her
articles are in great demand by well-known
Northern Indian magazines, like Alamgeer,
Nasirangai-Khial, Shahab, Saqi, Ismath, etc.

It is very gratifying to know that this
lady evinced a keen interest in flying and is

the first Muslim woman in India to obtain

the pilot's ‘A’ class license. We give be-

low a translation of her Urdu article,

“My First Experiences in  Aviation ”

in which she gives her impressions of flying. ]
* * * *

“] had my first lesson in aviation on
the 23rd of December 1935. I never thought
that 1 could ever become a pilot, but very
soon my work changed my pessimistic out-
look. My instructor in aviation was a Parsee
gentleman, by name Mr. Dustoor, vwho had
spent years in Europe undergoing training,
and is now one of the most expert pilots of
India. He is at present the chief pilot-
instructor of the Northern Indiu Flying
Club.

People are generally under the miscon-
ception that there is very little difference
between aeroplane driving and motor-car
driving. But it is not so; there is a world
of difference between the two. In place of the
steering gear in the car, in most aeroplanes
there is a “stick '’; and, while there is a
brake in some planes, in others the engine
has to be shut off instead.

On the first day, I practised for ten
minutes, on the second for twenty, thus
increasing the time gradually. As soon asI
was ready in the mornings, I would run to
the flying Club and in the evenings I would
visit it for a second time. On days, when
there was a storm or too much dust and
wind, I could not get permission to fly; and
I remember how disappointed I used to be,
when on peeping out of the window in the

early morning [ observed that the sky was
not clear.

The time for my solo flying came up
early enough and Mr. Dustoor told me one
day that_he now wished to send me alone on
a solo flight and he hoped that I would not
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feel nervous. 1 was very pleased at the idea
on the contrary, and the time was fixed for
three days later. But, during those three
days, my ill-luck was such that the very
plane, in which I was to fly solo, was badly
damaged on account of the carelessness of a
young novice. At the flying Club, ! found
that every other available plane was under-
going repairs. I was told that in two weeks
more a plane would be ready for me; and at
last an A. D. Z. machine was fitted out.
This was not to my taste, but, as I did not
wish to waste any further time, I made up
my mind to manage with it. Accordingly,
1 asked my instructor to let me fly the next
morning, if weather conditions were favour-
able, and received his permission. When I
told my husband about it, however, he look-
ed very anxious.

My plane was blue and white in colour.
I found that the Ground Engineer was closely
inspecting the machine, which gave me a
little suspicion, that it was still under repair.
Mr. Dustoor came out and asked me if I
would choose to fly that morning, without
feeling nervous in the presence of a crowd of
members and amateurs. But I did not mind
them at all. Mr. Dustoor looked a little
anxious and gave me instructions to the last.
I operated the machine ; Mr. Dustoor waved
his 'kerchief and wished me luck. I conveyed
my thanks to him and immediately flew up,
and I can never forget the thrill of that mo.
ment, After going 2000 feet up, I cast a
glance at the Club building. It looked
very tiny like a toy-house. Then, I closed
down the engine, and the plane began to
descend.

The greatest difficulty in flying is felt at
the time of landing, and the aviator feels
himself in a dangerous plight, even gasping
for breath. 1 performed the feat, however,
with a lot of car¢’ and found myself safe on
the ground. Immediately, a number of
members rushed to my plane and congratu-
lated me. But I had still to complete a
number of hours in the air before I could get
my licence.

Meanwhile, another unfortunate incident
happened, as one of the members of the Club
broke down another good machine, in which
I had used to fly. It would take a number
of weeks for that aeroplane to be set right,
and I had to go soon to the hills by advice of
the doctor during the severe summer in La.
hore. By that time, I had yet to complete
two more hours for my licence. And soon the
season had changed and there was wind and
dust and unsteady weather. Hence, the
instructor stopped all flying in the Club.
Thereafter, I was anxiously waiting for the
weather to improve, for there were only six
days left for me to leave for the hills. But
unfortunately, the weather went from bad to
worse. On the 8th of June, my last avail.
able day, when I woke up early in the mom-
ing and found the weather very unfavourable
and fearful, my heart sank and I burst into
tears. If I could not get my licence in June,
I should have to wait till October next,
which meant four months of waiting for me.
When I went to Mr. Dustoor and requested
him in a dejected tone to permit me to fly, he
replied “ How can 1 do that? Flying in this
bad weather is very dangerous. Apart from
the risk to the plane, 1 am afraid for your
personal safety.” But I was obstinate and
persistent in my request, and at last he yield-
ed and said, * you must allow me to sit in
the plane as a passenger; but mind that you
do not break my neck !”

There was no end to my joy. It wasa
very hot summer’s day, raining fire almost,
that 8th of June, 1936. At 12 o'clock in
the day, the trees looked half-withered, and
the atmosphere was full of dust and wind ;
under such conditions, I had to complete my
flying hours, four hundred feet high. It was
merely blind flying as I could hardly see
anything below, I was even afraid the plane
might hit against any tree, or roof. I went
up to a height of 1000 feet, but Mr. Dustoor
was constantly 'phoning up to me that I
should fly the plane at a height of 2000 feet.

Suddenly, my plane came down to 600
feet, and, being shocked at this, I 'phoned to
Mr. Dustoor, asking what was wrong. He
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replied that the weather was very bad and
that there were signs of approaching storm,

Just as you find pits in the ground, so
you find instability in the atmosphere, It
is for this reason that planes sometimes drop
thousands of feet and get tossed about in
stormy weather. Such times are of course
very dangerous in piloting. In spite of this,
however, I went on flying and at last com-
pleted my two hours. When 1 came down
to the carth, my heart was filled with rap-
ture. I had completed my hours for the
licence and I was now a full-fledged pilot.
I had now the right to go to every corner of
the world in my aeroplane. Mr. Dustoor also
was immensely glad. I ran home, and there
was no other topic on which I talked to my
husband that day except aviation.

I have now completed my instraction
in flying. ButI am awefully sad and dis-
appointed to see that none except my
husband have appreciated my taking ins.
tructions in aviation. No one has come to
offer me hearty congratulations. Some
friends have even remarked, ‘A young girl
like you should not have taken to aviation;”
while some others have said, ‘“you have
been getting thinner day by day on account
of your aviation.” People are under the mis-
conception that one should have an extraordi-

nary constitution to take to flying; but an
ordinary constitution will suffice, provided

one has good presence of mind and some
intelligence,

Particularly among the Muslims in
India, there has been very little thought for
aviation. Those, that were undergoing
training with me in aviation, were either
Christians or Parsees. There was only one
Muslim who tried for a ‘B’ class licence.

It is so very sad and surprising to
observe that even one per cent of the male
population has not the enthusiasm and
spirit for aviation. The other ninety.nine
per cent are of opinion that sitting in an
aeroplane is going into the jaws of death.
Is our existence itself, however, free from
other risks and dangers? I would class such
people as gross pessimists, who think that it
requires a rare gift and extraordinary talent
to become an aviator. It is high time that
our children should be imbued with the taste
and enthusiasm for flying, for, as time ad-
vances, there is felt the necessity for quick
travel, in which weeks spent of old in cover-

ing a distance can be minimised to days and
even hoars,

May God give courage to our brethren
and enlighten their minds!

“ How many things by season season'd are
To their right praise and true perfection.”

* £ 3

*

" True hope is swift, and flies with swallow's wings ;
Kings it makes gods, and meaner creatures kings."”

* *
" Our doubts are traitors,

*

And make us lose the good wa oft might win

By fearing to attempt.”

—Shakespeare.
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Her Holiness Sri Kusum Kumari Devi

By M. SRI RAMAMURTI

The celebration, last month of the
sixty-sixth birthday of Her Holiness, which
is an all.India religious event was but an
event in a phenomenal religious movement
which is now spreading in India with
unobtrusive rapidity.

Sri Kusum Kumari is the cousort of
Thakur Haranath of Sonamukhi, District
Bankura, Bengal, who left this world in
1927. Haranath and Kusum Kumari are
together regarded as a Divine Incarnatioa
by more than a hundred thousand devotees
all over India. And among those who
worship them as such are people with high
university distinctions, scientific training
and plenty of Western culture. In the
fold of Haranath, one may find men drawn
from different creeds, castes, communities,
religions; Rajas and beggars, pundits and
illiterates, vie with one another in tendering
homage to these divine personalities. The
marvellous progress, which this religious
movemeat is making, in spite of the absence
of the usual propaganda in the press and

on the platform, can be explained only on

the basis of the mystic potency of Hara-
nath and His name.

The teachings of Kusum.Haranath
are briefly these: 1. The greatest force for
good is Love, unrestricted by distinctions of
caste, creed and colour. 2. The highest end
of human life is the attainment of God,
3. It does not matter in what name and
form you worship God, for all names and
forms are His. 4. The easiest way of reach-
ing God in this Kali Yuga is by means of
Bhakti or Love and devotion. 5. Among

practical methods for the cultivation of
Bhakti, the two most important are the
mental repetition of the name of God—
whatever name you may choose—and
Sankirtan or devotional singing. 6. Love
of God is the same as love of man. Simi-
larly love of Gods’ living creation is the
same as love of God. 7. Complete self-
surrender to the Divine is an attitude which
every devotee should seek to cultivate. 8.
The company of those who are religious is
is to be preferred to any other company,
bowever exalted, and when that is not
obtainable, solitude is best. 9. There
should be non-injury or abstention from
thoughts, words and deeds that would
cause pain to living objects. 10. There
must be complete tolerance towards people
of other religious persuasions.

The cardinal teachings of Haranath
are to be found in the letters of Pagal
Haranath in English, available at Sri Hara-
nath Tatwa Pracharini Seva, 54 Manicktola
Street, Calcutta.

Though Haranath is now no longer
physically amidst us, his devotees are
constantly feeling His presence and aid in
moments of need and distress. Sri Kusum
Kumari, being part and parcel of the Hara-
nath Avatar, is a personality of incalcul-
able spiritual power and Her grace has been
the saviour of many a distressed soul.

Hindus, Christians and Mahommadans,
who have taken shelter at her feet, know
that Her grace is indeed the highest bless-
ing that can descend on man.




THE FILM AND CIVIC EDUCATION

By SHEIKH IFTEKHAR RasooL

HE film has two functions in education.
Till now, its use in the classroom has
been largely devoted to illustration. Its
second function is one of exposition,
wherein the film develops themes of its own
making. Much experiment has been vitiated
and much needless controversy has been roused
through neglect of this essential distinction.

The conscientious and reflective teacher
contends that he has quite enough straight-
forward teaching to do, without occupying
himself with every hare-brained scheme that
comes along. If an addition to his work is
proposed, then he must be convinced that it is a
necessary one. The business of teaching
children to read, write and calculate is a serious
and exacting business. He is not, therefore,
prepared to upset his time-table merely tosatisfy
the whims of the dilettante film enthusiast.
Probably only scientific data provided by one or
other of our research students will provide
conviction.

Allowing, as we must do, that our teachers
do their jobs extraordinarily well, we must
therefore guard against any unnecessary up-
heaval and consequent loss of direction and
efficiency. Before we use films in connection
with our curricular lessons, we must accept in a
large measure the generally adequate curriculum,
the normal conditions of the classroom and the
normal teaching unit in the lesson.

These conditions immediately make certain
demands on the type of film necessary. It
must be such that the teacher can maintain the
pace of his teaching; it must not appreciably
slow down the teaching process. To maintain
this pace, the film must fit into the unity of the
existing scheme of work. It is foolish to present
a teacher with a gleaming projector and a film
of life in the Hebrides, when he is patiently
teaching the climate of Southern India.

The Exposition Film

What such a teacher wants to do is to use
film in such a proportion as he at present uses
maps and wall pictures. When a diagram is
required to crystallise an idea, the teacher
turns to the black-board; when a conception of
an object outside the experience of his pupils
is needed, he turns to a wall-map or switches

on hlS‘ (_ilascope. Within the context of the
lessqn it is logical to use the film after the same
fashion as illustration. For this, a film of not
more than 'three minutes is much to be preferred
to an ordinary film. The longer film would
occupy balf the lesson, which is absurd if the
teaf:her is to maintain the pace of his teaching.
With the shorter film he would be able to
supply the necessary illustration at the appropri-
ate point and yet cover at least as much ground
as formerly.

The exposition film, the educational film
as we know it, whether silent or sound, isin
xtsel( a unity, and within the context of its own
maer}g adds to knowledge and presents new
experience. The possibilities inherent in this
new form of presenting experience have not,
to any extent, been developed. Rather it has
been forced to do the work, which should more

gi'operly be done by a more simple illustration
m.

' The exposition ilm has a foreground use,
in so far as it lines up with the curriculum.
]_3ut it transcends the function of mere illustra-
tloq, as it cammences to show the perspectives
which lie behind the classroom and bshind the
laboratory. Professor Huxley's films are an
example of this, Ia school, biology is not
usually treated as an exact science. Itis
taqght rather in its broader issues and at the
point wher.e it joins issue with other sciences.
C.m.erpa, with its peculiar ability to gather up
individual instances and weave them into a
pattern w.hich is identified as much with the
aim as with the instance, allows the film first to
line itself with the particalar instance and then
to go beyond the instance to the general idea.

Th.e exppsition film also proves valuable in
connection with the creative work of the cur-
riculum subjects.

It has been pointed out by many teachers
that the qqality of essay writting appears to
flegenerate in pupils about 15 years of age. It
18 not so much that they have less to say, but
that thplr observations are less well exprésqed
There is a spontaneity about the compositior{ o;

ten year olds which i ing i
older pupils, eh s lacking in those of
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This disparity mey .be atiributed to fwo

causes. In the effortsof & younger pupil there is
little endeavour to achieve style or even order;
despite the teacher's- efforts, commas and full
stops mean very litile to the child. He goes
gaily on his way writing as he speaks, in one
continuous unpunctuated stream, only deterred
from fullest expression by the labour of writing
and his hesitancy in spelling. The older child
on the other hand divides his attention between
the ideas and the expression. He attempts to
organise his expression and is forced to curtail
his thought within the bounds of his grammar
and punctuation. In consequence, the freedom
of his thought is retarded and there is the lack
of spontaneity which I have mentioned. But
quality is lost for amother reason. At fifteen
years of age, an effort is being made - by the
pupil, not only to organise expression but also
to organise thought. Each day, new ideas and
new impressions are pouring in on him. His
mental agility is being taxed to keep clear his
leading lines of thought. He endeavours to
appreciate things in a coherent pattern, but all
the while new and apparently unconnected im-
pressions are crowding in on him. Histhought-
patterns demand continual readjustment; yet
during this period he is required to express in
essays and in speech these very patterns. T here
is consequently strain in this business of tying
down in static terms, what is in constant flux; he
is asked to express in ordered form what is essen-
tially unorganised in his mind. But, cinema in
virtue of its singular exposition value has just
the required power of organising observation.
The camera  selects and intensifies, the
director clarifies and relates, and the total
observation is presented as a coherent unity.
The film can present not the fleeting unrelated
impressions of normal observation but a drama-
tised thought-pattern.. Itis an aid to such
coherent thinking as ordered expression de-

pends on.

Beyond the Curriculum

These values of the exposition film permit
it to play a part in education, which does not
allow of strict alignment. with the curriculum.

-Wlien the cinema fs considered as a new instru-

ment of observation, possibilities hitherto denied
to the educator, avenues of new experience,
which till now have been closed to the
classroom approach, open up. What the cinema
can do, as no-other medium is able, is to provide
an enhanced experience of the real world in the
living terms of that world. As the telescope
can bring the stars down to earth and the
microscope can bring the mictocosm into our
view, so the cinema can report the living con-
temporary facts to the schoolroom. For the
first time, the schoolmaster can teach from
actuality. . :

One of the vitiating factors in educational
practice has been the gulf between the educa-
tional process and the social process. Always
the teacher lags behind the moving events of
contemporary life ; in his isolated classroom he
is sorely tried to keep abreast of the everchang:
ing tide of affairs. The nature of the cinema
and its ability to report contemporary
observation can to some extent bridge the gulf.

Thus we see the film transcending its simpler
illustration applications to curricular subjects,
and becoming a means of directing the technique
for the teaching of citizenship. Civics has
often degenerated into a study of municipal data
and statistical evidence, or been represented as
a development of economic history. In both
these cases, it has tended to become academic
and merely dull. When it has grown out of
political history, it has retained its - political
emphasis and never gained contact with the
social aspects of our life which, more than the
political ones, are the bases of our civic life.

But the film, with its rapid and vivid
reporting of daily life, and its dramatic treat-
ment of industry, science and commerce, brings
the romance of the real, which is the foundation
of teaching in citizenship, right into the school.
Thus the gulf between the theory of the
classroom and the fact of the outside world
tends to be bridged. This is the -¢hief contri-
bution the cinema can make to sducation.
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% 1) Woman’s excellence

I have not actually read Eve M.’s lefter on
Wosmnari in the Statesman ; but I have seen the
digest of it, in which she claims bravely that
to women is due most of what is good in the
world. “The writer” says Purdahnashin in a
reply to this, “sesms to have made many dis-
coveries about woman, some of which are that
she bas been the source of all that is wise, pure,
unselfish and heroic; that true nobility and
dignity belong to woman; that no human as-
piration, no manly achievement and no honour-
able ambition could have been possible without
woman ; that intellect and genius are generated
and inspired by her ; and that next to God man
is indebted to woman for life and then for
making it worth living."

‘ No doubt, woman has been a great force
for good in the world; but after all has any-
thing very positive been done by her, except
in some very notable instances? On the other
hand, there is much said against her. “The
proof of the pudding is in the eating,” and it is
up to women to prove what a great factor in
life, true womanhood can be. It is up to them
to live down the criticisms cast on them. Can
they deny that some of them are true? Can
they deny, for instance, thatthey have been
* Jiabilities and drags” on man in many cases ?
Can they deny that they have always been, and
always will be, physically inferior to men, and
therefore partly dependent on them ?  Just read
the castigation of woman in the following reply
by a Bengal gentleman to Eve M.'s article :

* Oscar Wilde's analysis of women as

‘ sphinxes without mystery' reflects the do-
-mipant modern view-point about the sex.
‘The older conception of woman as being the
sum total of all that is sweet and tender has
Jargely gone out of vogue, because she has
made life more complex and ever more intri-
. guing. Life would indeed have been denuded
of seventy-five per cent of its glamour and
expectancy, had God spared Adam the rib he
made woman out of and invented some other
process of human continuity; but what it
would have lost in abstractions like glamour
and romance, it would have made up for, had
man been spared the complexities woman has
occasioned in his life. Woman has indeed

)
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acted magnificently in the roles of mother,

sister and wife, but has, asa painful con-
comitant, generated a tortuousnmess which is
the obverse of the much.vaunted femininity.
In fact, her virtues.of motherhood and guile-
less domesticity are often cruelly negatived
by mental obliqueness and frivolous affection.”

Alas indeed for our brave show of self-praise !

Let us therefore be up and doing, and try
to show that we can also shoulder heavy
burdens; that we can be as great “moral
entities with much the same purpose” as man.
Let us show that we also have enlarged our
horizon. As Purdahnashin said: "It is true
that once upon a time earth was so plentiful and
life was so easy that nothing was required of a
woman but to rock the cradle and weep over the
grave. Those blissful days, when it was enough
for woman to exercise the tenderest and the
most sacred influences on mankind, are gone
and, I am afraid, gone for good. Living is
harder now and life is more exacting than ever.
It is high time that woman in India should
understand the crux of the problem. The value
of her spiritual service is not denied, but that
alone is no longer enough. Unless she gets
ready to make some material contribution
towards her home, she only accentuates ths
miseries of the family she belongs to. There
are SO many ways in which woman can help
herself and thus afford some relief to the
struggling half of mankind.”

In the meanwhile, can man deny that
woman has already proved some of her worth ?
Has not about half the world spoken well of
her? Queen Mary, when congratulating the
Country Women's Association of New South
Wales, said generally : “ Everywhere country
women are organised, they work for tha benefit
of all, along the path of true progress.”. If this
is true of the country, how much mere should it
be trae of the town? - ' C

' A lady speaker lately spoke in praise of
women  as follows: “Women are accused of
being fickle, emotional and over-enthusiastic
but people forget that a woman has always tc;
be ahead of her time, to be feeling her way and
finding out the truth for the next generation,”

A man,” she said, “ was very much where his
mother left him, but a woman had to go beyond
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that, for the sake of the children that would be
hers. Where a woman loved, she worshipped :
where she gave, she gave her all ; where she
was convinced of a cause, she would fight for it;
where she agreed to live for an ideal, she would
die for it.” ' )

What then should women seek to do in the
world? Only soft occupations like nursing,
midwifery, teaching and home-industries ?
Certainly not, will say those individual
women, who are above the average and who can
rise to greater things. Therefore, how can we
agree with Mrs. Hillyarc, a Western lady, who
says of Indian girls: “I would prescribe wmore
art, more music, and more sport for Indian girls,
but less of books. They should become expert
at internal decoration. Indian mytholozy is so
rich in artistic possibilities that have not been
used sufficiently.” Quite true, but why should
Indian girls have less of books ?

The task before women,as Mrs. Hensman
of Madras said lately, “was how to combine
their ideals of home-making with their contribu-
tion to public life and citizenship. They had
made homes in the world, but their work was
to make the world a homs, to scatter doubt and
suspicion, the fear of nations for each other,
and build up a family which had no barriers of
defence against its neighbour. It was not an
easy thing by any means. The temptation was
to fritter away their energies on a variety of
good subjects. They must learn to concentrate.
Then again they must leara to take things less
personally, to avaid prejudice in decisions, to
agree to disagree.”

(2) Women in Hyderabad

We have been very happy indeed to read of
the progress of Muslim women daring the last
twenty-five years of H. E. the Nizam’s reign.
Ever since 1908, when the suferiogs of flood-
stricken victims forced upon them the need for
helping others, and made them work up a well-
organized Women's Relief Committee, there has
been a great move towards group-work, followed
by improvement in all directions. There are
two very good educational institutions, the
Mahabubia Girls' School and the Osmania
University College for Women, besides lesser
ones. As Lady Hydari said lately: “ This
rapid multiplication of women's educational
institutions in the last 25 years has enabled the
growth of close co-operation between women of
all classes and communitizs under a -common
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banner., To-day, over 30 splendidly-organised
Associations, Clubs, and Societies are directing
voluntary work through specialized channels—
child-welfare ‘centres, hostels, asylums, relief
work amongst the poor at times of epidemics
and distress, the encouragemsnt of home-
industries, the spread of mass-education, moral
vigilance, temperance, inspesction of zenana
hospitals and other institutions and the collec-
tion of funds for any deserving cause.” Some
of these Clubs are the Hyderabad Ladies'
Association, the Ladies' Recreation Club, the
Ladies’ Club at Secunderabad, the Anjuman
Khawatni Islam which has started there four
schools, the Women's Association for educa-
tional “and social improvement  which
has started a hostel for woman. It is instruc-
tive to notice that Muslim ladies have welcomed
the proposal for the introduction of free
compulsory education and have asked for res-
traint of child marriage, as wall as for a
recognition of the full rights of citizenship.
Thnere is a girl-guide movement also.

“ A large number of women have entered
the educational, medical and nursing profes-
sions. Two are in a Government Office and a
few have established commercial business as
private enterprise. Annually, a public con-
ference is held for the evaluation of work and
consolidation of views. The participation of our
delegates in the work and deliberations of the
All-India Conference every year serves to link
the aspirations and ideals of the women of Hy-
derabad to the united vision of India's woman.
hood. Distinguishked women-visitors from all
parts of the world have ever received here a
warm welcome and attentive hearing. The
Clubs, in particular, have encouraged the sport-
ing and democratic spirit and strengtnened the
traditiona! bond of communal unity. The finer
customs and conventions of our ancient civili-
zation are jealously guarded and wise taste has
been exhibited in the adaptation of Western
modes and manners. The keen urgency on the
part of the women of Hyderabad to develop and
progress and win full recognition of their citizen-
ship as individual beings is surely, in the alti-
mate analysis of things, but another expression
of their legitimate desires for opportunity to
fulfil in a rational and worthy manner the
supreme duties of enlightened motherhool and
the high task of guarding and ennobling the
homes of all the citizens of these dominions.”

Much of this progress is due to the “broad-
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minded attitude, of the Ruler to problems
affecting the social and moral advancement of
his subjects.” An address was presented lately
to the Nizam, in which the women of Hydera-
bad congratulated him on the occasion of his
Silver Jubilee. Mrs. Hosain Ali Khan said:
“It is my proud privilege to move the resolutioa
of felicitations to our beloved ruler on the aus-
picious occasion of his Silver Jubilee. Our
august ruler rules, not only over our State, but
also over our hearts. The occasion has given
rise to great joy in our hearts. You all are
aware of the rapid progress of the State during
His Exalted Highness’s rule—progress that is
all-round, educational, economic, social, material,
industrial and agricualtural.”

Another factor in the improved progress of
the women has been “the personal interest of
the well-beloved Princesses in the manifold
aspects of advancement, which is a source of
deep and abiding inspiration to young and old.”

(3) Maternity and Child-welfare

¥ One hears so much of the various efforts
made all over the world to improve maternity
and child-welfare, but, if conditions are to
improve, more real progress has to be made.

Let us see what has been specially done
with regard to medical relief for women in
India. Here 15 an estimate taken from the
Public Health Commissioner’s Report for 1934 ;

* At the end of 1934, there were in British
India 6,597 hospitals and dispensaries, following
the modern system of treatment, of which 1,356
were in Madras{ and 1,310 in Bengal. The
Punjab possesses the next highest number,
namely, 969; there are 690 in Bihar and
Orissa, 686 in the United Provinces and 533 in
Bombay. On an average, 41,800 persons were
served by each of these institutions, the
average for rural and urban institutions being
roughly 58,500 and 12,000 persons respectively.
Facilities for the treatment of women exist in
all classes of institutions, but the numbers of
hospitals and dispensaries exclusively for
women are not very many, those maintained or
aided by Government or by local funds number-
ing 78 in the United Provinces, 41 in Madras,
40 in the Punjab, 14 in Bengal, 11 in the
Central Provinces, 8 in Bombay, 5 each in
“ Bihar and Orissa” and Burma, and 4 in
N. W.F.P. Of these 206 institutions, 30

were State-public, 99 local and Municipal fund,:

74 private-aided. These hospitals and dispen.

saries are mostly located in headquarters and

other urban centres and some provide only out-
door treatment.”

This is surely a good deal, yet so much
more needs to be done. Shall we look at some
of the suggestions and criticisms regarding the
yvelfare centres and health-exhibitions now be-
ing held all over India?

(a) Taking Mysore, here is one f i

» rom Sir
(;harles Todhunter for a better system of adve:'-
tising of the help given :

“I would suggest to them that th
have prepared cards which can be pr::ersx}tl:(r lt?)
the father at the office of the Registrar of Births
when he makes his entry, or left at the addres§
of every mother of a baby in the city, telling her
which child-welfare centre is nearest to her
horpe, and what are the days and hours on
which baby-clinics are held there, and advising
her for her baby’s sake to bring it to the
clmnpg for weighment, bathing, advice, simple
medicines and in cases of distress, to have it
placed on the list of those receiving free milk
from the Trust. In the case of the next Baby
Week, I would suggest having similar cards
handed to every mother that competes and in
each case to ask the doctors to make a brief note
on the cards of the result of their examination
with a word or two of advice, if the child needs
any simple treatment or any modification in its
diet to ensure its better growth. Another scheme
to stlmula?e interest in the work of the Trust
would be in the shape of a prize, which will be
awarded to the nurse, who has been able to

btlng the gtea.test numbel of bableS tO het Centt
€,

(b) Then, there is a suggestion for i

) , the train-
ing of health workers. Senex M. D. i
Statesman : 85 in the

“There are now several schools in i
for training health-workers. The largest is:I ;1::31
bably the Lady Reading School in Delhi. All
the schpols turn out qualified workers. The
pay varies according to the standard attained
and the experience. Rs. 35 to Rs. 150 a month
are the limits. These health-workers are in
charge of Welfare-Centres or of groups of Cen-
tres. The activities of a welfare.centre are to
treat the very minor maladies of children, or to
send them on to the nearest hospital ; to ;.dvis
the mother§ as to their own and their’ children':
welfare, w1tl_1 _special attention to ante-natal
advice; to visit all ante-natal cases in their own
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area in their homes, and to supervise and help
the local Dais in their work.

(c) The training is required of local Dais.
“This can only be done locally in the area
where their work lies and where in many cases
their mothers and relatives have previously
carried on the work. In praciice, it has been
found to be useless to train women-in central
schools for Dais and then plant them in urban
or rural areas to improve local methods, If
they receive a stipend, they are prepared to live
at ease and do no work. They are not likely to
get work themselves, as they will be strangers
and the indigenous Dais will not utilize them,
The chief duty of the Health worker in charge
of the local welfare centre is to get in to‘uch with
the local Dais, hold classes, see cases with them,
help them out in their difficulties, arrange liaison
with the hospital for difficult cases and gener-
ally by example and precept gradual}y obtaur:
their confidence and stimulate them to improve.

(d) Then, more teaching for women at home
is necessary. As Sir Charles Todhunter lately
said in Mysore, there is so much to be done for
the child in India. “Itisa truism tosay that
the human baby is the most helpless creature in
the whole of God’s creation, and 1 am afraid it
is equally so to say that the young mother and
still more the young father are two of the most
ignorant people about their job that are to be
found. If a man wants to become a doctor or
a lawyer, or even a member of one of the
public services, he has to go through a long
period of training for his job, but a man and
woman may become parents and undertake the
bringing up of a number of the most important
creatures in the world without any the least
knowledge of their nutrition, their psychol'ogy or
any other of the matters that it is essential for
a parent to know.”

With regard to this, the Director of Public
Health said lately in Madras: .

“The primary duties of all women should
start in their own homes. An enormous
amount of attention is paid to their cookir}g ut-
eusils, etc., whereas the same care IS not
bestowed on their children which perhaps 1s due
to ignorance rather than to wilful neghgen'ce.
Generally speaking, ordinary ailments which
can be cured without any trouble are ailoweq to
progress till they reach a stage when medical

attendance is called in, leading to prolonged
treatment apd unnecessary expense - after

damage has been done. Indian mothers have
a natural intelligence, but there is something—
call it fatalism, which seems to militate or
operate against taking the bull by the horns,
Children are allowed to foul their homes with-
out let or hindrance. It is.an extraordinary
trait in the Indian character that the mothers
do not get squeamish over cleaning areas fouled
by the youngsters, but will certainly resent a
sweeper getting inside the house to help in
cleaning up. With such indiscriminate and
unrestricted insanitary habits, allowed to grow
without the administration of any correctives
during the impressionable period of the youth,
is it a wonder that among adolescents and even
grown-ups one sees sights which beggar descrip-
tion ?”

{e) Finally, better nursing facilities are
needed, More suitable and better educated
nurses are wanted. Here is an estimate of the
nursing services rendered in 1934: “There were
3,691 nurses employed in hospitals, of which
3,486 worked in urban areas and 211 in rural.
The nursing services in rural areas are develop-
ing very slowly. The total expenditure on
nursing during the year in State-public, localand.
municipal fund and private-aided hospitals was
Rs. 35,50,000 for nearly 11,00,000 of indoor
patients, the expenditure on nursing per case
treated being Rs. 3/4/6.

If not a full training, at least some know-
ledge of hygiene, nursing and first-aid, will be
of good use to our women.

(4) The Ladies’ Recreation Club at Madras

We are glad to hear that this Club has
reached its Silver Jubilee. At the annual
meeting held lately, a note of congratulation
was struck. The Honorary Secretary said in

. her report :

* The Club was started twenty-five years
ago with a meeting held at Sylvan Lodge
Mylapore, on Dec., 29,1911, ‘to ascertain whether
a sufficient number of ladies would be willing to
become members.” A list of sixty-one members
was appended to the minutes of this meeting
and it was resolved that with these members
the Club might be formed. Badminton and
Croquet sets were presented by members.

* The numbers rose rapidly. By June 1912, it was

agreed to open the Club on Saturdays as well:
as on Tuesdays,' and tennis and billiards were
added to thé games available. 'Reading circlea-
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were also formed and Married Ladies’ Classes
held in connection with the National Indian
Association. We have continued to play games
with enthusiam, but our educational activities
are not what they were. On the other hand,
we have added contract bridge to our mental
exercises. The Club had to search for a home
for some time. It was transferred in 1913 to
the Luz, Mylapore; and as it continued to
expand, the need for larger and more perma-
nent premises was felt increasingly. In
November 1920, it was transferred to the
present building, which was at first taken on
lease, but subsequently, due to the efforts of
Her Excellency Lady Willingdon and the
generosity of Raja Sir Annamalai Chettiar, was
purchased and handed over to a Trust.”

We are glad to hear that financially the
Club is in a sound position. In fact, everything
is doing well; yet it is good to remember that
much has yet to be done. As Lady Marjorie
Erskine said at the meeting :

“It is for the members to back up the
committee more than in the past and to use
their feminine ability of broadcasting, to get
more members, especially life-members, and so
get more funds and widen the scope of
the Club.”

(5) The Sarada Vidyaluya of Madras

We are glad to hear that this institution
also is celebrating its Silver Jubilee. The
report said :

* A Union was started in 1912 in Egmore
with the object of improving the general
knowledge of the ladies by arranging weekly
lectures on religion and on social, moral and
educational topics. From 1914 to 1930, the
meetings were monthly, and the Union had its
headquarters in Triplicane. Since 1930, the
headquarters have been shifted to Mylapore.
From July last, there were held weekly meet-
ings and the General Secretary was giving a
series of lectures on the Bhagavat Gita. I.ook-
ing back on the last twenty-five years, we may
with pride .and satisfaction say that the Union
has done really good work for women. In 1921,
the Sri Sarada Vidyalaye was started in
Triplicane with twenty-five inmates reading in
the various classes of the Lady Willingdon
Training College. Till 1927, it was self-
supporting, after which was started a class for

~our women, I am v

poor adult ‘women, especially widows, for
whlch financial help was needed from the.
public. The Sri Sarada Vidyalaya has now
developed into a higher elementary training

school with a model section. The present
strength is 249.

We have decided to shift the institution to
Maplbalam in the near future, where we are
trying to secure a site for constructing a build-
ing of our own for the Vidyalaya. In these
nine years, 145 young women have been trained
for the teachers’ profession, and almost all of
them are working as teachers in various elemen-
tary schools all over the Presidency. Four years
ago in 1932, westarted a Ladies’ Club and it
is now flourishing independently with its own
puxlding and finance, and with 140 members on
its rolls.  Our motto is ‘ Union and Service.’
and one of our principal aims is to bring abou’t
more union amongst ladies, irrespective of caste
and creed and enable them to devote at least
some of their time to social service amor;g
women. Our future programme is to organise
more classes for the education of women.”

. It is pleasant to hear of the educational
ac'hvities of this Union, which is rather a rare
ahmg. ‘ As was said at the meeting :

.The idea of the Union is to link up the social
side of women’s activities with the educational
advancement of children, who need help.” We
wish it every success.

(6) Physical Culture.

The Maharani of Travancore said some
very true things at the annual meeting of the
Womens Int?r-CoIle,q[ate Athletic Association
in Madras. " Asa firm believer in the import-
ance and urgency of physical culture among
pleasant.function and to distribute the prizes
to.the winners in the sports. I understand that
this fupctxon is one of the infrequent occasions,
on which students of all the various colleges are
brought together and it is bound to create a spirit
of good fellowship amongst them. On the

proper training of women is g
form of national progress, P ey
part of that training is a knowled
L ge of the laws
gﬁ:;i’th anddthe application of those laws by
lucing and maintaining healt i
bodies rendered fit by ex Gso ang. fool pactive

nious development of all the faculties.

ery glad to take part in this -

and an indispensable’

ercise and the harmo-’
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- There are many and varying responsibili-
ties, that are increasingly bound to devolve upon
us in public, as well as in the environment of
the home, and for their adequate discharge the
care of the body is a prime requisite and the
pursuit of games and sports is therefore worthy
of all encouragement.”

The value of sport is, we are glad to say,
being realised by Indian women in modern
times : and it is sure to prove, as time goes on,
one of the greatest factors in the advancement
of India.

(7) Lady Baden-Powell.

Lady Baden-Powell’s visit to India will
help to stimulate to more active service a mqve-
ment that is already very much alive in this
country. The Chief Guide’s exhortation to her
followers to make the development of character,
the development of handicrafts, the cultivation
of health and the ideal of service the four corner
stones of the movement, are ideals that cover the
whole field of an active and healthy-minded
woman’s existence, and every Guide, no doubt,
will be only too glad to follow her good advice.
The Girl Guide movement does not stimulate the
organisation of a group, in order to neglect the
individual; but is essentially meant to show “that
the community is composed of individuals and that
it is upon their attitude to one another that the
general welfare depends.” This is contrary to
the modern tendency towards mass movements.
Neither is the Girl Guide ideal based on mere
theories ; but above all on active service.
“It is generally recognised that the future of
this country largely depends upon the influence
exercised by its women,” and “the Girl Guide
movement seeks to produce healty, active-
minded women of character, prepared to devote
themselves to social service.”

(8) Women in Mines in India

It is with pleasure that we note that the
much-desired reform of prohibiting women
from working in mines in India is to come into
force from July this year. We are told that
this question has been considered by Govern-

ment since 1890, and that the delay in enforcing
the rule was due to Goverpment giving time to
the mining industry to adjust itself, for, when
the Mines Act was passed in 1923, female
labour amounted to mere than a third of the
total labour employed, and. came to 90,000.

From July 1st, no woman will be permitted to be
employed in the underground workings of any
mine, and no woman will be allowed to enter
a mine unless she possesses a pass given by
the manager of the mine. This rule will not
apply to women occupied in health and  welfare
services.

(9) A Ceyplon lady artist

A Ceylon paper writes: “ That she may
somehow be instrumental in reviving the lost
art of painting in Ceylon is the ambition of
Miss Grace Muthuvaloe, a young Ceylonese art
student who has just returned to Colombo after
four years’ study at the Madras School of Arts
and Crafts. Miss Muthuvaloe is a daughter of
the late Mr. ]J. A. Muthuvaloe, once the Chief
Audit Examiner in Colombo. Her elder sister,
who is also very talented, spent four years at
Santiniketan, studying Indian music and
dancing.

Miss Grace Muthuvaloe, who received her
early education at the C. M. S. School, Chundi-
kuli, Jaffna, became one of the star students
of the Madras Art School, where last year she
gained the Annual Scholarship. She has had
the privilege of studying both sculpture and
painting (in water-colour, oils and tempera )
under Mr. D. P. R. Chowdhri, one of India’s
foremost artists and teachers, and has brought
back with her about twenty pictures and some
pieces of sculpture which she hopes shortly to
exhibit.

Although she hopes to concentrate on the
Indian style of painting, the young artist has
not disdained to study the technique of the
West. Some of her pictures. display a pleasing
blend of Eastern and Western influences, ofhers
are treated purely in the European method,
while a few, her own experiments in colour
composition, are typically Oriental.

At a recent Art Exhibition in Madras, in
which artists from all over India exhibited,
Miss Muthuvaloe had tke proud distinction of
being the only woman to exhibit a piece of
sculpture. Her work was much praised by the
critics, who considered it displayed power and
strength seldom associated with the work of
feminine artists. In fact, the woman’s head
she had modelled might easily have been taken
for a man’s work.

. This young artist is at present anxious 1o
give most of ber time to pamting and researcls
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Among other projects she hopes to be able to
study the Sigiriya frescoes at first-hand and
gain iospiration from them and from other
remains of Lanka’s bygone art and culture, in
ruined palaces and ancient rock-temples.

{10) Sex-Education

Mahatma Gandhi’s views on sex-education,
that boys and girls should be told the truth and
given the facts of sex; but that, at the same
time, “such education shonld automatically
serve to bring home to children the essential
distinction between man and brute, to make
them realise that it is man’s special privilege
and pride to be gifted with the faculties of head
and heart; that heis a thinking no less than
a feeling animal, as the very derivation of the
word shows; and that to renounce the sovereignty
of reason over blind instincts is therefore to
renounce a man’s estate,"—are views that every
sane man and woman believes in.

Mr. Shri Krishna C. Vaidya, writing on
Sex-Education in the Educational Review is of
opinion that “accurate and reliable infor-
mation on this vital topic,” should be included
in school curriculums, and that parents and
teachers should “take up this responsibility on
their shoulders and there should be a vigorous
and scientific treatment of the subject in
homes and schools.” Sex-education, he says,
should be started at an early age, before
adolescence, and the subject should be treated
“paturally, without shirking, and with the
minimum of exhortation, solemn warning, and
self-consciousness.”  The importing of sex=
knowledge should be entrusted to the ablest
hands in schools and colleges, and should be
continued from “ elementary schools right up to
the highest standards in colleges,” according toa
correct and well-thought.out programme.

(11) Progress of American Women

Dr. Sudhindra Bose, of the Iowa Univer-
sit:', U: S. A, yv:‘iting_in the Prabuddha Bha.
rata, gives an interesting account of the pr
of American :VVomen. His idea is thatp '?{iel::'
man, woman s sphere is in the whole universe
of matter and mind, to do whatever she can
and thus prove the intentions of the Creator.”
and he goes ‘on to tell us how in the earl'y
nineteenth century American women were bnli
meant for domestic life, and how, at-the present
time, they are to be found in every walk. of. life,

A century ago, “they surrendered to men all
occupations outside the home, and confined
themselves to marriage and the bearing and
rearing of children. Wifehood and motherhood
were the only careers approved of for women.
The husband was the dictator of the family—-
a position frequently exercised harshly by
domineering men.” But now the State-universities
are co-educational, and there are a number
of women's colleges, which have brought a new
standard of health to women. Though women
were only enfranchised in 1920 after fighting
for their rights for seventy-two years, and only
after twenty-six other countries had given their
women the vote, now they have gained “ politi-
cal recognition and political power. Women
haveg now a hand in deciding the public policies,
with reference to education, labour, and social
welfare. Women have also made progress in
federal Government. The present congress
boasts of nine feminine members. The United -
States now has its first woman Cabinet Member,
its first woman Ambassador, and its first femi-
nine Director of the Mint."

(712) Military training for German Ginls

After hearing so much about the import.
ance of a domestic training for German girls,
and Herr Hitler's exhortations to his women to
be concerned with nothing but the Church, the
kitchen, and children, it is surprising indeed to
hear that the girls of to-day are being encourag-
ed towards a military attitude, and that “martial
country-games of a purely masculine nature,
propaganda marches of a military type, roll-
calls and inspections are the order of the day
in girls’ training.” Mrs. Yella Vulpino-Erdmann
rightly bemoans this new type of education, for,
writing in Die Fran Berlin, she says: "Drilling .
may be necessary for training in protection from
gas or sanitary help etc., but, when it is intro-
duced into fields of activity where it should not
properly belong, it loses its justification.” She
also regrets the fact that so strenuous is the
training of boys and girls towards a fellowship
of the nation as a whole, that no time is given’
xvhatever for - solitude or individual thought.
. As regards character training,” she says,

Io;:alty to society will suppress loyalty to
ones own self, obedience to leaders,
obedience to the inner voice, courage in’
exter.x_la.l dangers, and the courage " of one's own
convictions. The [atter virtues: are certainly’
of no less:importance to the Gérman woman:
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than the former. An all too one-sided training
to a sense of fellowship may result in a super-
ficiality of thought and judgment, a “mechanical-
ness” and bluntness of feeling, because, we
must not forget that the great and fruitful is born,
not in the thought of social relationship, but in
stillness and solitude.” She warns the mothers
of Germany to raise a timely protest to this
form of education.

(13) Women in China

From the latest information Bulletin of the
Council of International Affairs in Nanking, it is
encouraging to read that the status of women
n ancient China was indeed an enviable one.
They enjoyed great privileges and were not ex-
cluded from political and social work, though
the majority were happy enough to be good
mothers and wives. This did not mean, how-
ever, that they were by any means docile and
Jown-trodden, for Hu Shih, in his Chinese
Renaissance, says that, “woman had always
been the despot of the family. The authority
of the mother and mother-in-law were very
well-known. Even the wife was always the
terror of the husband; no other country in the
world can compete with China for the dis-
tinction of being a nation of hen-pecked hus-
bands.” Perhaps this was due to the fact that
no divorce was allowed; but man had to
stand up for his rights, and so, in due course,
the inevitable reaction took place, until woman
became suppressed and a negligent part of
society. With the spread of modern ideas,
however, Chinese women are swift to discard
the chains of bondage of centuries, and in a
few years their womanhood has reached a high
standard of progress. Now, within the last
thirty years, after the overthrow of the Manchu
Dynasty, “the moral concept, the outlook on
life and the social status of Chinese women bave
changed entirely.” Since the Republic has come
into force, there is a new womanhood. Second
marriage is now allowed; women are not
secluded ; daughters can isherit property; wo-
men take part in political campaigns, social
work, research, manual and military tasks and
are seen in factories and Government offices.
“ Above all, we see women moving about with
a newly-awakened sense of responsibility, the
like of which can only be found in such coun-
tries as the United States and England.”

There is, however, still a great deal to da,
and Madam Chiang Kai-Shek, in her canelud-
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ing paragraph in the Information Bulletin, gives
Chinese women the following advice ;—

“With a sound foundation of knowledge, no
force can prevent the woman from participating
in spheres of social and public life where they
can be especially active and useful in promoting
the general welfare of the nation. Learned and
able women share equally with men the respon-
sibility of public life, and so far as women have
the enthusiasm and other qualities for public
service, they can wield increasing influence upon
the destiny of the country. What is important
is that the women should formulate their own
ideas and ascertain if their training and educa-
tion and character fit them for public service of
a nature consistent with those duties that em-
brace the care of their homes. As the strength of
a nation depends upon the strength of the people,
there is every reason why the women of China
should strive to take their proper place in the
conduct of national as well as domestic affairs.”

(74) A World-Competition

We commend to our readers the world-
competition presented by The New History
Society of New York, U. S. A,

It offers :

The sum total of Five Thousand Dollars
to the entire population of the globe for the best
papers of not more than Two Thousand words
on the subject :

“How CAN THE PEOPLE OF THE WOR'I’.D
ACHIEVE UNIVERSAL DISARMAMENT ?

There is no restriction as to age, sex or
educational qualifications. There are Forty
Prizes ranging from Fifty to One Thousand
Dollars to be distributed. The conditions of
this competition in English, French, Portughese,
German, Italian, Dutch, Russian, Spanish,
Chinese, Japanese and Arabic will be mailed
free on application to any part of the world.
Further information, as well as free literature
etc., can be had by enclosing stamps to :

THE NEw HISTORY SOCIETY,
132, East 65th Street,
New York, N.Y., U.S.A.

or from
MR. M. A. SATHAR,
The Empire Press Photo Service,
31, Sullivan Garden Road,
Mylapore, Madras.



A MEMORABLE HOLIDAY

(A StoORY)
By Miss H. KAVERI Bai

hours a day in a dingy, stuffy office-room

at Calcutta, nothing but papers, files and

typewriters by way of scenery everywhere,
and my nerves, after some years of drudging,
were on the verge of collapse. I was advised to
go to the seaside for a change. The few friends
I had consulted recommended Z-, as an ideal
place for sea-bathing and other facilities. But
the regular hotels being too expensive, Allan
Harvey, whom business often took to Z-, sug-
gested a cheap private boarding-house kept by
Miss Cleveland, where the fare was good and
the land-lady a motherly sort of person. I was
pleased, and set out on my longed-for holiday
trip.

STRENUOUS work, six or seven weary

Arrived at Z-, and approaching the boarding-
house, I was rather surprised to find no sign-
board, as it were, but two plates on either side
of the gate, one inscribed, * Miss S, Cleveland,’
and the other, ‘The Woods! It was a large
bungalow with a rather neglected garden in
front, and woods behind. Indeed, neglect was
the chief feature of the whole place. 1 felt
some misgivings at the sight of the building,
whose musty discoloured walls peeling off in
patches everywhere, loose bricks threatening to
drop or already forming a debris at the foot, and
old rotten subsiding roof showing bare
patches of timber which alternated with areas
covered with tiles—rather where the tiles were
thrown about carelessly —plainly indicated the
weathering of at least a century’s suns and
storms. The gate was open and I passed
through, noticing no domestics about except the
Mali, who was watering the plants. At the
porch, Miss Cleveland met me, a dear little
white-haired old lady with a gruff masculine
voice and a shuffling gait. She spoke to me as
if she had known me all my life and soon made
me feel quite at home. She would not think of
my going to my room and having a wash, before
I had taken a cup of her early morning coffee.
I observed that a bed of the dry leaves, fowers
and twigs of the creeper on the porch, had lain
undisturbed by the sweeper’s brush for long,
even on the steps leading to the verandah which
formed a sort of sitting-room. The floor of the

verapdah was everywhere covered with bamboo
matting, discoloured, dirty, antique, almost
embedded in the pavement and’ gone in several
places, with the uneven edges of the gaps
dangerously sticking out. Dust and cobwebs
greeted me at every step. )

In the dining-room, there w
half a dozen side-boards with s:fr:rzor:h;l})\zr;
al! packed close with unused crockery and
ml'sc':ellaneous things like hurricane Jlanterns
spirit stoves, clay gogglets and others undex"
their own layers of dust, The room itself was
dgrk and though large enough was crowded
}mth furniture, and portable screens, each with
its own sheet of magazine pictures pasted over
a surface of some thick paper. The only clean
place was near the dining-table and the only
cl.ea}n utensils those in actual use. From the
dining-room, I had a glimpse of the woods, with
tall. and stately trees and green underg;owth
which with the visiting birds and butterﬂies,
looked like a veritable paradise.

But I was not long in finding out that this
paradise was inaccessible to ordinary mortals
who_ chqse the broad way of life. From the
corridor into which the back-door of the dining-
room ogened, to step down into the narrow
yard, which had to be traversed to reach the
woods, was not an inviting task. There were
tows of panniers for leghorns, bantams and
other poultry birds and the place was dirt
enough with baskets and brooms and othe¥
things to repel anyone. Some buildings seemed
to hgve once stood at the entrance to the woods
cor_xsxdermg the remnants of the walls that stili .
existed and an opening where a wicket gate
might have stood, besides heaps and heaps of
debris strewn all over the ‘place, from which
cork, ) tamarind, neem, figs and palms rose to a -
towering  height, overlooking pomegranates
custard-apples and other fruit trees of humble; J'
stature. ) As if this were not enough t"
Sfx;g?tppsc:;tn :lhet pr}(:spective excursionist, ﬁgvk’

med to have been made .to clear

e g, Tk S
ATe he gap of .‘the wicl

the place saemed. to lie ssorgePfeét jgjpwllﬂ({gf' :
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fubbish and muck of every imaginable descrip-
tion; old shoes, rags, unserviceable brushes,
masses of fibre from ancient mattresses, broken
crockery, empty tins, eggshells, bones and other
unthinkable things. There was a row of rotten
buildings forming the
kitchens and servants’
quarters, all, however,
closed up except those
in actual use. Even the
servants did not seem
to care for this paradise
where only turkeys,
geese, fowls, a peacock
and a black cat like a
witch's pet were the
only creatures attach-
ed to the household,
which appeared to be
enjoying perfect bliss.
My luggage having
been sent in advance,
1 now, accompanied by
the land.lady, made for
my own room, by a
stair-case leading from
the garden. Miss Cleve-
land told me a bit of
her history. Her grand-
father, who had been
the master-mariner of
the port in the fifties
of last century, had
owned the bungalow in
its fresh and flourishing condition. His son, her
own father, whose name is a by-word in Z-, even
to this day, a part of the town going after his
name, was a merchant. He had been several
times chairman of the municipal council, held
honorary posts on various committees, but lost
his prestige with his own countrymen, by marry-
ing an Anglo-Indian girl. Two daughters and
a son were born of this marriage and the mother
had passed away. The eldest at an early age had
married a Scotchman and gone home to settle
down permanently; the bright young son was
cut off in the prime of life, whereas she, Sarah,
the younger daughter, had been her father’s so}e
companion and comfort, and faithful nurse in
his old age. ‘There had been some bad years
ju trade and a great loss in some speculation,

which had left Mr. Cleveland a ruined man in’
middle life. ~Thereafter, the property had begun
tq be peglected and even when she 'succeeded -
to it, Miss Cleveland could do very little. . Now

that she herself was quite old, it was not worth,
while to think of repairing or restoring it. The
only way in which she could make a living was
by letting out her rooms to lodgers, and running’
a hotel. However, as she had no means to pay
a hotel tax, she could®
not have a sign-board,
and her customers
dropped in like private
guests. Such an artless
story could not fail to
prepossess my mind
towards the old wo-
man.

I conld not exactly
make out the archi-
tectural design, for the
main building had no
top floor, whereas I
had noticed a terrace
overlooking the woods
from the back of the
house and one also
over the line of the
servants’ quarters,
while my rooms with a
balcony seemed to be.
situated on a floor over
the one-time stables.
As we reached the
landing and travers-
ed the intervening
space towards wmy
door, I found that the
flooring was of loose planks, so rudely join-
ed that looking down I could see through
the creaking joints. My room was a
furnished one, containing a bedstead, a book-
shelf, a dressing-table, some chairs and tables.
which might have been ancient before the Flood..
My bath room however was the limit. It was
only five feet by six, something temporarily,
partitioned for the purpose, and containing a
zinc bath and some other toilet utensils in keep-
ing with the rest of my furniture. I wondered
whether the flooring, more rotten than anything
I had yet seen, would not suddenly choose to
give way and dump the bather, tub and. all,
to the bottom of the stables before he would be
aware of a catastrophe. The rafters everywhere
were mete shells in places where the white ants.
had destroyed them and stood patched up here.
and there, now and then the loose ends of broken -
obes hanging down. ' BN

1 felt many misgivings, but, being assuréd”
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by the land-lady that the roof had stood
in the self-same manner for years and was not
likely to give away during the brief period of
occupation, I resolved to put on a brave front.
There were advantages that could not be easily
overlooked, by way of excellent fare at cheap
rates, only forty rupees per mensem, the bill
including rent and hot water for the bath if
preferred. Miss Cleveland not only supervised
the cooking, but served with her own hands the
food to be taken to the rooms of such of
her customers who did not choose to
join the others at the table. Apart from this,
she often indulged us in our personal tastes in
the matter of dishes. As for liberty, we had
the freedom of the whole house so long as we
did not tresspass on the rights of the other
lodgers. Everything said and done, I was defi-
pitely in for an outdoor life and complete
abandonment, and what with the sea-bathing,
the excursions, pictures, dances and carnivals,
it was very little time that a fellow would spend
in his apartments.

Except when it rained, I took care to sleep
on the terrace adjoining my room which though
worn out looked stronger than any other area
upstairs and had the whole sky with its glitter-
ing canopy of stars, instead of a collapsing roof.
Piled against a wall of my room stood a
number of package boxes with a pyramid of
empty flower pots that did not seem to be in
requisition, Often there were bones and other
relics of a meal lying on these cases brought
from the kitchen or from poaching by stray
cats or rats to be left there after use for crows
to pick in the morning.

Apart from temporary lodgers like me, who
kept dropping in and out for brief periods, the
only permanent occupant I saw was a Miss
Holden, a teacher in one of the European
schools. The others had kept their rooms, but
had gone to spend their summer elsewhere.
Miss Holden had an Indian complexion, and
though she was extremely careful regarding her
facial make-up, her indifferently-powdered long
sleeveless arms and long bare legs—of course
she usually wore shoes without stockings—did
not seem to belong to the owner of the fair face.
When I was there, Miss Holden was the un-
fortunate victim of a sad episode which earned
for her the uncomplementary epithet of Wall-
flower, bestowed on her by certain uncharitable
guys.

It came about in this way. We had the
Empire Day dance on 24th May. A stringed
band was in attendance. Though the Eu-
ropeans had their own exclusive function
elsewhere, there was quite a large colony of
Anglo-Indians to furnish a big gathering at the
Club, where all the public functions of the
colony took place. Miss Cleveland was in
charge of the buffet. Owing to sultry weather,
the regular dancing hall was abandoned for an
open-air court round which the seats were
arranged. The beauties and gallants came
trooping in, looking quite transformed in their
ball-dresses from their every-day appearance. For
the sake of courtesy, I had booked Miss Holden
for one of the dances, and had even asked Miss
Cleveland, who however declined the offer on
account of her age and also for having to super-
vise the catering, There were some very lovely
girls, who condescended to dance with me, and
particularly, Lynnet Hardaker who looked
serenely beautiful with her long black tresses done
up in two braids, presenting such a dignified
contrast to the bobbed young ladies. Many of
the chaps danced with the same partners for
several rounds and I could not help concluding
that most of them had been led by other con-
siderations than by a mere fascination of the
charms of their partners. There was a fat
women, with a great deal of her person exposed,
who [ strongly suspected was panting as she did

her steps; another was very much older than.

her partner, and, yet a third, a mere chit

of agirl, ghastly white, and a few more,
who were decidedly less attractive than:

many of the young ladies present. These

were asked for every dance, whereas some

of the good-looking ones had not their cards
so full.

But never a fellow had the grace to ask
Miss Holden for a turn., She had arrived in

the company of two of the most charming girls, -

Norma Lee and Sheila Waring, who sat on
either side of her near the entrance to the en-
closure. Norma and Sheila were repeatedly
led away, and Miss Holden was ignored as if
she had never existed, though there were
several fellows disengaged and emptying glass
after glass of champagne at the bar, who might

hz}ve come to her rescue.  She endured this -
slight for some time, since I had led her for one

dance at least, — having already a full pro-
gramme I could do nothing more for her — but

in the intervals when the partners drew their )
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chairs to sit near their girls, each fellow resting
one arm on his lady's chair and bending over
her koee as he whispered to her, or calling for
refreshments, the position of the luckless young
woman between the favoured two was intoler-
able beyond description. Not a guy to order an
ice cream or cool drink for the poor creature
nor to address a word, if it were but to recog-
nise her presence there. I saw her sitting mute
and motionless like a stone image, but when the
band started again for the next trot and Sheila
and Norma were whirled away for
the third or fourth time I noticed Miss
Holdenshort up like a jack-in-the-box, step
into the shadow of the Club building and dis-
appear into the outer darkness. I should say
that the humiliation experienced by Miss Holden
was nothing compared to the outrage felt by
Miss Cleveland, as if she herself had been the
object of such a slight and she did not spare her
opinion of the young men at the bar who might
have shown a little courtesy to her.

Now Icome tothegrand point in my
holiday experiences. After dinner, if we did
not stroll out to the beach or to the pictures, we
usually played bridge in the sitting-room, being
joined by other friends who were not lodgers.
Among the regular visitors were young Mr. and
Mrs. Travers, son and daughter-in-law of old
Mrs. Travers, a qualified midwife. At these
parties we passed a most enjoyable evening
discussing all sorts of topics. On one occasion,
earthquakes furnished us a more than passing
interest in the subject, for they were days when
the newspapers reported earth-tremors every
day, following the disastrous quakes of Bihar
and Quetta. Since the effect of the former was
felt far and wide in India, each of us had some-
thing to relate about our own personal experi~
eoce of the same. Young Mr. Travers had
never felt it at all. He seemed to have been
going on his bike at the time of the occurence
and never noticed it, and what more, nearly
half the population of Z- did not know about it
either only heard about it from others, like him-
self. His wife, however, had something different
to say. She said, she had been standing before the
mirror, dressing her hair, when all of a sudden
she rocked and was thrown against the dressing
table. She recovered herself, but crashed again
for the second time.. 'l thought I was going
to faint, for I get these_ fits often—you see I am
very anaemic—but the picture-frames - and
furniture were all rattling, and then I guessed

it must be the earth-quake. I raa into the sft-"
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ting-room shouting for Muriel and Leslie (her
children), who were playing in the lane, and
when the children came in we closed the door
and knelt down and prayed. But, when Bob re-
turned in the evening, he said, he had only heard
about it but knew nothing himself. However,
he told me that it had been a great mistake to
call the children in, for the first thing to do when
a shock occurs is for everybody in the house to
clear out, lest the building collapse and bury us
alive. DBut dear me, what is going to happen
with all these earth tremors every other day?.
May be the end of the world is coming.’

‘I believe we will be wise to be prepared
for flight any moment, keeping our valuables
and most necessary things handy for any
emergency, ' put in Norton.

‘I should not have thought your building
could withstand a shock, Miss Cleveland:’ I
remarked. ‘To my mind, it cannot survive a
severe gale.’ ‘Itis God, sonny, who protects
a helpless old woman like me,’ she observed
philosopbically; ‘I am sure that in my lifetime
no harm will come to this building. So, don't
you be worried about it .’

Every time it rained, I had observed that
the old woman never slept, for like a wraith
she roamed about the house, lantern in hand,
and confessing to us on the following morning.
that she had spent most of the night in vigil,
praying for the safety of her guests. I under-
stood that her conscience denied her rest for
assuring us of the safety of such a dilapidated
building, when we might be trapped in it any
moment that it suddenly collapsed. On this
occasion, a slight shower followed by ominous
signs in the sky and the troubled groaning of
the sea caused the party to break up abruptly.
The visitors hastened home, while we retired to
our rooms and rested. I fell asleep with my
mind full of earth-quakes,

It was about midnight when the shock
occurred, with a violence, that not only roused
me from my sleep but almost threw me out of
my bed. Half-dressed as I was, I rose,
snatched up my suit-case packed ready for an
emergency, and in the twinkling of an eye
dashed downstairs yelling all the while to warn
Miss Cleveland and Miss Holden,'The quake;
the quake, make for the garden at once, every-
body’, I kept shouting at the top of my voice.

== ‘Miss Cleveland, the earthquake; oh,
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where is the light? Run into the garden for
your life,” were the piercing shrieks uttered by
Miss Holden as she flew out of the house in her
night-dress.  The tremendous crash which
woke me up was
followed by others, as
Miss Holden rushed
out, and upstairs I
heard the frantic barks
of adog perhaps caught
in some debris. In our i
panic, we never stop- é .

ped shouting ouralarm,
for we wanted to
waken our neighbours.
I searched the dark-
ness within the house
with my gaze for Miss
Cleveland, but like a
ghost with her lantern
in her hand she had
come up from behind
and was already by
our side. Throwing _ 20~
her disengaged arm ..

round Miss Holden’s
neck, in a re-assuring
way, she whispered,
‘Oh stop that noise
dearie,” and then lifting
her lantern to my
face, said, ‘Shoo sonny,
you will be bringing
all the neighbours
about us here. There is really nothing wrong
Go back to your rooms, you two young ones.’ )

Miss Holden, trembling all over still, stared
at her, while my own face fell. ‘But what
gbout the crash ?  Surely you must have heard
it,and I was almost pitched out of my bed,’ 1
asked in amazement, wondering even then w’hy
Cicero was still barking so vehement]y.’ The

dogs in the neighbourhood had al o .
the chorus. already joined in

‘1 did hear the crash, sonny’ sh i
‘Jgst let me tell you how it hagpeneg. reIpl'}::s.
dgmg the accounts at the dining-table and

_Cicero was sitting on it watching me. By and
by, a tabby crossed the room with a wee little
chick in her mouth and the wretched dog sprang
at her, and chased her upstairs. The crash

made me start violently, but I know it was the

package boxes and flower pots tumblin

I am sure that the fali shook the ﬁoof’, aioi“t’?;

only pl_anks and your bed must have rocked too.

I was ]ust'coming round from the back to go up
and call Cicero, and

here you are in the

meanwhile, the two of

T

Py you, scared out of
ﬁ,”’/‘ your wits and raving
“,”“ like Bedlamites. And
‘E"’ this young lady has
Suigs knocked down every-
‘ ’I s s

[ thing in her way, rush-

ing out headlong, in
her nightie. Go dearie,
go back and lie down.’
Miss Holden shook
with laughter at the
story ; but I felt dying
with mortification at
the thought of the fool
I had made of myself.
I think lights moved
> about in some of the
i neighbouring houses
and some people look-
ed out of their win-
dows to see what was
amiss, but, as the
alarm had abruptly
subsided, they thought
no more about it, Only
some chid their dogs for
) setting up such a howl.
Miss Cleveland followed gze Ft)xpstair: V(‘)I‘lﬁl
her light. The scene was exactly what we
expected to find, after Miss Cleveland had
explained away the ‘Earthquake. The flower
pots were all on the floor, smashed and with
their contents scattered all over the place, Not
even our presence and his mistress’s rebukes
could restrain the dog from flying at his enemy
whenever she showed  herself from behinci
the largest box where she was hiding. The lane
was too narrow for Cicero to get at her, but he
made up for it by furious barks. I went down
once more for his chain, and, once he wag
lqasi}ed, he was taken down, protesting and
digging bis nails into the bogrds,”

This, my. first experience of the real pania

of an earthquake, was a thrill imati
. ] n
my precious holiday, g culmination t?.

——

T

THE ERMINE COAT

By Eric HarbDY, F. Z. S.

shadows from the moorland rocks after

the sun had sunk into the West, and
before the moon had risen, the ghost of a
form crept forth from a crevice, sat
up amoment upon its hind legs, clutch-
ing its breast with its little forepaws just
long enough to look over the top of the rock,
then dropt down again and nimbly leapt
between the stones and out into the night.
Silent as a shadow, the little white hunter
moved on to the thin layer of snow that
covered the heather and the mat.grass over
the peat, and so soon as it reached the great
white silence was lost to view, save for
the black tip to its tail that bobbed up here
and there as it moved forwards.

q S the pale light of Venus cast thin grey

Obviously, the ermine stoat had a
purpose in view, as it hurried between the
rocks and over the snow down the hillside.
The night was cold and the wind blew
steadily from the north, drifting small flakes
of snow before it as the white form hurried
down, but evidently it was not the cold-
ness of the night that drove it from the
moors : it was the desolation of the place.
No bird moved: no other furred creature
occupied the hills : not even a remnant of the
cache of dead rabbit, that the stoat had car-
ried up the hill and buried beneath the snow,
remained. The creature would have made a

ermanent occupation of the farm for
which it was heading, only that the daytime
work of the farmer with his dogs and ferrets
would sooner or later have discovered him,

By the time the stoat reached the sheep
troughs in the last meadow before the gaunt
grey stones of the farmhouse, the moon had
come up and was sending "its own eerie
glow over the landscape. A rat scurried out
hissing in alarm as the stoat leapt
under the trough and . tore the fur from its
back in its hastinéss. Evidently the stoat
knew there was easier prey ahead, for it
pothered not about the fleeing rat, but .con-

tinued to the farmyard, passing down the
field by the shadows of the stene wall until
it found a space large enough for its lithe
body to squeeze through. In the farmyard,
there was a very medley of rat and mice calls,
as the rodents scurried about the stables and
the cowsheds, for, despite the snow on the
fellside, it was mild enough in the valley,

In and out of the stables and the old
pig-sties, the stoat began its strange dance,
chasing the rats as soon as it had lured them
near enough. The fowl-house was new, and
stoat-proof, but the stoat sniffed the scent of
a fell-fox that had been scratching at the
floor-boards, and instinctively the little
white hunter turned away.

So the hunt went on until a strange noise
along the highway alarmed Ermina the stoat,
sufficiently for it to utter its peculiar cry, like
the knocking of two flints together. But
it did not run away; something strange about
the noise, which was that of a car in low
gear climbing the rough, hill-road, fascinated
it who had not heard it before. Gradually
the sound came nearer. The stoat was
curious, but not frightened, for its foes to be
feared were always quiet and stealthy in
their approach. ~ Suddenly, the car turned
round into the farmyard and the full glare of
the headlights lit upon the little animal sit-
ting there, so that they dazzled it before its
long white form could bolt across the cobbles
and escape in the darkness around.

" Oh look !’ the woman called to the
driver, “ Look at that lovely white animal!
What was it?"" The farmer had now pulled
up under the shed that served for garage,
saw-pit, lumber-room and dog-kennel. The
old man smiled at his young boarder’s
excitement, as each new object of country-
life caught her eye. She had come from the
town to stay the week *in the couantry ”, and
it was her first visit to the hill-farm. “ It was
a stoat,” the farmer explained with great
emphasis * And what’s a stoat ?” the young.
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lady asked before he had time to continue,
“1It's the wurst varmint after the crow and
the fox, miss, but that was an ermine stoat.
It was a white one.” " Don’t you often get
white stoats then ?" “ Not often down here,
miss, but they always turns white up on the
hills when the snows come ; they say they
can hunt better; ‘ee’'s probably come down
from the hills to feed.”

Indeed Ermina had turned white speci-
ally for the winter, for born amongst the clefts
of the rocks during the warmth of a spring
day, it had for the summer worn a coat of
warm-brown above, with the palest of
sulphur-yellow below. Only the black tip to
her tail and her pale yellow belly now remained
from that coat, for so soon as the first snows
fell her coat gradually turned to white, first
by an untidy, patchwork arrangement that
blended well with the mixed landscape of
patches of snow alternating with brown peat
and grey rock, in which she and her brothers
and sisters hunted. But, one by one, the
other stoats had been trapped or shot raiding
the farmsteads, or when the gamekeepers
came their rounds. By the time Ermina
acquired her full white winter coat and no
longer shivered in the cold of the hillsides,
she was the last of her litter.

“ Why didn’t you kill it?" was the
reply the town-visitor received when "she
related her experience to her mother inside
the farm kitchen.” “Kill it!” the young lady
shrugged her shoulders. “It would have made
anice fur,” the farmer’s wife added with a
smile. “Yes, ermine is to be worn at the Coro-
nation, I hear,” continued the other lady.

The mention of the coronation brought
a new interest to the young woman, That
night she thought so much about ermine and
coronations that she dreamed she, too,
possessed an ermine coat. Next moming
she asked an old mole-trapper, who came to
the farm, if he could get her a stoat, for they
had seen one the night before. At first, the
old man was reluctant; trapping stoats on
the bleak hillside at that time of year was
not a job for one of his age, but at last he
accepted it at the price of £1, ‘

He was still on the job when the town-
folk left for home, so he was to send the skin

‘as soon as he got it. His traps, baited with

the warm flesh of rabbits and pigeons, did not
attract Ermina. She was wise to the smell
of cold steel, even if human hands had care-
fully avoided touching it. The old trapper
could not then risk the journey up the fells to
try and trace her lair; he set his traps each
night by the farmyard-wall at every possible
hole a stoat could pass through. ““There
ain’t no stoat here!” he told the farmer when
his traps remained untouched, “I told you
we cleared the lot of them out afore winter.”
‘““ Perhaps it was only the light we sawl!”
the old farmer laughed.

At last came the spring, with the snows
departed, and the old trapper made his way
to the hills, where the gamekeeper would
have work for him. There, on his way, he
came across the tracks of Ermina around the
remains of a newly-killed field-mouse. The
f(_)od was fresh, and only partly eaten, so he
rightly expected the little hunter to return
again that night. Carefully he set his trap,
baiting it with the carcase of the field-mouse
and hiding the steel beneath bracken and
litter. Next morning he came early and
‘r:etrleved the limp creature that lay in the
rap.

The trapper’s daughter, who had gained
a scholarship to the Grammar School in
town, wrote the letter her father did not
know to write, asking the town folk if they
still wished to buy a stoat skin, Joyfully, the
young woman accepted the offer, and sent
the pound by return. Next day, every worker
in the office knew she was to have an ermine
coat. So the old trapper skinned the stoat
and posted the pelt forthwith. * The easiest
money I ever earned,” he remarked to his
wife,

Smiles faded quickly when the little
parcel arrived in town. “ Doesn’t look very
big for a coat!” the young woman remark-
ed before she opened it. *“They never do
these days!" her father interrupted. Then
the storm broke.  Instead of a white ermine
skin there lay in the paper the warm brown.

4’(‘,.’
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fur of a common stoat. “I...I can’t wear
this !” the young woman protested. ‘T hope
not !" said her father. * What's it all about,
anyway ?”

When at last the matter had been
threshed out, it transpired that the white
stoat had in spring turned again to the warm
brown colour of its summer pelt, for the

ermine was only the stoat’s winter coat,
and the stoat was such a little animal that it
would take hundreds of it to make an ermine
coat. All of which was as much news to
the young woman as the very name of stoat
when first she had met the creature. “Well,”
she added, “It’s the worst way I've wasted
a pound yet!”

REMINISCENCES

with none to disturb the current of my

thoughts, I see before me visions of the

past age, a past that has been a
strange mixture of pain and pleasure. The ljfe
that we once have led in the physical self retains
itself in a condensed form in the realm of .the
mind, and in memory we live it once again in a
stronger intensity than before ! Strange that it
should be so!

Maya, the solace of my soul, the refuge of
my heart, where do you hide from me today ?
Why do 1 not feel your arms entwining me as
before? Full in the lull of your heavenly realm,
have you forgotten aught of me? Nay, forgive
me, I insult you not. Faithful alike in life and
death you are to me, my beloved, and this hum-
ble human raised to a pinnacle so lofty and
divine by the sanctity of your love, shall never
harbour a thought that will sully our bond!

Shadows of the past — some strangely
beauteous, others hideously mocking, haunt me
strongly today ! In my school days, when with
my bundle of books safely hugged within my
arm, I wended my way to my destination, little
Maya's rippling laughter would intercede my
passage as 1 crossed the gateway of her home.
Struggling to escape from the hands of her
attendant, she would run up to me tottering and
falling, and, mischief-loving little lass as she
was, would compel me 10 put down all my books
and, not until she had finished scanning all the
pages in search of pictures, would she allow me
to go my way. Afraid of being marked late, 1
would run the rest of the way to make up for
lost time!

Marked victims of a pre-ordained fate are
we, humans, (What wonder then that she

ee a LONE amid the immensity of nature,

should pick me out, even though I was a stripling
lad in his teens, and appoint me as Maya’s tutor
when she came to school-going age. Maya,
temember you those days? When Ias the
tutor and you as the taught, we spent our time
50 happily together ? Mornings and evenings [
sat by your side and taught you, or was_ it you
who taught me, Maya? Perhaps so. You taught
me of something far sweeter and nobler than
the rudiments that I taught you. Wild, spirited
thing that you were, you taxed my patience in
no small degree by your anties and folics. Yet,
strange that I could never think of paining you
by a word or a look even! Friendless and
penniless, destined to cut my own way in the
world, would I have known any joy in my life,
if you, oh sunshine of my soul, had not dawned
upon the horizon of my life! And dawning, you
have never set. Still before me shines that
beauteous vision—the light that has guided me
through many a darkened bye-path. Once and
only once did an eclipse hide you.

This seat of stone—so inert and lifeless to
the sight—can unfold my tale if it will. It is
a sacred spot to me,—my place of pilgrimage—
holding as it does the sweetest and bitterest
moments of my life. That the sweet and the
bitter should thus go together! It sounds an
anomaly. Yet it is a fact as well. Maya,
before me dawns that day, when at the hour of
eve, we wandered forth hand-in-hand. The sun
was fast fading in the skies and, as its crimson
rays played upon your face, it gave you a touch
of halo and ethereal charm such as no mortal
face could ever have. It fades not from my
recollection still! Our lips were dumb as we
drifted on our way, but our hearts were waxing
eloquent in a language known only to them-
selves. Words are mere empty babblings to
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compete with the inner subtle touch of love.
When we reached this seat of stone with the
flowing river musing beside it, the spot enchant-
ed you, Maya, and you bade me pause there
awhile, You sat beside me and queried—' Gopi-
nath, why this shade of gloom upon your face
today ? This balmy hour, this sombre sky, this
whispering breeze and the murmuring brook-—
and with me beside you—what more do you
need to charm away the sadness of your heart?’
—‘Maya,” I answered back—'see you the
deepening gloom on mother Nature's heart.
The sun has vanished from her face and a
premonition takes me that the sun of my life
shall be snatched from my side, leaving me
blank and saddened for ever. To live in the
present, forgetful of the morrow is not in my
nature. Maya, why have you linked your fate
with mine, my love ? All that I see looming
ahead in our thinly-veiled future must happen
to-day or tomorrow. It cannot be averted.
How dared you so cast your love upon this
beggar-lad? Home I have none to offer you,
no wealth for your comfort and no servants to
lackey you. How can you, Maya, reared as
you are on a bed of roses, accustom yourself
to a life such as mine ? Did I not err in taking
you to this, knowing everything fully? My
conscience reproaches me sadly.’—* Gopinath,
you never took me to this. I came of my own
accord, you must know. You hid your love
within you, you proud beggar, and showed to
me a masked and adamant front, But love
needs no spoken language and when I stole into
your heart and caught you unawares, I gleaned
the truth. Greedily I cried — alms, sire, alms
to quench the hunger of my heart and thirst of
my soul. Then and then alone did you shower
all your untold wealth upon me. And hence is
it not I—whom you term wealthy—wha turned
herself the beggar and begged of you, oh proud
Jord of love. And in that beggary, we were
equalised. I have heard it spoken of — Death
the leveller, and it seems to me that love is,
equally another leveller. Home you have none
you say and no comforts for our life. Do f
seek them ? If I had, would I have cast them
all aside and followed in your wake? This
sylvan paradise shall be our home, this carpet
of grass our bed, and the smiling sky a roof
above us. There is no purer beverage than

what this brook provides us and these trees laden

with luscious fruits shall pacify our hunger. Thus,
full in the lavish bounties of nature, we shall

be happy, supremely so. This freedom of enjoy.
ment We can never have, if we let ourselves be
imprisoned within walls, with the conventional
institution of marriage and all the other supers
ficialities following in its train! As if love needs
a sanction outside itself! No conches need
sound, no drums shall beat; what ceremony to
those whose hearts have met? A love such
as ours, Gopinath, goes beyond all mortal calcu.
lations. Itis atouch of our souls, and no
power on earth or heaven shail mar itg beauty

or sanctity. Does not your heart fully echo my
sentiments as well?’

“It does, Maya. Truly no mortal is more
blessed than I am. I have not dared to hope
to find in this dry, sordid world a kindred soul
that can tune itself to the beatings of my own
beart.. Maya, perhaps we meet not like strangers
in thfs life of ours. Perhaps we have linked
our hyes n ages past and perhaps will carry on
our faith for ages yet to come. Yet, can I hope
1o have you beside me throughout this life of
mine ? I cannot shake off this gloom of my heart
Maya. It comes on stronger than ever, We:
are but runaways. Life is only a Tantalus’ cup.
There will be a storm brewing behind us to
overstep the tranquility of our lives, the moment.
we feel ourselves linked in the security of the
present happiness! ”

* Enongh of this gloomy forebodings, Gopi-
nath. Yoq are sullying the beauty of the hour
by your silly remarks’; and slipping down
from the stony bench, she sat at my feet with
her hgad reclining on my lap and her eyes
dreamily looking up to the skies.

Gopinath, it strikes me that the life

world ordinarily led—a life of eating, fdricr)xfktr‘;;
and procreation—is so blase and bizarre, Is
there not a higher, sweeter and a purer life
fhan the animal life we are accustomed to enter
into ?' A life that transcends everything earthy
—a life half human, half divine! Often in my
dre?.my moments have I found myself floating
on into a beauteous realm with you beside meb
Gopm?.th, and, when Iam rudely awakened tc;
the grim actuality of this life, I struggle under a
sense of seething suffocation! Would tha't I
bad the strength to cut myself off from all bond

ages and flee away merrily into that freedom f
aninfinite expense that I so yearn for! If whatOI‘.
sge In my vision be a prophacy of a life that we
shguld lead after we unwind the shackles of
this world, I am not saddened, Like childres
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that respond to the call of the mother,
we shall leave our ashes here, and contiune
our life in another world. And if destiny
be so cruel as to snatch off the one before the
other, there is still no cause for sorrow. Death

" lacks the power to close its portals against the

magic of this divine bond, and separation—if it
is a separation—only tightens it more than ever.
Separation is for flesh and blood ; neither for
the heart nor for the soul’—thus drifted on Maya
in the soft caressing whisper of her voice and it
fell like a soothing lullaby over my troubled
heart. Like a lisping infant that babbles on in its
mystic language all the mysteries hidden within
its depths, unheedful of its coherence to others,
so was Maya in this mood of hers. AndI
watched, afraid to stir or wake her, lest the
golden thread of her thoughts be snapped
asunder.

The twilight hour deepened and a bush
pervaded all around us. And, with the music of
Maya’s heart echoing into mine, and with our
hearts music attuned to the music of the stars,
I sat dazed and stupefied. No language can
voice out the ecstasy of the moment, no pen can
portray the sublime beauty of the hour. Only
those that have experience can understand !

Thus we sat, my Maya and I, losing count
of time, she engrossed in her dreamy reflections
and I entranced by the haunting melody of her
shapsody. So dead were we to all outer things
that it startled me like a thunder-bolt from the
blue to find my Maya rudely snatched from
my side by a ruthless alien hand. A host of
men like messengers of death stood surrounding
me. And they were Maya’s protectors—her
father, brother, kith and kin, They had
caught the calprit red-handed, who, while
depending on their charity and generosily, had
stolen the brightest jewel of theit home. What
punishment would be meet for that monster of
ingratitude! And I think that I was subjected
to some punishment at their hands — my
skin bore many marks of some unkind
dealing. If it did, I was unconscious of it at
that hour, for I, the real conscious self of mine,
was fleeing after the vanishing form of Maya.

‘ Maya, Maya,” I shrieked forth in agony, ‘ Do
we thus part for ever ?’ The mocking echo of
my voice was the only answer I received and
the realisation came to me that I was alone—
alone for ever!

There lurks comedy behind every tragedy,
and there is no comedy without an element of
the tragic somewhere within it. Like night and
day, those dual characteristics always go together
and act the complement to each other perhaps!
And there indeed lies the funny and humourous
side of life!

Maya, how darkened and dreary were the
hours of my existence during those days of your
eclipse! And one night, while deep in the arms
of slumber, I felt her calling me—-‘ Gopinath,
I have gained my freedom., We shall be
together hereafter. Fear not and worry not.
Maya is yours for ever—and [ felt her pre-
sence near me. Awakened, I could see noth-
ing., A hallucination of the brain, I thought,
and calmed myself to rest again. Later, I
found that it was not. Her freedom she
had found in death, and thus she came
to me and comes to me still. Those,
that robbed me of her once, now suffer the loss,
and I, the then loser, have gained to-day.
Then, love's tragedy blasted my hopes and
blighted my life. Now, love's comedy
brightens my life and rekindles my heart,
Maya, while in life you have mocked at death,
now you have vanquished death and are
living still.

Seated again in this holy place, the soft
wind often brings to me her messages of love.
Most times she comes to me herself like an
arch-angel fluttering down from the heavens.
And, with her arms entwined around me, we
wander forth into these Utopian realms of which
she often spoke to me in life. Maya, you are
the dream of my life and the life of my dreams.
In you lie the secret of my joy and the hope of
my life. And, when others call me the brooding
maniac, my heart beats with an exultation of
joy —a joy I can share with none but you.

— ‘The Wanderer'’

——na.



OUR FASHION SUGGESTIONS

1. Those small details

Western fashions to-day advocate the
careful study and manipulation of every
detail. Each curl has to be keptin posi-
tion, every wave in
the hair created in
the right place,
every brooch and
clasp made to match
the whole ensemble,
the nails of one's
hands polished with
the right shade, and
one’s feet pedicured
to perfection. There
is no doubt that this

, devout homage
The rose in your hair wnust be'fpaid to the details
fixed at the correct angle,% )7 of one’s toilet and
dress adds a charm and beauty to a wo-
man’s appearance that no amount of care on
the mere essentials alone can ever produce !

Many Indian women slur over the cut
of the bodice, the colour of their glass ban.
gles, their coiffure and the choice of jewels,
when they, * dress
up”. There is no
doubt that the sars
covers many de-
fects; but need they
be careless because
of this advantage ?

Consider the placing

of a rose in your

hair. How much

nicer it looks if it is

fixed at the correct

angle! Consider your

foot-wear., How

much more beauti- .

ful if it is some

thing that will suit

the saril Consider

the kind of blouse congider your footewear,
your wear with the } dOL §

sari. How much more charming if it is cut
to suit the texture of the sari material}

Consider the bangles your wear. How

—and the bangles yon wear,

much more Jovely if you match them to the
exact shade of your dress !

—Stster Susie

2. Sari Vagaries

I was much amused the other day at
seeing some of the designs for evening
dress saris given in the Illustrated Weekly
of India. These were nothing but bits of
scarves draped across and anyhow over
Western dresses. They were beautiful no
doubt, and the skirts matched the scarves
in every way: but the style could by no
means be called Indian. Funny and bizarre
seems the fashion, and not even quaint!
This being so, I was glad to observe in the
same paper on another day, that the dictum
was laid down by some one that the sari
should not be mutilated, but should be
worn as a whole, as otherwise it would not
be the Indian national dress. Very wise
advice indeed |

Mrs. Hillyarc, whois on a world tour
from California, laiely praised the sari in
the Madras Mail, as the most beautiful
garment she had seen. “ It was very pic-
turesque and practical.'”’

She made various strictures regarding
the sari, some of which 1 am afraid we will
not agree with :

1. Saris should be worn with borders
woven into the texture and not sewn on.
Why ? What will the modern Indian young
woman with her georgette draperies and her

T
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Baroda borders have to say to that? She course are the perfection ‘wear with ‘sa‘.r’is",-f’
would lose one of her bestinterests in life, but why be dogmatic about them ? .
1 am afraid!

2. She did not like bobbed hair with —_
saris. Quite right, I say; but will that be

—Sister Susie

r,.{f’qu'é_mvi TGRSR SICHR E

3. Fantastic Novelties of L.ondon

borne out by modern Indian women? Any- -
how, hair is being grown again, I think. Faghion

Mrs. Hillyarc liked flowers in the hair,

Lam glad to say. . “ Oxford sh _ During no other season have so many
3. She does not like an * Oxford shoe . i ifin in the field of fashion been

with a_beautiful sari” Again, why? I produced as in this onme. The chief and
ﬂ;i?: hfig:h\é;::?e:: ds:;?:: erwsi:;g;s ;(r)ev:)irt\ﬁ most interesting novelties are as follows:

e lew. ’ » . -
: sari. . They may not be practical and 1. Straw hat in winter :— In the
may look absurd ; but they do suit a sari, I summer, _large felt hats were worn ,bY
think: and 1 have heard this affirmed by Londgn girls. When winter came, while
Severa'l of my friends! Elegant sandals, of retaining the same form, they changed the

By MICHAEL LORANT
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material to that of a special Panama straw.
It is believed that these bats are hotter
than those made of felt.

3

2.« Fqurcomes ":—This is a new form
of hat similar to that worn by the coach-
man of the good old days. The crown is

“very low and it has a curled brim which

tapers down to a point giving a fourcorne
touch to the hat at the top. Tt is made of
the finest green velour.

3. The Spider’s web evening frock :—
Thisis a white net evening gown, on the
back of which a spider’s web design is sewn
in black sequines. It is a very popular style
and every fashionable London lady now
has a pet dog and, of course, a pet spider.

4. The Cleopatra coiffure :— Two
thousand years ago, Cleopatra wore a some-
what similar “bob.” It was just an old
Egyptian custom which after the passing of
centuries has now been reincarnated. The

fashion consists of long hair sweeping down
to the shoulders with a straight cut fringe
across the forehead and the side-tresses fram-
ing the face.

5. Fur Collar with tail:— This fur
collar is buttoned up to the winter coat, but
it does not end at the neck, being continued
down to the waist where it finishes in a tail.
As I understand from the fashion experts,

the tails of the next year's fur collars will
reach to the ankles,

6. Life-jeopardizing head.-gear :— The
whole idea started when young ladies
thought it was the latest fashion to screen
one side of the face with the brim of the hat.
Then it dropped still lower and to-day it has
reached the line of the mouth. London is
the city with the most road.accidents. How
can a fashionable London girl see approach-
g motor vehicles, if the brim of her hat
obscm.'es her vision, Well, but fashion is
more Important than life. Isn’t it so?

BOOK REVIEWS

7. THE STORY OF PROPHECY:
By HENRY JAMES FORMAN (Cassel)

How few, if any, can resist the fascina-
tion of prediction! Who among us is not
interested in the future? Even though the
interest may be purely selfish, and when
prognostications come from various sources
and still foretell similar events, it is impossible
for the most sceptical to remain uninterested.
And, when predictions for the future are
supported by predictions which have been
made in the past and which have proved to
be more or less accurate, it would be merely
obstinacy to deny the possibility of accurate
prophecy, whether it is made in the form of
inspired visions, by scientific calculations
based on the measurements of the pyramids
by means of astrology, or by any other of thé
numerous methods by which certain indj-
viduals are able to see into the future.

In The Story of Prophecy, is an amazing
collection of famous prophecies which have
already been fulfilled and many others which
are still awaiting fulfilment. The author
appears to have made a hobby of collecting
these prophecies and has accumulated a
mass of intensely interesting information
He remarks that “it is difficult to find a
prophet, whose average is a hundred per
cent correct ''; but in many cases the average
appears sufficiently high to be uncomfortably
convincing, and he quotes Cicero as saying
“never could the oracle of Delphi have beer;
so overwhelmed with significant presents
from all kings and nations, had not all the
ages proven the truth of its oracles.” That
true and direct oracles must have been
numerous can alone explain the survival of

Delphi i
ofey[;alrsefs an oracular shrine for hundreds

It has always been g mystery to me;
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wihy anyone should treat the vapid vapour-
ngs of H. G. Wells seriously and he appears
to have proclaimed his ignorance pretty
effectually in the following passage which
the author quotes from Wells' “Outline of
History", in which he speaks of the pyramids
as “anmeaning sepulchral piles ... of an
almost incredible vastness, erected in an age
when engineering science had scarcely
begun,"—in the reigns of the three kings,
Cheops, Chephren and Mycerinus.

Among prophecies for the future, there
seems to be a consensus that Paris will be
completely destroyed by fire, and we are told
that Prince Wilhelm will come to the
throne of Germany before the end of the
present year, while Hitleris to meet his
downfall as a consequence of a civil war;
the overthrow of Mussolini is also predicted
for the present year. There is to be an
Eastern war, probably between Russia and
Japan, in 1938. The United States will
pass through a critical period between 1940
and 1942, and “‘Armageddon” takes place
between September 1936 and August 20th,
1953,

The year 1936, the author states, has
loomed large in prophecies for centuries past,
and he quotes Nicholas Roerich, the famous
artist, scholar and philosopher, whose home
was in the Himalayas, as stating that ‘“‘the
year 1936 appears as truly momentous for
human fate.” The latter has pointed out, the
author remarks, “that throughout the East, in
India, Mongolia, even in Siberia, there is a
tense expectancy that the forces of light are
about to gain an appreciable advantage over
the cohorts of darkness.” He quotes passages
from Roerich’s book, Altai-Himalaya, in
support of this statement. It is not to be
denied that many events which took place
in 1936 will have far.reaching effects on the
history of the world, and the historians of
the future may be able to point out the year
of 1936 as one which was “‘truly momentous
for human fate.” o

It is also interesting to note that in
March, 1934, upon his arrival in New York
from India, Professor Roerich - told the

author, while speaking of prophecies current
in the East, * to mark especially June 11,
1936, as a predicted date of great signifi-
cance. More than 2 years later, on June 12,
1936, the newspapers of the world announced
that on the preceding day, the 11th, the
Soviet Government of Russia had submitted
for discussion to its people a new constitution
establishing a bicameral parliament, the lower
house to be elected by secret, universal bal-
lot, freedom of speech, freedom of worship,
and certain other liberties not therefore
associated with that particular dictatorship.
An undeniably momentous event for Russia,
it may exert a far-reaching effect upon the
entire world.”

This particular chapter ( Chapter XVI),
which is concerned with more recent prophe-
cies, concludes with the following reassuring
statement: * The yvear 1936, in short, with
which prophets have long been preoccupied,
has the forces of light gaining the upper
hand and turning the tide against the dark.
ness so long pressing upon the world.”’

Altogether, The Story of Prophecy is an
intriguing and intensly interesting book and
likely to have a large sale. It can be con-
fidently recommended to all who are interest.
ed in fortune-telling, clairvoyance, oracular
statements and prophecy in every form;
and who is not so?

2. THE WELL OF LONELINESS.
"By Miss RADCLYFFE HALL.

When the works of the majority of
writers of fiction have long been forgotten,
the writings of Miss Radclyffe Hall will
remain, not only for their intrinsic merit—the
author being a writer of quite exceptional
brilliance—, but also because in the guise of
fiction she has put before the public certain
physiological and psychological facts of absor-
bing interest. These facts might well have
been recorded in a purely scientific work, but
in that case they would have only reached a
limited number of readers and the message
which this talented lady had to give to the
world would have been confined - to -the
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narrow circle of students of sexual psycho-
logy. It must be admitted that Miss
Radclyffe Hall achieved her purpose far
more efficiently by presenting her message in
the form of high-class fiction. Concerning
- her famous book, The Well of Loneliness,
that well-known writer, and perhaps the
greatest authority on sex, Havelock Ellis,
says:

“I have read The Well of Loneliness
with great interest because—apart from its
fine qualities as a novel by a writer of
acomplished art — it possesses a notable
psychological and sociological significance.
So far as I know, it is the first English novel
which presents, in a completely faithful and
uncompromising form, one particular aspect
of sexual life as it exists among us to.day.
The relation of certain people —who while
different from their fellow human beings, are
sometimes of the highest character and the
finest aptitudes—to the often hostile society
in which they move, presents difficult and
still unsolved problems, The poignant situ.
ations, which thus arise, are here set forth so
vividly, and yet with such complete absence
of offence, that we must place Radclyffe
Hall’s book on the high level of distinction.”

Miss Radclyffe Hall's sympatfxy with,
and innate understanding of, dumb creatures
has endeared her to all lovers of animals who

will remember with pleasure and emotion her
delightful descriptions and very touching
accounts of animals in her books,

‘Many of her verses have been set to
music, ngtably, the Blind Ploughman, set
by Coningsby Clarke, several by Cole.
ridge Taylor, Liza Lehmann, Woodeforde
Finden, Mrs. George Batten, and others. For
many years, she has taken a great interest
in Psychical Research, and for some time
she was a Member of the Council of the
Society for Psychical Research; she is also
a Fellow of the Zoological Society. Her
novel, Adam’s Breed, which was published
in 1926, was awarded the Femina-Vie-
Heureuse prize and the James Tait Black
Memorial Book prize for that year; also the
gold medal of the Eichelbergher Humane
Award in 1930,

Miss Radclyffe Hall is a prolific and
versatile writer, but anything coming from
her pen bears the hall mark of genius and
already her contributions to English literature
bave assumed the dignity of standard works.

It is to be hoped that this gifted and
cultured lady will be spared to contribute
many more of her brilliant works for the
pleasure, enlightenment and solace of this
sorely troubled world.

—Mea

OUR CHILDREN'S PAGES

THE DARING OF DEVAKI
By E. K. TAMPOE
CHAPTER 1

Devaki looked to right and left of her,
as she crept furtively through the drawing-
room and out on to the verandah; then,
seeing she was not being watched, she ran
swiftly across the compound till, breathless,
she reached the little summer-house ap-
propriated by herself and her three younger
brothers for their °‘ plot-hatching,’” as their
father laughingly called it.

. She had not long to wait, for
in another minute three figures like
shadows glided noiselessly in, each giving
a low “ Pss-st|” as he, or she entered, for
it was difficult to say to which sex the
phantoms belonged.

Having given the signal in answer,

Devaki, who was obviously the lead
motioned the three to sit on. tge floor g:sieclre'
her :‘tlien she began to unfold her plan. -
.. "“Let’s hide Damayanti's' jewels” sh
said softl}:: at which her listenirs ga'spédz
because,” she added hastily, - * then she
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can claim the insurance money, and when
she’s done that, we'll return them, and
make a—an April Fool of her,” finished De-
vaki with a mischevious grin that infected
all who saw it.

“That'll be a jolly good punishment,”
agreed Ramachandra, *f{or all her uppish-
ness about that tournament she won, won't
it?”

“ And we can make everyone laugh at

her when we tell them about it afterwards,”
said Nesen gloatingly and then Thambi, the
practical-minded one, asked, * But how're
we going to do it, Devi?” At this question,
the other two boys leant forward eagerly,
all attention, their eyes glued on their
sister's mischevious face, while they awaited
her reply with bated breath.
* Devaki had planned it all out clearly,
and the plan  had ripened in her active
brain which, for a child of twelve, was ex-
traordinarily gocd at forming and perfecting
projects—though unfortunately they were
mostly mischevious ones!

“Well,” began Devaki solemnly,
though her eyes were dancing with mis-
chief :
: “ You know Acca will be going ovt on
Monday for the whole day with mother?
Well, we can do it then, because father
will be busy in his study with his examina.
tion papers, and 4yah will be only too glad
to go to the kitchen and talk. '

“You see,” she continued, *1 alone
know where her jewels are kept, only I
don’t know where she keeps the key of her
drawer—that 1 must find out—and as for a
hiding-place, this old banyan tree that
shades this meeting-place is the very place—
no one, not even the old Mals knows about
our ° treasure-trove’ in its innermost
depths.”

" «“And what do we do?’ enquired
Nesen impatiently, who had shown decided:
restlessness during the last part of this
recital, - y - ,

“ You can see that Ayah is kept safely’
in the kitchen—since you're her favourite,”
replied his sister sarcastically ;- then, turn.
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ing to the others she went on; * One
of you had better keep the old Malé
away from this quarter, and the other can
be near father’s office-room in case he
wants to know how we're getting on;” she
concluded with a laugh.

Ramachandra, her junior by a years
sprang to his feet and cried, “ O. K. Devi!”
the others echoed his words, and then, after
a few more minutes spent in more detailed
plans, the ‘meeting’ broke up, and the
children raced indoors to get their books
ready for school. .

Damayanti, their eighteen-year-old elder
sister, was on the verandah as they ran in-
doors, and she laid a detaining hand on
Devaki’s thick plait as that young lady
passed her, saying teasingly, ** Not so fast,
athlete, there’re visitors in the drawing-
room ; go round by the ‘den’—meaning the
children’s playroom.” With a saucy grin, the
younger girl disengaged her plait from her
sister’s grasp and, beckoning to her bro-
thers to follow, disappeared round the
angle of the verandah.

Five minutes later, a young man came
out of the drawing-room with his sister, a
girl of about Damayanti's own age, whom.
he left with her, disappearing again whence
he had come, '

The two girls greeted each other, and
then the new-comer asked, “ what's your
sister’s name, Damayanti ?” - o

“ Devaki,” replied the other, adding
with a lavgh, “you've seen her at least
twenty times, haven’t you; and only now
you're interested in her;” and she laughed
again. ,

“You're wrong, I'm afraid,” retorted
her friend, * because I've always had a
weakness for mischevious children, and she
certainly looks like one.” o

“She is mischievous, I assure you,”
agreed Damayanti with a rueful sigh, adding,
“1 shouldn't wonder if she’s. been brewing
some fresh .trouble for me.” Her compa.
nion had no: time to reply, for. the next
minute both girls were called into the draw-

[
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ing-room, Damayanti little guessing how true
her words would prove to be.

CHAPTER II

- Good-b‘ye‘, dull care |” sang Devaki
gaily, as she finished her coffee and left the
table, preparatory to following her brothers

_into the garden.

“Wby so musical " queried her
elder sister in a tone of amusement.

“ c113et:lause " — began Devaki, then
stopped, then, “because you're goin "
she concluded. d EoIng avay,

“For that very reason,” said Dama-
yanti galmly, “Iwant you to help me
while I'm here; come along upstairs.”

~ Immediately the younger girl's eyes
brightened, for here was the gchanceyif
finding out what she had not been able to
do for the last two days, namely, the where-

abouts of the all-important hidine-
e portan iding-place

Rather wondering at Devaki's ready
compliance, Damayanti led the way upstairs
to her room, while her mother went to hers
in order to pack a bag with requisites for
one day to be spent at a friend’s house.

U_psta'irs, the two girls were busy, the
one W}th directing and the other with obey-
ing with a meekness that astonished the
elder girl.

Just as they finished, a car came up
the drive, and they heard their mother
calling them.

“ Coming, mother 1" called back Dama-
yanti; then, hurriedly opening a small
drawer which was locked, she took outa
key and unfastened ber jewel box, taking
Qut an emerald necklace and putting it
around her neck before bidding her sister
lock the room after her departure.

" .. Five minutes later, the car contuining

Damayanti and her mother drove down the

drive, while Devaki, her brothers, and her

father waved it out of sight; then they

went indoors - again, and life went on as
usual for the household,
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As soon as Dr. Santhi was in his office
room, his youngest son posted himself on
ghe verandal} outside, presumably engaged
In constructing Meccano models, though in

 reality to answer his parent’s queries as to

‘his brother’s and Devaki's whereabouts and
whatabout§' as he termed their doings.
Devaki, directly the car and her father

were out of sight, sent Ramchandra to
entice the gardener away from the appointed
spot, while Nesen wheedled their old Ayah

;]o go to the kitchen as they would not need
er.

As soon as this part of her work was
done, Devaki went upstairs, as calmly as
the proverbial cucumber, to her sister's
room, which she had not locked, and after
entering, bolted the door on the inside
before begining her daring plan. Quickly
she took out the precious key, unlocked thsg
cabinet, and soon had the jewel box in
her hands.

She did not stay contemplatiog it for
long, but refastened the cabinet, replaced
the key, and left the room through her
own, which adjoined it. Pausing in this
latter apartment, she took out a small tiffin
basket from a cupboard, into which she put
the jewel box, and then she went down.
stairs, the innocent.looking luncheon basket
under her arm, innocent because they often
had ° pic-nics ' in the compound.

She reached the garden in safety, and
was just about to make her way to the tree,

when her father's voice accosted her from
the verandah,

) “Hullo,” he cried jovially, “celebra-
ting your liberty with a feast?”” Before she
could answer, he went into his study again,
and so she continued on her way, keeping
a wary. look-out for the gardener, who,
however, had been cleverly decoyed to the
other end of the garden by Ramchandra,

who knew the old man's weakness for

shady spots where be could chew betel un-
seen for awhile. ' :

.. Seeing , the_coast was cleaf, Devaki-

made a bee-line for the ancient banyan

=
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trce, whose hollow trunk formed the
children’s treasure-trove ; in another three
minutes the jewel box was safely stow-
ed away inside the tree-trunk, where, in the
gloomy, cobwebbed interior, it was difficult
if not almost impossible to see it; but De-
vaki, who was nothing if not thorough,
completely buried it with the dead leaves
that surrounded it ; then, her task complet-
ed, she picked up the empty tiffin-basket,
and re-entered the bungalow even more
stealthily than she had left it.

The rest of that eventful day passed
in much the same way as its predecessors
had, except for the fact that breakfast was
not so jolly as Damayanti’s jokes always
made it; even school went oa as usual, and
I am sorry to add that no twinge of. con-
science disturbed the young conspirator
who went as calmly through her lessons as
if nothing had happened: such, alas! was
often the case!

In the evening, after dinner, mother
and daughter returned to find the house
unnaturally quiet, the children being in bed
and Dr. Santhiappa alone in the drawing-
room reading the paper.

. The three retired to bed earlier than
usual, and it was only when Damayanti
found her room locked on the inside that
she thought something was wrong. How-
ever, she soon dismissed the thought, with
a laughing comment on her sister's stu-
pidity. . :

“ Never mind,” she said to herself;
« it'll serve her right for being such a don-
key, if my going through her room wakes
her up;”’ so saying, she went to the other
door, and entered Devaki’s apartment,
where her sister lay asleep. ‘

“ The slecping beauty,” chuckled the
elder girl, as she eyed the other. and mdee:i,
her sarcasm was not all satire, iog Qeva}u s
face. was certainly attractive, if impish,
though this trait rather added toits good
points. = R
Passing through it, Damayanti :rgas:hed'
her own room .and began her disrebing by

first taking off her lovely emerald necklace,
with an impatient *“’Can’t be bothered
to lock it up to-night; let who will
take it;’ at the same time thrusting it
into the nearest drawer. Ten minutes later,
she fell, half-asleep, into bed, and the
whole house was quiet,

CHAPTER 111

Tuesday morning dawned with an
even greater brightness than Monday, and
the early mists that slowly vanished before
the rising sun sbowed promise of stifling
heat to come.

Devaki, always one of the first to rise,
soon yawned herself awake, and then lay
in bed for awhile, lazily contemplating the
early morning sunbeams that splashed her
sheet with gold as they fell across
her knees through the open window. Then,
as her waking mind recalled the events of
the day before, she gave venttoa low
chuckle, which broke out into the little sil-
very tinkling noise of a laugh deep down in
her throat, as she sprang out of bed, because
she did not wish to awaken her sister yet
by her usual merry laugh.

Quickly she dressed and washed her-
self, revelling in the cool water as it splashed
over her body, for she always had an early
morning bath, in holiday, as well as
school-time.

She had just finished brushing and
plaiting her luxuriant mane of thick, wavy
hair, when the door opened to admit the
tousled head of her sister, who was half-
dressed and still half asleep.

“ Devi,” began she in an agitated voice
that made that young lady pause in her bed-
making and look up; * Devi child, my
jewel box—I can't find it—it's gome—
positively 1’ .

“ Rubbish! " replied Devaki calmly, as
she turned up the end of her: mattress ;
“ how can you find anything with your eyes
half-full of sleep ?*” :

“You're right,”” answered Damayanti §
“ I'll finish dressing and then have a good:
look : it must be at the back of the drawer
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under my handkerchiefs,” and she left the
room.
) Devaki went downstairs and out into
the garden, where she began gathering
flowers for her sister and mother, who usually
wore them, strung together, in their hair.
Ramchandra strolled up to his sister
and stood, unseen, behind ber, contemplat-
ing nothing in particular for awhile; then
he signalled his presence by a sharp * Psst’,
which evoked an answering sound.
Fifteen minutes later, the whole family
was at Chota, and it could be seen from
Damayanti’s face that something was wrong;
she did not keep them in suspense long.

“ Father! mother!” she began, in an
agitated voice that at once commanded
their attention:

“ My jewel-box has—completely dis-
appeared!”

For an instant there was a dumb-
founded silence ; then Dr. Santhiappa said
calmly, ' Nonsense! daughter, you have
the key itself under lock and key, and un-
less that drawer has been forced open no-
body can have taken it."”

“But,” faltered his elder girl, *“ although
the lock is untouched—the box is’t there.”

** Well, well,” broke in her mother at
this point, ‘“ let’s leave it till after breakfast
and then have a good look; a big casket like
that cannot vanish easily.

The rest of the meal was a miserable
one to Damayanti, who ate her food in silence ;
however, Mrs. Santi enlivened it by an ac-
count of their stay at their friend’s house, and
then after Chota mother and daughter went
to the latter’s bedroom, while Dr. Santhi
went to his college, taking and leaving his
four younger children at school,

Meanwhile, the most thorough search
and enquiry were being held at home, but
to no avail; no trace of the missing box or
its precious contents came to light, and
both Damayanti and her parent were dis-
tracted, till the latter, after discussing its’
probable whereabouts for. the twentieth
time, exclaimed suddenly; “Why wor
about it any longer, child? We'll go to

stamp-paper, BV

the Insurance Company and get double its
value, and out of that money we'll offer a
reward for its discovery.” '

So that afternoon Damayanti went to
the Company with her mother, and claimed
her money, but was told she could only
have it in four days’ time, thatis, on the
first of the next month, She had to be satis-
fied with this, and certainly she went home
in a much happier frame of mind.

That afternoon, at tea-time, this bit of
news was broken to the rest of the family,
children included; no one said anything,
only Devaki started racking her brains to
think of a way by which the jewel-
box could be restored by that date,and
for once she was in a difficulty, not
knowing how she could conveniently get
her sister out of the way on the night of the
31st of March, but at last she resolved, in
her sensible manner, to tell Damayanti, by an
‘anonymous’ note, that is, an unsigned
epistle, the box’s whereabouts, if the opportu-
nity did not occur to allow of its being
replaced.

However, events favoured our young
heroine, for on that particular evening
Damayanti was invited out to dinner, with
her mother, to a friend’s bungalow.
Directly they had left, and Dr, Santhi had
retired to his study, as was his habit befores
supper, Devaki, after putting her brothers on
sentry duty, took the tiffin basket out with
her into the already dark compound, and
groped her way to the banyan tree, for she
did not dare to take a torch, for fear of
attracting notice: she soon found the box,
and succeeded in depositing it safely in her
sister’s - drawer again; then an irresistible
desire to reveal the ‘ thief* seized her, and
so she printed in large letters on a scrap of
paper the following words :~ o

April 1st., Damayanti datling, -,
Yours sincerely, - !
-~ Devaki, -

placing the note on top-of the -jewel-box, 0’
which she stuck it with a piece of-
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Next morning, waking early, Damayanti,
hardly knowing why, opened what she
thought was an empty drawer, and then
nearly fell back with surprise when she caught
sight of her precious jewel-box; then her
eyes fell on the note and she read it with a
good-humoured chuckle as she perceived
how cleverly she had been ‘ caught.’

“ Well done, Devaki old girl, she mur-
mured softly, adding almost aloud, * but you
just wait, till T get you,”

—r

2. THE MONKEY

A little monkey once was secn,
Dressed in a suit of red and green ;
He rode upon a pretty goat,

And he had buttons on his coat.

He did his best at many a trick,

Jumped up and down and o'er a stick;

He danced and showed his teeth and played;
Much money by his help was made.

But he was often very sad, )

And nothing much could make him glad;
Oh, how he longed to run away

And hide in forests all the day !

When he was young he had been free,
His mother's greatest care was he;
But she had died, and he became
A créature mild for man to tame.
—K. S.

3. RAG DOLLIES FOR THE
TODDLERS

BY Delmore

Most little girls love a dolly, but what
distress arises when the treasure has the
misfortune to lose a limb.

There ate many kinds of unbreakable
dolls on the market nowadays, but you can
make at home, quite cheaply and easily, a
baby that cannot be broken. .

A rag doll of course, you will say at
once. Well, there are rag dolls, and rag
dolls, but this particular kind has'a fascina-
Hon all its own, at any rate ‘it is worth

trying. 1 have made many and find they
never fail to please the Timses.

First draw a simple outline on paper,
similar to the sketch below, of a size to suit

the little one; cut this out and place ona
piece of any strong white material folded
double.

~ Now pencil round it, and after, back-
stitch closely and firmly on the pencil line,
leaving the top of the head unstitched; if
you have a sewing machine, you can finish
this part quickly. '

With a sharp pair of scissors, cut care-
fully all round the stitching, taking care to
keep the same distance, and as close as
you can. ’ _

" Do not use material that frays essily,
I always find plain Drill or Casement cloth -
very successful,

" 'The work must now be tumned ing*’
out, though you can of course leave it/
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is, but your dolly will have a neater
appearance if you take this little extra
trouble, and the turning is quite easy to
manage.

Now for the filling. Kapok or cotton,
which can be bought cheaply in the Bazaars
is the best to use.

Fill the legs first, take a very small
quantity at a time and press in firmly; use a
piece of stick, or better still a long knitting
pin for this part of the work, to ensure nice
firm limbs and body. The head is the last
to be stuffed, and, when you have put in as
much as you think sufficient, stitch the gap
neatly.

Draw the eyes, nose and mouth in
Indian ink, and brush a little colour on
the cheeks. A plait made from a few strands
of thick black or yellow wool, makes
realistic hair, and, when dressed in a bright
cotton frock and a bonnet, you have a very
acceptable gift for a tiny Toddler.

Miss RANJANI VIJAYARAGHAVAN
who attracted much attention in
the International Exhibition of

Arts, held under the auspices of
the Y. M. C. A., Madras.

PHOTO: Emrire Press

Household Hints
The Home beautiful

[ Annette .intends to contribute to us, starting from this month, a series of articles on this
important subject. I am sure we shall appreciate them. Let us read now how to introduce

personality into our homes. Ed. I. L. M. ]
Creating an atmosphere

There is nothing more disconcerting than
a house without character—a house where
the furniture has been chosen haphazard and
the decorations selected without any care
being bestowed on a particular plan or design.
A household manual says that “the atmo-
sphere we seek responds more readily to an
understanding or instinetive touch than to
opulent or laboured methods, Therein lies
its incomparable fascination. ”’

How are we going to arrange this very
lovely house of ours which we are just build-
ing in India? Isit going to be Oriental or
English, modern or old-fashioned? 1Is each
room going to have a different atmosphere, or
the whole house the same character? That,
of course, is to be your own choice; but to

mention but a few ideas, there are many
schemes you can chose from.

The Furnishing : You can make your
house, or a room in it, Moghul, Study the
Moghul peried, and furnish accordingly, or
you can get a modern Indian artist to design
your furniture according to Indian patterns,
There was a lady who had a number of -most
beautiful pictures. She wanted these to be
shown in her house; but they were far too
many to be put up on walls, At the same-
time, they were far too good to be shoved
away in albums. So she conceived an idea~
She asked a great Indian artist to design her
lovely stands with rotating frames all round
an axlé—and when I went to see her famous
abode, I was so-surprised and pleased - to see
these stands. It was a real pleasure to
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examine these pictures, all so handy to look
at. The stands were like big books, except
that they were openon all sides—and one
only had to stand and turn the pages, and
move round the axle. 1 could have spent
hours looking at those pictures—so easy and
comfortable were they to lock at and so
beautiful the pictures.

But I digress. You can, if you like,
make your house typical modern Eastern—
which is a mixture of the best of European
and Indian styles of to-day-—or you can make
it completely modern European—and re-
produce that ** surgical '’ atmosphere, which
is so easily got with chromium and glass-
topped investmeuts. Then again, you can
make the furnishing completely old-world
European, (that is, if you have enough money
to buy real antiques) and reproduce a seven.
teenth century touch by having William and

Mary Walnut, or go in for Tudor or
early Stuart. Carved mahogany things
are also invaluable and most beautiful.
Indeed—one can furnish one's house in so
many styles—that it will take up pages if
I was to elaborate them any more,

Collections : If you wish to collect
antiques, don't buy fakes. Buy the genuine
stuff or none at all. A fake always produces
the same effect as artificial flowers. I can
never forget the shock I got one day when
I entered the flat of a lady, who was well-
known for her great culture and taste. Her
sitting room was lovely. A huge colourful
well-lighted master-piece of a room; but,
hitting one straight in the eyes was a
colossal bowl of artificial flowers. Alas—
what a disappointment it was to me to see
this great bot in an otherwise perfect room !

“ The History of Safety Matches”
By Dina K. SAHIAR

A box of matches is such an ordinary
thing that few people trouble to enquire into
its origin; and yet, like other famxl.lar thxr}gs
of everyday use, it has a very interesting
history, and has to pass through very many
hands ‘before it finds its way into ours.

It is to a chemist of Stockton, (England),
Jjohn Walker by name, that we owe the
invention of matches in common use to-day.
Phosphorus was first used in the manufacture
of matches in 1833. It was a great improve-
ment upon the old method of merely
scratching flint and steel on a rough surface
to get a light. However, there was one great
disadvantage, as phosphorus caused a terrible
disease in the jaw-bones of the match-makers.
A Viennese chemist protected the unfortu-
nate workers from the danger of this disease,
when in 1845,he found that there e{tists a
different variety of phosphorus which is
dark red and opaque, whereas ordinary
phospharus -is yellow. By heating the

ordinary variety in a closed vessel up to a
high temperature, and then allowing it to
cool, this red phosphorus is prepared.

In making our safety matches, red phos.
phorus is spread on the strip of the box, and
the tip of the match has merely some sand
and chlorate of potash upon it. When the
match is rubbed along the surface prepared
for it, the phosphorus and chlorate are roughly
rubbed together by the sand. This friction
causes heat, and the heat mokes the red
phosphorus on the box ignite. It also causes
the chlorate of potash to give up the oxygen
that is in it, and as oxygen helps burning
the wood is ignited.

Tn factories, the wood for safety matches
is sliced up into splints by eleverly-built
machinery. These are cut double the length
of the match, so that after being dried they
can be bound in bundles and have each end
quickly dipped in the igniting mixture.
Finally, the bundles are §,1iced in" half and
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the loose matches are packed in the boxes
we know so well.

We would be very surprised now if,
when required to find something in the dark,
we were given flint and steel with which to

obtain a light. It was by this method,
however, that our great grand.mothers had
to kindle their fires and light their lamps.
Thauks to great inventors, we are better
off now with our safety matches.

Cookery Notes

Macaroon Chocolate Pudding

1 tablespoon gelatin, 3 eggs, separated,

3 cup cold milk, 1 teaspoon vanilla,

2 squares chocolate, 8 stale macaroons,
melted, crumbled,

¥ cup sugar, 1 teaspoon salt.

Put gelatin, cold milk and chocolate in
boiler and heat over boiling water, until
chocolate in melted and gelatin  dissolved.
Stir the egg yolks and sugar together, add the
chocolate mixture, add vanilla and cool. When
slightly thickened, add stiffly beaten egg-whites
and macaroons. Turn into sherbet cups or a
large serving dish and decorate the top with
whipped cream.

Apricot Cacoanut Fluff

Z cups cooked, dried % cup shredded

apricots, .cocoanut,

% cup powdered sugar, % cup whipped cream.
Force apricots through sieve; add sugar and
cocoanut and fold in whipped cream. Put in
dessert glasses and sprinkle cocoanut od tap.

Cinnamon Rollg

6 slices of bread, 6 tablespoons butter,
% cup sugar, Ground nuts,
2 tablespoons cinnamon,
Melt the butter and blend with cisnamon and
sugar in a large frying pan, over a low flame.
Plice the bread slices {crusts neatly 'trimmed
off) in the syrup and fry gently for a few
minutes, first on oue side and then on the other.
Remove from frying pan, place afew ground
nuts in the centre of each slice and roll. Pin
together with a toothpick. These may be filled
also with softened cream cheese and raisins for
variation.
Peach Meringues
1 can peach-balves, Chopped almonds,
2 egg-whites, beaten 4 tablespoons gran-
stiff, ulated sugar.

1 teaspoon vanilla,

Drain the syrup from a can of peach-halves
and cook down to about half the original
amount. Flavour the syrup with vanilla and
pour into a shallow baking dish, well-buttered.
Arrange the peach-halves, hollow side up, in this
syrup and fill with the meringue made by fold
ing the sugar, a little at a time into beaten egg
whites. Chopped almonds may also be folded
into the meringue, although the dish is good
without them. Place the baking dish in a very
slow oven and bake until meringues are
brown. This can be done while the main
course of the dinner is being eaten. Serve with
the syrup, hot or cold.

Fruity Apple Sauce Cup Cakes

1% cups flour,
1} teaspoon baking

% cup butter,
% cup brown sugar,

% cup granulated powder, .
sugar, , % teaspoon baking
2 eggs, soda,

# teaspoon salt,
apple sauce, % teaspoon cinnamon,
% cup raisins, 1 teaspoon nutmeg.
Cream the butter, add the sugar- gradually and
cream together thoroughly. Add the eggs to
this mixture one at a time, beating thoroughly
?.fter each addition. Dredge the raisins lightly
in flour so that they will not stick together. Add
th'e apple sauce and raisins to the creamed
mixture. Measure, mix and sift the dry ingre-
dients and add to the other mixture. One cup

finely-chopped nuts may be added if desired.

£ cup unswestened

Divide the batter into twelve large size
crinkle-paper baking cups. Bake in a mode-
rately hot even and bake for 20 minutes. After
the cakes have baked for 15 minutes, sprinkls
the top of each cake with granulated sugar and
gently press a whole raisin into the middle aof
sach cake. Return to the oven for a final five
Hinutes baking. oo

~Fram The Parents’ Magazim.' .
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Pear Souffle

INGREDIEN TS :
1 large tin pears, s
1 whole egg, 1 extra white,
1 gill cream, % oz. gelatine,
2 or 3 dessertspoonfuls sugar. .

1 pint milk,

Drain the syrup from the pears, and 1ub the
fruit through a sieve. )

Separate the egg and make a custard with
the milk and egg valk, cooking it until
the custard thickens. Then remove it from
the heat and leave it to get cold. When
it is cold, mix it with the pear puree, and add
the sugar. »

Whisk half of the cream, and stir it lightly
into the mixture of custard and puree.

Soften the gelatine in half a gill gf the pear
syrup, heat it over a low burner, stirring until it
is dissolved, and then strain it into the puree
mixture. Leave this until it is beginning to
thicken.

Whisk the egg-whites to a stiff froth and
fold them lightly into the mixture.

Turn out the sweet into a souffle dish, and
when it is set, whisk up the remainder of the
cream and decorate the pear Souffle with it.

Pears Croutes

To make Pears Croutes, sponge cakes are
fried in butter and topped with tinned pears that
have had the juice drained from them.

Fry the sponge cakes lightly in a little hot
butter, When they are brown on one side, turn
them over and drain them. Then spread them
with jam or jelly.

Top each cake with a drained halfpedr,
placing it with the “cup” side uppermost, and
fill the hollow with some whipped cream, which
has been sweetened and flavoured to taste.. This
sweet is served cold.

~— From Woman and Home.
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Needlework Notes

Nasturtiums, that remind us of the garden
at its most colourful, are favourite flowers for
cut-work.

On a duchesse-set, of a runner and three
small mats, the embroidery can be either the
same colour as the linen, or the flowers could
be in nasturtinum shades of red, flame and
golden-yellow,

You will need: % yard of green linen;
4 skeins of ANCHOR Stranded Cottontomatch
the linen, and 2 in deeper green, and Transfer
No. 990.

If you prefer coloured flowers, you will
peed: 7 skein of Siranded Cotion in each

nasturtium colour chaesen, and 2 skeins of each
shade of green.

The scalloped edge and the flowers are
worked in the lighter shade of green. First
outline the design with tiny runaing stitches,
then  buttonhole.stitch over evenly. (If
colours are used for the flowers, work the
borders in green to match the linen.) The
leaves are in the deeper green.

The veins on the leaves, the markings on
the flower-petals, and the tendrils are worked in
stem-stitch.

Press the work well, then cut away the

linen close up to the border and from behind
the design.

S———
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Chattophdhyaya : |

Ask: £o: a Copy. ,t.o_ day—-Smgle copy Fotix‘ annas
S al any Newsagents or - 5}
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Subscribe to it now and read every copy 94 it l: publiahed
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Ananual’ Sub
Bs. 2/8 or, Sh 6/- or § 150

DO NOT MISS

WHEELER :
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DECEMBER 1SSUE : LADIES SPECIAL NUMBER
JANUARY ISSUE: NEW YEAR SPECIAL NUMBER
An Advertlsement in The New Outlook is 2 sound mvestmén"f e

l»‘.,)-.
P

Rates<upon Apphcatien-

For a specimen copy send four annas in stamps . o -
.J oo T

or an International Reply Co@on SN LT B RLT

The New Outlook Offlce
ﬂ‘Slaantu:nket,an Somety, Elhs Bndge, HYDERABAD (lndia)

. N
w8 P AR Y

.

v

Lovers of Indian Education should read

EDUCATIONAL INDIA

A Monthly Record of Education for Different Provinces and States

Editor: Prof. M. Venkatarangaiya, M.A. "

Prof. A. R. Wadia, B.A. (Cantab.), Bar-at-law, Secretary, Inter-University Board, and

D. P. 1., Mysore, writes:

¢1 am really happy to learn that Educational India has met with the appreciation of so
many people. I cannot but add my humble voice to their apprecnatnon of the useful
service your Journal is rendering for the discussion of educational topics.’

Mrs. A. E. Harper, M.A.,, Moga, says:
* We enjoy reading your excellent magazine. You have printed several articles of im-

_ pottance for educational thought and progress.

« Educational India’® Office

Inland Rs. 3/- MASULIPATAM (S. India) Foreign Rs. 5/-

Mango, Lichee Gréfts
And other Plants

WHITE LEPROSY

"(Leucoderma)

Completely cured and white spots
pigmented like Normal gku;) in 3)
days, without RELAPS y our

- LESS Lichee Grafts Rs, 40/- per hundred.
harmless INTERNAL and EX LS L roNS TABLE GUAVAS,

TERNAL specxﬁcs (L sucod :rma Rs. 32/- per hundred.
Oil and Lzucodsrma Elsctuary.) POMEGRANATE (Bedana), ORANGE
(all kinds) Rs. 60/- per hundred.

BOMBAY, LANGRA (all kinds)
KISHUNBHOG, FAJRI, and SEED-

On failure Price refanded Expease Extra. Advance Esseatial.

Orders to be supplied for less than 25 grafis.
Above grafts 2 years old; 3 ft. high.

Sadhu Aushadhalaya BOTANICAL GARDEN
No. 60, DARBHANGA (Behar).-| INo 60, DARBHANGA (Behar).

Price per set Rs. 11/- only
(with Postage)
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- The ‘Young Builder’
. A CULTURAL ENGLISH MONTHLY
Edited by Mr. JAMSHED N.R. MEHTA & H.C. KUMAR
S | ‘ Subscription Rs, 2 per year
Apply to the Manager : :
| “THE YOUNG BUILDER,”
Sevakunj Rambaugh Road, KARACHL

1 ) () B ) RSN (ST W ) W, (A, (5 () (9
ELIZABETH ARDEN tells you
how to achieve
loveliness with economy

[~

Miss Newlands, 5!, Barton St. West Kensington,

London, W |4, 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 :(—

Clo Editor, THE INDIAN LADIES' MAGAZINE,

VIZIANAGARAM.
will do just these three things:
Cleanse—with Cleansing Cream,

m Elizabeth Arden assures you of lasting, natural loveliness, if you m

which removes dust and impurities

€ : 3 ’
The Children’s News ’ from the pores, as soap and water can never do.
A MAGAZINE FOR INDIAN BOYS & GIRLS B » Tone—with Ardena Skin Tonic, to make your skin radiantly clear. |
i ¢ ; ; g ish—with Velva Cream, to keep vour skin velvety, soft and - “
Every éssue is crammed full of just the things they naturally like and want I R smoeo:,h; or Orange SkiEz Food if your face is thin, or
Editors : Srimati Aruna Asafali; S]t R. Raman. tiny wrinkles begin to appear.

highly concentrated, that even the tiniest quantity is effective, if used

" Has its Hindi Edition “ BAL-JIWAN " for boys' and girls who do

All of Elizabeth Arden's Preparations are so absolutely pure, so
not know English. Send for sample copies at once K

according to Miss Arden’s directions.
Elizabeth Arden’s Venetian Toilet Preparations

are on sale al I%

Handreds are joining as subscribers to this illustrious monthly li]
Let your boy or girl join at once, m
Annual Subscription Rs. 2-8 only. m ﬂ]
. Wil g O0. L
®

Send §ix apr}ag_ stamps fo; the New Year Special Namber
Sample copy from : )
: Tue Manacer; THE ‘ CHILDREN'S NEWS;
“ " EGERTON ROAD, (Nai Sarak) DELHL

" MADRAS m

() () (mm—n) (—" (—" (—) [—~"——") —] " () —") ()
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ALL INDIAN LADIES PROCLAIM

Forty years ago and To=day

RUTANOAN

. o~

A

MATCHLESS MAGIC CURE

for all aches andgpains such as Ague, Boils, Cough, Dandruff, Eczem2,

Fractures, Germici@%, Headaches, Injuries, Jawbones, Knee Sprains, Lum-
bago, Mumps, Neuralgia, Old Joints, Paralysis, Quiverings, Rheumatism

Sores, Toothaches, Ulcers, Vapour-baths, Whooping Cough

AMRUTANJAN LIMITED
MADRAS

BOMBAY & CALCUTTA
00 A S

PRINTED AND PUBLISHED BY M. SESHACHALAM, B.A., AT THE HINDU PRESS; MASULIPATAM:
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