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" Nobody can resist the fure
of lovely, shining hair, They '
enhance the beauty of the
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smooth and easy to arrange.’

ESSENCES| TEA
SRIVIS-AMLA For clean bath
o Hair Oi *|ROSHAN sowrs | - x -

Sole Agent :
R. N. RAJAN, 43, Bunder St., MADRAS.

e e e e~

3



S
EEY 1 x T~
. iy “, N
et N8N\
p 4 .'dt - N
H Pl \
N p+ h
! b 3 .
\\\‘?‘0\ \ s ¥ J
. /)
Y
~N Py By
* 7 I //
’ B 2
L -w“\‘o ‘.
~ ! z
. ' S 4
‘\47 "»\ . |
SN

RAJUNAGENGC!
L'GHT VIEW
KON™ AMPET

Swatantra!l e
Swatantra!l!
- Swatantra!!!

nnnnnn

Dttt

i Sewatantra

from»'

o All Aches
and
Pains is the

Message of

= Amrutanjon N



-

THE PEACE-MAKERS

Le evsmww o TS~

vou, 1 SATURDAY, FEBRUARY 23, 1946, 1SSUED

WEEKLY

THE FOOD CRISIS

EARLY two months after the fai-
lure of the North East monsoon,
officialdom has become aware of
the certain prospect of widespread
famine in the country, and has in-
dulged in alarums and excursions
which have spot-lighted our pros-
pective food-scarcity into a topic
of international concern. But the
trouble with our Indian Government
has always been the same: one
never knows how to evaluate its
pronouncements, whether they are
complacent (as at the time of
the Bengal famine), or seemingly
panicky as now. Not that they are
in possession of facts which they
wish to suppress; the greater likeli-
hood in our view is their own
ignorance of or inability to com-
mand reliable data. Even where
they are available, they are in-
complete and hence misleading.
The following independent pro-
nouncements on our food position
are interesting for the reason that
we are not told if they are all based
on the same set of figures, and if
so what they are! The London
Economist was first in the field, for
it forecast early in December last
a deficiency in our requirements of
from 5 to 8 per cent, accounted for
by our pre-war imports from Burma
and the Far East. Sir J. P. Sri-
vastawa, the Food Member, stated
in the Assembly that the deficit for
the whole country was likely to be
about 3 million tons. Sir S. V.
Ramamurti assesses the loss due to
the cyclone and failure of the mon-
soon in the East Coast as likely to
be not less than one and three
quarter million tons. And last,
though by no means the least, Pre-
sident Truman has declared that

we are likely to suffer for want of
12 to 15 per cent of our normal
requirements.

Granting the accuracy of the most
alarming of these forecasts, it does
not seem at first sight as if the
deficit we are called upon to make
good is catastrophic enough to
justify the gloomy fears of official-
dom. A 5 per cent cut in con-
sumption already in force in our
province, the extension of it with
minimum delay to other provinces,
vigorous measures of procurement,
raising short-term crops, devising
alternative kinds of food coupled
with a wise conservation of stocks
ought cumulatively to help us tide
over the emergency. As Mahatma
Gandhi pointed out in his state-
ment, we ought to manage pretty
well even without foreign help,
since the means of salvation are in
our own hands. In a finely con-
ceived exhortation to the people at
large, he calls upon them to exer-
cise their will to live, thus evoking
a psychological factor of tremen-
dous value in the fight against
famine. His next desiderata are
equally pertinent. If the Govern-
ment and the commercial commu-
nity are honest, and discountenance
anti-social activities associated with
hoarding and conniving at hoard-
ing, stocks should be made available
to the country at large which might
make all the difference between a
measure of self-imposed austerity
and wholesale deaths due to star-
vation. In the war years, Britain
had apparently to make do with
much more drastic cuts than are
now in force here, and according to
medical experts, she has been none
the worse for them,
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_of officially induced gloom
1s now In evidence. Canada,
ralia, Argentina, and the U.S.A.
ve all reported substantial sur-
pluses of wheat crops which only
require to be transported to deficit
areas. President Truman has stated
that U.S.A. alone will export about
6 million tons in the next six
months.  Assuming that the bulk
of it is destined for Europe and
‘liberated’ areas, the surplus from
other sources ought to be diverted
in part at least to India. The Indian
deputation proceeding to England
aqd later to Washington, are seized
with t'he super-arrogatory task of
appeglmg to the converted; for the
readiness of all from President
Truman downwards to help India

has been trumpeted f
house-tops! rom  the

In all current speculations on
extent of our food deficit, we h;}‘;g
not foupd due allowance made for a
disturbing but indefinite factor in

8

Indian economics. We refer to the
millions who never enjoy more
than one daily meal of uncertain
quantity and quality. It is this sec-
tion of the public that will be ex-
posed to its severest ordeal in the
coming months, specially as it also
comprises the chronically unem-
ployed and habitually pauperised
elements of our society. They form
a fringe of varying depth that sepa-
rates the urban from the rural
popula_tion, the static from the
nomadic. It is the casualties in this
group that contributed to the most
lurid features of the Bengal tragedy.
Since they depend for their uncer-
tain sustenance on the charitable
or capricious overflow of the well-
to~do classes, they are likely to be
the first victims of any system of
rationing that will include rural
and urban areas.

_There are administrative difficul-
ties of great complexity to be over-
come before we can make effective
a system of rationing for the whole
country—-urban and rural. Surplus
provinces must be as stringently
controlled as the deficit ones, and
waste discouraged with the puni-
tive weight of existing laws. Wher-
ever hydro-electric schemes require
water at the cost of crops, even in-
dustrial activity must be arrested
to ensure higher priority to the
raising of short-term crops. When
Imports do arrive, they must be so
allocated that relief is given to
people, as far as may be, in congo-
nance with the people’s ingrained
habits. What we mean is that wheat
must not be thrust down the
throats of those accustomed to rice
diet, and vice versa.

_ But over and above all these pal-
latives and alternatives, the most
potent factor that ig likely to
deepen the sense of a crisis is the
continued existence of or recruit-
ment to armies of occupation
abroad. It is notorious that an
army, whether it moves or stays
put, does so on its stomach, How
much of the normal, natural eco-
nomy of the world has been divert-
ed to the maintenance of these
standing armies, how much of
waste they are responsible for, how
thqy are denuding the numbers re-
quired for the rehabilitation of

jculture in all the countries of
?t%g world, and how they are thus
directly responsible for promoting
famine conditions th}*oughout the
world can become evident only in
a retrospective view of a few years
hence. - It is imperative that the
rulers of the world should hasten
to demobilise the huge armies that
still mount guard over prostrate
mankind from China to Peru. Un-
less this is done with courage and
vision and faith in the essential
goodness and soundness of human
nature, the peace that we pray for
bids fair to be that of the grave!

WRONG WAY TO PAKISTAN

If, as Mr. Jinnah told the New
York Times, “Muslims are willing
to fight if the British fail to pro-
vide for Pakistan in the six north-
ern provinces of India”, 'he 'and
they must first make up their minds
as to whom they will fight and how.
In certain circumstances, reac'hness
to fight may connote desirable
strength. But there are also occa-
sions when it may easily degene-
rate into quarrelsomeness and
bankruptey of persuasivg power
and reasoning faculty. If differences
of opinion with others are to be
setiled by fighting, all that is cer-
tain is that heads will be broken
and blood split in _the course of t_he
fighting. There will be no finality
about any conclusion reac}}ed that
way; since the momentarily sup-
pressed will then only bide their
time till the next chance comes to
turn the tables on their suppres-
sors. But it is scarcely likely that
the stage of a conclusion being
reached at all will ever emerge as
a possibility. There is nothing like
a protected ring for a dog-fight
between battling comn}unltles in
India, the winner carrying off the
prize in the form of uninterrupted
domination, thereafter. Anythmg
like an internal fight will only
benefit the British who are masters
in the art of making others’ dissen-
sions pay. The Pakistan qf Mr.
Jinnah’s dreams will be buried in
the ruins of the fighting for which
he is so ready,

However ready one may be to
fight, one cannot rush on and
attack others without at least some
ostensgible provocation. If the Bri-
tish carry out their intention‘of
calling a single constitution-making
body, it is open to Mr. Jinnah to
call upon his followers to abstain
in a body. Or they may even in-
vade the constitution-making body
and out of its very deliberations
evolve the secessionist move that is
so attractive to Mr. Jinnah. There
is no incompatibility between the
convening of a single constitution-
making body and Pakistan, any
more than there is identity between
splitting it into two such bodies and
Dakistan. Independence is not go-
ing to drop down with the mere
convening of any body. Mr. Jinnah's
threat of “Muslim revolt through-
out India” if only one constitution-
making body and not two should
come to be convened, imparts to
the Pakistan of his conception a
pitiable limitation, It equates it, as
it were, with a mere procedural
arrangement, and even carries its
equative zest to the point of deem-
ing a revolt justified, if any other
arrangement were to be given
effect to.

What form will Mr. Jinnah’s
revolt take? Will he carry on his
fighting with those who are dis-
posed to differ from him and elect
to participate in a single constitu-
tion-making body? That would
mean a relapse into the Middle
Ages when knights-errant roamed
about picking quarrels with all and
sundry who failed to regard their
lady-loves with the same superla-
tive adoration that possessed their
own souls. Time entails restraints
on the mightiest. In modern times
he that would fashion all to his
own pattern of thought by force
could scarcely be regarded as poli-
tically sane.

If in the Pakistan area the
Muslim League is so powerful as
Mr. Jinnah claims it is, there is no
need at all to resort to threats of
revolt and civil war, By merely
non-co-operating from the consti-
tution-making body the demand
for secession, of the Muslim League,
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would have been amply demon-
strated. The rub seems fo come
from the difference in popular psy-
chology between the Pakistan and
non-Pakistan areas. In the latter,
Muslims being in a minority, are
given to a fear complex. Elsewhere
in India, they have all the political
advantages of a majority; the cons-
ciousness of being the owners and
rulers of the land is already theirs.
The Congress, representing the
main political force. of the .non-
Pakistan region of India, is not
opposed to Pakistan provided it
takes form by way of application
of the principle of self-determina-
tion. The ricketty part of the tech-
nique of the Muslim League consists
in the conversion of the fear com-
plex of Muslim minorities in the
so-called Congress provinces into a
political faith for the Muslim majo-
rities dwelling in the rest of India.
This rickettiness carries with it
grave danger of collapse for the
whole structure of the League’s
ideology. Mr. Jinnah therefore is
driven, on each occasion when a
serious move is made for achieving
riddance from British domination,
to rouse communal passion, deelare
himself “first and last a Muslim”,
and trump up a panicky dread of
Islam in danger, so that intransi-
gence may look like virtue and
saner elements yearning for settle-
ment and unity may be cowed down

into renewed obedience to the
League’s barren leadership.

Art Gallery for Madras

Rumour has it that the inartistic
stain on the cultural character of
Madras is in the first stages of be-
ing removed by the ultimate crea-
tion of a gallery of paintings. The
absence of such a gallery has long
been a discredit to a city of such
size and importance. For the citizen
a carefully planned gallery of in-
digenous and associated paintings
can be at once a pleasant relaxation
in enjoying beauty in colour and
form, and an education in the his~
tory of art in general in India and
of 1its local variations expressing
the visible life of different branches
of the one Indian family. A hotch-
poich of ill-hung paintings must
be avoided. So must a mixture of
eastern and western painting, What
the people want first is a know-
ledge of and pride in paintings in
the Indian manner, on Indian sub-
jects and scenes, by Indian artists.
When _the artistic lag that alien
suzerainty induced in the cultural
as well as the political life of India
is overcome, it will be {ime enough
to talk of the arts of other peoples.
The plea of internationalism, in art
as In other matters, should not be
turned into a subtle expedient for
bringing the sensitive Indian mind
under the domination of an alien
nationalism that does harm to both.

FIRST ASIAN WOMEN'S
CONFERENCE

Dr. J. H. Cousins writes: The
Press note that “the first conference
of the women of the East” ig likely
to be called at Cairo, as the result
of plans formulated at the recent
session of the All-India Women’s
Conference at Karachi, is not cor-
rect., The first All-Asjan Women’s
Conference was held at Lahore from
January 19 to 23, 1931. The attend-
ane of delegates from outside Indis
owing to a number of difficult oip.
cumstances, was not large, but was
fairly representative of continental
womanhood, with leading women
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from Afghanistan, Burma, Ceylon,
Japan and Persia. Unfortunately
the threat of war and its fulfilment
made a second All-Asian Women’s
Confex;ence impossible. Now that
war is over, it is fitting that a
Second (not the first) gathering of
representatives of women of the
East should arise, as did the first,
out of the All-India Women’s Con-
ference. The official report of the
First All-Asian Women’s Confer-

ence is a document of histori
importance, of historical

Sotto Voce

The God-Like Power

I have often wondered why
people love to accumulate money;
not perhaps because of congenital
incapacity to emulate them but
assuredly for lack of opportunity.
But now I think I know. I have
not in mind the poor industrious
moles who hid their high denomi-
nation notes in rice pots only to
find the simple truth pairgfulliy
brought home to them that rice is
any day more noumshmg than
paper; nor their self-righteous
brethren who. have it all lodged
safe in the banks or in war bonds,
though not perhaps as securely as
they themselves will be some day
in six feet of solid earth. I have
come to realise the god-like power
of will-making.

* * *

The man who can make bequests
has a taste of omnipotence. This is
the most distinctive gift of the West
to the East. And I will admit that
our people, though late starters,
are apt pupils and are learning fast.
Money, say our modern Manus,
should “follow the natural course
of affection”’—the wife in prefer-
ence to the children, the daughters
rather than the sons, the ‘own’
family and not the joint family.
But “natural affection” like the
Damodar has a way of changing its
course almost every twelve-month,
even if it does not take queer
shapes as in the case of the Eng-
lish lady who thoughtfully pro-
vided for the better housing of
grey parrots in the Zoo so that
“their amusing ways may be seen
and they can enjoy life with their
amusing ways.” The prospect of a
legacy is a powerful inspirer of
simulated affection and ill-con-
cealed fear.

* * *

Indian testators are as a rule
timid and unambitious. For real

originality you must look West of
Suez. George Bernard Shaw grudges
paying taxes to the British Trea-
sury, but this Irish rebel would
posthumously impose on the captor
race a phonetic alphabet by the
power of the millions earned by
laughing at them—as a last joke?
His late wife was not to be outdone
“in feline courtesy. Being of British
stock, she naturally gave her money
to the noble cause of civilising the
Celt by teaching Paddy table man-
ners in the approved Bloomsbury
style.

* ¥*

But it is the Canadian son of a
Parsi mother, who has dedicated a
tidy fortune to the abolition of
caste in India, that takes the palm.
Note how utterly disinterested he
was. It was not a question of sour
grapes; the Parsis and presumably
the Canadians too have no caste
complex. And, unlike the English
lady with her grey parrots, he
clearly did not find us caste-ridden
Hindus amusing. He could not
honestly exhibit us to the world as
an ornament; and, greatly pitying,
would not do so as a warning. It
was the highest humanitarianism,
we may be sure, that prompted
him to try to remould us nearer to
his heart’s desire,

* * *

It would be churlish not to be
grateful. Many of our ardent re-
formers indeed have done our
Canadian friend the compliment of
thinking that it was the most natu-
ral thing in the world for him to
leave his money for our benefit.
The one thing that leaves them
guessing is why he should not have
simply handed out the money to
Gandhiji. Could it be that, unlike
the darshan-seeking millions for
whom Gandhiji is a living god, this
Parsi~-Canadian did not believe that
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a rupee for the Harijan Fund wag
a blow struck for Swaraj ?
* * *

For that, in substance, is what
the masses think; though for Gan-
dhiji himself Harijan uplift like
virtue is its own reward. The com-
mon folk are mystified when he
tells them that he does not believe
in image-worship and at the same
time demands that the temples be
thrown open to the Harijans, They
will not for a moment think him
capable of suggesting that what is
not good enough for him is good
for the Harijans; any more than

they can bring themselves to be-
lieve that the orthodox oppose on
the Machiavellian plea that what is
good for them is not good for the
Harijans. But the ways of the great
are past understanding and their
words may not be lightly question-
ed. So the devout throng humbly
drops its rupee into the hundi—so
reminiscent of Tirupathi—cranes its
neck for a fleeting glimpse of the
distant saint and goes its way
vaguely content that it has piled up
merit. As for abolishing caste, did
money ever abolish anything?

VIGNESWARA.

VARIETY OF HUMANITY THAT IS INDIA
Terrible Contrast Between Haves and Have-Nots

A British Officer on a visit to India
writes :

I am not a Beverley Nichols so
that after a six months' stay in
India, I am unable to give a verdict
or pass a sentence,

I also differ from that notorious
British publicist on many other
matters that the reader may dis-
cover for himself.

Poise )

12

Shrunken Sockets

What I can do is to describe a
few facets of Indian town life that
have made a deep impression on
my mind. Seme of these sights
strike the cve as harshly as the
sound of the pricumatic drill strikes
the ear,.

India is a land of contrasts, and
the most terrible is that between
the haves and the have-nots,

Comfortably seated in the lounge
of a luxgry liner, it had been diffi-
cult to imagine the lives of these
crores who live below the hunger
level. Once ashore, paper statistics
became translated into reality, and
I saw what 1 had never seen be-
fore. The grim reality of hunger that
crushes the human spirit to the

tevel of a beaten dog. The look of
hopelessness in the eyes of a beggar.
Eyes that should reflect joys and
sorrows, laughter and love, sink to
a dull leaden uniformity_ in the
shrunken seckets of a starving man.

I have often stood at Roungi Tana
watching the crowd sauntering _by,
and marvelled at the wide variety
of humanity that is India. The deep
rich brown coloring of the Souther-
ner requires the skill of a Rem-
brandt to capture its subtle tints of
light and shade.

What a delightful contrast to the
whiteness of the European who will
spend thousands of rupees if he
can afford it, on a holiday in the
South of France or Italy in an
effort to acquire the correct shade
of tan which is so fashionablg. A
cheaper, but equally efficacious
method is to anoint the body with
sun tan stain which can be obtair{ed
for a few pence from any chemist
in England. Out of the crowd these
scenes I shall remember. The sweat-
ing back of the coolie glistgnmg in
the sun as he toils grunting and
panting at some impossible load. The
graceful figure of the young wife
as she carries her husband’s lunch
balanced easily on her head. Does
she know that in the West, students
of the Ballet attend select and ex-
pensive schools of dancing in an

- effort to acquire just such perfect

paise and grace?

Some Impossible Load

I imagine that in every country
in the world the student can be
easily picked out in the crowd. In
him is concentrated all the BEST
traditions and cultures, ideals and
beliefs that go to make a nation.

Dressed in a simple white shirt
and dhotie, the clean cut aesthe‘tic
features of the student are easily
recognised. Upstanding but not ar-
rogant, he symbolises the future free
India, and all those values which
India only can give to the world.

geographically central”,
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Everybody Wants To Be The Headquarters

Everybody wants to be the Headquarters. “I am 4
says one. “l am good
climate”, says another. “I am Rayala Seema”, says a
third. “I have a good water supply”, says the fourth.
“I am an ancient ruin and therefore sacred”, says a .
1 fifth, “I will very soon be a ruin and sacred”’, says @
¢ sixth. “I have had a history”, claims a seventh.
4 “Having had no history in the past, I want to have one
in the future”, says another. “I am backward, so push <
me forward”, says yet

another, And so forth.
—Sir C. R. REDDI.
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SIDELIGHTS : :

Party standards are the shadows
in which patriotism is buried,
—St. Pierre.

All Andhra is agog over the
recently announced selections of
Congress candidates for the forth-
coming provincial elections. From
all I hear, the members of the Par-
liamentary Board seem {o have
made little effort to determine their
choice from the standpoint of the
competence of the competing candi-
dates. Each of the members of the
Board appears to have been allowed
to have his own way in dealing
with the candidates belonging to
his district. In return, he conceded
to his colleagues a similar pamper-
ing. Some districts are not repre-
sented on the Board. These were
allotted to members belonging to
other districts either individually
or in combinations of more than
one, '

* * .*

The members struck a bargain
for agreed use, for personal in-
terests, of the power placed in their
hands for public purposes. No
wonder that strange decisions
should have been arrived at. Ven-
helakanti Raghaviah of Nellore
was one of the applicants turned
down. Not one of those selected
for the various constituencies in
the district can hold a candle to
him either in point of public spirit,
knowledge of affairs, intelligence,
or actual record of loyalty to the
Congress. I am averse to measure
political worth with jail-going, For
one thing, the strides that the
national movement has taken, has
left imprisonment much m the rear
as a form of suffering. Jail has be-
come a tame affair, These are days
when maiming and shooting have
come to be of too frequent occur-
rence for duress in prison to serve
any longer as pull with the public
for the elicitation of sympathy.
Secondly, the exploitation of prison
tenure for political purposes has
gone much too far. Politicians with
an eye on ministerial chances have,
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in obedience to Congress mandates,
gone to prison reluctantly, and from
that moment onwards spent their
ingenuity for achieving paroles and
releases. The pretence of revolu-
tionary zest is shown to be pretty
thin in the light of doings of this
sort, for all the proclamations in
honour of it blown from public plat-
forms. Some of Vennelakanti’s suc-
cessful rivals might have claimed
attention at the hands of the Par-
liamentary Board for the spell of
jail life that they have had. If S0,
he has had it too, not less often,
and for as long if not more. Also,
he stuck to it without angling for
liberation through tenacious can-
vassings of influence.

* * *

Social service for the benefil of
Yanadis, that deserves to be cha-
racterised as truly epic, stands to
the credit of Raghaviah. The Yana-
dis are a tribe peculiar to Nellore
district. Ten years ago they were
a ragged, slovenly lot that found
idleness heavenly, bathed rarely,
lived on the streets, helped them-
selves to leavings of cast-off food
from pavements and dust-bins and
occupied a sub-human level mid-
way between slaves and dogs and
cattle. To-day they form a robust,
lively, agreeable, decent-looking
community on the social landscape
of the district. Their traditional
hang-dog look has disappeared.
They have begun to dress smartly.
They are taking to schools and bril..
lant young men are rising in their
midst. For all this transformation,
braise is due to Raghaviah more
than to any other man. But the rich
landlords do not like him. They
lock upon him with aversion, hold-
ing him responsible for loss of
domination over thig very commu-
nity to which he has been able to
impart a new consciousness of
rights, dignity and self-respect,

* * »*

The Parliamentary Board stands
condemned in withholding the Con-

gress ticket from an applicant of

Raghaviah’s sterling political worth.
The same may be said of their
manner of treating Sri Unnava
Lakshminarayana and Ramakotis-
wara Rao, brave souls both, of
singularly unostentatious manner,
steadfast will and refined emotions,
For purity of being they are house-
hold words in their localities. Dis-
carding them, whom has the Par-
liamentary Board singled out for
their favour? Among the candi-
dates of their choice it is painful
to find a good sprinkling of persons
who ought not to have any place
in a legislature: political non-enti-
ties, the war-made rich and time-
servers :)f questionable antecedents.
* *

The Board is accountable to the
public for its wmishandling of the
whole business of selecting can-
didates. Love of Congress will

TIT-BITS:

The Christian Science Monitor
reports the story of a gift received
by an American family from their
soldier son stationed in India, Em-~
broidered on the gift was the
strange legend “TAM HTAB". They
called a neighbour and asked if he
could decipher the inscription. He,
having no knowledge of the strange
language, studied closely the piece
of cloth spread out in all its beauty
on a table. Finally he déecided to
turn the cloth over. “TAM HTAB”
then hecame BATH MAT.

* * *

Walter Winchell tells an interest-
ing anecdote of Mark Twain. Mark
Twain was once instructed by the
editor of a newspaper where he
worked as reporter never to state
anything as a fact that he did not
know of his own personal know-
ledge. The following day Twain
sent in this yarn: “A woman giving

make the people vote for any-
one put up in the name of the
Congress, but wrong selection
of candidates is turning what
should be a source of joy at the
polling booth into a matter of re-
luctant reconcilement with a pain-
ful contingency. These dispensers
of Congress tickets are responsible
for a. reckless squandering of pre-
cious Congress influence stored with
immense labour in the past, and in
the very name of serving the Con-
gress they have been disrupting it.
When I carried my misgivings to
Sri Prakasam, he gave a patient
hearing but said nothing. But he
somehow gave me the impression
that he too has been a helpless wit-
ness to much he disapproved of
and could not prevent, in the pro-
ceedings of the Parliamentary
Board.—~SAK A.

[These tit bits are collected from
books and megazines. No claim is
made to originality. Readers are also
invited to contribute.}

the name of Mrs. James Jones, who
is reported to be one of the society
leaders of the city, is said to have
given what purprted to be a party
yesterday to a number of alleged
ladies. The hostess claims to be the
wife of a reputed attorney.”

* * *

A newspaper in a small Ameri~
can fown waged a2 vigorous cam-
paign against the town council.
One of its stories was headed:
“Half The Town Council Dishonest”,
The outraged members of the coun-
cil protested, demanding a retrac-
tion. The editor agreed. Next day
the newspaper carried the head-
line, “Half The Town Council Not
Dishonest”.

* * ¥*

Advertisement in 3 newspaper
for position wanted: ‘“Secretary:

wants position: no bad habits,
Willing to learn”,

. 1, the Irishman, see the English, not as horn fools
but as non-adult fat-heads spoilt by too much coal and
iron in fthe days when these conferred a monopoly
of steam power, and now bewildered in an age when
nothing counts but brain power and atomic bombs.

—Bernard Shaw.
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FATHER AND DAUGHTER
‘A Short Story

My friend was kind to all. He
ould not bear the sight of otherg
uffering. To relieve pain, wherever
ie came across i, he emptied his
wurse, rarely thinking of the trials
hat he brought on himself for the
norrow. But within the home circle,
1e was a Nimrod of a man. The
itmosphere became chilling on his
:ntrance. He rarely spoke to his
~ife. She was a second wife, much
younger than himself, the first hav-
ng died years earlier leaving a
laughter whose story provided mat-
ter for never-ending excitement to
gossipers. By the second wife he
had two daughters. He moved with
them as with strangers. :

The town where he lived was
midway between rural and urban.
It lacked the freedom of the big
cities where immense jostling
crowds reduced the atoms of hu-
manity that composed them to an
infinitesimal status, but conferred
on them as compensation absolu-
tion from prying eyes and the dis-
comforts of neighbourly public
opinion. It had outgrown the good-

whom he was accused of neglect-
ing. Here was a man, I felt, to
whom it had become a habit to
throw a mask of indifference over
life and look much worse than he
really was at heart.

He was not the sort of man giv-
en to confidences over his own
pains, It was only by piecing to-
gether scraps of information from
here and there over a long period,
that comprehension of what had
occurred came to me. With R’s re-
cent untimely death, there is na

more any reason why it should not
be told,. Y !

I,

R. loved his first wife dearly. After
her death, his whole being was
Wrapped up in Preeti the child of
his first marriage. Preeti combined
with an  appearance of porcelain
daintiness a strong will that put to
shame grown-up people of twice
and thrice her age. An over-re-
fined delicacy of sensitiveness was
the the Achilles’ heel of her will.
Stray words not meant to hurt of-

fellowship of village life. Interfe-wa'en inflicted on her indescribable

rence without concern in the affairs
of each other was the general so-
cial passion of the place. It abound-
ed in busybodies whose chief
occupation was scandal. They equa-
ted virtue with convention and
gave no quarter to anyone found
lapsing from it. The full force of
their battery of criticism was day
in and day out directed on my
friend, whom let us call R,
Whispered backbittings carried
on In an organised way can ruin
the good _name of any man. R,
Soon acquired a large reputation
as a cruel domestic tyrant. He did
nothing to combat it. One effect it
had on him was to impart to his

exterior a positively forbidding
reserve,

Yet 1 could discern occassionall
ﬁashgs 01_3 fond irrepressible yeaarnz
ing in his eyes for the children
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~ agonies which her proud spirit

would not let her betray by any
sign. An endless capacity for silent
misery ate into her vitals and mar-
red the cheerfulness of an otherwise
grandly moulded being.
en she came of marriageable
age, discussion ensued in the family
circle over the eligibility of this or
th'at young man, as is the wont in
Hindu households, Nobody was
good enough for Preeti. She turned
own all comers. It looked as
though she would never marry.
Then, suddenly to the surprise of ail,
I}er choice fell on a far from attrac-
1ve gray-haired middle-aged man of
asinine patience and no particular
merit.

After Mmarriage, she could not
endure him, She had deep respect
for human qualities in him like
gentleness ang compassion. But she
could not bear his touch, He doted

on her. He became miserablp over
something unapproachable in her
which he could not understand or
overcome. But as he was a great
gentleman, he never became rough
as so many unsatisfied husbands
do, but left her entirely to herself,
swallowing his mortification as best
he could, and hoping for a change
that never came.

Within two months Preeti gave

*up the hopeless attempt to keep up

appearances and came back to her
father’s house. Here she lived for
a year. Then one day, when he
returned from a journey, he found
her gone. Where she is no one
knows to this day. She had disap-
peared as completely as if she were
dead.
IIL.

Shanta was closest to Preeti
among her friends. She and another
college mate, Leela, broke journey
on their way home after the holi-
days for a day’s stay with R.

In the garden they fell to talking
of the past.

Leela asked: I have always won-
dered why Preeti, who was never
tired of singing the glories of Sita
and used to lecture to us so seve-
rely about our duties as wives, why
she, such a lofty puritan, should
have treated her own husband so
unkindly? So nice to everybody
else, why was she so harsh to him?
He seemed to me to be a very good
man.

Shanta, after some hesitation,
said: “If Preeti had not been so
utterly sincere, she might have won
renown as a pattern for all wives.
I can tell you this. Nobody strug-
gled harder to be fair. Hers was a
terrible fate. Physical repugnance
versus friendship, loyalty, respect
and-—duty, With her strong will, she
could have fought and subdued the

physical. It was her idealism that
prevented her. She felt that to sur-
render to a husband without joy
was no better than selling the body
for the sake of reputation and res-
pectability. She could not bring
herself down to this, however hard
she tried. She rarely slept at nights
on account of restlessness of cons-
cience.”

Leela: “With such high principles,
why did she marry at all a man she
did not like?”

Shanta, grief-struck and over-
come, sobbedout: “There youcome
upon the most tragic part of the
story. One day Preeti overheard her
step-mother  complaining to a
neighbour about the trials of pa-
rents with marriageable girls who
found nobody good enough for
them. The words went to her heart
like 2n arrow. Losing reason and
2ll in the hell-fire of sensitiveness,
she gave herself to the next....”

A shuffling noise near by made the
girls start. They had thought them-
selves alone. Looking round, they
saw R. staring at vacancy with a
mad look in his eyes.

Neither of them, I was told, ever
forgot that look or the woe-begone,
utterly crushed expression of that
face and figure.

* * *

How a chance word can wreck
a life—more than one life; what
unbelievable chastity can abide in
the derided victims of cruel slander:
what unrelievable burden of remorse
and despair can secretly weigh
down the seemingly heartless—these
thoughts, recurrently illustrated by
the mess that over-runs the cosmos
and is called Life, have made for
me such a confusion of true and false
that I am never sure when the ope
begins and the other ends.—X,

Those who have privileges almost always develop
false or distorted ideas about themselves. They are
under a compulsion to deceive themselves as well as
others through some kind of irrational theory which
will seek to justify their monopoly of those privileges,
rather than to explain the annoying truths about how
the privileges are in fact acquired and held —James
Burnham.
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... MEASURES TO TACKLE Fogp CRISIS

Grow More

Food Campaign

. : Politics in North West
Frontier : Calcutta Disturbance

To be forewarned ig to be fore-
armed, as the Saying is. Now that
the gravity ef the food situation in
the couniry hag become apparent,
it is part of prudence to tackja the
problem with imaginative insight.
But the present Government  of
India is notoriously lacking in jt, 15
past experience were any depend-
able guide, the present system of

vernment at the Centre s in-
capable of coping with the food
crisis, as the Bengal famine in 1943
abundantly llustrated with such
disastrous consequences, Indeedq, it
was this realisation, ang the fact
that the people had no confidence
in the Government, that must have
made Lord Wavell turn to Gandhiji
and Mr Jinnah for €o-operation,
without depending on hig colleagues
an the Executive Council, .

There is far greater necessity
now for a well-conceived Grow More
Food campaign than ever before

at with serious damage of food-

*

trops due to the last cyclone in the - O

East Coast, the failure of winter
rains in North India and the totg)
silure of the north-east monsoon
in South India, the country is faced
with severe shortage of food-grains,
official caleulation placing the im-

mediate shortage of food-grains at

3,000,000 tons. In the Commons de-
bate ‘on food

country, Mr. G.. Nicholson stressed
the anomaly of allotting 80,000 tons
of Siam rice to Cuba which refused
to ration rice, whereas India had
been denied immediate help though
the problem wag more acute. Again,
at the discussiong in the General
Assembly of th
participants seemed to be gyer-
-anxious to help India, though Sir
- hamaswami Mudaliar reminded
them that hig country did not allow
a single foreign resident to starve
in the war-years—even whe :
died like fieas in Caleutta! 1t is 1.
tragic circumstance that the India;
ission, sponsored by those

18

e UNO none of the ™

8 : Police Firing Incidents

who had bungled woefully at the
time of the Bengal famine, should

* * *

The North-West Frontier Pro-
vince hag g Population of about 3
millions, of whom nearly 90 per
cent are Muslims, There could be
no separate, independent Pakistan
State  (of Jinnah'’s conception)
without the Frontier Province in
it jt is just inconceivable., Sq the
result of the elections in that Pro-
vince just coming to a close ig full
of Ssignificance, According tq the
figures received at the time of writ-
ing, the Cangress hag captured 24
sesls, the League 17, Nationalist
Muslims 2 ang the Akalis 1. With
such a clear majority in the N. W, F.
Legislature the formation of g
Congress Ministry may be taken tg
be a foregone conclusion,

It is clear that the verdict of not
ly the rural people of the Fron-
tier but even of the urban is against
the League, and against Pakistan
(as some would fain hope). In
Peshawar City, which ig supposed
0 be a stronghold of the League,
only 16,000 voted collectively for
the League candidates, while 22 9gg
voted against the League!

ot only has the Congress secyreq
a majority of Muslim seats, it hag
e€ven secured more Muslim votes
han the League. net counting thoge
obtained by Muslim candidates
from other groups like Nationalist
Muslims, the Akalis, etc.

» * B

Pollowing ‘demonstrationg orga-
nised to protest againgt the (discri.
minatory) sentence by the Cour
Martial on Captain Abdul Rashid o
the INA, disturbances broke out i1
Calcutta last week. The polic
promptly opened fire, which result
ed in heavy casualties, The militar
were called in, The casualties to
talled 53 dead and over 500 injure¢
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According to the version of the
Government, there had been in ex-
istence an order prohibiting public
assembly or procession without the
permission of the Commissioner of
Police; the object of the order was
“precaution against possible obs-
truction, annoyance or interference
with the conduct of public or pii-
vate business in a locality in which
the Legislative buildings, Govern-
ment House, the High Court”, etc,,
were situated. 'The procession on
Rashid Day was taken out, it was
stated, in viclation of the order.

The question involved in ihe
whole affair is not whether in Cap-
tain Rashid’s case the authorities
were right (legally or morally) in
awarding seven years’ R.I. for acts
of “gross brutality” and “offending
civilised behaviour” and not condon-
ing “acts flagrantly abhorrent to
civilised conduct” The real issue is

whether the people were within
their rights in staging such demon-
strations to express their feelings of
protest.

* * ¥

Instances in which the Police
have resorted to firing have mulii-
plied in recent months, and it
would be hard to convince the
general public that in every case
the authorities were driven to the
necessity of opening fire to disperse
unruly mobs. Rather than claim im-
munity from making mistakes for
the police, the Government ought
to hold a public inquiry into such
incidents, Otherwise the public
would never feel satisfied, what-
ever the vigour of the official mea-
sures taken to suppress expression
of their resentment, and the pre-
vailing ill-will between rulers and
ruled would go on gaining in vo-
lume and intensity.

CRIME FICTION

1 am now arrived at that stage
of life when my first pre-occupa-
tion with the daily newspaper is to
glance through the obituary co-
Iumn, and note with mixed feelings
the passing of many of my fellows
from the sunny to the sunless land.
Normally I should have overlocked
such an item as the death of Phi-
lips Oppenheim since he was nei-
ther one of the very great, nor one
of the few, intimate personal fri-
ends or close kinsmen who alone
justify our wearing black in pub-
lic. But that tireless author of
‘thrillers’ of wvarious kinds was
honoured with an obituary notice
in a contemporary, evidently com-
posed by a young and enthusiastic
‘fan.! And that reminded me of how
1 too was young once, and with
what anticipatory thrills T used to
devour the thrillers of thirty years
ago, in colonial editions priced at
the now incredible rate of six pence
a volume. Guy Boothby, W. Le
Queux, Haggard, and Oppenheim
himself—what an impressive bhro-
therhood they were, leading us as
Beatrice led Dante, through char-
med circles of high diplomacy, high
‘finance, glamorous vamps, interna-

L%

tional intrigue, mysetery and mur-
der and back once more to firm
earth! I was delivered from such
thraldom by mere efflux of time;
for with St. Paul I decided 10 put
away childish things from me, hav~
ing lost the magic innocence of
childhood which made them ac-
ceptable to me. Alas, the pressure
of an trgent and, for the most part,
inescapable reality all around me
has weaned me from those fugi-
tive escapes into the world of make-
believe which novels in general,
and the " sensational varieties of
them in special, hold out for the
majority of readers. Wherefore I
offer this tribute to an early love
which, while itself yemaining for
ever young and fair, makes Titho~
nuses of us all!
* * *

. Without being a highbrow, I can-
not but blush at the greenness of
my judgment in my salad days. But
I have known my hetters, to wit &
busy lawyer, an exciting logician,
and a fine student of the classics
turning to the publications of the
Crime Club' as to a diurnal sopori-
fic, or the conclusive ‘night-cap’ on
the day’s labours. I have seen one
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scholarly ‘fan’ annotating these
crime books with a minute particu-
larity which was intended to expose
the extent of the authors’ versatile
ignorance!  As with the readers,
so with their authors—they too
are drawn from all sections of so-
clety,—many being already distin-
guished in other fields. Indeed, it
ldoks as if it is a point of honour
with present-day writers to try
their hand at one ‘crime’ book at
least, even as it was de rigueur in
Elizabethan times for people to
attempt sonnets, and in the eigh-
teenth century (as Pope complains)
for a mob of gentlemen to file up
the heroic couplets with ease ! Thus
we see the vogue of crime fiction
spread in the widest commonalty
to-day ! And I noticed too in a re-
cent review of some of these books
a gratified expression that the
scene of one of the plots was shif-
ted within the unexplored but hal-
lowed precincts of the Cambridge
University !
* * *

The artistic treatment of crime
is at last as old as the classics. The
ingredients have been basically un-
altered, though flavouring elements
have varied according to the re-
sources of .individual. chefs. They
are crime mystification, suspense
and poetic justice. I wonder how
many people realise that the Oedi-
pus trilogy is a prophetic, supreme
epitome of all modern crime fic-
tion? Indeed, Shakespeare runs the
classics close; for Yyou will have to
count a terriffic number of murders
in his plays, the technique of no
two of which is the same! That you
will agree is after all the essence
of a ctime story! .

* * *

Whag the modern writer does ‘is
to begin with a murder which is
the least exciting part of his story.
and then to proceed to scatter a
thousand clues as misleading as
those furnished in a cross-word
puzzle, until at last one of them
leads to the solution of the mystery.

T_he chief distinction between the
ancient and modern forms of this
genre seems to me to lie in the
ehical and philosophical attitude
underlying them. The ancient clas-

22

sics, and even Shakespeare, recog-
nised that mystery and morality
went together. It is very curious
that the medieval theatre drew its
sustenance entirely from these con-
cepts. Now in our age of emanci-
pation, science has debunked all
the mystery behind life, while mo-
rality has been proved no more
than the fraudulent imposition of a
governing class on the dumb and
downtrodden proletariat. We have
evolved a new, objective and ra-
tional attitude to morality of which

. we are proud; but it has had the
result of emptying out the baby

along with the bath!

* * *

It was with the exhaustion of
aristocratic tradition in literature,
and the weakening of the romantic
view of life that we enter on the
era of the common man who cla-
moured for literacy honours long
before he begun to demand his poli-
tical or economic freedom. Hence
arose the Picaresque school out of
the fading after-glow of the roman-
tic impulse. It specialised in giving
us the romances of real life. King
Cambyses and Othello gave place
to John Thumb the Great; Jack
came forward to claim the title of
‘giant-killer. Every soldier in
Napolean’s army (it was said) car-
ried the marshal's baton in his
knapsack; even so, almost anybody
could be the hero (as every type of

man the villain) of the modern
crime novel .

The ethical or philosophical pre-
occupation persisted down to the
end of the nineteenth century. Mas-
tgrs of detective and crime friction
like Poe, Hawthorne, Stevenson—to
mention only a few—were seized
with the old-fashioned notion that
the highest art subserved the high-~
est morality., The modern crime
story has pronounced the divorce
between the two with a finality
yvhxch has been effective because
it I}a.s been unnoticed. It is power
politics which hag corrupted the
human  outlook through and
through. The end justifies the means.
Success is a sufficient solvent, if
not sovereign absolution to the re-
emergence of Machiavellism which

cared in the decadence of
?}sztrx?epcgeval world. It was an early
attempt at a scientific study and
use of erime as means to ends. Note
the spirit of Medicis who gpproach-
ed their problems in a spirit of amo-
ral, professional detachment. Arse-
nics as well as Aphroqlslacs have
played a venerable role in European
history from the days of Aspasia
to those of Mata Hari. To-day, we
are caught in a no less decadence on
the threshold of the Atomic age; and
it calls for a revision of our values
to give meaning to our changed pur-
suits. Who knows but thgt we are
urel roping towards a new
gﬁﬁaﬁtyy wghich is dimly unfolded
to us in the Crime Fiction of tq-
day? Though T doubt t.he possibi-
lity of any such miracle in the cause
of the new enlightenment, I am wil~
ling to wait for decisive proofs. But
I think it will be a bad day for the
world, if it can ever argue 1tse}f
out of the ancient theological atti-
tude to crime as the one thing which
we, men, are called upon to fight
against. The habit of n}anu_factug»
ing new crimes results in discredi-
ting, in the popular mind, crimes—
both old and new!

Wherefore, I am tempted to re-
late the vogue of modern C;‘xme
fiction to many deplorable manifes-
tations of mass psychology to-day.
There is a general callosity of feel-
ing and thought which condones, if
it does not connive at, contraven-
tions of the moral law. I{ is un-
fashionable to raise the question
whether a particular course of con-
duct is in consonance with any sys-
tem of Dharma. There is a deaden-
ing of conscience all the world over
that tolerates atrocities as 2 normal

feature of existance. Men are thus
pushed back in the scale to savour
brutality with a new, intellectual
zest.

Not only has virtue gone out qf
the traditional virtues, but tradi-
tion itself has suffered a seemingly
irreparable eclipse. What is the sup-
reme title of your Hitlers to great~
ness? That they came from no-
where, and were indeed nobodies!
This is no doubt gratifying to t.he
amoure propre of the great majo-
rity of us who are all nobodies; but
it does not seem 1o be oi‘ any other
use to us, Are you a king, or an
aristocrat or vain enough to trace
your ancestry back a few genera-
tions? Then summary judgment is
passed against you—‘Off with his
head!’ Why, because you are ex-
hypothest identified with reaction,
the satanic hordes of Fascism, ot
whatever else is the latest %abel by
which we stigmatise an ancient and
indestructible opposition.

Let me hasten to add that ali-
isins whether of the right or the left,
logically pursued, tend to tamper
with the integrity of the individual,
and depase him to the statqstof a
pawn in chess—which is politics in
theory. This inter-relationship bet-
ween the quality of -our entertain-
ments and the calibre of our Go-
vernments is not as widely recog-
nised as it should be. For look, }30w
seductively the movies, lJike Crime
fiction, make the worse appear the
better reason! Such are the conse-
quences of playing with‘ﬂ}‘e, or of
dallying with crime; they entail a
payment which is out of all propor-
tion to what we receive from them.

—P. M.

SIDELIGHTS .

i i i s “Side.
s (written earlier) in this week’s
Iight(s:’?m(nlggxgl? 1(4) on the Selection of Congress
' candidates by the Andhra Parfh?g:enggg go?nrgdfa;f;
N roved right by some of the
el padmetn o, o smvoinces The
comments are allowe go i S hey d
be relevant for a proper understanding
gi? tthceeacsaeliltn?e- :f 1the Andhra Parlismentary Board.



THE “CLIQUE” THAT “COUNTS” IN THE OFFICIAL
CONGRESS: IN MADRAS '

IN the very first issue of Harijan

(revived) Gandhiji paid to C.
Rajagopalachari a glowing tribute in
these words: “He (Rajaji) is a
great social reformer, never afraid
to act according to his belief. His
political wisdom and integrity are
beyond question. I was therefore
pained to find a clique against him.
It is a clique that evidently counts
in the official Congress in Madras.
But the masses are devoted to
Rajaji”.

% * *

Kamaraj Nadar, President of the
Tamil Nadu P. C. C., was evidently
piqued by the use of the word
“clique” by Gandhiji. He assumed
that it could apply only to him and
to his supporters in the Tamil Nadu
Congress Parliamentary Board. On
that assumption he resigned from
the board but advised his followers
not to follow his example, not to
resign, but to act differently, to re-
main on the board.

Why a leader, pursuing a line
avowedly in the light of a principle,
should think the principle well
served by his followers adopting an
exactly contrary line, is puzzling.
But that is only a very minor part
of the puzzlement of Kamaraj's re-
action to Gandhiji’'s Harijan article.

The Mahatma picks and chooses
his words most carefully. It is
noteworthy that nowhere did he
breathe a word about the parlia-
mentary board. The reference that
he made was to “the official Con-
gress in Madras.” If resignation was
the proper reply to be made to it
by Kamaraj, it should have been
not of the chairmanship of the
parliamentary board which is due
to come to an end shortly anyway,
but the Presidentship of the P.C.C.,
the actual embodiment of “the offi-
cial Congress in Madras.”

* - *
CAREFUL study of what Gandhiji

wrote makes it clear however
that ‘*the clique he had in mind was

BY KHASI SIiBBA RAU

not the official Congress, it was a
body outside the official Congress,
which counted in the official Cong-
ress. One cannot count in oneself.
The content of counting is exclusion,
separate existence. The sort of
counting in the official Congress at-
tributed by Gandhiji to the clique
concerned is in no way affected by
Kamaraj's resignation from the
parliamentary board. since his re-
signation makes no change whatso-
ever in the organisational structure
of the official Congress in Madras,

which continues to be the same as
before,

The public is thus confronted
with a queer situation. The Presi-
dent of the Tamil Nadu P.C.C.
makes a great furore about having
begn heart-struck by Gandhiji’s
stricture. But the whole point of
it is left uncared for. An irrelevance
is clothqd with the portentous robes
of a crisis marked with the label,
“Resignation”. The true heart of
the matter is not touched at all.

The true heart of thedgnatter can-
not be reached by any process of
continued tenderness to the clique
named by Gandhiji. A severance ofe
the relationship between the clique
and the official Congress is alone
yvhat would have met the real point
in Gandhiji’'s comment, and assuag-
ed the pain confessed to by him.

* 7 % *

A LEADING Press magnate is the

moving spirit of the clique in
question. There have been, in fact
more than one Press magnate con.
cerned in publicity operations of an
aggressive kind planned for the
political undoing of C. R, Strange
stories have been going the rounds,
of one having been offered a mini-
stership and another a Congress
tlcke_t,. while the most toweringly
ambitious of them all would seem
to have been led into thinking that
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the whole Government would come
into his pocket. Election-eve 1s a
great time for stories not all of
which are credit-worthy and it is
generally wise to ignore them. But
when their purport is ratified by
advance payment in the form of
engineered publicity, then it would
be equally unwise to refrain from
taking note of them altogether. I
give below, for what it may be
worth, a sample of instructions con-
ceived in the name of editing as
part of the anti-C. R. Press cam-
paign that is still going on, -not
wholly, I make bold to state, with~
out the privity of “the official Con-
gress in Madras.”

(1) Drop featuring
speeches.

(2) Publish only very brief re-
ports, regarding C. R. as just
an ordinary person “like
anyone of us”.

(3) Use prefix “Mr." Dbefore
C.R.’s name. Do not call him
“Rajaji”.

(4) Give greater prominence
to activities of Kamara]j
Nadar in contrast to C. R.’s

It often happens that journalists
and politicians work in unison. Ob-
jective impartiality and scrupulous
fairness to all the contending sides
in a controversy are perhaps unat-
tainable to the generality of news-
paper proprietors to whom journa-
lism is a step forward from the
stock exchange, a hectic dividend-
earning venture, Taking sides may
be objectionable if only becausc_a,
even considered as propaganda, it
is inexpert, unartistic, ineffective
and eventually not very helpful to
the side taken, (as it tends to create
more prejudice than conviction)
but it can be condoned as a common
frailty natural to our impgrffact
human state. But what distin-

C..R's

guishes error from offence 1is

double-dealing.
VHE author of the instructions I
have cited above approached at
about the same time a very distin-
guished citizen of considerable in-
fluence and put before him a sug-
gestion like this: “We all want C.R.
But we want him as the head of
a strong Government uniting under .
his leadership all parties, and not
merely as the partisan chief of one
section having continually to strug-
gle with another for maintaining
his position. Unanimity is the thing.
Now the opponents of C. R. are
prestige-ridden. They do not want
to look small. If their sense of im-
portance is gratified, they them-
selves will be willing to make an
overture to re-instal C. R. I want
you to use your influence to per-
suade C. R. tc retire for the time
being from the political field so that
a little later he may come back
with the support of all parties in-
cluding those now opposing him.”

* *

The right to be in the wrong 1s
not only a form of liberty, it is also
an essential of the process of learn-
ing by mistakes, which is by no
means negligible among the vari-
ous methods of growth, But pursu-
ing contradictory ends simultane-
ously with secretive piecemeal
wooing of dissimilar interests is the
mark of the intriguer monkeying
with politics without any regard to
public welfare. Collaboration with
persons working as a cligue in this
manner does no credit to the Con-
gress. It is precisely such collabora-
tion on the part of the office-bearers
in control that is involved when
the clique is said to count in the
official Congress.

How inadequate is Kamaraj's re-
signation from the parliamentary
board for meeting the situation re-
ferred to by Gandhiji in his
Harijan article !
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Soviet Russia As We
Saw It

By W. LAKSHMANA RAO AND MELLIE SCHOLINGER

[The Soviet State, which is twenty-eight years old, experienced
many trials since it was born in the storms of the Socialist Revolution
of 1917, the grimmest being in the years of war against Hitlerite Ger-
many that ended only recently. It has emerged successfully from its
latest trial, thereby demonstrating the undoubted vitality of the Soviet
system. How the State apparatus was utilised for the promotion of the
welfare and happiness of citizens, is illustrated in the story of the trans-
formation of Russia from a backward country into a highly developed
industrial State of modern culture and progressive scientific outlook.
This story of absorbing interest is told in two parts by W. Lakshmana
Rao and Mellie Scholinger from their own first-hand experience. This

is the first part.—Ed.]

Moscow was in the hands of the
builders; it was being re-built to
meet the new needs. Before the
Revolution in 1917 the city’s popu-
lation was 114 millions, but when
we went there it had increased to
4 millions—which meant a terrible
shortage of houses. Much had been
achieved during the first five-year
plan. Economy and speed were then
the guiding considerations; the re-
sult was not pleasing. But later
things became different. The tempo
was relaxed. Building for comfort
and beauty had commenced. Al-
ready many beautiful apartment
houses had been built. Nearly
every apartment house had it
cinema, children’s theatres, depart-
ment stores, playgrounds and kin-
dergarten.

Town-planning

Moscow has
struck a new
note in town-
planning
Yesterday the
Kremlin—once
the residence of
the Tsars and
now the seat of
the Government
—was the heart
of the city’s life
and the city
grew round it.
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But to-day the factories are the
nerve-centres of Moscow’s life.
There are many factories in Moscow
and these are the centres round
which the city's life revolves.

W * *

We are convinced that, slowly
but surely, dirt, filth, disease and
poverty are being liquidated. To
have a conception of the grand
fashion in which this stupenddus
work of reconstruction is being ac-
complished, the thoroughness with
which every detail had been thought
out with a central co-ordinated
plan, so that the whole city repre-
sents an organic unity, one should
Vvisit the Building Exhibition. There
you see huge electrified models of
Moscow City as it stands now, and
another as Moscow would look five
T —( years hence—
after the com-
pletion of the
cuwrrent  5-year

plan.
# * %
The only

means of com-
munication in

be the rattling,
rumbling, old-
world tram
cars, They are

Moscow used to-

| still there but .

i

hundreds of
new motor
buses and diesel
trolley cars—all
manufactured in |
Soviet Russia—
are now plying
in the city. Ex-
cept for the
few motor cars
belonging
to foreign Em-
bassies and the
Consulates, al-
most all the
automobiles in
the city are
Russian - made.
The 6-cylinder
80/120 h.p. 6-
seater “Stalin”,
the first product
of the Stalin-
grad Automo-
bile Factory,
was really a
maghnificent pro-

. duction, every part of it having
* been manufactured in Russia.

The underground railway, the
“Metro”, is the best built one in
the world and beats the Tube in
London, the sub-way in Paris and
the Underground in Berlin.

The Moscow Soviet and the 5-
year plans have decided that
Moscow shall not have more than
5 million people. In the Moscow of
the future, there would be no over-
crowding, no indiscriminate build-
ing, no choking out of children’s
play-grounds and open-air spaces.
no congested thoroughfares, pro-
vided (as the woman guide told us)
nothing from the outside world in-
terferes with Mos*cow’s p}ans.

With one stroke the young Soviet
nation has abolished private pro-
perty, profit and capitalism. The
land, its crops, and its hidden
treasures, the railways, steamers
and airways, colleges and schools,

? factories and workshops—all ‘hese

are owned by the people and for
their benefit and the benefit of their
children.
* * *
Daily we set out on a fact-finding
mission, visiting institutions and

The Lenin State Library in Moscow.

places of interest and meeting
people with a view to gathering as
much grist as possible to our mill.

Prices were high in Moscow but
the bazars were full of things and
willing buyers. While in capitalist
countries each family had a single
bread-winner, supplemented by
the spare-time earnings of one or
two other members, in the U.S.S.R.,
every citizen was a worker earning
wages or earning a pension or be-
ing supported by the State; and in
a family of say five, everyone, ex-
cept the baby, generally contributed
iomething to the family expendi-
ure,

Education

A child’s education commences
at the age of 3 or 4 at the kinder-
garten where it remains till the age
of 8. There it learns everything by
itself in the play-way. As the child
gets older, it gets a couple of short
lessons, of about an hour’s duration,
in reading, writing, arithmetic,
dancing, gymnastics, singing and
painting. In these years the little
ones are taught to live, work, learn
and play in a collective spirit,

At 8 the child enters regular
school and from then on till 16.
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attendance is compulsory and edu-
cation is free. The teaching is
supplemented by visits to museums,
factories, industrial establishments
and political lessons. History and
Geography are taught from the
Marxist view-point. The whole
keynote of education is to build
character and personality rather
than to cram the mind.

After leaving the secondary
school, the young persons must
choose a profession or continue at
the college till 16, if they reside in
town, or till 15 if they belong to
villages. If they decide on a techni-
cal profession, they join one of the
technicums and put in a four-year
study side by side with practical
work for nearly half this time.
Factory apprentices have also to
undergo courses at these technical
colleges and attend their own trade
schools attached to their factories.

Entrance to the university is
strictly on merit and the State
regulates the number of new
admissions according to plan, ie.,
according to the needs of the State.
In every subject, both theoretical

and applied research are encour-
aged.

Education, whether at the second-
ary school or at the technicum, or
at the university or at the technical
college, was absolutely free. No
distinction was made between man
and woman or between one race
and another, and the system of
education was identical in such
widely dispersed places as Moscow.
Alma Ata. Komsomolsk and Tiflis.

* ¥* *

With the gigantic strides made in
education in less than two decades,
the movement to make reading
popular among the people spread,
and there were, at the time of our
visit, 70,000 libraries in the Soviet
Union. In Moscow itself there were
as many as 500 libraries, and the
famous Lenin Library was designed
to house 9 million volumes and was
the l?iggest of them all. The book-
publishing business is carried on by
trusts, of which the Moscow State
Publishing Trust is the biggest,
employing 8,000 workers. The an-
nual output of books was 30,000,000!
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In the U.S.S.R. there is perfect
equality between man and woman.
Equal status, recognition of mother-
hood as the highest gift of woman
to the nation, the protection of
children, the right of divorce—all

these are guaranteed in the Consti-
tution,

Equality

Marriage for woman is no barrier
to a career. She is no more com-
pelled to leave her job than a man
is. No pregnant woman can be dis-
missed from a job, or refused work
on the plea that she is unable to
turn out her full quota of work:
and if any factory manager ‘or
director does so, he is liable to im-
prisonment for a term of two years.
An expectant mother after 5
months of pregnancy is put on
light work on full pay and gets
5 weeks’ leave with full pay be-
fore confinement and 4 weeks
after confinement.

A working mother can, during
work, leave her child at any one
of the innumerable creches or
kindergartens or at the nurseries
compulsorily maintained by the
establishment where she works.
These creches and kindergartens
and nurseries receive the child and
give it a bath and clean clothes,
food at the proper time, and all the
while the child is in the company
of others of its age, and works and
plays and sleeps and romps about
under the watchful eyes of compe-
tent instructors and attendants.

_ The State encourages large fami-
lies by granting liberal yearly
allowances. ‘The ~director of the
Mother’s Clinic told us that no
woman need refuse 0 become ga
mother, and no man need think of
avoiding parenthood merely on the
plea of ‘can’t afford it

* * *

We paid a visit to the nearest
Zugs or Bureau of Births, Deaths
and Marriages to get acquainted
with Soviet laws on marriage and
divorce. Soviet laws on marriage
are designed to protect the mother
and child and to safeguard their in~
terests and rights. In the U.S.S.R.
marriage is a voluntary union of
persons of equal status, Registration

Sovict children at an Automobile School.

of marriages is cnc(_)uraggd for the
purpose of maintaining vital statis-
tics, but it is not at all corppulsory
and both forms of marriage are
equally valid in the eyes of law.
All children are legilimate and
enjoy equal rights. Divorce can be
obtained by mutual agreement of
the parties or by notification by
one of them. In cases where there
are children, the State determines,
before the divorce is granted, how
much each of the parties has to
contribute to the upkeep of the
child -and with whom it should live.
Failure to make regular payments
of the alimony is punishable with
imprisonment up to a term of 2
years,
#* * *

All women are self-supporting.
The spectre ‘'of unemployment does
not haunt any woman. So no
woman need marry just to pzowde
economic security for herst’e,lf.' ‘What
to do with daughters?” is not
a question which assails Soviet

parents, .causing sleepless nights.
Women are found in every profes-
sion and trade.

Daughters of the Revolution

We talked with many of -the
young women—typical productg‘of
the Revolution. They are efficient
and self-made women, smart in
their jobs, intensely patriotic and
thoroughly feminine. Once off work,
Soviet women dress themselves
with charm when they appear in
public. In reply to our _gogd-natured
joke that the smart Soviet women
deserved smarter- clothes and finer
stockings and better shoes, one of
them said: “We want, firstly,
machines, secondly, machines to
make imachines, and thirdly, ma-
chines  to ‘make -machine-guns.”

After witnessing the part Soviet
women were playing in their coun-
try’s affairs, it -was depressing to
think of Nazi Germany where
women ‘were consigned to -Kinder,
Kueche and. Kirche” (child-bear-
ing, kitchen .and church)!
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Rabindranath Comes
South

Towards the end of
1918 I was visited at ’
Madanapalle College
by Professor P. Ko-
danda Rao of the
Central College, Ban-
galore, who brought
the request of the
Amatuer Dramatic
Association of that
city that I should or-
ganise an art section [
of a proposed Festi- -
val of Fine Arts,
and that I should in-
duce Sir Rabindra-
nath Tagore io come
from Bengal and pre-
side over it. After
some demur on account of my new-
ness to such functions, the then
paucity of available examples of
Indian painting, and my short
friendship with the overwhelming
poet, I agreed. '

Luck was with us. Sir Rabindra-
nath succumbed to the temptation
to renew a boyhood’s visit to the
south; and the painters of the Ben-~
gal movement responded cordially
to our desire to make their work
known. A big school and its com-
pound were given over to the Fes~
tival, and commodious class-rooms
provided wall-space for the painte
ings. It was then that I first perceiv«
ed the educational possibilities of
such exhibitions in the inclusion of
reproductions of some of the Ajanta
frescoes and Rajput and Mughal
niiniatures which indicated the his-
torical background of the new
movement in Indian painting,

Unforgettable Sight

The arrival of Rabindranath Ta-
gore at Bangalore City station was
an unforgettable sight. The platform
from end to end was jammed tight
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with  people, and
crowds struggled in
the darkness of night
- outside the railings to
- get the darshan (bles-
sing of the sight of
the holy person) of
the King of Poets.
Some of the organi-
sers, including my-
self, had places near
a table at which an
address of welcome
was to be presented.
The table and its
chair for the visitor
were placed at a
point  opposite whicn
it was calculated
that the carriage would stop. The

_calculation did not work. The tall,

bearded, long robed poet had to pick
his way along the edge of the plat-
form among the cheering and peer-.
ings and reverent touchings of the
ecstatic multitude. When he ulti-
mately reached the saluting-point
we all squatted; and I had the hap-
piness of a smile of recognition.
The Festival of Fine Arts and the
first mofussil exhibition of modern
Indian paintings was a great suc-
cegs. Its first exhibit was its Presi-
dent. His majestic and beautiful
presence ennobled us all. Many
thousands got the touch of achieve-
tent that inspires fine action. In-
dia’s cultural heritage appeared as
a rebuke, and her possibilities in the
future as a challenge, to the degene-
rate but aspiring present. Yet, for
all j;he popular enthusiasim and the
uplift of the intelligent and artisti-
cally inelined, no pictures were sold.

A First Attempt At Art
All the same there was one sale
from the exhibition. A student of
Madanapalle College had procured
clay and a photograph of Rabindra-

nath, and proceeded straight-away,
without instruction, to translate the
photograph into perhaps 1;h‘e most
difficult phase of modelling, low
relief. The distinctiveness and fami-
liarity of the Poet’s head, like Glad-
stone’s collar, made failure to
produce a likeness difficult. The mo-
del was cast in plaster of Paris, and
the young modeller insisted that his
first attempt at art be exhibited at
Bangalore. In the casting of the mo-
del, some of the red material used
in the process got mixed into the
white plaster and with what appear-
ed a puckish sense of humour con-
centrated itself on the poet’s nose.
The “brandy - blossom” was at its
rosiest when I took Rabindranath
round the exhibition after the cere-
monial opening. I said nothing, but
watched for his response to the ac-
cusation. First a look of puzzlement
wrinkled his brow. Then the puz-
zlement changed into hilarious
laughter when he saw the alcoholie
implication of the red nose, an im-
plication which I solemnly rubbed
in by quoting one of his poems with
the refrain “to be drunken and go to
the dogs.” As a momento of the
event the Amateur Dramatic Associ-
ation bought the cast, and paid a
hundred rupees for it towards the
artistic education of the lad.

From Bangalore Rabindranathf’

made a tour of South India, and™

came to Madanapalle in February ?*

(1919) tired and sick and disturbed
by the sight of fabulous wealth stor-
ed away in temples when it might
be put to the education of the young.
When he sat down for the first time
in our small living room and notic-
ed the panellings of framed repro-
ductions of Bengal paintings round
the walls, he said: “I have often
wished for something like this.” But
he objected to our surrounding hills:
though they were not much to boast
of they got, he said, between him
and infinity. T perceived that poet:
can have their imaginative frontiers,
for the hills that shut him in were
to me stepping-stones to the infinite
firmament.

A Dog Family
Preparations for the coming of
Rabindranath to recuperate vgnth_us
at Madanapalle included the ejection

of a pariah dog family from a niche
in the wall of our houce adajacent
to the little cottage in which he
was to be put up. Quiet was, in my
opinion, necessary to a sick person,
and the mother and three pups
barked and yelped at all comers by
day, and all night when the moon
cast suspicious shadows. A proces-
sion of men carrying the pups to
some distant place across water, the
mother walking wonderingly along-
side, looked final. But they were
back home and more vocal than
usual next day. Not to be beaten
by the sub-human creation, I had
the mother inserted in a gunny-bag
and the three pups squirming and
whining in another, and sent off in
a jutka to the railway station eight
miles away, with a request that they
be consigned under any appropri-
ate designation to a station not less
than a hundred miles off, and relea-
sed there to fulfill their destiny. I
sent five rupees for expenses, also
some food. The jutka returned some
hours later with a letter. The sta-
tion-master knew of the coming of
the great poet and sympathised. He
had managed to find owners for the
family in the train, and they were
gone to distant homes. He returned
the five rupees. The dog family did
not return.

i
§ Origin Of “Janaganamana”

]

From the memory of a week of
intense happy activity around the
poet stands out the event that made
literary history, and carried the
name and thought of Tagore into the
minds and hearts of millions of the
young in schools and colleges and
outside them. It happened, as so
many great events of the spirit do,
without anticipation and withqut
collysion. The poet, sufficiently reco-
vered to move about and watch the
games on our playground, followed
a hint that he would not be refused
admission if he came to the sing-
song and fun that made Wednesday
nights, after dinner, times of healthy
hilarity, usually in our small living-
room, but this time in the art-room
of the College to accommodate a
possible large number with half a
thought of being in the presence of
the poet. When Rabindranath came
to the door, we suspended a throw-
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ing-and-catching game to make
room for him on the floor in the
centre of the crowd. We sang a cho-
rus (perhaps the Marseillaise or
“There’s never any trouble if you
S.m.ile.’). I sang an Irish song as
a hint that individual contributions
to the extemporaneous programme
were not excluded. After another
chorus Rabindranath asked if he
might sing one of his Bengali songs.
Leave was granted. In a voice sur-
prisingly light for so large a man he
sang something like a piece of geo-
graphy giving a list of countries,
mountains and rivers, and in a se-
cond verse a list of the religions of
Indiz. The refrain to the first verse
mode us prick up our ears. The re-
froin to the second verse made us
clear our throats. We asked for it
again and again, and before long we
were singing it with gusto: “Jaya
hal, jaya hai, jaya hai, jaya jaya

jaya jaya hai,” “Victory, victory,

victory to thee.” We had no idea
of who or what was to have the
victory; and if anyone had pro-
phesied that we were at the
beginning of the era of “Jana-
ganamana,” and that one day,
yvears hence, I would offer it to
a great audience of university men
and women in the shadow of
the dome of the White House in
Washington, not as the anthem of
one nation versus the others, but
as an international anthem of co-
operation in which all were win-
ners, I would have called in g4
doctor. Next day Rabindranath
gave the swarams (notes) of “Jana-
gana” to Mrs. Cousins so that the
melody should have accurate per-
manent record. He also made the
first translation of the song into
English as the “Morning Song of
India.” That night under the peepul
tree at the back of our home he
went over the song line by line in
Bengali, with its English eguivalent
fpr understanding, until we could
Sing it with assurance. It took its
place in the “daily dedication” of
the eombined school and college in
the great Besant Hall, and through
students and visitors was carried to
the borders of India. )l

MORNING SONG OF INDIA
Thou art the ruler of the
minds of all people,
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Thou Dispenser of India’s deg-
{iny.

Thy name rouses the hearts of
the Punjab, Sind, Gujerat,

Maratha, Dravida, Orissa and
Bengal.

1t echoes in the hills of the Vin-
dhyas and the Himalayas,

Mingles in the music of the
Jumna and Ganges, and is
chanted by the waves of the
Indian sea.

Thgy pray for thy blessing and
sing thy praise,

Thgu Dispenser of India’s des-
tiny,

Victory, victory, victory to thee.

Day and night thy voice goes out
from land to land,

Callipg Hindus, Buddhist, Sikhs,
Jains around thy throne, and

Parsis, Mussalmans and Chris-
tians.

Offerings are brought to thy
shrine I_)y East and West to be
woven into a garland of love,

Thou bringest the hearts of all
peoples into the ‘harmony of
one life,

Thou Dispenser of India’s des-
tiny, ’

Victory, victory, victory to thee.

(There are three more verses,
but the above are usually sung).

A village went on fire on the
evening  when  Rabindranath’s
“Sacrifice” was to have been per-
formed. The call for the Scouts,
who were trained in fighting fires,
necessitated the .abandonment of
the drama. Rabindranath substitu-

-ted a recital of another of his plays.

e proceeds went to the dispos-
sessed villagers. A cheque for a
Poem in a newspaper came to him.
He handed it over to the fire-fund.
He took Mrs. Cousins with him to
sing to the patients in a neighbour-
Ing hospital. A purse was presented
to him. He gave it to Mrs. Cousins
to add to the fire-fund. Out of these
sacrifices of Tagore, in lieu of
Tagore’s “Sacrifice,” the villagers
were supported until their homes
and their activities were restored.
He left what he called “the Santi-
niketan of the South” well ang
happy.

THE DEMONETISATION ORDINANCE

By “Aristides”

The second week of January last
saw the promulgation by the Govern-
ment of India of three ordinances one
after the other in quick succession.
These measures have literally created
a storm in a tea-cup provoking con-
siderable resentment in a small Iput
powerful and extremely vocal section
of the public, while they left the man
in the street singularly unaffected. The
first ordinance was a preparatory one
requiring the banks to furnish a state-
ment of their holdings of notes of the
value of Rs. 100 and above as on 12th
January. The second issued later dur-
ing the same day announced that notes
of the value of Rs. 500, Rs. 1,000 and
Rs. 10,000 ceased to be legal tender
and prescribed the manner by which
they could be exchanged for nofes of
lower denominations. The third ordi-~
nance empowered the Reserve Bank,
inter alia, to inspect the books of banks
in British India. The objects underly-
ing this move was set out in a Press
communique which was somewhat un-
fortunately worded and provided scope
for attack by criticis. The statement
that the Government believes that the
working capital of the black-market
is held largely in the form of notes
of higher denomination, delinked from
the statement that followed, namely,
that it was hoped that the ordinance
would serve to bring black-marketing
operations within the knowledge of
the tax-gathering authorities, provoked
the most violent criticism for the reason
that the capital of the black-market is
not destroyed by this ordinance but can
continue to exist though in the form of
notes of smaller denomination. The
principal object of the measure, how-
ever, was to enable the tax-gatherer
to trace the secret hoards of the pro-
fiteer and the black-marketeer who
have evaded payment of the taxes le-
gitimately due from them.

Libertarians

The criticism of this measure has
been many sided. It whs said that it
offended against the liberty of the
individual to keep his money in what-
ever form he liked, without being
called upon io give the details of how
he came into possession of if. It can
scarcely be that those who have held
out this objection do not realise that
libertarian ideas even of the John

Stuart Mill variety, are not capable
of application in the absolute. It is
surprising that with the now gene-
rally accepted ideas of the duties of the
State and with the provisions of exist-
ing tax legislation, this objection should
be considered valid even by some peo-
ple. The avowed object of the measure
being to catch the anti-social elements
which have made money at the expense
of the public besides attempting te
cheat the Government of its share of
the tax due, these arguments if ae-
cepted as valid would mean the con-
ceding of the right of such elements
to prey upon society.

The possible mal-effects on the sta-
bility of the currency system and
the shaking up of public confidence
thereon was yet another objection. The
five weeks that have passed since
the publication of the ordinance have
proved these fears groundless. Illitera~
cy of the large majority of the people
and the harassment that many of the
illiferate and semi-literate holders are
likely to be put to, was another argu-
ment against the measure, It seems
that the holders of notes of these de-
nominations are not likely to be many
amongst this class of people, and such
as there are can easily obtain the ne-
cessary assistance to change their hold-
ings into notes that are still legal
tender, Such objections fail to take
into account the fact that very few
can afford to keep with them notes of
the value of Rs. 500 and above and
the fact that it would 'be difficult
to change the notes of the variety
except in banks and Government trea-
suries will deter an appreciable section
even amongst this class from indul-
ging in this habit.

Economic Cannibals

The plea that it would be impossible
to obtain anything like one hundred
per cent results for this measure is
not an argument against it as such.
It critics can suggest a better method
of achieving the desired objective
where the loopholes are fewer, I have
no doubt the Government will welcome
them. Human ingenuity to evade Go-
vernmental regulations is Yimitless. In
this particular instance the measure
is directed against a class which hap-
DPens to contain pastmasters in the art
of evasion of control measures besides
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evasion of the payment of income and
other allied taxes. It is true that many
holders of these notes use dummies to
encash their holdings. It may be true
that such notes disappear into Indian
States and int¢ Ceylon to re-appear
later as the property of the residents
of such areas. It is also possible that
a black-market has developed in such
notes, the more resourceful amongst this
class of holders playing the role of the
cannibal towards the less fortunate
ones in the same class. Surely no one
will seriously suggest that it is the
duty of the State to prevent panic
amongst war-profiteers and black-
marketeers. Eow all this has affected
the economy of the country and how
the life of the ordinary citizen has
bccome any the worse. none of the cri-
tic: have been able to tell the public.

A Vicious Fling

In these circumstances it is surpri-
sing that a group of eminent Indian
economists who had recently issued a
cogently argued statement protesting
against the continuance of the infla-
tionary policy by the Government with
the sole object of providing rupee cur-
rency for British needs even after the
hostilities have ceased. should have
chosen to detract from the strength of
the statement by a vicious fling at the
Demonet:sation Ordinance. Nor can one
appreciagte the numerous arguments
against the measure put forth by an
economist who prefers to be anony-
mous in a recent booklet brought out
by the Kitabistan Fublishing House of
Allahabad, all of which miss the cen-
tral purpose of the ordinance, namely,
to make the tax-dodger who has hoard-

ed his swealth in the form of currency cation.

notes of the higher denominations to
come ouf; in the open. It is irrelavent
to urge in this connection that people
of this class who have secreted their
wealth in the form of gold and pre-
cious stones escape.

Such measures have been taken
by Governmenis of other countries
notably in the United Kingdom and
no great harm seems to have arisen
out of them. The fact as announced by
the Finance Member to the Govern-
ment of India in the Central Assembly,
that out of the total of the noteg is-
sued of this variety of the aggregate
value of Rs. 143,97 lakhs, notes of
the value‘ of Rs. 101,70 lakhs have
been received by the Reserve Bank,
appears to indicate that the ordinance
has worked smoothly. Whatever might

be the ultimate result of the ordinance:

even if it be that it helps the tax-
collecting authcrities to collect no more
than a few crores of rupees by way
of taxes besides what they would have
otherwise done, the measure is fully
justified, and if it causes hardship to
one class of people, necessarily limi-
ted in number, few amongst the public
will regret i, Even a belated attempt
to remind the anti-social elements in
the country that the Government is
not willing to allow them the unham-
pered enjoyment of a Heaven on earth
is very welcome. Much as I dislike
the present set-up of the Government
of India I am nevertheless inclined to
congratulate the Finance Member who
has })een able to overcome for once
the influence of his reactionary col-
Ieagues, rather than cavil at the im-
perfections of a measure which avo-
wedly is limited in its scope and appli-
ARISTIDES,
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Denis Compton, Tru
€ of Lords

inous passage 1"1.35. deglared
thaﬁ I:rr}xllen Prince Ranjitsinhji ap-
peared on the greengwargis of .E‘ng—
land, he brought with him visions
of an exotic and barbarian 1ang1,
where peacocks overran the pubhi
roads and where the _peqplg did no
tuck in their shirt tails inside thglr
trousers; that, in fact, he trailed
clouds of India. Times have altered
much more than mere means of
communication, but if ever England
deemed it desirable to repay the
compliment, she could not have
done it better than to have sent
Denis Charles Scott Compton into
our midst.

For Compton is much more than
an individual, who perhaps more
successfully than other players,
endeavours to prevent, with the
aid of a wooden implement, a ball
of leather from deranging three
wooden sticks. In a rarefied sense,
he is the embodiment of cricket as
it is practised at its fascinating

. phase, that'is to say, at Lords. He is

a scrupulous Augustan who holds
rigorously to the unities of the
game. :

The obloquy which used to be
poured on that frame of mind
has been now largely dissipated.
Though it has its unlovely austeri-
ties, critics have come to realise
that it has some benefactions for
humankind. The fascinating roman-
tic attitude is seldom capable qf
being sustained. In weak hands, it
ends in mere gaucherie, for the des-
cent from the heights of enjchusmsm
to the depths of banality, is fatglly
easy of accomplishment. Classical
refinement, on the other hand, is
enduring and less liable to lapses.

Compton is an example of qlassi—
cal repose at the wickets. He is less
2 whirlwind that would buffet the
bowler than a gentle breeze that
would beguile him. He commences
his innings with unostentation. being
content to gain knowlege of the at-
tack, which will later come to frui-
tion in his poems of skill and delica-
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cy. This is not the lanphag® ol dy->
perbole. Those who were IOTT ate
enough to have set eyes on him at
Chepauk two years ago will recall
what a gentle lyric his innings was.
There was nothing of your rude
thwackings then, but an ornate
procession of unhasting strokes.
When at last his stump was up-
rooted, it appeared to be a sacrilegi-
ous interference with a beautiful
ritual.

Tt has been complained by the
pestilential Zoiluses of this world
that he has the false elegance of
Turvey-drop. If this accusation
means that he is silky and sleek,
it is true; but nothing more can be
conceeded. His criticism of life is
exercised through the bat, but un-
doubtedly there is nothing finicky
about the process.

He is a true child of Lords. He is
the Castor to Edrich’s Poliux.
Nothing in the history of the more
modern English cricket is more re-
markable than the complete ascen-
dency which these two young
players have established at the
Headquarters. Buf there is a curi-
ously vast dissimilarity of style
between these two batsmen. Edrich
is never more true to himself than
when bowling like whirlwind. He
has little faith in gentle methods,
but enjoys himself when larding
the lean earth. No greater contrast
to Compton’s style can be concei-
ved. ' ‘

The leading young English bats-
men are, in fact, remarkably diver-
sified in their methods. Hutton, the
greatest of them all, is a duplica-
tion of Sutcliffe, his mentor; Hard-
staff is a refined fury; and Edrich
is a violent storm. On none of
them has the mantle of Palairet or
Spooner fallen more assuredly than
on Compton.

His interlude of three years in
India has spread his gracious charm
in this country. It will be the most
favourable epitaph of Gen. Tojo
that he was instrumental in making
possible this benefaction.—N.S.R.
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Science Marches On

By C. Srinivasan

Science marches on and the
bounds of knowledge are continu-
ally expanding. The scientist in his
hour of exultation sings with the
poet :

“O world invisible, I view thee
O world intangible, I touch thee
O world unknowable, I know thee
Inapprehensible, I clutch thee”.

The scientist is proud of his
achievements; he has worked mira-
cles; he has split the atom and
released the atomic energy; he has
ended the war in one stroke. He
has every reason to be proud. But
has the world reason to be happy?

* * *

Happy or unhappy, we are in
the age of the atom bomb—an age
of great and unprecedented strides
in the path of scientific knowledge.
The ruling passion of the age is
the complete conquest of nature by
scientific investigations. It is cer-
tainly worthwhile to know some-
thing about these investigations and
about the work of the great men
of science of the past who have
laid the foundations of the present
day Physics or who have, by their
errors, pointed to the right direc-
tion of scientific enquiry.

* * *

The motive force of creative ex-
perimental work has nearly always
been a theoretical idea; it is the
search for an answer to a question
enunciated by theory. Scientific
theory is merely an attempt to form
a logical mental picture of the
reality that surrounds us. The at-
tempt of the scientist has always
been to bring all natural pheno-
mena under the sway of certain
natural laws and thus introduce by
means of theories and postulates,
logic and reasoned behaviour into
the realm of natural events. Revo-
lutions are not the monopoly of
politics nor are revolutionaries
found only in the political camp,
There have been revolutions and
revolutlonari_es in the scientific
camp also; in our own century a
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great revolution was started in
December 1900. The leader who
led the revolt against classical ideas
was Max Planck and he made the
declaration of war by reading a
paper on his Quantum Theory on
the 14th day of that month. There
have also been other equally im-
portant revolutions led by equally
great men like Einstein and Bohr.
* * *

Curiously enough scientific revo-
lutions have aimed more at recon-
ciliation and assimilation than at
overthrow and destruction of old
scientific ideas and ideologies.
Ptolemy, long long ago, held that
the earth was at rest and the sun
was moving. Later on, Copernicus
came and said that Ptolemy was
wrong and it was the sun that was
at rest and the earth was moving
round the sun. Who is correct and
who is wrong? The Relativistic re-
volution of Einstein has given the
verdiet that both are correct and
both are wrong. The thepry of Re-
lativity has introduced a new factor
into science, revealed a new aspect
of phgnomena and solved the prob-
lem in a novel and unexpected
manner. Another great problem
that was agitating the minds of
scientists was about the nature of
light. Is light propagated in the
form of corpuscles in straight lines
or 1s light propagated in the form
of waves? Newton advocated the
corpuscular theory; later scientists
exploded it. But the corpuscular
theory was resurrected in the early
days of the present century, That
theory, however, is not the last or
latest word on the subject. The
latest wave-mechanical theory re-
conciles the two warring theories
and points out that radiation exhi-
bits a dual aspect—it is hoth cor-
puscular and wavy,

»* * *

So, science marches on. Does this
march of science advance humanity
in the path of progress and pros-
perity?  The question cannot be
answered by scientists,

Profile-Beatrice Webb

\

Rosalind instanced her
pli‘ggltegmong the denizens of Arder%
as commensurate with that ‘(,)’
“honest Ovid among the Gothil ,
che did not weigh properly the
grave disadvantages of a residence
among the far from honest Phlhs-'
tines of the present generatlon._Fm
no less than thirty years fror}l
1893 to 1923 there lived at 4},
Grosvenor Road, London, two indi-
viduals to whom Bloomsbury and
Belgravia were imp.artlal_ly ana-
thema. Modern English life bears
traces of that residence. The two
individuals were Beatrice Webb
and Sydney Webb,

It has often enough been pointed
out that nature likes to break the
mould. Fire-eating Pistols have
emerged more often from placid
rectory houses than from any other
source. Beatrice Webb was a living
incarnation of this wilful paradox.
For that she should set herse}f per-
tinaciously to destroy capitalism
was an unexpected conclusion of a
childhood of ease and wealth. She
was one of the numerous daughters
of a captain of industry in that
most deadly of epochs, the lage
Victorian. If words retain their
meaning, the most powerful oppo-
nent of privilege was an ingrate.

Beatrice Webb early came to the

" conclusion that “the sweater is the

nation.” She had also the
getll“gi)eicacity to realise that the
benignant efforts to counter a grow-
ing evil, such as that }~ep}‘esented
by the Charity Organisation So-
ciety,, were exceedingly naive apd
ineffective. She set herself to inform
the revolutionary movement with
learning. When the Fabian Society
burst upon an astounded world, am%
commenced its salutary career ol
prodding the complgcent‘, insulting
the stupid, and generahy_rr_lakmg
itself unbearable to the privileged.,
she welcomed it with transports of
delight, and continued to be its
member while brighter spirits had
either broken with it or had out-

grown it.

Beairice Webb

Passion for Facts

Among her many transcendent
gifts, thft of comeliness of thought
could not be fairly reckoned one,
Her passion for that dull thing,
facts, would have rejoiced the heart
of Mr. Gradgrind himself. With
what was undoubtedly, to her op-
ponents, exasperating tenacity, she
devoted herself to building Eng-
land’s green and pleasant land on
blue books, Tastes gnd'oubtedly
differ, but it is surely significant of
much that after she had married
Sydney Webb whom her horrified
relatives described most untruth-
fully as a “cockney cad”, the couple
spent their honeymoon in the ro-
mantic occupation of “looking up
trade union records in Dublin and
Belfast.”

“Dogged Writing”

But these are unregenerate sneers,
In her just published biography on
Beatrice Webb, (Longmans, 1sh.
6.) Margaret Cole has been able
to demonstrate how thoroughly the
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Webbs spent themselves in their
mission. Bernard Shaw has since
written with amusement of “our
eternal political shop; our mornings
of dogged writing; and our rave-
nous plain meals”. For the couple
believed intensely in committees,
and their labours were essentially
academic, The corpus of their writ-
ing' is impressive, Beginning with
the Co-operative Movement, the
Webbs took for their province trade
unionism and social welfare. It
was not until late in their lives
that, after an obstinate refusal,
they founq in Communism a living
creed. A visit to Russia at the invi-
tation of the Soviet authorities had
confirmed them in their already
strong views. This amiability was
to prove of benefit when the time
came for the formation of the
I:abour Government. But though
Sydney Webb who had blossomed
into Lorgl Passfield took office in
that Cabinet, it cannot be claimed
th.at‘ he made his mark on the ad-
ministration of the country. It only
proved that their forte lay in
writing.

There is much unconscious
laughter in their lives, When, by
the agency of free tickets, they
were inveigled into a theatre to
Wwithess Parsifal, they spent the
period in discussing with a kindred
spirit the “incidence of sickness
among the poor”, But only the
foolish will “insult their memory
with laughter, In no uncertain sense
were their lives a memorable ex-
ample of devotion to duty. Beatrice
Webb was undoubtedly ‘“‘one of tl}’e
greatest women of our generation'.

THE WEEK ABROAD
A Survey of Foreign Affairs

The first session of the General
Assembly concluded its labours in
an atmosphere of forced compla-
cency which must have been un-
convincing even to the protagonists
themselves. Anonymous but inspir-
ed apologists have hastened to
assure a doubting world that his-
tory has been enacted almost under
our noses as it were! Beyond the
publicity which international dark
corners have received, the net re-
sult of the Assembly session has
been a spate of unctuous oratory
which will be preserved for pos-
terity in a multi-lingual setting.
The commentators on the new con-
stitution of the General Assembly
have pointed out that executive
functions have yet to be assumed
by the smaller body—the Security
Council—and that therefore, it is
at least priemature to assess the
contribution of the new bodies to
the shaping of the brave new
world.

U.N.O. SESSION

The adjournment of the Secu-
rity Council ‘itself was not brought
about in happy circumstances. The
Levant issue which provoked 3
crisis, like every other issue which
was debated by the Council, was
disposed of in an original fashion.
An American-sponsored, exonerat-
jve resolution passed with the re-
quisite majority was scotched in
the final stage by the Russian exer-
cise of the power of veto. This is
the most disagreeable manifesta-
tion of the widening rift between
the Western and the Eastern blocs
into which the ‘United Nations' are
ineluctably splitting up. Russia has
given unambiguous notice that she
will pillory Britain on every
opportunity that might present it-
self to her; and God knows that
Britain has too many commitments
in too many parts of the world to
emerge from the ordeal unscathed.
Thus the diplomatic alignments re-

vealed in the course of the last few
weeks bid fair to be crystallised
into the landmarks of the Atom
age. Russia’s role will tend more
and more openly to encourage the
backward areas of the world which
are as a rule under the hegemony
of Britain or America. The empires
and the empire-ideology are to be
stripped and laid bare without a
rag to cover them, first in propa-
ganda and, as occasion should serve,
in deed. ’

AN UNEASY EUROPE

The adjournment of the Security
Council seems like running away
from the post of duty in the pre-
sent unstable conditions in East
Europe. There has been a cabinet
crisis in Egypt; Arabs are mounting
a boycott against the Jews in Pales-
tine, Syria and Levant are on the
war-path fortified by the thought
that Soviet Russia is a sympathetic
neighbour. Above all, a Polish army
is said to be moving towards the
Yugoslav borders, and thus offer-
ing a threat to peace in that part
of the world !

CHINA’S DEMAND FOR
HONGKONG

In a recent debate in the House
of Lords, many of the elderly
statesmen deplored the develop-
ment of ‘imperialist’ trends in the
policy of the Chinese Government,
and wondered what the British Go-
vernment proposed to do about
them, It was pointed out more spe-
cifically that the students’ demand
for the return of Hongkong to China
was an alarming symptom. Only
seasoned imperialists can achieve
this degree of naivette. It is not so
much a case of hypocrisy as of
consummate acting plausible for
the time being. For the simple
point that is evaded is the one
about Britain’s right to be any-
where within a thousand miles of
Hongkong!
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Ambedkar Refuted. By C. Rajago-gm
palachari, (Hind Kitabs, Bom-JRlas an unfair element in political
bay. Re. 1)) —u

¢ Heontests.”

Dr. Ambedkar was angry at the

In “Ambedkar Refuted” Mr. C| ] :
Rajagopalachari examines the mainjglslow pace of improvement in the

charges levelled against Congressil condition of the Scheduled Classes.
and Gandhi by Dr. Ambedkar in QJC. R. says that the progress of con-
his latest book. Dr. Ambedkar@illiitions respecting the. Scheduled
wrote a very bulky ‘and heavily.Classe.S in India does not compare
documented book running into more 1 with what has been done in

3 . iWBAmerica for Negroes, or in the
Zgixtlaiggg iﬁaeg;:;’cﬂc'gg‘ s reply ;.v South African Republic for the na-
y pages. Rachi 8~ ‘ Y€ na
: gftives of Africa, or for Jews in civi-
page of C. R. contains, on theg lized Europe. Naively h lead
average, less than half the numbergh.. All th tpﬂ. r y he pt ads.
of words of the Doctor’s. The reply g itali ;‘2 O.Wf rom %ovke)r y in
in point of size is a tiny onc-twen- a?g :;5 thsocxe_%{ ganno ) fe m-
tieth of the charge. But it more ?}‘: OC o e yvch zinﬁss or folly of
than suffices for fulfilling thejiy e ©On&ress m india.
hope voiced by C. R. in the preface. Everyone, wrote Dr. Ambedkar,
It suffices because every little wordj® knows that Mr. Gandhi values
is made to count. There is nofilmore his reputation as the saviour
wastage or over-elaboration. Thelilof the untouchables than his repu-
drafting is done with perfect eco-Jitation as the champion of Swaraj
nomy of space. or as the protagonist of ahimsa.” 1s
Dr. Ambedkar sought to establishR flit not remarkable, retorts C.R.,
that the Scheduled Classes are notff §“that Dr. Ambedkar’should iry to
behind the Congress claim forfMestablish that Gandhiji is sedulous-
Indian freedom. C. R. says that the[lfly working against his own dearest
freedom claimed by the Congress§iobjective!”
is conceivable in terms of demo-J Until 1917, all questions of a reli-
cracy, with majority-rule as one ofjisious or quasi-religious character
its fundamentals, and it is idle tojlhad been kept out of the delibera-
talk, like Mr. Jinnah, in terms offitions of the Congress, founded as it
separate na}thnahtles when theflwas for constitutional political agi-
persons claiming the benefit oifMtation. But in that year the Con-
national self-determination do notoress adopted a definite resolution
occupy a definable and divisible ter-§ “urging upon the people of India
rx‘tory. Dx.'. Ambedkar aimed at ‘ the necessity, justice and righteous-
disconnecting the Scheduled Classes@ness of removing all disabilities
from the Congress movement by anfimposed by custom upon the Sche-
analysis of electoral figures. With@l quled Castes”. Dr. Ambedkar was
just the same figures, C. R. claims#apparently more perturbed than
that the seats won by the Congress¥pleased over this. He struggled
(73 out of 151) “do not by an ard in his book to prove that this
means make a bad show.” If, hange of attitude on the part of’
complained of by Dr. Ambedkar, 8 the Congress was not born of gene-
‘middle’ and ‘intellectual’ classes ' rosity or honest penitence, but was
are intensely pro-Congress, and developed only out of a desire to
‘labour’ too is the same as every- make the case for democracy un-
body knows, “Who is left over for assailable. C. R.s reply is, “Surely,
Dr. Ambedkar?”, asks C. R. “It even if this should be so, there is
seems as if Dr. Ambedkar considers nothing dishonourable in adopting
: . e
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nverwhelming public support itself

a just attitude in regard to minori-

ties in order to qualify for demo-
racy.”

He goes on:

“Any fair-minded person must
appreciate the service rendered
by Gandhiji to the cause of social
reform in India and admire him
for having brought about a revo-
lutionary upheaval of conscience
about the so-~called untouchables,
He has succeeded where others
have failed. He has integrated
social and religious reform with
political activity in the Congress
and changed the whole character
of the Congress. Carping criti-
cism of the pace of results in a
Herculean task benefits no one
and this is what characterises all
that is spoken or written by Dr.
Ambedkar and which the British
imperialist caste welcomes as an
answer to world-opinion in re-
gard to their obstinacy towards
Indian political aspirations.”

The most surprising of Dr.
Ambedkar’s charges was the one
that “before 1932 Mr. Gandhi was
opposed to allow untouchables to
enter Hindu temples,” but made a
“somersault’” in that year. After
citing quotation after quotation from
Gandhiji's writings in 1925 and
1926 in refutation of Dr. Ambed-
kar’'s charge, C.R. for once lets
himself go: “If one does not care or
have the opportunity to acquaint
oneself with Gandhiji's activities
and writings one should not venture
to bring up a charge of making a
somersault and impute an unworthy
motive for an imaginary change of
opinion.” As a sample of the manner
in which Dr. Ambedkar approaches
and disposes of vital subjects, C. R.
caustically observes, “A wrong as-
sumption of fact is first made and
then an interesting search is made
for motives to explain it.”

The book is compactly packed
with facts to the credit of the Con-
gress pitted against Dr. Ambedkar’s
wrong assumptions of facts to the
contrary. Its most interesting part
is the end where C. R. enters on a
study of the psychology underlying
the v1o[ent dislike for Congress and
Gandhiji of Harijan leaders of the

stamp of Dr. Ambedkar. His con-
clusion is that scheduled as the
Harijans are for special favours in-
tended for their uplift, the ad-
vantages of the concessions made
for the benefit of the community
as a whole accrue most to the edu-
cated leaders, who, thriving on the
scheduled status, want it to continue
intact and become detractors and

enemies of any efforts that seek to
reduce or remove it.

For its combination of brevity and
effectiveness, “Ambedkar Refuted”
will rank as a masterpiece in the
controversial political literature of
our time. Its economy of phrasing
is superb. Nowhere is emphasis con~
cretised verbally. Yet the effect is
devastlating. It is a feat in the art of
making logic tell without resort to
loudness of expression, somewhat in
the manner of the great masters of
the stage and screen whose whispers
are more expressive than the ring-
ing declamations of less gifted ac-
tors.

Chittagong Armoury Raiders Remi-
niscences. By Kalpana Dutt. (Peo-

ple’s Publishing House, Bombay.
Re. 1)

The Chittagong armoury raid was
the most daring of the exploits of the
Bengal revolutionaries. One of them,
Kalpana Dutt, narrates in her “Remi-
niscences” the story of the raid and
its leading figures and of her own
conversion from terrorism to Com-
munism. In the repressive campaign
that went on for years in the wake
of the raid, she herself was brought
to trial along with two others. They
were hanged. She escaped the death
sentence because of her youth and
sex, as the judge declared in pro-
nouncing sentence. She was convicted
to transportation for life, but was re-
leased in 1939. Her release was large-
ly due to pressure on the Government
exerted by Mahatma Gandhi and
Rabindranath Tagore.

Extraordinarily vivid are the scenes
depicted by Kalpana Dutt. The word
“terrorism” conjures up unfeeling
blood-spilling. But these terrvorists of
the “Reminiscences”, as seen with the
author’s admiring eyes, are undoubt-
edly, most of them, extremely sensi-
tive and Kkind-hearted persons, To
their company belongs Preeti Wadda-
dar who took her own life with potas-
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sium cyanide, but could not bring
herself to slaughter a goat for mutton,
“When I am ready to give my own
life for the country’s freedom I won’t
hesitate a bit in taking somebody’s
life too if necessary”, she used to
say. “But I shall not be able to kill
a poor harmless creature like that”.
Then there was Mani Dutt, nicknamed
Lecturer, who said of himself, “If I
had not become a revolutionary, 1
would have become a Sadhu (ascetic),
I just can’t stand seeing people suffer”,
There were also among the revolu-
tionaries born leaders of men whom
their followers positively idolised and
who possessed the secret of exercising
a magnetic spell on all they came in
contact with, including their jailors
when they were in prison. Surjyasen,
reverently called Masterda, was the
top leader of them all. He is des-
cribed as deeply human and amazing-~
ly calm in the face of danger. There
were many legends going round the
country-side about his presence of
mind. Of the impression he made on

her at their first meeting, Kalpana
Dutt writes ;

1 was overwhelmed by this first
meeting with Masterda. I felt a
sense of joy, deep respect, won-
der, a touch of fear—J felt as if
I could do whatever he wanted
me to do at a moment’s notice. 1
was brusting to tell anyone I met
after that—“I have talked to
Surjya Sen”.

The most colourful of all the re-
volutionary figures pictured in the
“Reminiscences” is Ananta Singh. He
was the executive genius of the whole
order. He set Up many physical
culture clubs. He taught the revo-
tionaries horsemanship, lathi and
sword-play, boxing, the handling of
automobiles and the preparation and
use of explosives. He wrung the ad-
miration of Government officials. Mr.
Sm:ingﬁeld, then Superintendent of
Chittagong, said of him, “I have the
greatest admiration for Ananta Singh.
I have never seen a lad like this. 1t
is difficult to find such a character

even in free countries.” Kalpana
writes ecstatically of him, “To me the
highest honour in the w

¢ orld was to
have won his trust”.

€ pages of the book
are given to an account of how Kal-

pana Dutt became a Communist after
her release in 1939, “I could not help
confessing 1o myself”

summing up the impres
study of the various pol
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§ions of her
itical groups

» she writes, -

in the district, “that the Communists
were more widely read and knew a
lot more than us of men ang things,
of the world at large and of the people
and their past, and so 1 nursed a
sneaking - admission of our own in-
feriority”. Even those with no love in
their hearts for Communists and Com-
munism cannot help deeply venerating
‘he personality of Kalpana Dutt as
unfolded in these “Reminiscences”,
and in their detached moments it may
even be possible for them to nurse
in their turn a “sneaking admission”
that a party graced by the loyaity of
one like her, so brave and so stead-
fastly given to service of the people,
cannot be all black and must be
having some good in it.

Is this Peace? By Dr. Sir S. Radha-

krishnan. (Hind Kitabs, Bombay.
Rs. 1-4))

Has the end of the second world
war brought veal and enduring
peace to mankind? Answering this
question, Sir S. Radhakrishnan
gives a brilliant expose of the pre-
tensions of the victor powers that
the war was fought for exalted ob-
jectives and won by correspondingly
noble means. Sir Sarvepalli in this
book shows the world that the
motives and actions of the victors
have not been different in funda-
mentals from those of the vanquish-
ed. He classifies the atomic bomb-
ing of the two Japanese cities, for
instance, as massacre and not as

war; such acts are ‘“‘contemptible
crimes.”

It is not, the author points out,
democracy or love of freedom that
has saved the Allied Nations. “We
won the war by the power of phy-
sical force, scientific cunning, indus-
trial organisation and ruthless de-
termination to defeat the enemy,
unenfeebled by any scruples of

conscience, honour or international
morality.”

The machinery set up by the
United Nations Organisation is, to.
Sir S. Radhakrishnan’s mind, inade-
quate for ensuring the peace of the
world, which, he suggests, can only
be done by the creation of disci-
plines to control the integral life of
nations. We must, he says, develop

a world culture and a world
conscience,
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Freedom of the Press:
American Version

Pplitics of the Press in the inter-
national sphere has recently been
the subject of comment in more
than one Indian journal. Most of
them refer to American criticism
of the Soviet Press and raise the
question: How much more free is
the American Press than the Soviet
Press? R

Some of us tried to make the
Delegation of the American Society
of Newspaper Editors see this ques-
tion from this point of view when
they visited New Delhi last year,
but with little success, At a Press
anference held in Delhi, my
friend, Phanindra Bajpai, asked
whether it was the view of the
A. S. N. E. that the capitalist-con-
trolled American Press was more
free than the Government-control-
led Soviet Press. Both Mr. Wilbur
Forrest and Mr. Ralph MecGill as-
sured us that it was; there was no
doubt about it, they said.

’ But in their Report on their Mis-
sion for the free flow of news, which
was published a few months ago
the Delegation stated that all thé
other questions asked at the Press
Conference were intelligent but
that this question was simply silly
and they drew the conclusion thaé
the questioner was “the local Com-
munist”. They went on to say that
there was surprise when we were
told that the Communists ran their
own paper. the Daily Worker, in
New York! We, special correspon-
dents in New Delhi, may be igno-
rant people, but we are not so igno-
rant as all that! The Delegation’s
Report went on to say that the views
of Indians on the American Pres;
_depended on what they read in
“The Brass Check” and books of
that sort. Now, nobody mentioned
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“The Brass Check” at the Press
Conference except Mr. Wilbur For-
rest, but the Report mentiong one
correspondent as stating he had read
(s:uch "fmd such in “The Brass
heck”. 1t is quite possible these
questions were agsked in some other
coun.try, like China, but they were
put in the mouth of a New Delhi
correqundent. When, therefore the
Delegatlop expressed the opi}lion
that _Indxar; journalism is where
American Journalism was twenty

years ago, one wished i
p ed it wo -
main thera. uld re

One newspaper, 1o wit
‘I‘Imd.u', asked in an editorial on fﬁg
Poht_lcs of the Press” whether the
merican Press was controlled by
peqp]e like Hearst and whether a
strike was ever reported favourably
in the American Press. I myself put
this same question directly to Mr.
Wl!bur Forrest, leader of the Dele-
gation, the next day. 1 suggested
that the American Press was largely
controlled by the advertiser and
bointed out that no newspaper, out-
side of the ¢fficial organs of the
Labour organisations, published the
Proceedings of the Congressional
énquiry into Henry Ford’s anti-
Union activities, because Ford is the
blgge_zst advertiser in America, and
pubhca}mn of the proceedings might
result in the withdrawal of the ads.
One of the leading New York dai-
lies, which sent their representa-
tive to cover the enquiry, recalled
hlm.the Ssame afternoon after the
Teceipt of his first despatch, because
they were stupefied by the sensa-
tional disclosures about Ford’s use
of jabber-jacks to prevent the
workers from forming trade unions.
I stated that the American newspa-
ger“PM and .Mahatma .Gandhi’s

artjan which published no ads
were naturally more independent

E R S
T —

and free. Mr. Forrest made no
reply. . Py
It is surprising that the Report on
the free flow of news contains a
statement in which the. Delegation
approvingly quotes officials of the
United States Office of War Infor-
mation, who expressed alarm at the
publication of race disturbance news
from America. They deplore that
competition among certain news
agencies resulted in the publication
of what is actually happéning in
America!

A versifier from America has put
it somewhat vehemently, and at the
other extreme, in his “Advice to
W. L. White and other Vanishing

Americans”, which appeared in the

Saturday Review of Litergture:

Don't write about Russia, Com-
rades,

Write about anything else,

Write about Hearst and America
first

And the sins of the Saxons and
Celts.

Don’t stir up the Bennettsky
Cerfskys :

By taking a poke at Stialin,

Write as you will—it’'s a free
country still—

But not about Russia—that’s
mean. .

' V. V. PRASAD
New Delhi.

LN.A. Officers in Malaya

Malaya is a most interesting coun-
try. One can see that under normal
peacetime conditions the standard of
living was much higher than in
India, although at present things
are bad.

Inflation is rampant and prices are
fantastic. The rice ration at con-
trolled prices is about one-third of
the countiry’s requirements. People
have to purchase the remainder at
nearly Rs. 2 per pound. The cheapest
lungi costs Rs.30. A simple meal
of rice and fish for three people cost
Rs. 33. )

For hundreds of miles you can
travel through Malaya and see noth-
ing but rubber tree plantations.
They grow no rice or wheat, no cot-
ton or silk. In peacetime, with un-

interrupted imports and exports,
this caused no hardships. It has re-
quired a war to demonstrate the
tragedy of such an unbalanced
economy.

The three races—Chinese, Malays
and Tamils—appear to have no so-
cial or political relations with each
other. They each have their own
schools, restaurants, shops, etc,
each speak their own language only
and are not bi-lingual. Yet I feel
that on the plantations the Malays
and Tamils in their own interests
organize and fight together. The
Chinese receive higher wages than
the other races.

I visited several I.N.A. officers the
other day. I found a complete igno-
rance of what has happened in other
countries, as was only to be expect-
ed when one understands that these
people have been sealed off from all
democratic ideology for four years.

At the same time I noticed a
pride of race and patriotism so often
lacking among Indian troops, and
the complete eradication of any
slave mentality and servility. By
and large the LN,A. has succeeded
in imparting a basic patriotic belief,
and a new political outlook to its
rank and file. That it has made posi~
tive contributions in this respect no
one can deny.

In the light of what I have said,
it is a mistake to antagonise the .
rank and file by branding them as
puppets, and stressing the political
errors which they undoubtedly
made. )

They are eager to learn, and are
fertile soil on which to build fine
politically conscious Indian patriots.

Incidentally I have not heard a
good word for the Japanese.

A BRITISH VISITOR
Kuala Lumpur,

International Eye-Wash
Paradoxically, the Bevin-Vyshin-

-sky exchanges at the United Nations

Conference constitute a good begin-
ning for the U, N. O.

When the first moves were made
to have Iran, the Balkans, Greece

-and Indonesia discussed at the

United Nations Conference, there
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were signs of shocked disapproval,
The strain was too much for the
new baby, it was said, and it would
meet with an abrupt death. It is sur-~
prising that such an inept sugges-
tion should have been made by the
big men assembled in London, who
seemingly, depended on Time to
solve the world’s problems.

The danger of the U. N. O. break-
ing down under the weight of toq
many controversies is very real. But
the alternative to a bold approach
is for the U. N. O. to become Just
another debating Chamber of the
Geneva pattern. And the new
crusading spirit that is abroad in
the world to-day.will not tolerate
such international eye-wash any
more.

In international, as in national
affairs, public opinion is the final
arbiter. And the function of any
world organization is to focus public
opinion on matters vital to the
world’s peace and well-being. No
useful purpose is served by creat-
ing an artificial atmosphere of for-
malities, international etiquette and
drawing-room manners. In M.
Vyshinsky, Mr. Bevin has found a
foeman worthy of his steel. Bet-
ween them they have evolved a
new technique in international
diplomacy, symptomatic of the
changed times, which might well
be adopted universally,

MENON

———

English Outlook on Indian Affairs

As usual one finds very little
interest in Indian affairs here. The
public has so many things to think
about, what with economic difficul-
ties at home and abroad, demobili-
sation and all this tangle in Europe,
that what happens in Asia or
Africa comes in for little attention.
I wish I could write that everyone
iIs full of enthusiasm for a more
democratic policy in India or the

'ge\ generally, but actually

old boys look on and
lookers-on., We lived

~H. G. Well

3 k'J\ PR
NV CNARLE
ﬂv}\]\lﬁ/}. 48 “GD

most people are not interested and
those that are, are fairly well baffled
by the intricacies of Indian affairs.
Still we must see what happens
after the elections in India.

I don’t think most people here
are at all aware of the seriousness
of this country’s economic position.
We are still exporting less than
half of what we need to pay for our
imports agd nothing stringent is
being done about it. For instance,
we import about £15,00,000 worth
of films from the U.S.A. annually
and goodness knows how much
tobacco. Both unnecessary luxuries.
My own impression is that the
Labour movement is afraid to tell
beople the unpalatable truth that
we cannot afford these things and
that the Tories are deliberately
conniving at running this country
into economic subjection to U. §.
capital as the best means of keep-
ing it (and thus a large part of the
world) safe for their system. Of
course, Mr, Bevin is behaving in-
distinguishably from any Tory. Ex-
cept of course that in saying this
one is comparing him with Tories
during the war who were then on
their best behaviour,

It is astonishing how far the re-
actionaries are going. Only the
other day there was a long article
in the Manchester Guardian by
Bertrand Russell openly appealing
for a monopoly of armed force in
the hands of the United States and
for an immediate attack on the
Soviet Union to secure this if that
Country did not submit voluntarily.
Of course I suppose the M. G. would
say that this did not represent its
view but only Bertrand Russell’s;
but it is sufficiently alarming that
any paper should spread such
views, most of all a supposedly res-
bonsible liberal and progressive
one. . .

J.
Eastbourne (Sussex).

Hopefully or maliciously, iealously or generously,

cannot be anything better
essentially, forty years odd

The young are life, and there s no hope but in
ells,

The stanzas above are an En
of the I.N.A. which has made history.

SAROJINI NAIDU

Poets and Patriots—Nota Bene!—
We've only had one SARQOJINI:

- Her works are many—but few know ‘em
So well as her life—itself a lyric poem!

‘ [ ] [
Jai Hind
March four-square, in rhythmic time,

And sing as you march along:
‘We give our lives in youthful prime

To right a nation’s wrong.’

You are the country’s valiant sons—

Cast out the fear of death:
Rise to the stars, disdain the guns

To the people bring fresh breath.

When your glories multiply,—
Soon, by the Grace of God,

Your foes will break their ranks and fly
Or burnt out mix with the sod!

Your heart—it is your supreme court—

Jai Hind—Do not lag!
But on to Delh?, to the Red Fort,
To plant th’undying flag!

FAREWELL TO HOPE

Ours is a land of Paradox—

. For we gladly bid farewe]l to Hope !
And although 'midst us famine staiks,

Waste has endless scope!

There have been cuts in our rations

But bureaucrats swell their ranks;
And profiteers engaged in fresh evasions

Hope for Government’s thanks!

Let all of us—saints or sinners
Practise Austerity,

By discussing famine at sumptuous dinners

Though damned by Posterity !

glish version of Jai Hind—the marching
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WARDEN
* MARCHES
AHEAD !

1945 New Business Breaks All Previous Records

1945

Business Received over .. Rs. 1,50,00,000
Business Completed over .. Rs. 1,32,57,000

This achievement has placed WARDEN in the ranks of the
oldest and . the most leading companies in India.

THE WARDEN INSURANCE COMPANY. LIMITED

WARDEN HOUSE, Sir Phirozshah Mehta Road, BOMBAY. :
Chairman : I Managing Director :
Sir Chinubhai Madhavlal (Baronet), S. H. Thaker, Esq.
M. Rama Rao, B.A,, B.L., o
anager. e
MADRAS BRANCH : 79, Sembudos Street, G.T., MADRAS. J

"ZAMA OIL" ]|
| for -

COLD, COUGH, HEADACHE, INFLUENZA,
MAY FEVER

—

|

SOLD EVERYWHERE

or
FROM f
AMARCHAND SOBACHAN
~ LEADING CHEMISTS & DRUGGISTS
} Wm‘ﬁgs,‘”[s}mEﬁlﬁAﬂAlCK STREET, .
P.T., MADRAS,
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