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'CONDUCTED BY

‘“ SHRAPNEL ” _
PREPARE THE COUNTRY FOR FREEDOM

A contemporary journal of
Bombay takes the lead by sound-
ing the suggestion -that all
monuments of British tyranny
should be wiped out of the face
of India. We whole heartedly
agree with the view and say
with all the force at our com-

mand that we should forthwith
prepare the country for freedom

which is shortly to be ours.

Let every patriotic .Indian
remind himself when he rises at
dawn that he’s free, free to
choose his destiny and his
country’s. The British are quit-
ting ; the hard chains of white
imperialism lie shattered around
us to be swept off by the first
breath;of a Free India. '

. .

Now then let’s wipe out the
last vestiges of 150 years of
British misrule and malcontent,
Remove then all those statues
of the great persons that had held
up the “Empire” and in their
place erect statues for those that
had been martyred to the cause of
shaking it and to those that had
put India on its legs, head erect,
eyes aglow and soul afresh, Let
Boses and Bhagat Singhs; tlie
immortal heroes of the R I N and
the IN A: the unknown hun:
dreds that worked in silence and
perished in the prison cells in
the struggle for their country’s

. freeom—let these now shine

whe.e those that had crushed and
crippled them yet glitter.



But then Britain was not all°
Churchills and Dyers, for it alse
" had Annie Beasants and
Andrewses and Allan Humes.
Let not the hatred for men from
Britain that tyrannised usblindus
to recognise the services of the
- brave, just and good-hearted
. sons and daughters of that Isle
who had come to our land, fired
us with the breath of freedom
and joined our raunks and fought
against their own kith and kin,
induced by the love of justice,
fair-play apd right. '

-. It’s now time that the voice
of «“God save the king” is hush.
ed for ever; it’s time the voice
of a Tagore and a Bharathi rings
. through the free air of a Free
India from all public theatres,
restaurants and resting houses,
It’s time that the pompous “By
appointment to His Excellency
the Governor of—" is pulled out
from our business houses and a
patriotically fitting placard is put
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"in their stead. It’s time that

from the aristocratic snobs-
ridden mansions the insulting
term “Memsahib’’ is ejectcd out

- and the respectable expression

«Maji” is ushered in. It's time
that history is rewritten on the
debris of the. flasehood and un-
truth history hitherto taught to
us was, and the future generation,

the men and women of the
morrow are taught what their

fathers were denied at schools
and’ colleges but had learnt
in life, by experience, suffering
and sacrifice. In short it is time
that every Indian, high and low,
sheds off the slough of slavery
and trots the streets with pride
and greets the Englishman with
a sense of equality and respect.

Let our people’s Governments

rise to the occasion and prepare
the country wholesale for free-

dom, for the preparation' of the
country for freedom is as import-

ant as the freedom that will be_

ours in a short while.

Socialism is for me not merely an economic

 doctrine which I favour; it is a vital Creed
. which I hold with. all my head and heart

el RN
ASA

—NEHRU .

THE FUTURE OF JAWAHARLAL NEHRU

<7,
) 4

KHASA SUBBA RAU
Editor, Swatantra, Madras.

* Parting of the “w-yn between socialist Nehru and Rightist patel
" isnow but a question of time,"” observes Sri Khasa Subba Rau,‘
Editor of Swatantra weekly, in the course of this sensational -

article.

The
Nehru is being weighed in the
balance in the. changes now
rapidly taking place in the shape

of the country. s

Nehru has been a product of
conflicting influences. The pull
of Gandhism forced on him the
stragin of a constant struggle
between his own natursl impul-
ses and -the dictates of philo.
sophy to which he could not
give  spontaneous  inherent
loyalty. A tremendous love and
respect for the Mahatma made

him put in cold storage the most

impetuous of his inclinations and
adopt courses fundamentally
opposed to his own convictions,
This bending of Nehru before
the will of the Mahatma is part
of a wider phenomenon that was
being demonstrated on the stage
of our politics since the Mahatma
came into the leadership of the
Congress.

The secret of Gandhi’'s influ.

ence with Nehru is also the

future of Jawaharlal . ,

NEHRU

source of his vast power over
millions of other people in the
country. The compelling part
of the allegiances extracted by
the Mahatma has lain in the
terrific power of his own flame®
like sincerity. He practised

‘what he preached, which was a
. feat no other politician was ever
_equal to, and the uniqueness of

it coiﬂpelled first attention, and
then conversion. The supreme-
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'ingredient in the greatness of the
Mahatma lay in the abandon
with which he pursued ideas that’
appealed to him in utter in-
difference to all considerations
as to how they would appeal to
others. -They led him to the
primitiveness of the loin cloth
that challenged a whole world of
conventions comprised in
modern civilization. _
While he stood as on a rock
on his beliefs, the Mahatma grew
from strength to strength, and
no opposition mattered, and
nothing could shake him, because
even from ridicule and derision
he could draw and develop
power. Diminution of influence
set in only when he wavered in
the pursuit of what he taught,
" Every leader in the course of his
work attracts to himself an inti.
mate circle: of lieutenants on
whom he comes to depend as
they propagate his faith, It was
thé misfortune of the Mahatma
that when the results of his
leadership became convertible
into political power, the closest
of his associates could not conti-
nue their adherence to princi-
ples which they had found it
possible to uphold with glorious
devotion and sacrifice in the

..
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“days of struggle ﬁr‘eceding the
_acquisition of power. There are

always more fish in the sea than
come to-the surface. If .the
Mahatma had disowned his
unfaitliful disciples occupying
the next immediate rung of
leadership below him, he could

‘have more than replenished what

he might have lost from the vast
reservoir of mass support that-
belonged to him in the country.
Instead, he let go just that which

had made his leadership unique

in order evidently to avoid a
breach with them. This could

" not be done without letting down

the faithful. The whole of the
quarter century-old battle for’
Khadi, with all that was compri-
sed in the charka economics that
formed the very bagis of the

Gandhian drive, was lost when, ’

* without moving one little finger,

the Mahatma allowed the Praka-
sam Ministry in Madras to be
torn to pieces. The speciality
of Sri Prakasam lay in the fact
that he took  the economic
teaching of Gandhism seriously
and did not abandon it when the
opportunity came for implemen-
ting it on his chapge-over from
non-official status to the- pre.
miership.. Coi
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“The ‘pattern of the new Staté
taking shupe under Congress

divection is very different from.

what night have been expected
from the  pledy s and policies
associated with Congress ideology

_in view of the Mahatma’s part

L N . .

- % developing it. They are
bu}lding’ ilizdustan "on the
wreckage of Khadi, nonviolence
and the like, a: d Neh:u, as one

of the architects of the new

structure, finds himself for the
first time armed with executive
initiative divested of Gandhian
pressure. What surt of $Nehru
will the new situation reveal?
Next to Gandhi, Nehru is ths
most popular of Indian”leaders,
In one sensc his political posie

. tion is better than that of

Gupdhr, as 1t ig refreshingly free
from religious jargoa of any kind

_and derives no - usicnance from
: mysticism, I do not recollect

his having dragzed God once into
his  specchss  or writings.
Having  t.ken secul .rism for his
sheet-anchor, he s never pre-
oceupied with the soul's salvation
in the next wo:ld, and.all his
energies are bont on tasks
connected with the material life
on this planet as d the welfare
of: people ‘inhabiting it. . His

‘ refinement to be

s

Steely Rightist PATEL

humanitarianism, devoid of any
flourishes of spirituality, makes
him a good companion to people
of all climes, and he is today one
of the true internationalists with
enough cujture and civilised
justifiably
classed as citizens of the world.
If only intense affection (perhaps)
had not led him into the
clannishness of assigning to the
Nehrus and their cousins a place
apart from the rest of creation,
he would have shone as a

veritable saint, the more lovable -
for his complete freedom from

moral poses and the ways and

habits of institutional piéty. A

man. of vast study, energy and
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social charm; proud without
being arrogant; high tempered
and tempestuous but unspoiled
by wealth, popularity or success ;
uncommercial, non-acquisitive,
and endowed with a cosmic mind
given to spacious movement and
" incapable of being drawn into
narrow, crooked paths, Nehru

the darling of the multitudes is

the hero of the hour and seems
as though expressly made to be
tomorrow’s man of destiny in
free India. And so indeed he
would surely be but-for one
“fact—there is Sardar Vallabh-
bhai Patel to reckon with,

All the capitalist wealth of
India is ready now to pay toll
to the Sardar. Immeasurable
dre the financial resources at his
command, He has a towering
. position in the Congress organi-
sation with a mastery over its
 keymeén that is not likely to be
affected by any changes in the
- personnel of the High Command,
or whoever might come or go as
- President in the shifting fortunes
of annual elections. No breath
of a breach with.the Mahatma
has ever tarnished his standing
a8 a politician. Without any
laborious striving for an impres.
sive example, all the prestige of
the garnered moral strength of

th
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the Mahatma is his to exploit,

All these assests make the

Sardar the most formidable of

the Congress leaders being
. gathered to the helm of Hmdus- :

tan’s affairs,
Parting of the ways between

Socialist Nehru and nghtxs/t;/ ﬁe
- Patel is now but a question 6%

time. The brewing . conflict is

comparable- to the historic

struggle, for power between
Stalin and Trotsky on the termi.

_nation of the unifying incentive -
of Lenin’s leadership., Patel has

all the tenacity and ruthlessness
of Stalin and as much if not
more of organisational skill and
capacity for party consolidation :
While Nehru is unversed in this
art. But Stalin’s party had at
its back the might of all the
fresh vitality of a roused . pro-
letariat, whereas the forces

comparable to Stalin’s party are -
in India preparing now for a’

fight with the branch of Congress
leadership represented by Patel.

The eventual victory of Socialism

is certain in India as much as
everywhere else in the world.
Nehru's role would be that of

determining whether that victory
would come quick or would he
reached .only after years of pro-

longed suffering and intense

popular distress.

The Future of
PAKISTAN ‘and HINDUSTAN

By K. PUNNIAH

Epitor : **Sind Observer"’

In this exclusive article, specially written for the readers

of TEMPO, K. Punniah, the distinguished editor of * Sind

" Observer”, Karachi, doles out many bitter facts about the

future positions of Hindustan and Pakistan which should

awe any Muslim left with an iota of independent judgment.

“H is then that the Muslims of Pakistan will open their

eyes and realise that Pakistan is going to be a curse

instead of a blessing,’” says the author. When ? Read this
article, and know it for yourself.

[3
Partition of India is now a

settled fact. 1t isno use kicking
against the pricks.

*'On the whole partition is good
to the soul of the people of India,
as Hindustanis and Pakistanis,
will now be put on their trial to

do their best for the moral and -

material development of their
territories. 4

The Indian Union (Hindustan
for the sake of simplicity) has
enormous lesources in men,
money and material, and seces-
sion of Pakistan will affect it no
more than the separation of
Burma from India. -

Three hundred fifty millions -~

of industrious and law-abiding  Te the extent you sell you buy

) A

-independent

people, and eighty percent of a
vast sub-continent, will become-
one of the most powerful and
prosperous nations in a decade
or two,

The Indian Union and the
seceeding parts will be bound by
economics, commercial and sooial
ties, in epite of their being two:
administrations,
The surplus wheat, rice, cotton,.
jute and hides of Western and. .
Eastern Pakistan find a ready
market in Hindustan, in return
for which the latter will supply
textiles, sugar, cement and other
industrial goods and also coal.

Trade never travels one way,

S

a7
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single authority, so also customs-

and currency. Trams run from

- is to . tantinople , in -

T sake it that by mutual agree- Paris  to . Cons a-n tnople lfl

mert (‘o-1uunications of the Europe through different terri-
tories and the accounts are

whole o Ffrdig——of the two
Dowinlc. » ——wil' ke under'one " properly adjusted between the

You cun’t allow your rice .and

wieau to ro..

'The India
of geography,
of history and
tradition, the
India of our
minds and
hearts cannot
change.”’

~——Nehrulin
his broadcast
to the nation.

e e N e 2 i

N

*“If the transfer of power is to be effected in a peaceful and
orderly manner,’ every single one of us must bend all his
efforts to the task. This is no time for bickering, much less
for the continuation in any shape or form of the disorders and *

- lawlessness of the past few months. Do not{orget whata
narrow margin of ‘food we are all working on. We cannot
atford sny toleration of violence ? ‘

The Viceroy in his broadcast to India. S
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~arious countries by a Central
Lo-ordinating authority.

As to the defence of the
country both the dominions are
likely to be ill at ease if it is

. placed under one single authority
and in all likelihood there will be
two separate defence systems.

Hindustan should welcome this
step, as thereby she will be
saving nearly a fourth or fifth on
the defence expenditure, nearly
15 to 20 crores of rupees.

In future every able-bodied
citizen in Hindustan will be
trained to arms; the country is
big enough and rich enough to
maintain large defence forces,
five times those of Pakistan, to
ward off any possible invagion
from Pakistan, which, with
about fifty millions of people, as
against 3560 millions and. with
poor and attenuated resources,
. canbe no match to an awakened
and virile Hindustan.

~ Pan-Islam is a bogey that has
been too much warked to create
unnecessary fright in the Hindu
- mind. The Muslim Countries of

Afghanistan, Iran, Iraq, Saudi

Arabia, Syria, Palestine, Egypt
and éountries upto Tripoli in
North Africa have no navy and

- TEMPO -

air forces and transport ships to’

invade Hindustan -or to save
Pakistan in case of need.
Their armies ,are primitive.
They have hardly any Com-
. munications worth speaking of
to march their forces on land
through Pakistan to invade
Hindustan. They have nolarge
scale and developed industries
for manufacture of armaments,
which modern warfare demands
and which Hindustan has. It
is not Hindustan at any rate
that should be afraid of Pan.
Islam, It is a bogey, pure and
simple, .

Moreover there is a vigorous
movement in Asia and Africa for
elimination of - the Western
imperialisms and for it, freed
and independent India’s valuable
help is needed by those countries.
Therefore those countries are

bound to come closer to her and

not antoganise her.

. It is true there is the .danger -

of Soviet Russia developing
ambitions to march on India
_through Afganisthan and Persia,

in the event of Pakistan open-

ing its doors to the USS.R.
In that case, there will be a
_third world war in which Non-

July 1847

Soviet countries of the world like
America, England and the
monarchist Arab  countries
(including Persia and Afganistan)
will oppose Russia. I doubt if
Mascow will be prepared for so
daring an adventure within the
next twenty years.

We have in Hindustan over
two hundred districts as against

~forty five of Eastern and Western

Pakistan;  While Waestern
Pakistan is a distinetly separate
territory running over 1,200
miles of contiguous land from
Peshawar to Karachi vig Rawal.

" pindi and Lahore, Rastern
Pakistan is sandwiched between .

Westérn Bengal and Assam.
Eastern Bengal’s destiny lies in
being with United Bengal and
with the Indian Union as it has
no resources to maintain separate
defence forces, costing about

eight to ten crores of rupees :

immediately after separation,
With the loss of Caloutta and
the industrialised West, East
Bengal will be financially an
empty shell.

The greatest advantage of
immediate separation is that it
will induce cool thinking in the

protagonists of Pakistan in the

West and the East.

16

The fretful fever of "Muslim
League agitation having sub-
gsided and even disappeared,
Pakistan patriots have to. sit

.down to cast accounts. Eastern

Bengal’s revenue with its
teeming millions will be hardly
sufficient for its day to day civil
administration. It will receive
no subsidies from the Centre as
at present, nor can it draw from
the provincial revenues supplied

.by Caloutta City, which will go

to Western Bengal. Besides, it
will have to maintain armed
forces. There will hardly be any
revenue for development and
nobody will advance loans on the
security of this  Eastern
Pakistan, which is a deficit
area. About 400 crores of
rupees is the amount estimated
for material development of this
region during the next twenty
years. Nobody will advance a
cowrie for this work, and stag-
nation is inevitable. None of the
millionaire Muslim friends of
Jinnah will come to its rescue,
while” they may be ready to
invest in Hindustan on account
of " its impregnable financial
position, *

: In Western Pakistan, Sind
with eight crores of revenue, and
western Punjab with about
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fifteen ¢rores will pay their way
in maintaining the present civil
administration. But they will

" have to pay four crores annually
for the deficits of the N.W.F.P.
and Baluchistan, bear the losses
on strategic railways to the
extent of four crores in the event
of division of Communications,
pay the interest on their share
of the national debt which today
is rupees 1,200 crores, and main-
tain an army, navy and air force
which will cost any sum between
25 to 30 crores an year.

" Pakistan  will have the
present  Central  sources of
revenue, excluding to itself

namely it3 share of the income-
tax, customs duties and central
excises. Those will not provide
more than twenty crores of
rupees at the highest and there-
fore western Pakistan will have
immediately on separation to
raise at lcast twenty crores of
fresh taxation.

It is then that the Mussalmans
of Pakistan will open their eyes
and realise that Pakistan is
going to be a curse instead of a
blessing.

It will not be surprising if
within two years of separation
there is a reunion on Hindus.
tan’s own terms. Jinnah will
be hoist with his own petard.

It has been suggested by a
writer in tha newspapers that
Pakistan will not only be self-
sufficient but also a_surplus
province and after separation it
will flow with milk and honey.
The question is not whether it i8
able to feed and clothe its people
and have an exportable surplus

narr
afford any tolerstion of violence

—~——The Viceroy in

P ,.;'n Lo ke e s e
w margin of ‘food We auw -

TEMPC. -

but whether its ~ovornmental -
revenue widl be sufiiciont to bear
the additional burdens of
defence, deficits and devalop-
ment. .

The Sind and Punjab iu-lin
zamindars in this parely a;richls
cultural couniry wil be quiio
reluctant to pay texes to the
extent of 20 or 50 crores znd
then the movemeat for rounion
will start. There is no questiont
of the naticralisation of lwnd.
and industry as the rich ~nd.
powerul Muslim zamindars, who
hold 70% of thé seaws in the
Legislatures. ili  uot , aliow.
themselves to ba heavily taxad.

Taxation w3l ho shiited v to
‘the shoulders o: vhe Hinla and
Sikh minorities and urhan areas
and even here there i8 a limit to
taxation.

Western Pakisian will require

a thousand crorcs of rupues for
agricultural  and industrial
development wichin the 1i2xt
fifteen years. The Pakistanis
cannot raise this money ; net her
Hindustan, nor impoverished.
England will give the mdbney on-
loan; and-as ia iSastern Pukis-
tan so in Western Pakistan
‘there will b2 ali . »und stagnation’
for want of the whorewithal.

It is no paradise that the
uaid-e-Azym is going to create
{for his brothers in fairh. It may
well prove to bo a striking pibe.
And those who are praising,

Jinnah today as their saviour -

may vet remain to pray to save

them from him and his Pakistan.. ™
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AV'VI'he Backbone of Better Lifr‘iﬁg in

Rural India

By N. V. ESWAR

Exactly in eleven months now, India will be a free country. Now
than ever before, every one is talking of a better living in. rural lm:'re
What should you do to attain it? The peasant in the village is badly in . m;
of ?griculturnl help. Who is to give this help? This lucid article bn:; :
distinguished author Myp. N. V. Eswar brings to the forefront ; °
things that'ahould receive the consideration of every right think::;‘

Indian.

The betterment of rural India
is receiving greater attention
today than it did befove. Hut
in all these discussions, the prob-

. lem of skilled agricultural help
to the peasent does not show up
anywhere, This question has
never even been thought of as
having any importance whatso-
ever. Indeed, it has been ignored
almost, instinctively. Yet the
absence of agricultutral help to

- the peasant has contributed a

lot to retard the progress of-
rural India and now threatens
to undermine the very fabric of
it.. It is therefore essential that,
any.scheme for better living in
rural India should give this
factor the highest consideration,
Agriculture is the mainstay of
more than 756% of India’s popu.-
2 N

lation, It can be said that agri-
culture forms the very backbone
of rural India. Al the same
agricultural  knowledge and
skilled labour with a full know--

ledge of cultivation remainlocked
up with a few peasant families.
Agriculture being not a paying
proposition, these peasant fami-
lies normally never employ any
ogtside labour. They cannot
.simply afford this luxury. They
therefore mobilise the assistance
every member in their families.
could render, Even a toddler
in the family was drafted to do
work at the fields' or on the
thereshold. This meant that
outside labour got no opportunity-
to derive any agriculatural

knowledge. ~ Consequently there-
was not a single soul outside thege-
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‘peasant families who could boast
of possessing the elements of the
scienee of cultivation, '

Quite naturally, on occasions

of emergency and scarcity, agri- .

cultural . labour could not be
increased and agricultural pro-
duction stepped up in line with
. other industrial materials. That
tho recent *Grow More Food
‘Campaign” initiated by the
Central Government and the
provinicial Governments did not
produce the anticipated results
was due more to the lack of skill-
ed agricultural labour than to
any other single cause.

On top of this, the last two
world wars did all they could to
disrupt the peasant families and
thus dissipated the available

_agricultural knowledge and help
along fruitless channals. World
War II, More tlian World War 1
dragged away most of the able-

bodied members of the peasant -
families of rural India. Paren-.

" thetically, it should be mentioned
here that a majority of these
able-bodied persons: of rural
India had in recent. years come
to despise the life they led and

" begun to look on cities and
towns with hungry eyes. So

" whatever feeble assistance these

N
i
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could render to the peasants in
cultivating the land was - taken
away from them.

Of course, now that the war is
over, these persons of the peasant
families have been thrown back
on the villages, But then,

because they have had an

opportunity to taste life in the
cities and towns, their contempt
for the peasant life, with its
occupation of tilling the land,has
increased a hundredfold, They

rofuse to adapt themselves to .
" the old agricultural occupation

and literally strut about in the
village lanes, doing nothing, but
adding to the worries of the
women folk, And the intensi.
fication of the industrial tempo
of the country in general has
kept back an appreciable num-
ber of these in towns and cities,
so that, in essence, what was
taken away ‘from the land has

not been put back in its entirety, '

- Thus rural. India has been

denuded of even the limited
skilled - agricultural labour it
possessed bofore the War, Indeed

it must be said that, because no -
.outside casual labour got an

opportunity to acquire any agri.
cultural knowledge, with . the

passing away of the present
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peasant generation, rural India
may become a vast barren tract

“of land for want of hands to till

it successfully,

The giving up of the “Grow
More Food Campaign”, though
unsuccessful in itself, has added
to the problem in that whatever
little interest it created among
the educated in the art of culti-
vation has been allowed to die
off. If this Campaign had been
kept up as a permanent measure
it is quite likely that the interest
of the educated middle class
could have flowered ' into a sort
of Agricultural Renaissance‘. At
Jeast there would have been some
interest left in the art of culti-
vation.

1t is idle to hope that rural
India could be highly industri-
alised overnighs, -This would be
an impossible feat for centuries
to come. So, with all agricultural
knowledge and skilled labour
taken away, rural India has no

.other prospect in .a view than
-dying a slow death. DBut India,

however much she may be indu-

:strialised, cannot live without

rural India. 8o, if rural India
is to live not only its own life
but a better lifo at that, we have

to see ‘that its backbone agri-

¥
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culture is strengthened by creat-
ing a steady flow of skilled agri-
cultural labour and help to the
peasant. : '

Of course, Agricultural colleges
are doing something in this direc-
tion. But a few colleges cannot
impart the necessary stimulus
and life into rural India. Some-
thing on a larger scale has to be
done. The only course that

 suggests itself to me_ is that the

sdience of Agriculture should
necessarily  form part of the
studies in Indian schools and
colleges, so that an appreciable
number of the educated popu-
Iation in particular may turn to
agriculture as an honourable
lucrative occupation, and the
oducated population in general
may render valuable agricultural
help in times of stress and
necessity.

* I would even suggest that all -
thejstudents should be compelled
by law to spend their  vacations.
in the fields, helping the peas-
ants in cultivating the land, so
that, while prosecuting their
studies,they may not find them.
selves cut off entirely from -the
land and thus ultimately come
to despise the agricultural life,
which is still,despite all progress,
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the basis of existence the world
over, The students also geta

_healthy diversion * which will
miake them take a greater inter- .

TEMPC

the same timé. ;As such "this-

proposal is well worth the consi-
deration of sall those who are
interested to see that rural India

est in their studies, Thus the leads a better life than the
higher interests of education and one under which she groans
the land will be ,safeguarded at today.

On 5-6-47 Sri Parthasarathi Swami Shrine was thrown open to Harijans
Group Photo taken on the cccasion when a baich of Harijans lead by
Mr. V. Kurmayya, Minister for Rural Development, eccompanied by the
members of the Triplicane Youth Congress and the Caste Hindu residents
of the locality entered the historic temple,

Tempo's Skit :

1 of the Deaa

.,andl' .

From tna

By H. NAGASUBRAMANYAM

,dongratulate me, if you will,
T am returning from the Land
of the Dead.—I was knocked
.down by a Military lorry !

Many should have had the
privilege of being knocked down
by a military lorry during these
long war~years. (Only they may
not remain with us to tell the
‘story). If any of my readers
has not, hé should note it is not
the fault of the lorry driver!
-'With a recklessness only charac-

teristic of him, he ¢dashes’-

through the high roads and by-
anes, Being essentially attached

to the war-machine, - he knows.

human life has no value, If his
‘own life has lost its value fer
him, how cannot be yours: that

is logic, pure and simple. And

then, think of the thrill that

“«<comes out of sending a created

ching out of existence !

H. N. Tha well known
side-splitter of Bombay returns
to the piges of Temno from
** The land of the Dead "’

_There is a further reason. All
that impedes war effort should
be ‘crushed oub of existence, -
Peoplo are aware of the exi.
stence of +ha a1l peryading and
all powerful Defence of India
Rules (Still alive?), Whatever
bs your motive, whatever be
your act, if that motive or act
is calculated not to further the
proszeution -of ths war, you
desorve to be punished for it.
Extend the logic a bit. The
military lorries have a destina.
tion. They are working fo_r the

successful prosecution of the war

(and persecution of men I may
add.) As such they can bear no
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impediments. They do not stop
to invoke the- saving grace of
the Defence Rules. They take
the law into their own hands
and blitz every impediment on
the way,

The lorry drivers seem to do
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that it looks common place and
not worth the attention. So
they lead you to your ultimate
fate which, by the way, they

cannot alter !

You are paying for your

carelessness (or is it another

It is good that while you trot the strects of Bombay you carty
with-you your ration card, your last will, youar partingmessage and.

final prayer......

it with a vengeance. They just
do not care what they crush.
They do not look back to sce
their achievements, Being
knocked down by a military
lorry the drivers have been so
used to it in places like Bombay

man’s?). Perhaps the easiest
thing to kill is man. Death is
natural. So is this being knock-
ed down by a military lorry.
For, one is allied to the other.
You may argue: May I not be
shown some sympathy? Your
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argument iz right but the
premise, is wrong. You have to
face facts and not be lost in
arguments, Sympathy is a rare
commodity in a capitalistic
society. Secondly, you are
sentimental in expecting sym-
pathy. As a student of
psychology, you may know the
value of sympathy and you may
yourse}f give it to others in pots.
The same psychology reguires
of you to expect none from
others! Sympathy goes hand
in hand with humanity. While
man gloats over denying his
very manhood,to others why%alk
of humanity 2 What is man here
if not a lever, a fulerum in it,
to achieve some mundane ends?
I fear I am running at a tangent.
Even thinking this way is risky.
In Bombay, you should not
think. It means you occasionally
run into a trance. The lorry
runs over you and you are
hundred to one * finished’!

In America, it appears, the
speed-maniacs are shown the
ghastly spectacle of mutilated
humanity lying in a morgue and
the photographs of those " whose
faces have been smashed, They

are also invited to talk to young
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men and girls who are doomed
to spend a life time on beds of
pain from which they will never
rise. The results are said to be
gratifying. Ifrankly doub t.
Such measures cannot impress:
those who have been eye witness.
to the torturing agony that is.
naked war.

It is good that while you "trot-
the streets of Bombay you carry
with you your ration card or
visiting card, . the address of
your nearest kin, your Jast will,
your parting message and your
final prayer. Else nobody will
know whether you are dead or

alive, whether you are * missing”
or gone insane.

A month back I was a
shuddering witness to an old
man who, I later ascertained:
w a8 bringing ¢ration’ home
being nearly done to death. The
lorry dashed head long down the
Sion Road and sought to escape
the clutches of the law which,
now that war is over, has been
revived, What happenad to the .
driver later on is not our concern
The old man was—let' J. C.
Furnas describe for me.doubled
up like a broken stick and
thrust half way through the nar.
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row back window of the wreck,his
head between his knees. They
did not dare to try to unbend
him till they reached the hos-
pital. He was still alive and
.conscious......He knew his back
- 'was broken and he would better

~ die at once before they ‘did any-
~ thing about it” Of course, the old

man died in a couple of hours.
"Asusual, it took forty eight hours
-of worry, anxiety and vexation
" before the relatives could claim
the triseéted body. That looks
digression only looks. Tt is a

. story by itself.

-1 was ‘myself a victim, not a
" mortal one!-a week back. In-

~ spite of Leela’s fond wishes the

‘fact remains I have no eye on
my back or on the medulla
oblongota. Even of what is
happening in my immediate pre-
“sence, I have a poor idea,
‘thanks to my soda-bottle glasses.
‘Such a mistake on the part of
the creator or the author the
dorry driver cannot excuse.

The road was broad. The way
~war clear. Unless the driver
had a design on my life, I saw no
reason why he should drive close
to the footpath. - If the engine

had gone out of control he could
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have warned me, either by the
horn or by his throat.

The lorry driver could plainly
see that I was on a sacred
mission. The mission was really
important. Else, how.does he

account for the half a dozen

raimerts on my person on a

blistering summer day? I was

measuring my steps lest some
dust should settle on "my bright
¢ panama’ boots. I was avoiding
the company of all and sundry
lest they should spoil the crease
of my suit.. It was plain asa

- pikestaff that I was on the
holiest mission-to slave in a hell- X

hound factory to silence my

.. belly-cry.

‘There was an...u:..u...... ush. -

Immediately followed a thrust
at my buttocks and a hit at my
forehead, Ina couple of secorids,
I.was on the ground flat. Acci-
dent coupled with my flair for
somersault left me safe with a
hard knock- T was not crushed

to death. By the time I could
Iook at the hero of the'day, the

lorry was a furlong off.

Like yourig children who have
paid heavily for their mischief, I

was looking around me to see.
whether anybody had witnessed .

)
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the ¢ tragedy’; not that I was

~ .canvassing for sympathy, I

simply did not want anybody-

* known or unknown.to stare at

me. To my good comfort I was
left severely alone. Nobody did

- look at me fully. How could
they? They too utter like my-.
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would refuse to be convinced by
reasons. Clock is their only
guide. All that they could
therefore do is to shoot a sym. -
pathetic glance at me and go
their way discussing how lorries

" are a menace to public safety
" and narrating the various in.
. .

An u...... L) OO ush and immediately a thrust at my buttocks......

~self: Bread and butter ﬁrst;'
all elde next. They were going

towards their office. If they

attended on me, they  would

have to forego a' day’s pay or
leave. Atleast they would be
late to the office and that they
could not afford. Their ¢ bosses’

cidents they had witnessed till.

" then. They know Bombay is a

place ywhere people die in hun.
dreds everyday. Individual
deaths cannot be mourned. After
all, everybody should die knock-
ed down by a military lorry or a
financial breakdown !
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I wanted to make sure that
the same lorry driver was not
bent on * finishing’ me. I very
carefully got up from that self.
pitying posture. Meanwhile I
felt the smooth shaven chin
oozing, My kerchief informed
me that blood was running not
merely through the veins but
even outside them. I loosened
the tie knot. I felt a choking
“sensation. I grew giddy. I could
not stand erect, The only
consolation was there was none
to witness my ¢ misery,’ to hear
my tales of woe, to pity me. 1
had a good mind to greet ano-
ther lorry driver—he would have
done the trick!

Thinking of Leela, T reached
my way towards my office. My
office-mates were very conside-
rate indeed, Teey were more
particular about how it all
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happened than about the pain
and anguish I suffered. In their
larger wisdom, the elders chided
me for my rashness. The doctor
that applied some acqua-tincture
assured me that a little rest and
fomentation would do the rest.

I took it into my head not to
divulge the news to Leela. I
brushed the dust; had a shave

at the ¢ King’s Own Saloon” on

the way and a toilette. Evenas
I.was entering the house, there
was & scream: ¢Damned be
your self respect. I have got
money that will keep us, our
children and our children’s child-
ren trim for life. Yet, you
choose to go your way and be
run over by military lorries !”

1 stood stunned,
Gracious! Who said women
have no intuition !

A Request

b T

When you l;ave finished
reading this journal

i — Tempo is tempestuous

- please pass it on
to your friends

BTN s T rowemee SR S

Prohibition and the Economic
Welfare of the Masses.

BY )
Pror, R. V. RAO, M. A, B. T,

“ If democracy means securing the welfare of the common
people, we cannot imagine a reform more calculated to
achieve that end than total ptohibitipn,” say the leamn-

ed author of this instructive article.

Tho fact that people are very
enthusiastic about prohibition

may really serve as an encour-
agement now. '

and are very anxious to-havoit - - --

introduced throughout India as
can be seen from the demand
for the immediate introduction
of total prohibition throughout
the Province of Madras shows its
intimate connection with the
welfare of the toiling millions.

With the advent of the Congress

Ministries in the various Pro-
vinces, this question has ac-
quired a new significance. Bihar
Bombay, U. P. are introducing
partial prohibition with & view
to extending it throughout the
province ultimately. The whole
vredit for its introduction goes
to the First Congress Ministries
and the success they achieved

Two issues are involved in this -

question. One is the weaning
away the poor man from the
evil and secondly the Govern-
ment should cease to be the
abettor of the sin of selling’
liquor and making money out of

. it. In other words, this revenue
“may be called “tainted money”.

After all, if the Government
follows its policy with courage
and determination, it is bound
to achieve success at least in ten
or fifteen years. The difficulties
of enforcement cannot be ex-
aggerated because the existing
excise staff can be employed
with advantage .in these works.
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Let us not forget that the evil
*.of drink bas ruined the poor
) 'worker and his family. The ex-
cise ‘revenue comes from the

poorest of the poor-as can be -

seen from the type of people
who take toddy. We must know
. that, their income is very low
_and they-are paying for it by

denying the essentials of life to

their family . members. ~No
.Government: which . calls itself
civilized can obtain revenue by
ruining the economic lives of
our teeming millions. Tlie pre-
sent food crisis in the villages
can be solved because cocoanut
juice, palmyra juice ete. go as
auxilliary foods, provided they
are not used for making toddy.

Several economic journals
have begun to argue that the
Ministries should not proceed in
a hurry because the ‘expenditure
of the various provinces has in.
creased enormously, - the diffi-
culties of finding alternative
sources of revenue are many and
finally the need for -implement.
ing the various reconstriction
plans involving an expenditure
of several crores is more
pressing. Itis argued that the
enforcement of total prohibition

.will bring in its train a number
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of problems. The following
figures are generally given to
show why we cannot peglect in-
come from excise. :

Provinces 1937-38 194546,

- (Provincial income in lakhs

of rupees). -

Madras 38705  1652:58
Bombay: 312-69 78917

. Bengal - 13700  799-86

Tt is presumed that when the
expenditure has so much in-

creaged, it is no use introducing

prohibitibn throughout the pro-
vineces of India. It is also
generally argued that the re-
sources of revenue of the provin-
cial government.- are inelastic.
Therefore a majority of provin.
ces had to take recourse to a

- general _sales-tax, employment

tax, entertainment tax ete. 1t is
also argued that the majority of
these taxes did not satisfy the
cannons of taxation. It is fear-
ed that if we lose excise revenue

which is next to land revenue in .

importance it would be very

- difficult for the provincial gov-

ernments to balance their bud-
gets and implement their plans
for the economic development of
their respective provinces.
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Argument of Firiiipce exag-
" gerated.

It is unfortunate that the
argument of finance is exaggerat-
ed. For the matter of that the
total expenditure of a province
like Madras was twenty crores’
before the war and now it has
gone up to more than 56 crores.
Prohibition goes a long way to

" meet the problem of food short-

age because the raw materials
used for their manufacture can
easily be converted into auxi-
liary foods. Similarly we can
develop cottage industries in
order to provide employmdnt to
the toddy tappers. We can also
provide alternative attractions
to the addicts. The reserve fund,
of the various provinces can
easily be wsed for prohibition
because in several provinces like
Madras they have been built up
from the sales tax which was
meant to help the Ministry to
further extend the prohibition
programme. After all, prohibi-
tion is in the nature of invest-
ment which brings about moral
and material improvement inthe
life of the people. If the sale of
liquor is stopped, we can auto-
matically bring about the econo.

. mic uplift of our people. The
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various provinces can easily
augment their resources as a re--
sult of the improved economic
conditions of the masses and
particularly through nationalisa~
tion of industries, agriculture,
transport ete. India can never
forget the valuable services of
Sri C. Rajagopalachariar, who as
Prime Minister in 1937, intro-
duced prohibition for the first
time in four districts of the
Madras Presidency.

" We have also to consider
whether we should attempt
prohibition by stages or bring
about total prohibition all at
once. The difficulties of the
latter are a number of districts
adjoin Indian States and unless
the States also agree to this pro-
gramme, they cannot prevent
illicit consumption in the border
line. This means time and
things, therefore, cannot move
in & hurry. Similarly there
should be  inter-provincial co-
operation to help in reducing -

gosts. It is argued that this pre- .

vents the provincial governments

from considering the advantages

of an expansionist economy,
Conclusion

If democracy means securing
the wolfare of the common
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people, we cannot imagine a re-
form more calculated to achieve
that end than totdl prohibition

‘The economic advantages of .

prohibition are many because it
will release purchasing power
for expenditure on necessaries
.and comforts. After all, finance
is only our servant and financial
-consideration alone should not
.outweigh the ends in view. With
the introduction of prohibition,
we can show to the world that

4 [JAY DAYS”

—Ramakrishna
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we can manage our affairs with.
out the use of “tainted money”.
We need not be afraid of the
loss of revenue because it will be
compensated by the greater
prosperity of the people. From
this brief analysis, it will be
clear that it is desirable that
prohibition is introduced
throughout the couatry or at
least in the Congress Provinces.
It is hoped that public opinion
will assert itself.

Tempa’s monthly Poem : , %‘.\b :
| THE MUSE =

In this dry river of the universe, .
To let the pleasant stream flow ‘
In own voice thro’ the stringed veena

Sweet airs to recite, I come,

In my eyes the winter moon
Coolness conveying came

And then thro’ the humirg veena
Sweet songs to recite, I come,

Hearing the bees sweet humming ‘
To play my veena — ¥ come :
In own voice -—— to the world

Sweet tunes to recite, I come,

A dazzling light lighting

to spread the rays thro’ the world’
Tresh flowery garland bedecked
Sweet hymns to recite, I come.

In feebled autumnal garden * -
Fair flowers to blossom forth
Exhibiting life’s dance

Sweet symphonies to recite, I come.

~ (Translated from Amarendu’s Hindi poem,
by '
' SARASAVANI DEVI)

T



‘‘ Oh, heavens, my weight is zero!! "

o

- Natlhe
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% TEMPO'S SHORT STORY

To this 'day my blood curdles
within me when I go through her
last letter, my sister Rupa’s., It
was short, as all last letters are.
Rupa had spoken out her mind
openly in it. She was cruelly
frank. She said: ¢ For whom is
it you are taking such vast pains
in your life? Your working day
long in the hospital as a nurse;

your moving about the city in'

the nights winking your eyes at
men......Oh, I shudder to think
that you are doing all this for
me, for my education. What if
I don’t get my M.B.B.S, degree ?
Sister, you are a great soul, you
are. You've completely elimi.
nated yourself, body and soul.
Your sacrifice is immeasurable.
Why are you wasting away your

life for me? What joy do you
expect’ if I tomorrow take my
degree and begin to shine as per
your hopes? No. sister, no, I
can’t see you anymere in this
state. But try however much I
would, you would not hear me.
You would say: I am a wasted
soul, Let it waste itself further
for your upliftment.” But now I
have decided to make you hear
me. There is only one way of
doing it, That is by putting an
end to my life. Which I have
decided to do. Sister, farewall,
forget me. By the time thia
letter reaches you, I will be gone.
To where I go after death I
know not. Perhaps it may be
to a world better than that of
ours, . Henceforth you will be



I put on my robes and sauntered into the streets in the nights,

alone. You have none to feed.
Go back to that old life of sun.
shine and forget the dark chapter
in your life. Good bye!”
" Now I am under forty. She
was eighteen, Rupa. At that
_tender age she had ended her
life. Here I am in my small
room in the city suburb sur-
rounded by the diaries filled ip
by her in her flowing long hand.
These are the only precious
things that had been ‘dispatched
to me by the oollege authori-
ties.

Ever since the death . of my
parents, I had been both a father
and mother to her. When I was

‘in the prime of my life, Rupa

was just a little tot of two years.
We had none else in the world,
Weo lived together in a flat. I
was young. I loved my sister
greatly. For she was the very
picture of my mother whose
memory I recall now with a
sense of reverence. Unlike me,
Rupa was fair in colour. She
was exceptionally beautiful. My
sole desire in life had been to Bee
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* Llfe is but a small semi-colon in the etemal fler of yeare wnhoul

us. . . said a note in her diary.

that she \vquld come up in life,

. I was ready to stake anything

on that score. Nothing was too
great for that purpose. At this
time there came into my life o
man. He was a very rich guy,
Shetty was. Shetty literally
wallowed in wealth. But his
physical features were anything
b};t attractive, His'person had

_the appearance of a huge partly

filled up. gunny .sack. . Little
hunks of flesh crept loosely (10Wn
his checks. In the firat days I
ought shy of going out; with him.

i

. P ’ ’ : i
Wherever we would go, social
eyes would impugn us. My
friends = used to jeer .at ina,-_
saying: “Where have you,
caught that rolling bag of flash

and bones?” ButIgave myself
heart and soul to Shetty. In
him was that humility Whlch
appealed to me. He wasa hvely
soul Shetty, in splte of all his
rxches, was rather a dlfﬁdent man,
He looked upon himself as the
ugliest human _8pecimen wa.lkmg
on earth. I, /put, myself comple.
tely in his hands, I hoped thatr
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we would go ahead. That my
life would soon assume an aspect
of brightnss when .we would

- sign on the dotted line and put -

ourselves in the social archives

as legal man and wife. - But......
" but......he, 80 healthy and so
lively, suddenly burst like a
bloated bubble, When I had
gone to 8: e him for the last time,
he lay on the floor a dead being.
His heart ceased its beating ; the
“human gunny sack” fell {o the
ground a crumpled mass of
cadaverous flesh.

~ Years rolled on. Rupa was
growing. I followed her growth
from the bud to the blossom with
motherly ‘love. Shetty was a
bleeding wound in my heart.
But for her sake, for Rupa’s sake
I could forget him. My affection
for her had grown so large that
her picture ever predominated on
the mind's screen, completely
obscuring from my vision every-
thing else on earth. I worked
as a nurse. I gave .tutioms. I
made money, as much as I could
in fact, as much as was wanteds
And Rupa went to school.
From school to college for her
Inter ; then on to the M.B.B.S,

T was getting old. Yet Irejoicod '
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in her successes, Her education
was a costly affair henceforth.
I put on my robes and sauntered
into the streets in the nights,
Let the body, my body be eaton
up if need be so that she, Rupa,
the a.pple of my eye, should rise

up.

" This day I wonder why all this
sacrifice of mine had only driven
her to suicide. Just b.fore she
took that draught of pois'on she
had written two letters; one to
her clagsmates and the other to
me. She began to vomit. She
was rushed to the hospital. And

" her eyes closed, those small black

eyes that had so many a time
twinkled in my face and recalled
to my mind my kind, departed
mother.

As I go through the leaves of
her diaries, my eyes are filled
with tears. had never dreamed
that this feminine bud would be
nipped so soon. The following
excerpts from her diaries would
give one a dip into the workings
of hermind. One could perceive
from these tiny residual manus.
cripts that many worries had
been assailing the suthor, day in
and day out,

- rupees.
should have collected all this to
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must: have been thinking hard

about ending her life. For a

note in her diary inserted at that

time says : “What's this life,
this vnceasing flow of time which
'vain man tries to count in terms
of his insignificant birth-days?

Of what avail is my life that

flourishes on the total annihi-
lation of my sister? This edu-

- cation, alas, at what a stake is it

being bought ?”

Again she sdys, after some
days: ¢ Sister tries to keep her
life shut from me. But she hat
failed. I know her inside out.

I know with sadness the methods

pursued by her in making the
money she is sending me.
Cruelty could te withstood, but
how can one withstand so much
love, so much of sacr.fice? The
utter sacrifice of herself at the
altar of my education and
advance diives me mad. ‘O God,

help me to stop it.”

Elsowhere she says: “Today

-the postman has brought me a

money order for two hundred
A big sum. How she

gend me here? Here are the
proceeds of her unselfish corrup.
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ted life.  How. can I-spend it?

How ?2?

A C

« My friénd_s mvxte _m‘e' '
to the theatres. But I refuse.
I have money, yet I refuse.
Everytime I spend a rupee of my
sister’s earnings, I feel as if I.‘
were drinking the drops of her
blood. I must put by much of
what she sends me.”

Perhaps jotted a fow days
before her death is tho note:
“This day I have come back to
my hostel from the college
running, A little newsitem in
the paper has swept me off my
feet. O, sister, why are you so
lowering yoursslf into the gutter
to s2e me rise? She has been
caught by the police ; tried by:
the Magistrate and has been
fined for the crime of solicitation.;
Having come to my room, I have
wept, withound an end. And in
every tear I shed I have seen her
fishting for bread and money......
fizhting for it by every means in;
her power.”

Here is the last half ﬁnished

" note in her diary: “Life is but

a small semicolon in the eternal
flow of years without us. You
pruse for a while and movg
on......” o '
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* I live on in.my small room in-

the city suburb, All around me
is the vast city, where thousands
of humans hurry from spot’ to
spot, throbbing in an ocean of
activity, I goout tothe nursing
home in the mornings. I come
back. I lie down onmy bed and
dream of my blasted dreams,
The past seems very unreal.
Shetty seems a phantom. Rupa
a chimera. The whole past is
nothing but a fragment of a
dream in another dream. . When
I walk out along the streets
towards the marina, I feel the
air a trifle misty; and the
people moving around appear
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unnaturally coloured. My soul
finds an anohor in the bosom of
the  vast sea before me. The
song of the sea waves faintly
reminds me of some old song
that I had sung once, revives
some - old, half-buried memory
which I attempt to clutch but
fail utterly. Gazing into those
enormous depths I lose my
atomic self in them. My life
takes wings losing its mundane
tangibility. On the still waters
far off I mingle in a sprightly
rhythm with those I had held
dear and near to my heart, And
so goes the cosmic dance till
Time comes to a standstill.
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Towards A Real Civilization
~ Renaissance—A Survey (No. 1)

By M. GOVINDAN

““The military defeat of Fascism has, to a very great extent,
blawn up its political and social structure. Even though this is,
an admirable and worthy achievement, it must not drag us to

self-complacency and consolation. For the supersiructure that this
barbarian social order built, the ideas and ideals, which it pro-
fessed and propagated, still remain practically intact and have
thercfore io be demolished. The pre-condition for the reorgani.
sation of European nations on a sound democratic basis is a revalua-
tion of positive values; a new wave of Renaissance that must
ultimately clear away the debris left by the degenersted and rotten
system of past era and to prepare our minds for the receprion of the

inspiring ideas of Humarism and Democracy,’’

says Govindan in

this brilliant article, which is the first of a series of three articles

to be published in the succedding issues of Tempo.

i

** Renaissance evolved out of
the cultural forces and intellec-
tual faculties seen at work in
the late period of the Middle
Ages, newly fertilised by the
rediscovery of the classics”,
observes a historian of Ew opean
culture. “It was a period and
process of transition, fusion aud
preparation.”

Etymologically the word Re-.

naissance means rebirth., It is
often referred to as the Revival
of Learning since it discovered
the }ositive values aund creative

-role of the past. * It brought

into existence with its new con.
ception of philosophy and reli-
gion, its reawakened arts:and
literature, science and culture,
a firmer grasp on the realities
of human nature. In 'fact,
Europe had been prepared for a
long thorough-going metamor-
phosis before a new ideal of

-human culture which the revival

of learning brought to light had
been made to manifest. It haid
recovered from the confusion
consequent upon the dissolution
of the Roman Empire whlch

*Encylopaedica Britannica.
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‘released the forces of cultural
progress.” . .

Rediscovery of the classic
past_gave & new inepiration for
men to slave after spiritual free-
dom and released the continuity
of history and the identity of
human nature, Petarch, the
Italian poet and- philosopher
inaugurated & new method of
.scholarship and enquiry - and
reve.ed what we mean by
humanism, -

The medieaval Europe was
plunged in the darkness of
. superstition and bigotry, un-
paralleled in history, Tuere pre-

vailed the reign of Satan who

. ruled in the name of God, The

vengeance of the Church in the
sh:pe of notorious Inquisition

loomed large over the heads of
the heretics like the sword of
Drmocles. The only means. of
winning over nature were sor.
cery, magic and such other
blick arts. The persuit of know-
ledge was strictly prohibited by
the ¢cu~todians’ of religion.
‘The masses were terror-striken;
"-imaginary heaven and  hell
always haunted their conscience
-likr an endless nightmare.

It was in this background of
mysticism, obscurantism and
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heresy-haunting, that the spark
of modern knowledge was kind-.
led. The spark became a flame,
thanks to the martyrdom court-
ed by the men of the Renais-
sance, whose courage of convio-
tion still inspires- mankind, It
was from the ashes and blood of
these heroic fighters the flowers
and fruits of freedom and pro-
gress blossomed ; it was they

‘who forged a most powerful. .

weapon to emancipate the world
from the worst type of barba-
rism.

The pioneers of the Renais.
sance movement were the
Italians. The intellectual fore-
fathers of modern man develop-

ed in the womb of Roman

Empire already in the process of
dissolution and disintregration.
As genuine truth-seekers and
path-finders - they questioned
everything they found irrational
—the claims of the Church, the
divine right of monarchs eto,
The Italians inherited the rich
patrimony and resourceful heri-
tage of the Greek learning, the
principles of Athenian demo-

cracy, atomism of Democrities, =

Epicurean ways and views of
life, the political and philosophi.
cal ideas of Socrates, Plato and
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.Aristotle, through their contact

and social intercourse with

-Islam, Armed with these new
‘jdeas and inspired by 2 eraving
Jor more and more knowledge,

the vanguards of entlightenment

marched forward. " Dante, Gale-

lio, Bacon, Leonardo da Vinici
and others were in the forefront
of this .Iepic inteflectual battle,
The orthodox Church with all
the weapons at her command,
moral as well as spiritual, and
reinforced with the whole-
hearted support and cooperation

‘of the feudal chieftans endea.

voured to stem the tidey of
progress, but met with a miser-
able failure. Mr, Draper writes
in his famous book, *““The Intel-
Jectual Dev elopment of Europe’”:
#Never can moral interests
stand against intellect-enforced
truth. “On this ill-omened ques-
tion the Church -ventured her
battle and lost it.”

. The Italian Renaissance lost

_its original vigour and glamour
‘on account of the political

changes and reactions which
made progress difficult. But in

course of time other nations

came foarward to take up the

. torch of enlightenment left by
* the pioneers,

-
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The -- Renaissance "introduced
the concept of nation, a power-
ful weapon in_the hands of the
rising middle c.ass, In fact, it
was with this ¢ atom bomb ’ that
it blew up the moral and spiri.
tual foundation of the feudal
edifice. But the movement t-ok
various shapes and had to pass
through several stages in accor-
dance - with the specific social

‘and political conditions preva-

lent in different countries. In
certain countries where the
bourgeoisie came to terms with
the nobility and the priesthood,
the movement had only a mid
effect. Historians and social
anthropologists maintain that
the origin, growth and the deve-
lopment of Fascism in Europe
was primarly dae to this haph-
zard accomplishment of the
philosophical revolution. “Iad

‘not the Renaissance been super-

ceded tLy the Reformation,
Europe might not have to go
through the excruciating experi-
ence of Fascism. -As against the
libertarianism of the Renais.
sance, the Reformation provided -

‘moral and metaphysical sanc-

tion for authoritarianism.”
{M. N. Roy: ¢ The Problem of

" Freedom ) The resistance put- -
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up by Savonarola, Luther and
Calvin contributed to a very

great extent to this cultural
reaction.

. But in spite of these willy
nilly ways of the Renaissance in
. some European Countries, the
intellectu ls of the pre.revolu-
tionary France took up the torch
of . enlightenment seriously and
carried it afar. *¢ The young
bourgeoisie, hemmed in by the’
stultifying feudal structure, had
to conquer its historical *leben.
sraum,” and the conquest was
- only possible by bluwing up the
feudal totems and taboos with
the dynamite of °independed
thought.” The first modern in-
tellectuals were the Encyclopae-
dists of France and they entered
the historic stage as yreat debun.
kers and icenoclasts.” The rising
bourg ois elements in France
had to deal with a foe, formida-
ble and ferocious. They had to
strike at the very basis of the
system-—the moral, spiritual and
~ philozophical sanction behind
~ the divine right of Kings, the
embodiment of which the French
Emperor Louis XIVth claimed
to be. This situation led them
to'seek how divine phenomena
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operated in the mundane affairs
of Kings and commoners. The
uet result was an all.embracing
cultural advancement which did
the spade work fur the huge revo.

“lutionary upheaval, historically

known as the great French
Revolution.

The French Revolution not
only caused the spiritual libera-
tion of the French people, but
provided a fountain.stream of
radical ideas and ideals to other
Europe«n nations. The ruling
classes were frightened and shi.
vered in their shoes; many of
them prostrated at the feet of
the bourgeoisie begging protec.
tion and. refuge; the church
promised to retire - from the
realm of day-to-day politics and
administrative functions. The-
ocracy was replaced by demo-
cracy, theology by philosophical
empericism, Th>era of demo-
cratic revolution was heralded
by the Renaissance and the
resultant upsurge of the down.
trodden masses. Commenting
on this era of progrss and
complimenting the capitalist
class for its ac}xievement.

Marx and Engels observe in . |

their monumental work,

* rrthur Koestler: The Yogi and the commissar,
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“The Communist Manifesto’:
«The bourgeoisie historically has
played a most revolutionary
role. Constant revolutionising
of production, uninterrupted
disturbance of all social condi-
tions, everlasting uncertainty
and agitation distinguish the
bourgeois epoch from all earlier
ones. All fixed, fast-frozen rela-
tions with their train of ancient
and venarable prejudices and
opinirns are swept away, all
new formed ones become anti-
quated before they can ossify.-
All that is solid melts - into the
air, all that is profaneh, and
man is at Jast compelled to face
with sober senses his real condi-
tions of life and his relations
with his kind. And as in-
material productions so alsoin
intellectual production. The in
tellectual creation of individual
nations and narrow mindedness
become more and more impossi-
ble and from the numerous
national “and local literatures
there arises a world literature.”
The capitalist used the Renais-
gance movement only 38 &
ladder to climb into geats of
power and p:ivilege; he rejected
it when he reached the cherished
goal to prevent the unprevileged

43

masses from sharing power with
him. The descendants of 18th
and 19th .century rationalists
and democrats became mystics

- and conservatives. Fieely and
* liberally they distributed ‘opium’

to’ the people through the
reorganised and recognised

agencies of resurreoted priest-

houd in power, the bourgeoisie
wanted the maintainance of the
Status quo. :

* . History and human nature

have their own logic, Once vou
arouse the spirit of freedom and
kindle the spark of enlighten.
ment in the hearts of the people,
they grow and gather momentum
and force. During the latter
half of the 18th and 19th cen-
turies, the burning torch of
freedom was used by the prole-
tarian masses to & far reaching
end. The appearance of Karl
Marx and Fiederic Engels on
the horizon of history as the
heralders of a new ideology
opened ‘up a bright prospect
(and perspective) before man-
kind. Both these apostles of
proletarian revolution came to
the conclusion after exhaustive
and detailed study and exami-
nation of the natural and human
phenomensa : = It is not the
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.consciousness of man that deter-
mines- his being, but.it is his

being that determines hi®

-consciousness.” T h is . funda-
mental princple ~of historical
materialism,- differing from the
very basic ideas of the bourgeois
.conception of materialism, raises
the mystic curtain and throws a
new light on mise en scere of
the pdst, present and future.
Marxism maintains that ¢ if man
had the power to advance from
_savagery to civilization, to-day
he had immensely great power
to advance -from capitalist
civilization to a real civiliza-
-tion.” ‘

According to Marx and Engels
hirtory of society is the history
of class struggle. The existence

.of slaves in the ancient world,
feudal lords and serfs in the
Middle Ages, the capitalists and
the proletariats in the modern
.era. amply proves the validity of
-the statement. A particular
class at a particular phase of
history frees itself by freeing
the entire society, In the
Marxian scheme of things, the
proletarian clags is the revolu.’
tionary class with such a libera-
_ ting mission since they have
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nothing to.lose but their chains,
and a whole world to get.

Marxism represents the second

bha,se"bf ‘the Renaissance. It
opened the era of Dialectical
Materialism and Socialist revo.
lution as the earlier Renaissance

"released the forces of bourgeois
‘national democratic revolution

and machanical materialism,
The emergence of the Soviet

state as a most formiddable |

factor in the modem world

‘vindicated the prophesies of

Marx; at the same ,time it pro-
voked the capitalist nations. As
a counter-pois> against the
threat of the impending up-
heaval of the masses, they
created a barbarian system. The
decaying capitalism put on the

cloak  of. Fascism not only be.

cause it suffered from economic
bankruptcy but also because it
was facing a cultural ecrisis.
Even some eminent Marxist
thinkers and propagandists for-
got this, when they analysed
the causes that led to the
advent of Fascism. Mr." John
Strachey, in his admirable ~and
informative treatise, ¢ The Me-

‘nace of Fascism” flately denied
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that Fascism had anything to
do with philosophy at all.

The philosophical and cultu.-
ral foundation of Fascism was
laid long, before it emerged as a
socio-politico-economic system.
The ideas of Fascism were there
round the corner, when Musso-
lini and Hitler were in search of
them. The ideas of Sorel and
Bareto gave plenty of raw
material for the Corporative
syétem of Italian Fascism while
the evil genius of Nietzche,
Fitche, Schopenhauer and the
Nordic theories of Gobiniau,
and H. S. Chamberlain contri-

buted to Nazism a sound cyltu. .

ral basis as well as guiding
principles and practical ideas.

The military defeat of Fascism
has to a very great extent blown

FOR <
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up its political and social struc-
ture. Even though this is an ad-
mirable and worthy achievement:
it - must not drag us to self
complacency and consolation.
For the superstructure that this

barbarian social order built, the
ideas and ideals which it pro-
fessed and propagated, still
remain practically ~ intact and
have therefore to be demolished

The pre-condition for the re-
organisation of European nations
on a sound democratic basis is-
a revaluation of positive valuss;

a new wave of Ranaissance that

must ultimately clear away the
debris left by the degenerated
and rotten system of pastera
and to prepare our minds for
the reception of the inspiring
ideals of Humanism and Demo-
cracy.
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INDIA’S REPRESENTATIVE IN CEYLON

Sri V. V. Giri is shortlv proceeding to Ceylon where he will take up
his new post as the Government of India's representative in Ceylon,
Here we present a thumb-nail sketch of Giri to the readers of Tempo.

V. V. Giri, India’s represen-
tative in Ceylon vice Aney, rose
to wide popularity as a labour
leader. A barrister that had
had his educational career at
London and Dublin, at the later
place he had first known trade
unionism and had even cut a
- notable figure in the Sinn Fein
movement. And when he had
come back to India, his first
interst was naturally labour.

Early in life he had become
the President of B. N. Railway
Union. The B. N. R. Union
under the guidance of Giri was
unique in this that ithad achiev-

ed many victorics, and -had .

rshowed hqw vyell Giri wconld.

V. V. Giri
organige trade union movements
‘among the Indian labour.

His popularity as a labour:
" leader rose and long before he

had taken up the Ministership
of labour under the C. R.regime,
he became a world figure., He
was General Secretary of the

All India- Railwaymen’s Feder- :

ation, apd President of the All

 July 1947

India Trade Union Congress.
He had attended the League of
Nations representing the Indian
labour.. He was, it should be
mentioned, one of the first con-
veners of the National Planning
Committee.

His present appointment in
Ceylon should be much welcom-
ed both by the Indians and Ceylo-
nese. For Giri is the right man;
be would do well as an envoy
overseas than he could in a
province infested with power-
politics and political passions
and prejudices. It was rumoured
that Giri had been asked to go to
America as India’s ambassaslor.
One would not know why he had

1ot accepted the offer. Perhaps

Prakagsam’s ministry was so

" dear to his heart that he could

not contemplate leaving it to
blaze a trail of glory in the land

‘of Truman,

Of the many Congressmen of
the province of Madras, Giri
stood aside the current of politi-
cal controversy. His name was
without a blemish. His speecbes
were never vituperative or villi-
fying, He knew that Madras
had become the rendezvous of
political gamblers and oppor-
tunists, but never did he vent
his anger. A sense of philosophy
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entered his rich soul. With his
unstained character and his
stout heart, he still hoped for
the best, while prepared for the
worst. Giri was an optimist to his
fingertips, Defeatism w s some-
thing alien to his nature. .

Giri would go-a long way in -
forging new ties of friendshipl
between Ceylon and the newly
born free India. He hasa clear
mind that judges things objecti.
vely, without any personal bias.
What is more, in him, in spite of
all his victories and triumphs,
is that humility, that striking
humility, which is the hall-mark
of all genuinely great persons,

Giri, as a person, is a éharming
gentleman with sweet manners.
Endowed with a wonderful
physique that could permit him
to work all the twenty four
hours of the day and night if
there be need, tall and fair, he
would cut a remarkable figure
in any assembly of distinguished
people. He dresses neatly, but
simply. His wants are few. He
does not smoke, he does not
chew pan. He does not eat meat
and is a teetotaller. -

The relations between. India
and Ceylon .under the guidance
of Giri should take a  happier
shape.



KARAKA IN AMERICA!

The thousands of admirers of
D F. Karaka in India, Burma
and Ceylon should welcome the
latest work of his; I'VE SHED
MY TEARS, which was publi.
shed in New York by D.
Appleton - Century Company,
and for which Higginbothams of
Madras are the sole distributing
agents in India, Burma and
Ceylon.

During the war, Karaka had
served on various fronts as a
war correspondent. He had
gone to Europe, Burma and
America. This new book of his,

well printed and well got-up, as
all publications are that emerge

from .the land of Uncle Sam,
may not receive the apprecia-
tion of the Indian reader so
much as it may elicit the appre-
ciation-of an American. For in

the book same parté have been

culled and sorted out from those
of his previous works with which
the readers are already too
familiar, And Karaka is not a
writer whom one would like to
read twice or thrice.

Karaka portrays with drama-
tic effect the change of India

from a loyalist state to that of

rebellion. Through the own
workings of his mind, through
the changes that were shaking
his own parents he gives
glimpses of the  changes
that were sweeping the country,
changes which none could shrink
away from, With the wusual
Karaka anecdotes on women in
brothels -in every part of the
world, with humorous tit-bits
about men and women in lime:
light, the political drift of India
takes place, rendering the book:
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at once autobiographical .and
objective. ) o :
Karaka gives some fine pén pic.
tures of the Indian leaders. To
quote a few: '

* Gaffar " Khan was tall and
woll built. His hair was closely
oropped and he wore a short
gray beard. Even at his age he
was & picture of a man, physi-
cally fit and mentally alert.
There was a kindly look on his
face and though his skin was.
sunburned, his eyes were soft
and gray.”

* Azad was and looked, a
scholar. He was the counter-
part of Gaffar Khan., If the
latter had been the Duke of
‘Woellington, Azad could be liken-
ed to the elder Pitt. The
Maulana had the gracious man-"
per of the old world. He had a
strength of quiet personality
and a measure of kingliness
about him. He kept a short
Poincare beard and had a thin,
twisted Mephisto mustache, He
wore the long Moslem coat and
& black oap of Persian lamb, In
appezira.nce he was like a ‘Mos-
lem nobleman with his courtly
manner, his dignity and his

poise,” '
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«“ He (Jawaharlal N ehru)
should never have been in the
Congress, for its orthodox ele- -
ment cramped his style. But,
born an Indian in the hour of
his country’s greatest struggle,
and sensitive to the humiliation
of being unfree, there seemed -
te be no other role for him.”

+ ¢« He (C. R.) had a clear mind
and uncanny grasp over every
problem he tackled. His
approach was analytical, syste-
matic and positive. His mind
moved from premise to premise.
He was always well armed with
facts and figures, never badly
informed and never vague or
hesitant in his arguments.”

Karaka is no blind glorifier of
his country. He paints the good
as fearlessly as he portrays the
bad. But his cosmopolitan out-
look tells him that the bad is
not - something particular to
India alone but is there wher-

. ever men are living,

On the whole I'VE SHED MY
TEARS is an interesting and
informative book which one
must read for enjoyment and
education.

WK, R
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«That’s one of the ways of
crossing the canal)”
explained Bimal. Presently the
buffalo reached the bank, when
the boy hopped up and caned

" it up and drove it away towards

the village.

Again silence reigned around
them. The mango leaves flutter-
ed above their heads and grey,
sweet-smelling mango flowers
flow down at them. The smell
of the mango blossoms pervaded
the air.

« Bimal, now let me tell you
something about my project!”

“Begin.”"
« I’'ve specially come to our
village to start a good hospital

~here, I want to take care of the

public health of the village. If
you and I, young men, git down,
how will India go up? The one
defect with out - youths and
students is this: They become
active politicians, with party
labels on their backs. A very
sorry state indeed. What & great
service they will be doing to the
country, if instead of striking
“work shouting slogans, they go
to the villages in their vacations
and turn out some golid con.

atruotive work?®”’
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“You are right.” exclanned
Bimal.

« Bimal, my object in opening .

a hospital is this; I want to
see that the people living here
are hale and healthy. Disoase
is a terrible thing and is the root
cause of umpteen other evils.
How I wish that every village
in India had a good doctor and
a couple of nurses!”

Sundar paused for a while and :

thoughtfully gazed across the
canal.

* Bimal !’ he called.
« Eh, what now?”

“I've made the necessary
arrangements, In about a fort-
night, the hospital will be fully
equipped. I wisa it were form:
ally declared Spen by some per-

. son that, in a large measure,

enjoys the trust and goodwill of
the people over here. Will you
declare it open - :

«Me, O God !” Bimal shouted
with a blush. “Don’t ask me to
do all that, Sundar. I am too

young to put my hand into such

big affairs. You had better go
in for an older man.than I,
whose words will be taken more

seriously by the public.”
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“Suggoest some names ?”’

.'“No need to suggest names.
Invite Boopal to throw- it open.
He’s past sixty:  Also he’s rich.
So he’s doubly respected by the
people. But he wouldn’t be able
to give a speech on the occa-
sion, For he’s as stupxd as he’s
old.”

“ Then you must give a
speech, Bimal. It doesn’t matter

- if that old fellow can’t unroll his

tongue. We’'ll just put him
for a show. We'll do every
thing.”

“Sure, Go tomorrow and in
vite him.” L)

“Alone? No. I don’t know
him so well. I've lost my contact
with him for the past four
years.”

“Then we shall go together.
He’ll be very pleased to do it.
He’s o jolly old man who ever
jaws out many reminiscences
that unfortunately seem too.

“fictitious to believe. He takes
" us often to those far off times,

when you and I weren’t yet out
on earth. Boopal, the grand old
jester of the village !”

“ So settledf Tomorréw we
shall go and call on him, Now

~ let’s go back to our homes.”
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They rose up and retraced
their steps along the bank. Thé
sweet odour of the :mango
flowers lingered in their nostrils
and in the air far behind them,

CHAPTER 7.

For many hours in the ‘night,
the picture of Sundar haunted
her mind. How manly and ecul-
tured looked the doctor! Over
there in the city where he had
studied, a good many women
must.have fallen to his charms,

- O Sundar! What a dear! -

At once a fresh current of
sorrow rushed through her be.
ing: Sundar with all his brilli-
ance, what -was he to her?
Nothing. Less than nothing.
She was a widow.,.a widow,

‘damned for life. ¢Usha, you’ve

no place on carth, Widows don’t
live; they simply vegetate.” She
heard a million tongues shout
around her. But why? What
had she done to deserve all this
cruel punishment of society?
What a shame that a girl of her
age that hadn’t slept - at all with
her husband, should now breathe
on in cursed singleness? A girl
is married off. If her husband
lives, she’s bappy. If he dies,
she must jog on, ever shedding
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téars in sorrow or helpless anger.
That’s India——H8r motherland.

- Her little mind was filled with

big thoughts. Sundar! Doctor
Sundar! The man that had
bathed in the sbowers of life
and mirth, why had he come
back to this wretched village,
this tunnel of gloom and disease
and death ? How beautiful he
‘seomed ! His whole person lay
projected on the screen of her
mind. The fair oval face; the
long authoritative nose, beneath
which lay those two lips ever
compressed asif with intention ,
the corners hinting of a man of
decision. And those big, watch-

- ful eyes, black as jet with a.

flicker of sadness counterpoised
by a flare of smile. Those hairs
that receded up the head in
marked, well ‘formed waves,
Indeed he was beautiful, No
doubt. It would be childish to
say that he was ugly. He was
beautiful, very beautiful. Far
above all his beauty was that
~aura of culture that shone
around his person. . And they
had thought of marrying her to
him, Why hadn’t they? Had
destiny intervened and willed
otherwise ? Had destiny ordain.-
od that.she should be married to
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a man who was half dead and
was well nigh in the grave?

Where was this mysterious des.-
-tiny? Which Thigher Force

guided this destiny? Was it
God ? Was it the devil ¢ Which
was it ?

«Usha, how are you ?”

«Usha, how are you #”

These words rang in her ears. .

How sweet was hig voice! Oh, I
was a fool Yo go in, shedding
tears., I ought to have replied to

his question, O Sundar! Forgive

me. Forgive me. Yes, I wept...
I wept, for'when I had looked at
you, it had brought to my mind
gsomething that was denied to

me, denied to me for ever. If T

were to meet you once more, I

would weep again. 'Or wouldn’t-

121 don’t know. But these tears.

. ease my grieved soul like a

spiritual purgative. O Sundar |

- Gradually her emotions cooled
down. And she sat down on a

‘boulder in the backyard of the

house. The picture of Sundar
hovered in her mind. It refused
to exit. Oh, if only she could

.talk to him! Only-once. But

how?! What would her people

say if they saw her speaking to-
him, all alone? Oh, let them say
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what they would. I don’t care,

" I’ll speak to him. I’'ll. No one

can stop me. I’'ll be courageous.
I would rather end myself than
live on in this infernal cloister
in mute submission to the stupid
injunctions of the ignorant
fellows around me.
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these lines - chimed in her ears.
And she uttered to herself in a
murmur: “I am all right., I
know you, Sundar. ‘Very well.”
Yes, that was what she ought to
have said last time they had
met. How sjupid that she had
kept mum, like a shame-faced

** Oh, those days, my dear fellows ! *’ he mused aloud.

Yes, this evening, I'll stand
on the doorstep. He'll be going

- for a walk. I'll hail him, greet

hin., _ .
“Usha, how are yon? You
know me ?”’

A smile came to her lips as

country  lass! But she would
gay it this time. She would
surely. ', .
CHARTER 8.

Over a mattress on the street

'vex.'andali sat Boopal rolling
tobacco leaves iato stout,
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lengthy -cigars. All round him
were some four or five young
men, most of them engaged in a
similar job: cigar making.

* «Qh, those days, my dear
fellows!” he mused aloud. All
stuck up their ears and satin
rapt attentidn, out of sheer res-
pect to his purse and age than
of any innate worth in his
words, “They are .gone, gone
for ever,” he continued. By
those days, he meant forty years
ago. Now he was past sixty.

“Had we cars then? Had ,fve_

trains? Whoever had dreamt of
all these modern things? Nune,
believe me, none, Not even
Jangam, the celebrated prophet
of the village I’ The cigar being
ready, he placed it aside and be-
gan rolling another pair of
leaves. Only five more cigars
had to be rolled. That would
bring the total to twenty: that
was the number he smoked a
day. ’

““ How did you travel then,
grandfather 2"’ asked a' young
man. :

« Travel 1 ” spouted Boopal,
giving the finishing touches to
the e¢igar under production.
“Few went out in those days.
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I mean few went out of the
village, Everyone worked in
the fields during the day and
came home and slept with hia
wife in the night. Life was
good,..” He paused suddenly.
Across his wrinkled face fleeted
a distinct cloud of melancholy,
obviously rankled up by the
memories. '

“ Anyway let the past be
past,” he sermonised in a feeble
tone, “Why rake it up and
despoil the joy of the present t
Of course, I had had my days,
I had lived. I had enjoyed.”

A flicker of a smile lay silhouet.’

ted over his arid, fallen lips.
He abruptly plunged a cigar
right over half into his mouth.
He glanced around and said:

“ Jumbo, open your fire works!” -
Jumbo, a squint-eyed youngster

laughed boisterously over the old
man’s joke and held a burn'ng
match-  stick before Boopal.

« Thank you, Jumbo, Thank

you,” said Boopal. Once again
he was busy rolling the tobacco
leaves into cigars, :

Just by the verandah ran the
main road of the village, along
which walked past. men and
boys,.all of them greeting the old
man at his post of duty.-
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. % Grandpa Boopal, good morn-

ing!”
~ Boopal replied to all of them

in the same tone and almost in

. the same words : Get a long, boys.

Take my blessings. Don’t waste

_your time talking to me, an old

man.” And he laughed out.
The young men around him, his
underlings, mechanically echoed
his laughter in a chorus.

Outside the sky shone grey.
A varicty of birds breathed out
melodions tunes. The night’s
dew slowly dripped down the

tree leaves. The smell of

tobacco permeated the air, s

Boopal took in a decp breath
of smoke, and with a sigh of
contentment poured it out. By
now the cigars required for the
day had already been made. So
he placed back the remaining
tobacco lcaves in a wooden hox.
He leant back against a pillar
and looked on at the people
walking by along the road before

hiv. Those people! He knew

all the faces by heart, as it were.
He had known them as children.
Now. they had grown and were
in the early periods of their
lives. A sense of pride filled
his aged heart; an expression of
unusual happiness crept to his
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face. He had lived for sixty
years and would yet live on;
perhaps he would complete his
century.  What invaluable
experiences these long years of
existence had yielded him? He
pondered. He smoked on.
Smoking, he pondered. Boopal,
the Grand Old Man of the village,
the distinguished jester.

" Presently two men approached
the verandah. ‘

« Good n;orning, Grandpa
Boopal !”’

“0 you Bimal, Good morn-
ing!” greeted back the old
man. ‘“Come on, Sitdownon
that mat. What brings you

"here?” Suddenly Boopal scru-

tinised the other man and cried,
out with a laugh: «“O you
Sundar! Sarala’s son! When did
you come down here from the
city? Oh, yolw've grown into a
man!”

« How could you recognise me
so easily 2’ oried Sundar, with
apparent amazement.

«Did I ever forget anything,
my dear fellows?” replied
Boopal and threw a glance at
the young men sitting around
him.
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_ «Yowve a prodigious me-
mory !’ complimented one.
“ Wasn't it I that had admitted
this Sundar in the High School
in the nearby town? It was, I
think, twelve years back., ¥Yes,
twelve years back, I remember
aright. His mother sent word
for me. She said ‘You must take
my son and admit him ia school.
"His father’'s dead. You must
look after him.” And what did I
tell her? I said : ¢ Well, daughter,
don’t worry, I'll admit h'm in
the school’ I took him the
next day and had him admitted
in the school. Then you were a
young lad, Sundar, very young.

. You used to -stammer in those

~ days.”

. Bimal coughed out and turn.
ed to the old man, J

‘“We've come here on acer-
tain purpose, Grandpa,” began
-Bimal. 2

«0Of course, I've guessed,’
replied Boopal. ¢ When did you
come here without some business?
Now_ tell me. What’s it this

. time? For which poor institution
are you collecting donations
now ¥ Bimal . was a -terrible
extrovert, who rarely sat- idle.
He always dived into this affair
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or that, The plight.’ of .the

peasants was bad. He would

start a fund, go from door to door

and help the famished peasants..
Orthe village school was in'a
rotten condition. He would

take up the duty of reclaiming -

it on himself. There was noth.-
ing in the village in which he
wasn’t interestead. Boopal, the

old man, knew -all this rather .

well~ TFor Bimal usually called
on him chiefly to sponge out

some coins from his aged closed"

fist.

‘ Bimal answered with a hearty
laugh: « Not for donations, this
time grandfather!”

«Oh, good ! Then what's it 1

“«Sundar has come back to.

serve the village. "~ He's starting

8 hospital here, with "all the .

modern equipment. You should
. declare the premises open.”

. “*Me, good heavens! Isn't
there a better man than I in this
village of two thousand heads?
What a joke?” .

And the old man burst into s

guffaw, -

< 1t’8 no joke. We aro very':

1"

sincere,” intervened Sundar.
“You are one of the oldest

members of this village. With
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your blessings, 1 am sure, the

" hospital—the child of my fancy

—will grow in time. Please
agree...”’

~ «Agreed, my dear Sundar,
agreed! " cried Boopal. “ But

you must tell me what I am.

expected to do? I've never en-
tered a hospital. And I am

_sixty. How can I declare it

open § What should X do?” -

« Just a little function,” ex~

plained Sundar. ¢ First there
will be tea. Then a little speech
by you and Bimal...... "

« Speech ! I've never address-
ed a meeting!” interrup‘ted
Boopal.

speech.” - .
«That Bimal will write for

" me. Won’t you, Bimal? ** Boopal

turned towards Bimal, as -he
uttered the above words.

«There’s no need to write,
grandfather. You can just pour
out a couple of your jokes and
make the assembly laugh,”
suggested Bimal. ’ :

« After the “speeches,” con-
tinued Sundar, * you just open
the locked up premises and

declare it open in public.”

“ Jugt a fow words. A short’
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« All right, gentlemen, I'll
come. But, Sundar, why are
you starting this hospital ? Had
we hospitals in my days? No,
not even one, We had never
boen ill, You young menalways
complain of some bodily trouble

‘or other! What curse has fallen

on you?” ..

“Perhv:ps the curse of civiliza-
tion,” replied Sundar, with a -

" ring of sarcasm in his toane.

* But the human body is liable -

-to fall ill, now and then. It’s

natural. Hadn’t . you quack
doctors in your days?”

« L ook at Lingam, the barber. .
He fell down froma cycle, His-
leg bone was dislocated. He

-went,to the hospital in the
~ Metropolis. = The ‘doctors up

there took away his leg and sent;

- him back, giving him a wooden

leg. It isn’'t medicine but
murder !" argued Boopal. « How
.could it be murder?" - protested
Sundar, with all the latent zeal of
an incipient doctor. *Perhaps
his state was such that he could
not have lived, without having

his - leg amputated. So the -

doctors rescued him from the
claws of death by removing the
leg. In fact the doctors have
giveﬁ him a new lease of life..."”
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i But what's life worth, if the -

limbs are cut offf Isn't it better
to die than jog on with a wooden
leg?”

“The choice is, of course, left
tothe patient. Lingam, probably
wanted to live. -So he had hig
leg mutilated.” :

“But Sundar wouldn't - be

outting. anybody’s legs here,
grandfather”, assured Bimal.

“Thatisn’t enongh, He must
provide a new leg to that poor

barber  Lingam,” §
. Boopal, 8 vggested
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“Science hasn’t yet advanced

to that extent,” Sundar replied =

in & matter of fact sort of way.

The dicussion stopped sud-
denly. Boopal was busy lighting
his cigar. * Silence reigned all
round. Sundar sat on, curi-
ously gazing at the old man,

. This old man. How ignorant and

stupid he was! So was the
whole village but for one or two.
Only Bimal was there, who
posessed soma common gense, at
least.. The vast bulk of them
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were just a mass of uneducated,
ignorant beings. And he wss to
gerve them! Would he " sucoeed?
Or wouldn't he ?

Presently they rose up. They
took leave of the old man and
walked away, ehattmg to. each
other about the impending
function.

Boopal sat on over the
mattress, smoking endlessly, and
splashing out his anecdotes, his
beloved reminiscences, into the
ears of the idle, youthful men
that lounged around him- in
mute attention and silent
sdoration. :
CHAPTER 9.

Like a beautiful maiden lost
in meditation lay the village
wrapped in the shawl of a
resonant twilight. The last
hues of the departed sun had
faded away. The sky once again
roverted to its age old bluish
tint, but for a white rag of cloud
hore and there. Some mysterious
bird, perhaps, perched on the
branch of a tree, filled the air
with its throatal orchestra.

Sundar slowly skidded along
the street. Far ahead of him,
s battalion of ochildren were
playing in the sandy streets.
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Boys and girls, their clothes-
besmeared with dirt, their skins
dark, as though unwashed for
months together. These child-
ren, they “were playing in the
dust, And by nightfall they
would go back to their res-
pective homes and sit down
to their meals, even with-

"out ocaring to clean their

hands and legs. Presently his-
thoughts took a different turn.

These children, boys and girls,

how they played on together.
He _ wished that they would
gontinue this play for many
more years, But it wouldn’t be
go. The elders woulda't permit

" the girls to sport with the boys;

when they cross the deadline of
ten summers.. By the time the
girl acquired the age of ten years:
all sport was stopped and she
would be kept confined in the
back regions of her home. Man-
kind would no more enter her life.

Her companions would be mem-
bers of her sex or old, boring hags.-
And she would be married. Then
a life of - blind devotion to the
husband, bearing children by the
tens, growing old, feeble in
mind and muscle......and. dy-
ing...That was life, life in his
motherland,. Indian  ~women!
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Just a flock of slaves tomen !- It
" couldn’t but be so, as long as
" they remained in their irison
.cells, burying their faces behind
veils, vegetating day long in the
back rooms of the houses and
serving in the nights as the
mediums of quenching human,
masculine lust...... Tt couldn’t
but be so. These girls, they
" ought to come out into the sun

from their hidden catacombs,

move with men; ' move and
play, even as they were playing
now in the street before his
‘gyes. :

He stood by vya.tching the
children at play. -He saw them
© running  hither and thither;

. yelling‘a.nd jumping, and crying.

and shouting in spasms of wild

merriment. After afew minutes,

 he walked past them, and on

. and on along - the sandy street
he paced away. -

Abruptly he stopped. “There

by the doorstep stood Usha. He

felt ennervated. What he had
uttered before her sometime
" back entered his mind. He im.

pulsively admonished himself.

On second thoughts, he wonder-
ed if there was anything impro-
, per in what he had uttered be-
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fore her. After all what bad he’

said ? He just had asked of her -

welfare ; asked her if she could
recognise him. Weren’t they

. friends when they had -been as’

old as”the children playing be-
hind him? Hadn’t they played
too? ‘There's nothing wrong in
what I said, he assured himself.
Yet he fell a strange, unanalys-
able. fright as he neared her.
His lips quivered. He folt the
earth slipping away from
beneath. his feet. He thought
he might -even collapse in the
street in a swoon. No, not it was
ridiculous. He mustered up his

- courage and mobilised all his

will power, having determined
that he should conduct himself

_with utmost propriety. He walk-

ed on at snail's pace. Usha in
her drab white borderless sarce
was gettiug nearer ﬂJ)d nearer

_ atlll

As he was passing by her, he
looked straight across the road
lest his eyes might meet hers:
Oh, how he wished he had gone
on his evening walk along the-

other street, instead .of coming .

this way! Then he wouldn't
have been in this a.wkward’fsitu«(
ation... “Doctor. Sundar!”
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He turned round and looked
her right in the face. There she

- was, Usha, her face wreathed in

smiles, her eyes ‘bright with a

- strange charm. And only a few
"days back, she had shied in

his presence and had gone in
shedding tears.. The same girl,

- Usha!

) Usha gazed down at him. She

are you?”’ The reply for this was

* ready up-in her throat. But he

wags silent. .

«J am grieved to know of your
present state, Usha’” he said,

«I knew it through my
mother. Last time when we mets

- 1 didn’t know it.~ I am very
. grieved that your life should

have been reduced' to darkness
and mxsety '

Tt was somethmg, most unex-
* pected. She-hadn’t forseen that

Ke would speak these lines. She
had thought he would ask of her
welfare, if she remembered him
and all that,

~ «Usha !"” he called.
: “Sundar"’

“I’ve .come back to our
village. My education-is fini:
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-shed I don’t go away agam,

he said, :
“What Wlll you do here 2"

“There i§ so much work here
for willings hands. A lot of it
should say.” .

“What sort of work, you
mean 2" :

“I am a doctor, yoﬁ know. I

, _ am opening a hospital. here.”
was waiting for his query; “How .

“So the people here will be

_more healthier and happy ?”
© «If they take care of the selves

ves “they will be.”

Suddenly his face became -grim..
He looked right into her eyes
for a couple of minutes, He s1id
inan undertone: “Usha, when I
stand in the street and speak to’
you, I feel a trembling all over
my body. In spite of myself,
I've that subconscious fear of
social opprobrium, I want to
destroy this social order. I wish

- I had the courage to do it.”” He

paused for a while and went on:
“We had been good -friends
while children. We’ll be friends
again, won't we ?”

His feet fleeted past the door-
-step where she was standing,

She had talked to him. She was

happy.  She would talk again. -

.
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direction in whioch he had disap-
peared, :
«Usha, come here, at onoe,”

again came the call in a firmer -

tone TUsha pouted her lips and
dived inside. o
CHAPTER 10,

On the inner verandah, over a
cot, she slept.. A woman young
in years but rather old in
appearance. Ever forced to lie
on for years, she envied nothing
so much in life as the facility of
movement in other beings, Aud
her envy had gone to that extent,
when she wished that the whole
world came to a stop, that all
men and women were made to
sleep on like her. Shanti was a
physical wreck; a pitiful cripple.
She had even lost the affections
of her husband, Ranjan, Usha’s
brother. Of course, it was
inevitable. For he was filled
with nausea when he approached
her. There she was, his wife
Shanti, on the bed, feeble in
‘body, periodically coughing out
and spitting out grey mucus into
a plate placed bencath the cot.
A big doctor had warned that
shoe was suffering from tubercu-
loais; it was an infectious
disease. But Ranjan let days slip
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by doing nothing. Tuberculosis
was a horrible disease, and .
getting it cured meant a lot of

money. Was it worthwhile to
spend his all on a woman, for

.whom the little affection he had -
‘had was already blasted out?

Ranjan who had been a

proverbial spendthrift in the .

early days of his life turned up a

ologefisted miser by his middle-
age. He had squandered so:
much that now he wanted to -

retain whatever was there,

Usha stood beside the cot, hex
eyes on the invalid recumbent
on the cot. Shanti sent a look

‘of contempt at Usha., This

widow, she pondered! She waa
talking to somebody in the
street. To whom? Who was
thatguy ? Here she was, Shanti,
neglected by her own husband,
neglected by every man in the
village as if she was the synonym
for ugliness, And her unrewar-
ded heart burned with ire when
she had heard Usha, the little
widowed imp, chatting to a man

in tho street,  How could she -

tolerate such scenes in her house ?
“Usha!” she called in a terrible
tone' of unmistakable malice,
«“ Yes, sister-in-law, what can I
do for you?”

July 1947

“I want you to do nothing for‘

me. I heard you talking in the
street."” ' '

She paﬁsed and sent a sardonic

gaze at the youang girl.

“Talking to a ma.h,”. she
continued, ¢ Who's he?”
" #You don’t know him.”

“Of course I don’t know him.
I know no other man than your
brother, How should I know ?
But you seem to know a good
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right 27

“I might be knowing many
men, sister-in.law. “For Iv'e .
been living in this village all my

Tlife.” -

- “And I dor’t know, because
I've lived double the number of
years? Not in. this village, I
suppose ! For I don’t know
another man, apart from your
brother ! '

*“Usha, you know what you are ?*’ asked the invalid,
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Usha grew sullen. Down sped
the reply from her lips with
unusual alacrity :  “ If you don’t
know any, it is not my fault.
You've been lying on that cot
like a corpse all these years,
Who will come here when they
are afraid of your tuberculosis
infection,,.”

« Enough, shut up, you demo-
ralized bitch! I don’t anyway
aspire to move about like you,
getting molested by every mas-
culine dog. I would rather lie
on like this faithful to my dear
husband...”

¢ Faithfulness ! Usha
sneeréd. She could barely
contain her feelings. Wasn't it
atrocious of this invalid to talk
_all this nonsense? She hurled &
fiery look and hurried away.

+ Usha, come here !”

She stopped and turned back.

«J order you, come here.”

She came back. She stood in
silence.

«Who's that man?”
~ Yes, she must be courageous.
Sho had decided to defy the
whole world, Wasn't it childish
to fear this feeble, dying invalid ¢

« A friend of mine,” replied
Usha with courage.
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“ Sundar, Doctor Sundar!”

She told frankly.” She wasn’t
afraid. Coine what might, she
would face it, with fortitude.

“ What were you talking to-
him 3"
« Nothing in particular.”

« Usha, you know what yow
are?”

«T know.”
“* What are you, then? "
% A widow."”

« And a widow isn't expected

to go out; much less to fall into ‘

flippant chats with the passers-
by. You know that too?”

Ycs, you've told me now.”

_ *Stop your impudent replies.
I can't bear them any more.
From today don’t stir out of this
place. You must sit always
under my nose. No more lewd
parades are allowed in ' this
house.” She shouted and looked
up. But Usha was no longer

there, She had disappeared into

the inner rooms.

Presently Shanti burst into
virulent wooping. She coughed
and ooughed, holding the sides
of her stomach with her hands,
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Yes, the disease was eating into
her vitals,. How it had

" weakened ‘her! What a huge

-suffering this  tuberculosis
meant! And how criminal of
her to wish that others too
should succumb to the disease!

For a while the divine in her

sprang up. The vicious in her
-gank lower and lower. Here she
was, a life-time invalid that
would soon kick the cot and fly
away. Death was so near. She
ought to be kind towards her
fellow beings. ‘She ought to
jove them. )

«Usha ! " she called.

There was no response. ]

« Darling Usha ! " again.

Darling Usha, she pondered.
Poor girl! How her life was
ruined just like hers! The
young girl needed human solace
but not brutal admonishment.

‘The benevolent mood continued

and fine, altruistic thoughts
cropped up in her mind.

¢ Usha, come near, dear...”
Suddenly her whole system
swayed in an ack.ack of cough.
ing.
¢ What can I do for you?"
- It was Usha's voice. She bad
come back, the darling.
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_ “Thank vou, Usha dear”
teplied Shanti, She lookd softly
at the girl for a while with those
row sunken .eyes that now
burned with universal love.
“Will you kindly fetch me a
glass of cold water?

“In amement."

She came back with a glass of
water. She paced to ‘the cot
and poured the water in little
premiums into the invalid’s
mouth. “Enough, dear, enough,”’
Shanti said. ¢ Excusc me,
darling, for what I had said
sometime back. Excuse me,

- willyou?”

Shanti took the face of Usha
into her hands and lovingly
looked into those broad, be-

. witching eyes,

Take “rest sister-in.law,
please rest, You needn’t apolo-
gise to me,” replied Usha.

S“But I must. I was rather
cruel to you a moment back,
vory cruel. I behaved like &
brute. Oh, God, forgive this
weakling...”

And she burst into tears.
Salty water rolled down her

sunken cheeks. She wept, the

woman past twenty five. She
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- wept like a child. Usha was
touched. "Shanti, what a pecu.
lar creature! A lion now, a
lamb the next minute. A tigress

now, a tamed cat the next .
instant! She could be oruej.

beyond imagination, At the
same time she could overflow
with love and kindness beyond
description. That was Shanti!
The capricious sister-in-law,
more moody than the moon.

« Please don’t cry, sister-in.
law, Usha tried to assuage the
invalid’s grief. <“I love you.
Whatever you may utter, I
know, that in your heart of
hearts you've a reservoir of love
for me. So I didn’t mind that
you said.” '
¢« Thank you, darling. You’ve
relieved my soul. Thank you.
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Now take your food and go tor
bed early. Last night you had
no sleep. The whole night you
were attending to me, my young

dear,” exclaimed Shanti and

‘kissed the right cheek of Usha

and left stains of tears on it.

- The surrounding air was alive
with the music of birds. Night
was descending fast, throwing
its shafts of darkness, deep and
deeper into the measureless
bosom of space. And there on
the cot, they were together,
Shanti and Usha, in complete
fraternal harmony as if a lifelong
quarrel had been made up and
forgotten and a fresh lease of
good relationship signed a new
with the faith that it would
never be broken again.

(10 be continued)
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Congress

By
BH. VENATARATNAM.

There is no magic in the word
<democracy’. A democratic
state will not comé into being by
just shouting out ‘wo meéan to
establish a truly democratic
government’ and oft repeated
expressions like ¢ government of
the people, by the people and for
the people’ will not create the
demooratic framework of ahy
government if the basic condi-
tion for the success of democracy
is absent ; and that is a well.

informed electorate cdmposed of
citizens who are alive to the

‘responaibilities of citizenship.

Otherwise, there is always a

tendency for a group to domi-

nate and exercise power in the
guise of democraoy and sway the
masses by a few catch phrases-
The masses hang on to those
slogans and become utterly blind
and refuse to think on matters,
which require consideration by

‘the citizens if the government
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Hitherto men and women of
various shades of political opis
nion have joined together in
the Congress to oust the
Britisher. But now indepen-
dence won, there is bound to
be a terrific flare.up among
the many forces that had
struggled together for aational
freedom. The Congress leader-
ship under the rightiest Patel
& Co., is marching into the pit
of stagnation, and in the words

. of the brilliant author of this
article, ‘! infusion of younger
blood with new ideas and
better vision to suit the rising

" genorations is the crying
need of the hour.”

is toreflect the will of the people,
and leave them to be handled
by professional politicians in

any manner they like, This

tendency of indifference is all

the more conspicuous in the 80~
called ‘educated’ classes of India

who pass oat from the portals of
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To them the Congress hes be-

come too inedequate to meet
the needs of an Independent
India.” What. India wants is
economic advance, with the help
all that modern technique can
provide, on a planned socialist
basis. They are sceptical about
the ability of Cobgressto offer
such a forward programme, The
attitude of the Congress leaders
towards the Socialists in the
Congress bears ample justifica-
tion for the scepticism of the
people with wider outfook,

For what we know of the
Indian temperament and Indian
conditions, the Congress may
come out successful as the majo-
rity party in the elections held
under the new Indian Consti-

" tution. The electorate is not
~ sufficiently educated to think
and decide on what they really
want, _Political consciousness
and the capacity of citizens to
give the ‘instructed judgement’
on matters political, however
much they may be affected with
political events and the policy
pursued by the party in power,
can only be developed slowly,

‘Indian electorate has not reached’

a stage at which they can read.
ingly choose parties to power
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on the basis of their programmes
in the context of  Indian condi.
tions. This is because the fight
for freedom has eclipsed the
importance of all other problems
so far and it is argued that the
party fighting for freedom should
be in power to strengthen it to
carry on the struggle. So the
possibility for the rise of new
parties with definite programmes
for the development of the coun-
try, both politically and econo-
mically, is not bright.

But with the attainment of
independence the position will
be different. Then the problems
t0 be tackled are quite different.

New parties are bound to make

their appearance. There are

already signs of the of rise a

more progressive party even
within the Congtess' ranks,
namely, the Socialist Party.
But we cannot expect in India
in the near future—unless the
political parties devote much
time in educating the electorate
in their party programmes, the
government carries through a
programme  of
literacy, and the people them-

selves understand the program-.

mes of parties without any loya-
ities to personalities—a change

widespread -
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. of party in power, once it ceases
to be of any use to meet the

nation’s requirements, as has
happened in England immedi.
ately after the recent war. The
personal loyalties of the adher-
onts of Congress are too strong
to make them think in terms of

party  programmes. Again,
besides the Congress, the other
parties like Socialist Party will
be atill in an organising stage
and so will have depend for their
success on the appreciation of
their programme by the elec-
torate. In the first flushes of
Indian independence, Congress
may come to power, Already it8
popularity has considerably been
affected by its sacrifice of the
unity of India, a principle which
has been fundamental to Con-
gress cause so far. And if it
continues its other programmes

* in future India, it will be only a

Conservative Party of vested
interests and will not have much
chance in the long run in the

. face of more progressive parties.

If the Congress wants to hold its
own, it is time for the leaders to

* frame a programme aud policy

which shall have wide support
among the old as well a3 younger
generations and that certainly

-
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must have a definite socialist
trend, It is time for the leaders
to face the Socialists in the
Party and broaden the outlook

of the Party before it is toolate.

" The break-up of the Socialists

will be a great blow to the
strength and prestige of the
Party. Any party is likely to
maintain its strength and popu.-
larity so-long as the elderly
counsels are of moderating influ-

“ence on younger spirit and not

curb and put down the younger
spirit, . Otherwise it will become
‘reactionary and conservative. .

Hereafter, the Congress also
must think less in terms of
personalities and more in terms
of party programme. This
means that it is as much the
duty of the Congress as any
other party to pay great atten-
tion to one aspect which Con-
gress has neglected so far: the
education of the electorate.
Only when the electorate is
made to think on right lines on
the problems before them and

‘act according to their ¢instruc.

ted judgement’® can true demo-
cracy be established. To quote .
Laski: *The education of the
citizen 'is the heart of the
modern state...The defects of
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dembcmey are most largely due
to the ignorance of democracy ;
' and to strike at that ignorance

© i8 to attack the foundation upon

which those defects are built’
Is it not better to benefit fron
the  experience of  othe
countries?

CONFUCIUS

(GREATEST TEACHER OF MANKIND)
—BY.

V. G. NAIR

Visvabharati-Cheenabhavana

China is the cradle of a great
civilization. On humanity she
has bestowed the imperishable
berefits of numerous discoveries
and inventions. .To mention a
few—silk, tea, gun-powder,
porcelain wares, printing, paper,
compass and locomotive—are
discovered by China. In spite‘
of all these marvellous contri-

~ butions for human welfare, China

is better known to outsiders as a
land of opium-addicts, where

“armies headed by bandit chiefs

marched over blazing towns and
wasted lands; where famines,

pestilences and revolutions were -

frequent ; where women bound
their feet and where the ‘foregin

. devils’ namely, Westerners of

the olden-day Chinese played
the dual role of peace-makers
and war-mongers.

But underneath all these sur-
face cxplosions lies the China of

ey,

V. G. Nair of Visvabharati—
Cheenabhavan presents to the
readers of Tempo aninteresting

and life of Confucius, one of
the greatest sages the world
has known.

record of the work, teachings ’

-ﬁnsurpassing beanty and tran.
quillity, the China which has

" been moulded by her ancient

sages, This hidden China will

be discernible only to those who-

are keen to know the secrets of
ber mysteries. Here is some-
thing of Confucius, the unrivalled
Master of the Chinese. About
the same time of Buddha

{Buddha’s Nirvana dates back to -
480 B. C. according to many

European scholars. Buddha
preached the same time in India,
when Confucius died in China)

and nearly one hundred years

before Socrates (Socrates died

400 years before Christ) preached
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their Gospels of Universal Peace
and Love, and long before Karl
‘Marx, Hegel and other European
philosophers taught us their

* theories of historical philosophy

and communism, Confucious,
China’s greatest teacher unveiled
to mankind the mysteries of

" universal harmony and the ideals
of State Socialism based on his
eight principles, These prin-
ciples are : ‘1. Investigation of
“Things 2. Extension of Know-
ledge 3. Sincereity of Thought
4. Rectification of the Heart
5. Cultivation of the Person 6.
Regulation of the Family, 7.
.Governing the State 8. Bringing
Peace to the World.

Confucius was born in B. C.
#51 at Chw’ufu in the Lu State
the modern Shantung province.
TheKung family has an unborken
geneological lineage and i8
known to be the oldest nobility
on earth, A direct descendant
of the Sage lives today in China
~ and another member of his

family is Dr. H.H. Kung, former
Finance Minister to the National
‘Government of China,

Confucius started life s an

Inspector of Fields and Herds
in the Lu State. He later took
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up teaching and rallied to him-
gell threc thousand disciples.
He was made a Minister of
Justice in the. Lu State, where
he introduced” some notable re-
forms. It is recorded that crime

became almost non-existent.

People were turned into loyal
citizens, truthful, reliable and
honest. Even:jewels dropped on
the high-ways were left un.
touched by the travellers.
Women became well-behaved,
modest, - good - tempered and

chaste. But after a few years,
the Reforms of Confucius abrup- -

tly came to an end. Through
the connivance of the Duke of
Wei, a neighbouring State, who
became jeolous of Confncius’
influence, the Duke of .Lu neg-
lected the sage and his morali-
sings. Confucius and his dis-
ciples left the State in- despair.
He wandered through different
States preaching his Gospel of
«JEN’, the sum total of all
virtues, the source of all good-
ness, filial devotion, brotherliness
loyalty to a cause, honesty,
truthfulness, justice, forbearance
and above all he lectured on his
Socialistic principle of ¢ Tatung’
or universal harmony based on

A
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social, economic and political » foundation of Chinese literature

equality.

For about. twenty years, Con-
fucius preachedhis socio-political
philosophy and accordiny to his
own account became a dis-

“appointed man. No where in

China, he could find a ruler or
people to follow all his teachings.
His last days were rather sad.
Discouraged at his apparent
lack of success, Confucius told

one of his disciples: ¢ The great_

mountain must crumble, the
strong beam must break, the
wise man withers away like a
plant,*” and he wept. This great

teacher of mankind passed away -

seven days after he uttered these
memorable words, that is in B.C.

-+ 479, at the age of seventy-three.

He was buried at Chu-fu.

During his last days, the
Master wrote a chronological
record of events in China cover-
ing a period of about 240 years
beginning at 722 B. C. This
record is known as the Spring

- and Auntumn Annals, or the

Chun Chiu. He also compelid
& Book of Poetry known as the
Shih Ching and thus laid the

After his death, his sayings and
doings were recorded by his
famous disciples in the popularly
known Confucian Analects (Lun

. Yu), the Great Learning (Ta

Hsueh) and the (Chung Yuhg)
know as the Doctrine of the
Mean or the Conduct of Life,

Confucius  represented the
common man. All his sayings
and doings were intended for
his welfare. He spoke for
humanity and died for humanity,
During his lifetime, he did not
command so much respect in
China as after his death, All
his teachings and theories were
based upon the conscience of
man, or rather, on his plain
human nature, which could make
him a superior man. By culti-
vating both the body and the
mind through the Six arts,
Propriety (including rites and
rituals), music, archery,. chariot
driving, writing and mathe.
matics, the finalaim of a ‘perfect
man’ may be reached. His views
on Government, diplomats,
wealth, production, consumption
and distribution had also much

® A similar Contucian paralle conld be traced in Gandhiji’s utter-
ings, See Harijan dated Sunday Jume 8, 1947, Front Page Column

1, under the heading ‘Delhi’.
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in common with the tenets of
Socialism. The wider aspect of
his teachings iz to create a per-
fect member of the family, of
the State and of the world. His
ideal is one of universal peaco
attained through the movement
started from the individual to
the community, from the inner
harmony of oneself towards the
realisation of world peace.

An illustration of Confucius’
views on Governments is worth
mentioning here, According to
& Chronicler of the later WE 1
dynasty, the Master, during his
travels met a woman in loud
lamentation. He asked the
cause of her grief. The woman
replied that in that very spot
her father.in-law, her husband
and her son had been in succes-
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.sion killed by tigers. Confucius

then told her to go back to her
native place. But the woman
said that in her native place,
there was an oppressive Govern-
ment. Turning to his disciples

the Master said: * Remember .

my children an oppressive Gov-
ernment is more terrible than
man-eating tigers ™.

Rise and fall of States and
Empires, deaths of mighty Kings
and Emperors, the discovery of
Atom bomb and destruction of
Hiroshima, all these may. fade:
away into the dim history of the
past, but the sweet voice of
Confucious will  reverberate
throughout the Ages reminding
us of our duty towards family,

- community, country and the

world.
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Stray Thoughts

From my garrat

o

BY IR

« DABOO

Now as I type these lines, my

dear friend, I hear - a lilting .

melody. The voice is familiar,
very familiar. It’s “hers, my

_ neighbour  Ramgopal’s wife’s.

Oh, how sweetly she’s singing !
And now when my Swiss.mage
Record shows 2-30 P, M., now

when her hubby must be vege--

tating in his office, nailed down
to his clerical chair. )

She seems more a ' born
songstress than a trained one,

_I've never heard her singing in

the presence of her husband,
Perhaps he has grown callous to

" music. - I am afraid his con.

tinued drudgery has killed the

" subtler emotions of life, those

finer traits that lend a charm to
an’ otherwise awkward empty
play we call “life”. But I am
sure he had heard her sing, long
long ago, when he had gone to

. 1

A Y

~interview her bafore _iori iges

But now ? Alag, s~ rastul,
monotoneus exisivc  i§ .. ?
Ramgopal! HT be a
veritable scoop for aw. [ .nter
or sculptor hounding for wmodels.
For he symbolizos tas collecti-
vized frustration of this +.aiury. °
He embodies the. sum .ot .l of
thwarted hopes and piosted ~
dreams of humanity us a whole.
A graduate of an Indwn univer-
gity, he was once « frec bird;
his lengthy collegiate lilc passed
away paradise-wise. And pow
imagine him snagged wi' iin the
arms of a chair before a table,
with huge ledgers on it! What's
he getting? Forty rupees plus
the usual fiftcen rupees doaracss
allowance. Th:is same Ram-
gopal who’s now dull and fati.
gued and a:‘omaton bk, I
understand, onee hal vz a
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bustling volcano of activity. His
spirits were volatile and his
soul danced in unadulterated
liberty. -Alas, now shackled and
mans led—he’s a little insignifi-
cant screw in the mammoth
machine of Capitalism. A

How different is his wifel
She’s about twenty five. She
had given birth to three chil-
dren, who successfully achieved
- smoksha down in the very cradle,
-She does look beautiful. She
more appears a vestal virgin
waiting to be touched by the
wings of man than a mother of
three children and a wife of ten
years standing. -She has a very
fine body whose fecundity cor-
fésponds with her stature; and a
smile on those red lips that
isn’t merely provocative but
maliciously raping. She never
walks but in a dancing gait;
pever talks but in songs and
verses. Before the old ore her
husband is, she’s a flickering
flame of youth and flamboyance.
Whenever 1 watch this couple, a
Qtrange comparison suggests it-
gelf to my mind. I visualize a
flame and an old, inert metal
that refuses to yield to any
amount of heat—a metal that
never molts |
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"~ That charming woman, I must
admit, gives to me now and then
electric thrills, She’s older than
I by a couple of years. But of
what consequence is age, when
you deal with those desires that
are created in the ageless heart ?
Llike her. Her name’s Parvati...
Parvati...Parvati... £

Iam afraid T am getting into
close friendship with _ her.
During the daytime, when her
man is away, I often knoock at
her door. Parvati opens the
doors, with that raping smile on
her lips. I feel an animal thrill,
as I go in, she by my side and
our shoulders touching.

My- dear friend, you know
that there’s nothing of a Romeo
in me, Tam the most unroman-
tic creature on earth. -To date,

I don’t remember a single ocoa-
sion when I've been a little pre- -

cipitate in my behaviour to-
wacds the members of the fair
sex. I am sure that no one can
find me guilty of any imperialist
designs in my actions vis a vis

the realms of women. And yet’

we’'ve come to know each other,
Parvati and I. How ? The credit
should go to her, It's she that
has accelerated the matters to
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that stage when a man and
woman no more doubt that they
want each other. I have just
been a neutral figure.-head. I've
neither encouraged her nor re-
pulsed. I've just permitted my-
self to be acted upon by her.

But now the time has come
when I should slough off my
attitude of necutrality. I must
reach a decision. What be-
haviour should I adopt towards
Parvati? Should I take the

- hand proferred by her and fal}

in to her charms as a martyr to
the lust of womankind? Or
should I tarry a while...and give

. her my piece of mind 2 Someho

I dislike to shatter that home
In this huge world of countlesg
beings, after all, there’s a Rupa
to gladden the heart of Ram-
gopal. Bhe it is that takes care
of him ; that lends a colour to
his otherwise morose eoxistence,
And am 1 right in weaning he,
away from him ? " Is it- meet on
my part to take away from him
the sole joy of his life and the

.- sunshine of his soul ? These feel-

ings of mine, you may shout,
are sheerly sentimental; never-
theless they ought to be taken
account of. I am at a loss to

know what I should do. What
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sorry figures we become when
we succumb to the cult of free
thinking instead of keeping the
mind hung to the hook of time-
old traditions and customs and
moral injunctions ? |

Sometimes I feel happy that
Parvati loves me. I plan an
elopement with her. Oh, how
enchanting will be our lives,
if she and I find ourselves in

one another’s arms, not here,'

but far away in the moonlit
jakes of that delectable Kashmir!
Why should I care if this act
should break Ramgopal’s heart ?

+ Every woman- must have broken

some hearts, nay a good many, as
every successful doctor must
have killed a large number of
patients. But the very next
second, I rebuke myself. To
run away with her looks rather
mean and brutal on my part.
Oh, what a cursed life is mine !

My dear friend, you know I
am a peing with queer ideala.

All these days I've been making

ceaseless efforts to trace out my
original bearings, the cause of
my present incarceration on
earth (without any trial or
charge-sheet) and my final des.

tination. T don’t boast of any
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new philosophy being.discovered

by me. Ism still experimenting _
- on everything around and above

me, below and in me. These
_experiments have convinced me

"* . that since humanity is inextric.’

ably wrapped in .the muslin of
sex, the road to soul realization
(if that be the ultimate goal of
man, bird and beast) is invari-

_ably through the trammels of

sex, and not through bachelor-

. hpod and Bhadrinsth.

Here let me confese my
weaknesses, some. of them Let
me lay bare the desires that
buzz'in my heart and put myself
10 the utmost shame before yous
Look at me. What a barbarous,
uncivilized life am I leading?
Whenever I see a beautiful girl

on the road, or in a car or tram,
That’s

T wish I possesked her.

an irrepressible = desire. How

- greedy we men are on the sex

plane? Man likes to have all
women at his beck and call, all
ranging from kisans to the

_queens,’

Suppoée,fora. moment, thatall

. the born’ women of all countries

~and climes were left at my dispo- -
sal, what could I do with them

- with my pitifully limited biolo-

-

_“barely accept.
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gical resources? I would,just per-
haps, stand amid them cutting a -
rather sorry figure; figuratively -
I would be standing in the
midst of a vast conflagration .
trying in vain to extmgulsh it
with - little  sprinkles” of my
meagre spittle. Man dreams of-
big things. He laments he isn’t '
able to realize them, But you
ought to perceive that what the
mind dreams of, the body could
You may  lie
comfortably on your bed and
dream' of having eaten all the
available food on earth; and once
awake, what you will have eaten
is always less than what your
mother prays you would.

You ought to learn. to relish
the many in the one woman that
falls to your share. A man, I
opine, shonld be proud of his
achievéments if he could bring
himself to look at a young couple

without any mean desires in his

heart; if he could reckon the
couple’s joy as his own which he
experiences in the bosom of his
beloved. These two lines of an
obscure poet alwfys rmg in my
mind :

"Enough the ,faces around. me¢

are happy and gay,
Men come, live and longer stay.”.

4
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Suppoae, for a momen

Joy that’s-an attribute of the
foul, how caniit flourish at the
expense of another soul ? Mean-
ness is something alien to human
nature. It isn’t born with man
but is engendered by the en-
‘vironment, by poverty, and
ignorance. And I do believe it's
- unpardonable meanness of mine

t, that all the born women of all countrie d cli
were loft at my disposal. . .. .. Antries and climes

to take from Ramgopal what'’s
his, .

But now let us see this
problem from another stand-
point. Legally she’s his. Man
and wife, they really are. But
is there even an iota of love bet-
ween them? Of him I can say
nothing. But of her, I can say,

SLO
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not a bit of love she has for him.
Unreserved giving in of oneself to
another is the essence of love. 1
wonder if Parvati has ever given
herself to him, body and soul
without limitations...No, dear
friend, there can’t be any love,

between them. And without

love, their marriage must have
been reduced to a dry business
contract. She lives with him,
cooks for him and sleeps with
him, because in return for these
he’s feeding her with the
bread evolved out of his sweat
Ramgopal, aslave in his
office, seems to have made of
his own wife an yet gredter
slave. The other day sitting by
my side, she said: **I never

knew love. Till how I didn't
believe that there could be any™

thing like love. But now...
when I look at you, talk to you
and walk by your side, I feel
my cramped limbs expand and
my dwarfed soul spread out...
It must be love those poets sang
of, Sarely it's.” 1 sat silent,
my friend. Her words like a
verbal broom mopped my heart.
I found her bare before me,
There she was, throwing the
cards of her person on the table
of my eyes, hiding nothing and
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wishing to hide naught, There
she was, saying: “Here’s all that
I* possess on earth. I place it
lL.efore you for I love you. I love
you. Let love triumph even if
the gods forbid... Let love
triumph...”

O Parvati I was a fool...I am
a fool, a craven, stupid weakling.
What did I do, my dear friend ?
I left her and ran off tomy
room, -I shrank away from love
as if I were frightened by i;'s in.
tensity. I shrank away notin
disgust but in admiration. Yes, I
retreated ..

This brings me again to the
same old wunsolved question:
What should I do? Tel me,
friend, please tell me. Here Iam
dying in that Hamletian
dilemma: Te go or not to go
with her. Here I am at the
crossroads of my destiny, at that
most crucial spot in the annals
of ‘my life when a step any way
will ‘raise me to the height of
the heavens or catapult me
down the depths of hell. Please .
guide me, my dear frieud; show
me the path and 1 ght it with the
fire of your reason.

Let me now dwell on my
feelings towards her. I look



Here is all that I -
’ possess on earth.
I place it before-
you for I love
you. Il love you! .
. " Let love triumph
~ even if the gods
forbid,” :

She pleaded.

Jnly 1947
/ . .
.upon myself undoubtedly for--
tunate in winning her love. I
- like her, but I can’t boast of any
superhuman love for her. She’s
just a- plaything ‘for me, an in-
teresting and charming one at
‘that. Nothing morq. I am a

--bachelor. "And Uve decided not

to marry so long as marriages
continue what they are in India

today. I plead that a minimum

of a week days moving together
is absolutely necessary for every
girl and boy, before they can de-
cide upon the ceremony of
matrimony. A week during
which the boy would promise td
respect the person of the girl
left in his charge, merely hold-
ing a spiritual contact with her
soul.” Till now I haven’t met
“even one father who’s willing to
*nod his head to these conditions.
But then all fathers are back
- numbers. They refuse to go
ahead in the van of history but
would rather hang on to the
back bumper, wishfully thinking
they would be reversing the gear
“and make the van of progress
run backwards...But this is all
by the way. ‘
- Now here’s Parvati offering
her all to me.. Whv should I

pretend maudlin scruples and
 stop seizing her hand ¢ . The cir-
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cumstances are such that out of

- her husband’s” pain alone comes
her fulfilment. I believe that

there should be full freedom of
love. I wonder why Roosevely
has not added this to his list of

four freedoms and made them

five. .I'am unable -to see wﬁy
adultery, like stealing, is con-
demned as a crime and the man
that commits it ig punished for.
No doubt, the man is found to
be guilty of illicit contact with
another’s wife, but remember,
it’s only with her consent and

a crime when the woman asa
body becomes the material pos-
session of the husband, which, if

it’s, smacks of bestial bondage of

the womanfolk, What's hers a
woman is justified in giving to
‘whomever she likes, whether
she’s married or a spinster. It’s
only out of this infiniie liberty

can true natural sel-ction be
possible for the complete, alj

round development of the Aomo
sapiens. In bondage, there’s
little or no selection. Having
this in mind, my dear friend,

-why should T worry.-any mere

about P wrvati? There’s h - out:
stretched nand...and I ought to

take it without any philistine

qualms of false virtue or drab

morality. : . -

" encouragement. It may become -

3
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BY
Miss Surekha

To My Sisters in Pakistan !

> My dearsisters !

The fateful day has come. Tha
deadline has been set, when we

~ should be separated.

The United India of Akbar and

Azad is soon going to be cut into °

pieces, is saon to be torn to scanty
bits ameng brothers and brothers
that had lived on this soil for
centuries. The ghastly dream of

Jinnah is no longer a misty phan-
 tom but a stark reality. Pakistan )
is no longer an empty name. It

has come to stay and is shortly
ta dcquire a face, flesh and blood.

My dear sisters of Pakistan, it
is with great distress in my heart,
that I.pen these lines. But facts.
have to be faced. If you refuse
to face them, they will stab you
in the back. You all wanted

This page is the monopoly
of Miss Sutekha. She writes
on what she likes or dislikes
in her own way. Her opinions

.~ need. not necessarily be ours,
but yet they carry  weight,
for the writer knows her job
and knows it rather wall.

Pakistan. Anditis there before
you in all its nascent brilliance,
a land which, you sincerely and
perhaps ignorantly, hope will flow
with gold, milk, huney and what
not. But we have never wanted
Hindustan, but it is there for us.
We have never wanted it, for we
wanted an India, an India that ig
united, free and powerul ; an India
in which the Muslim, Sikh and
the Hindu stood beside one an-
other even as they had done
during the first war of Indian
Independence popularly miscalled
“THE SEPOY'S MUTINY ",
We all wanted an India ‘in
which Gandhi, Jinnah and Baldeo
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ate from the same table, crlArank
from the same cup "and worked

in comraderie for the betterment
-of the 400 millions of the dumb

millions whose degraded standard.

of living is the- greatest bloton

India is not to be. Stfange that

the real India should remain a

dream while the unreal dream of

Pakistan should acquire an aspect
. of tangibility. ot

Any way if part we must, we

should, as we are doing now.
Then let us part not as enemies
but as friends. Perhabs our pre-
-~ sent separation is only to forge a
a future union. Time has healed
many a rotten wound; it has united
enemies, it has also torn asunder
bosom friends, Now that we are
~ going apart, Time with its con.-
__comitant associate Cool Thinking
thay bring us together some day
in the future. And then perkaps
India may riseas a mightly nation
of the world and the Leader of
the oppressed peoples of the world.
* India must be in the vanguard of
the many small Asian countries-
that are now fighting for their
. -freedoms. India acquires a world
- wide significance with its total
. liberation. But the present vivi- -
~ section casts a shadow on its role

, K o b

¢

-as-the leader of the Asian coun-

“tries.  For free and divided, It

would not be able to play as great
a role as it would have played if

it-had been' united and indep-
endent.. .. - )
our atomic civilization. But that

o Therstrugglhe for a United-India
is undoubtedly a more thrilling,

and worthy one than that fora

Divided India, . But when a cer- _

tain community of the people
_base their whole politics on noth-
ing but racial hatred and relgious
sentiments, politics surely turns
out to be a retrogressive sport.
The treatment of the Jews in

Hitlerite Germany brought. this .
home to us.” Perhaps it is good *
-to India that it should ring its bell

of freedom in division. For in-

stead of the Muslims and Hindus
~living under one roof with doubts

TEMPO

and distrusts, it is certainly better N -

they separate and thrive. These
doubts and distruts may in the
course of time prove to be but
stepping stones to that ultimate
faith in the Oneness of India.

The Congress was impatient to
see India free. Its compromising
spirit could be compared only to
the intransigence of the League.
The Congress was ready for any

.y

thing if only the Britisher quit- ~

.,
i
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tedthe.country; The thirst for

‘freedom was too strong to bring

in other aspects into consideration .

_Pakistan hitherto was raised as
a popular slogan. A new pame,

with animaginary glory surround

.ing it, would naturally catch the
" fancy of any one. But none seem

to have tkought seriously over
the economic and other precblems

_that are going to confront this fair

land of the pure. None seem to

" have thought of its resources and
" its expenditures in the frenzy of .

bind shouting. I speciaily com-
mend to all my sisters in Pakistan
the article “The future of Pagcis-
tan and Hindustan” »by the dist-.
inguished editor of ** Sind Obser-
ver” published elsewhere in this
issue which if read well with care
and thought might well turn the
dream of Pakistan into a horrid
nightmare.

Pakistan may be politically free
but it will be an economi,c col-
lapse. The Government is bound
to be run by a set of nawabs and

" zamindars to whom the interesis

of the common Muslim. of the
faith will never be above their
The economic

own interests.

problems of Hindustan apd Paki- -

" atan will have much in commoa. gid. ~

S 2

1f India had‘been united, -there
problems would have been setiled

' more easily and to the satisfaction

of every party. The resources of
a whole country, the mighty man

. power and all .that would have -~

been at the disposal of a single
Central ‘Government. "And with
thern'e“w born pride of freedom, -’
the whole nation would have’
shone among the countries of @he‘
world and would have carved out

for itself a place suited to its-

status.

Oh, my dear sisters, look at
India today! The country is going
to be cut; Travancore and Hydera-
bad States are soon to declare
their independence. The British
may be leaving us but they have
ignobly left us in a sorry mess-
from which we may not be able’
to emerge quickly. You, sisters,
have a great role to play in Paki-
stan. You will be the makers of
the Pakistan of which your men
“have dreamed of. If you have
really succeeded in making it a
haven of freedom, equality and
new life, the people of Hindustan
‘ma.y well commend you and con.
gratulate you. But if the tables .
are turned against you, Hindu-
stan will not fail to come to your

t o
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Islam, like Hinduism, has
always placed women at a res-

Lpectable pedestal. In spite of the .

apparent differences in our make.
up, there is a certain uniformity
among us. The ties of unity
forged years ago by Akbar and

SAYINGS OF SUREKHA
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the other Muslim rulers, can't be
snapped by the Qaid-o- azam.
We may part now, but with the
hope and belief that we will
unite some day in the not
too distant future...some day
surely.

Divided freedom is better than united slavery
A man with two wnves is a greater social danger than a man

with none,

A widower is free, but a wxdow is in chains,
You can take a horse to the water, but can't make it drink
it. You can give Pakistan to the Muslims, but can’t make

them keep it.

It’s more easier to mu‘rder a man you hate than murder the

hatred in you.

A divided nation fails ; an united nation sails.

Those that boast of their killing time
are stark fools. you never kill
Time. Time kills you.
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‘12’ 3iva Rao, Proprietor®and Ths Management Of, '

h' - ke
". _Allied Pictures Corporation offers théir hearty

" thanks to all Producers, Distributers and
Exhibitors for ther past co-operation’and
wishes further extension of the
same at all-times.

. . . * // . I

LATEST LIST OF PICTURES.

- For Bombay’Pre'sider;cyu ’ - DDA
1E HAPR: APILLA; RYTURIDDA,.
’TELUG‘;;?S;&A?}I},\ZSS?%RIHnﬁj;\xm, HONEST ROGUE,
TENALI RAMAKRISHNA, BHAKTA TULASIDOSS.
-TﬁMﬁ»—-ARUNDHATI, UTTAMAPU?TRAN, .K:AMAPH.ENU,
™ KOUSALYA. ] R

' > " PASS, NIGHTBIRD,
I-MURDERER, KHYBER

D NI USTAN, SHAKUNTHALA ,  LIELA-MAJNU, .

GARIBKA-DUNIYA, SULTANA,

_SONAGEETA (Latest)
INDI (for Andhra and ceded) >
H \;ASAVADATHA, MODERN-GIRL, SHP‘R-DILKI-{XURAT,
SHANI-KHUDA, MAYAZAL, THE MILL.

AWAIT ! 1947 LINE.UP !
Sarathi Films Ltd’s. - Swatantra’ Films Ltd.. Madras _
Another Hit « DROHI ”

\ . ?PR ASAD (No;av under Production)
Director :

ALLIED PICTURES CORPORATION, MADRAS
Presents with special pride their 100% comedy thriller
« JEE HAW ** (in Telugu) -

Staring the Ace Comedian of Andhra Desa, ‘ Sivarao®

"Technical Supervision & Photography * Sridhar’ -
. Producer & Director : K. Siva Rao
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FILM NEWS
Nav Hi(nd‘Pictures_ Ltd.

Shamburao Sirdesai, the well
known producer of Bombay, has
just completed < O, JANE.
WALE " for the Nav Hind
Pictures Limited. With Gita
Desai in the leading female role,
supported by Trilok Kapur,
Husna, Pandey, Meher-sultana
and Umakant, the above film is

“said to promise bright entertain.

ment to thousands of filmlovers
all over India,

. Now preparations are being
mado to put on sets “Hari
Mandir,'; a powerful story deal-
ing with the burning problem of

, the day, namely “Templo entry”
in Hindi and Marathi. Framroze

will assist Sirdesai in directing
this picture which is going to be
another smash-hit from the Nav-
Hinds,

Neel-Kamal to Madras

Sri Vijayananda Pictures of
Madras are shortly releasing
NEEL-KAMAL in Madras. Star_
ring the inimitable charmer
Begum Para, Mumtaz and Rai
Kapoor, this beautiful ilm much
applauded at the Bombay trade
show, is bound to have a very
long run in the .city. Begum
Para is reported to have soared
to new heights in this film.
Doctor Pattabhi’s journey .to the
studio ! “ e '

. Dr. Pattabhi Sitaramayya,
President of The All India States
People’s Congress is reported to
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8 Fast Progressing under-the Banner of :— - ! oo e B :
{ NAVHIND PICTURES LTD., {g];ﬁ |
3 MARINA MANSION, CHOWPATTY, BOMBAY. ‘ by ,,é /lfff‘ ?
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t 2 SHAMBHURAO SIRDESAI . { i’ l;ﬁ;f}y}f/.’z/’ |
<: Proudly Presents his Maidan Movie Marvel $ %&ﬁ%&f
i “0Q° JANEWALE” filiit
} N
2 A popular Social subject full of Pathos, Tragedy, ‘ V/ ‘
[ Romance and sacrifice and Most Melodious Music
b FEATURING :—
2 GITA DESAL Trilok' Kapur, Husna, Pandoy, Meher-
3 Sultana, PALAYV, Manchi Thiti, Kamal, Sailaja Chandra
b - Kant, Sulochana and UMAKANT (Prakash Fame)
4 DIRECTION & MUSIC : , g
! Under the supervision of well known artists of India
3 Story by :—S. SIRDESAlL
A - CONTACT: . ]
b ’ . ' ¢
$ NAVHIND PICTURES LTD.
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have paid a brief visit to the
Hindustan Kalamandir, Ltd.,
Bombay. Enterprising Kalwan.

trai, the Managing Director of

the company, took him round
the scone of their maiden pro-
duction depicting India’s terrific
struggle for freedom ‘AZADI
KI RAHPAR” which is being
produced at the Central Studios.
Pattabhi, as is usually the case
with him, left the sets, rejoiced
‘at the tremendous work done
by the producers, Starring
Prithiviraj, and directed by
Lalit Mehta, “AZADI KI RAH
PAR” well promises to be the
biggest hit of the coming year, -

“ . ] .
G ita Desai finds herself in a row in Sirdesai’s titanic

social ‘“ Q' Janewale

" TEMPO

Sneﬁ;prlbbn's Antics ln London !
Petite, unfortunately-home-
obscured Snehaprabha is said to

have charmed the Britishers im -

their own den. She is reported
to have given some beautiful de-
monstrations of the Indianm
classical dancing, the silly im-
pressions created by which may

not easily be wiped out unless.

India sends out there an
Indian Dancing Mission com-
prised of genuine stalwarts like
Tara Chaudhri, Anyway the
Britishers liked her
dancing so much that they
taughv her their classical ball

room dancing. And she- is said

classical

July 1947

- to have confessed to a pressman:
.47 like it but it would never do

in India for a girl to be held in
A strange man’s arms.” Shrewd
Snehaprabha should have known
that a man is no longer strange
when she is held in his arms.

%

Shahzad Productions Ltd.,

Shahzada Iftkhar is remoured
to be quite complacent over his
own achievements and progress

" of the film “VEENA”, starring

Ashok Kamar, Shaw Nawuz etc®

Mazhar Art Productions

Mazhar Khan, tipsy with the
success .of his  production
«PEHLI NAZAR", is said to be
rushing. in seven-league boots
with his other - productions
#Sona” and “Guest House". Of
the two, “Sona” is waiting to

see the darkness of a theatre, -
while “Guest House’ has gone -

to the sets.

Golden Pictures.

Their maiden picture “Man.
galasutra’ is expected to be
released shortly, produced by
dashing P. R. Patkar, and ably
directed by Dada Gunjal, the
picture should certainly cutbeat
“Rattan’ at the box office.

10}

The cast includes scintillating
Urmila, Anand (a talented new
find) Motibai, chintamanrao

‘Koahatkar and a host of others.

It is said that photography in
this picture has set up a new
standard in the Indian screen
world.

SOUTH INDIAN SCREEN:

Vauhini’s Vemana

“Vemana” of Vauhini’s is
running to packed houses -very-
where in Andhra. This picture
in which Nagiah has given one
of his best performancea.is an-
other proud feather in the cap
of the Vauhinis.
Chatrapaty Pictures

Chatrapaty pictures, Madras,
have well nigh completed their
flm “Ra- Lika” which shortly
await« release in all the key cen.
tres of Andhra. ‘
Pratibba Pictures

Producer—Director  Balara-
miah’s “Balaraju” is proceeding
rather in slow pa.es. Bala-
ramiah, who is one of the few
right.minded and truthful pre-
ducers, that_franklygdmits b2
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illusioned about the possxb;hty

of collecting large harvests with. -

out giving to the ﬁlmgoers equal
big gifts.

Swatantra films

. Swatantra's “Drohl", starrmg
the delectable and virile Vara.
laxm:, }rakash and others is
progressing well to tie expecta-
tions ot thuse interested in the
film and the firm.

Bharani pictares.

" Bharani's “Ratnamala” star-
ring the throbbimng actress cum
singing ~ suwen  Bhanumatt 18
periodically advervised to, be
coming, coming.,, Good, God,
from whore 1t 18 comuny and tv
where it 18 gowng 18 not knowa
even to- Kawmaukrishna, the
wmagnificent director, whose hus-
toric pluve behud the mega.
phone 18 an incongruous as tha
of Omandur Ramuswamy Keddi.
ar'’s place in the *“CouumHouse"

Kamal Productions = A

T. P. dundaram, one of the
leading producers and film dis.
tributors of the South, is said to
-bave done a good work in his
Gl Mahatme “Udangar" “ Star-

- v,uu'mg_ .. Vajuyakuman, ~-Seenu,

:Ramaclisndran otc, it [ ahortly
gomg to be roleased, o

Glamorous new-find Kanchan
who i3 having her debut
in Padmanabha Pictures

‘“ Chandravanka '’

Venkat Ramana Pictures

Jayamma, the popular South
Indian star, is said to bave
scored new laurels in her latest
and Venkat Ramana’s proud
presentation “BRAHMA
RADHAM".

" Shukumar Pictures.

SHUKUMAR'S «DEVDASI'"
is having the last touches, the
new recruits Leela and Kannan
are supposed to have done well.

Columbia’~ bumper offers.
Rita Hayworth will shortly
be seen in the wonderful techni~

Glamozous Rosalind Russell and handsome Melvyn Douglae
pair for the first time since 1941 in Columbia's
“ The guilt of Janet Ames.”’
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coldq;j . flm.  “DOWN .. TO
EAKTH". -

. ¥ . S ' .
“The guilt of Janet Ames”
is almost finished starring Rosa_

. lind. Russel’ and handsome
‘Melvyn Douglas. o

"~ Ellen Drew appears with
Larry Parks in -Columbia’s
swashbuckling adventure story
“«THE SWORDSMAN" which
was finished in technicolour. }

“THE RETURN OF
MONTE CRISTO” - starring
Louis. Hayward and Barbara

‘Britton with George Macready

is shortly ;going to be released in

the city. This thrilling adven.

ture in the genuine Dumas tra-
dition has been lustily applaud-
ed wherever it was shown. The

~filmgoers ofMadrasshould keenly
await for the releage.

Narasu Pictures Circuit

~ Narasu’shave already released
their “Vasavadatta” at many
. centres in the South and it is
shartly going.to be released at
many more centres. With the
musiéal beauty of Vasundhara®
supported by the w'ellknown’
_G.N. B, the film is certain to
afford = tremendous  entertain-
ment, in view of the fact that
ghe Narasu Boss V. L. Narasu,

TEMPO

_the 3.C King {Coffee, Chemicals
& Cinema) of the South has left
no stone unturned in rethrash-
‘ing the film into altogether a
new and brilliant one.

Allied Pictures Corporation

Under the enterprising
guidance of K. Siva Rao, the
Allied Pictures Corporation, is
marching through the North in
huge strides, distributing the
South Indian Films in many

Scintillating Begum Para
in NEEL.KAMAL

parts of northern India.  Siva
Rao, by himself too wellknown
as the greatest comedian of the
South, deserves the congratula.
tions of the South Indian produ.
cers for this his pioneering job.
The Allieds have in their tins
the names of many popular hite
of the South. We hope that thie

Vasundhara, the South Indian glamour star, in * Vasavadatta **, whioh has just been

roleased by Narasu’e at many centres.
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company will "in future do
greater services in popularising
the South Indian Films among
the Northern Indian audience.
Good-luck, Siva Rao!

IS IT TRUE-+oerersesossersesnens &

That Snehaprabha's London
trip has convinced her that her
place is not in the film world but

~among the galaxy of classical

- dancers, and that she has there-

“fore decided to rush into the

"vacuum created by the demise
of Madam Menaka, the celebrat--
ed Indian danseuse ?

That Tara Chaudhri’s recent

two-day performances at Madras
have left her wondering when
the dancelovers of Madras cease
craving : “Glive us more of your
dancing! Again and again 1""?
* That the journeys of our
producers and directors and
stars to the Yankeeland are
mere manoeurves to explain off
the inactivity which is their lot
bhad they been in India and
not any oft-professed thirat for
" film knowledge and Hollywood
bathing.costume technigue ? .

»-. That the self-acclaimed weep-
" ing genius of India, Kishore

Sahu, having ‘failed, unlike

8haw, to get his “genius” recog-

TEMPO

’

niged by the forty orores of his
countrymen, has now decided to
retire, and the people instead of
protesting are posing the query :
“when %%

That a film magnate . of

"Bombay, having accidentally

listened to the recent broadcast
of Nehru, turned overnight into
a patriot of -twenty that he has
decided to do something, great
and big, and is negotiating for
the screen rights of the weighty
«The History of the Congress’
by Dr. Pattabhi? .

That ever since Y.V. Rao
and his protege Rukmini began.
adorning the pages of SOUND
(includiug the front cover)
SOUND readers grumble:
“There’s something wrong here.
The hammer is not hitting the
nail. The nail, in turn, is hitting
the hammer''? )

The Zabak replies back: *It
doesn’t matter two bricks who
hits so long as one hits hard.”?

That the veteran South

Indian female star KANNAMBA
insists she’'s young at thirty five,

comparing herself with the old .

hags of Hollywood like Norma
and Greta whom peevish young-
sters of India idolize and
glorify ¢

July 1947

" Beautiful Ellen Drew appears as heart interest for clashing
Harzy Parks in Columbia’s nwnph-bucklinq adventure
story ** The Swordsmen  in technicolour.

o
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That she further wonders why -

‘Indian stars alone should be
thought to grow old with age
unlike the American Oomph girls
-that grow young with the drift
-of decades? '

- That the failure of Thyagiah
at the box office has fired
Nagiah with the spirit of that

old, singing minstrel and has .
~convinced him of the futility of

art for art’s sake and also art for
man’s sake ?

That Nagiah is rumoured to
have stopped singing and begun

composing and is greatly worried °
over the choice of the leaf-

_TEMPOQ

medium on which to render the

compositions, written oxcep-
tionly in the Thyagiah tradition?

That the leaf-mediums now
under consideration are of Plan.
tain, Palmyrah and Palm, paper
being left out as unworthy of re-
cording the cravings and tur-
moils of the atman ?

That sickly B. Patel is gaid to
be causing much anxiety to the
hundres of lovers of Filmindia
who are rushing him communi.
cations by -post, bookpost, and
air mail, that poor Sushila, un.-
able to reply them, is getting
sick of them ? ’

“ You were listening till now to a talk on tho ovils of drinking

by Sir W. M. Krishna Murty,........” ‘

Mere and Bet

fer TLéélrés"

BY
H. N,

~ jowl.

“supply,

The cry of the country is “‘More and better theatres.” This article

pleads with the usual Tempo-vigour for establishing more theatres in

the country which is a grave need at the moment.

In every part of the world, in |
every sphere of activity, there
is more and more production and
less and less of proper, adequate,
coordinated distribution. §aldis-

tribution is one of the major
causes of world’s ills. Blame
whom you . will, All over the

world, there i8 at once plenty
and poverty moving cheek by
Among others, man’s in.
sanity (if not inhumanity) deser-
ves caustic accusation.

The THEATRES wherein only
the pictures can be exhibited
are static, alike in number
and state. Once in three years:
(and that is a conservative esti-
mate) a ‘new’ theatre is born in:
the whole of India. ‘
It is two years since the war

is over and initiative  in this -

direction is yet to come into
play. A place like Bombay can

boast of only 46 theatres, If _

you exclude Caloutta (with its

* 49 theatres) and Madras (with

The demand for pictures is
definitely on the increase. The
indifferent as it is, is
equally on the increase, Pictures,
more pictures, are the boost of
producers, Every alternate week
a film company is being floated;

_every film magazine tells you of

the hundred proud productions
our film.lords are busy with.

The medium alone stands still. -

ita 25 theatres), you find' not
even a dozen cities that have a
dozentheatres, Ten cities
with population ranging between

250000 to 500000 come under the

second class with theatres rang-
ing in number between 12 and
18, Fifteen towns with popul-
ation over 100,000 are staisfiad

with 6 to 11 theatres. This-

talking of number. If you talk

)
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" is'something for which - you ex- -Arc lamps, motor generators and -
.pect no monetary benefit. When rectifiers are in no better state. -
would this elementary principle Screens may be done locally—if-

- of good - citizenship get into that can be‘done well and quick.

- their heads ? Or would it never? - Otherwise we have to bank on-
" The tragedy is thqy' have been imported screens . without any
given a sort -of blank cheque. false sense of prestiga. -Where-

_ Theatre ownership is today a are our ourtain : tracks and.
sort of monopoly. The law of machines? Only one theatre in -
demand and supply works in India uses an automatic ticket.
their favour. They can -do selling machine. Why not save
things with impunity and adopt us from vexing Qs? Why not.

a take-it-or.leave-it attitude. have more of those machines ?
_ Coming to the techincal side of WHhy not more of air-conditioned -
things, the general condition of theatres? Should all-India boast E X P @ R T S
projection equipment is far from of five only? . s
satisfactory. True for the past With advantage we can _ AND
"few years we have not been able increase the quality and quantity '
to get spare parts or new ones. of the portable theatres.We have I M P o R T s

We cannot therefore argue that some four -hundred of them in

we will manage with what we the country--also called travell-

happen to have imagining the ing theatres. Indiais a land of -
same state of affairs continues, lacs of villages and travelling

We have unhesitatingly to go in . theatres have a special place in

for makes that are durable, avail. - village India.

able and best in the market. We It will pay you to erect more :
have to move the Government to and healthy theatres, There is , '
relax the import and foreign an  increasing demand for . s CONTACT

exchange restrictions without pictures from the public. .

further delay. o . There is an equally ever increas- | ' - | E x IM p s L T D
' ||

We cannot spare any effort in ing demand for theatres on the
overhauling the sound equip- part : To talk A 120, ARMENIAN STREET

ment. Much of the obtaining :
. (.)nes'ar'e‘ primitive and mak MADRAS 1.
™ shift, worn out and obsole
- ¥ S
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A BALANCED Diet is a pre-requisite of
good health. The average Indian Diet is
deficient in Proteins and Vitamins so
essential for health, more so in the case
of Children. You owe it to the young
ones to make good this deficiency with
Meclec Pre - digested and Concentrated
- Foods to balance their diet and enable

l them to enjoy good health.

HILDREN'S FOOD Palatable concen-
trated Protein Food of Vegetable Origin,
pre-digested for easy assimilation-Ideally
suited for children.

SYRUP CALVITAL A palatable Multi-
Vitamin Syrup with Calcium and Phos-
phorus to make up the Vitamin and
Mineral deficiency in Children.
MECLEC NUTRIMENTS have been acc-
laimed by the Medical Authorities as
ideal dietary supplements.

Available from all Chemists or direc
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