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// The very name Hercules'
& implies STRENGTH

Of all the heroes of ancient Greece,
the strongest was Hercules. To-day
the name still stands for strength
unequalled, the famous Hercules

cycle has proved itself the strongest
in the world.
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LEADING DEALERS
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Avoid months of Sicknes'q"

Crippling Liver-disease in children starts
with minor disorders. If any of these signs
persist or keep recurring, let the doctor
find the reasons.

Constipation or blarrho«- Vomiting= Won"t
eat— Slight Fevere- Lethargice Irritablg =
Distended or hot Abdomen— Lost Weight.

JAMMI’S ”

Livercdle

for Liver and Spleen disorders

aild revention.
At all Chemists
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At MADRAS: Daily 3 Shows: 2, 6 & 9-30 p. m.
Advance Booking for the Highest Two classes between 9-30 a.m, '
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CONGRESS REBELS

y R. NEHRU had been proclaiming
that the general elections must
‘be held in April next year. But now
it.. has been announced that they
i~ swould be held only in December. The
Prime. Minister has not a word of
explanation to offer for the abandon-
ment of the earlier date. The reasons
alleged for postponement of the
elections are not very convincing.
They should have entered into
Mr. Nehru’s calculations when he
assumed the attitude of urgency. This
is one more instance of the Prime
Minister being baulked and rendered
innocuous by powerful forces in his
own Government which he is unable
to control.

When Sardar Patel accepted a

& purse of 15 lakhs Mr. Nehru should
~ have demanded his resignation from
the Ministry. The contention that
the money ‘would be used for public
purposes is ridiculous. For use for

. public purposes the State provides
* " ministers with budgetary allotments
from the Treasury. If, in addition,
they should proceed with taxation on
their own account, subject to no

¢ check of public auditing, it is tanta-
' mount to the upkeep of a parallel

authority impairing the integral sove-
 relgnty of the State, If each minis-
'tér were to go about permitting his
‘followers to collect purses to. be
’ presented te him for employment on -
b public purposes, the State might as
 well be wound up. For it~ would
mean the death of the State as an
- authority invested with the monopoly
% af tax collection. Sardar Patel spoke
‘dately of living on earth separated
frouathe Maliatma only for the sake.
) e . P R i
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of completing his work. But in this

matter of accepting . purses Gandhi

had 2 code of his own which the

Sardar has totally ignored. When

friends of Sri Prakasam presented

him with a purse of Rs. 50,000 on his

release. from jail, the Mahatma

objected to his accepting it though

Sri Prakasam held no official position

at the time. For whatever purpose

alleged, the collection of donations by

ministers is a corrupt practice totally

un-Gandhian in spirit, and Sardar

Patel’s deplorable example in quietly

placing himself in control of a huge

fund does no credit to the Govern-.
ment of which he is a minister. It
makes nonsense of all provisions

intended to prevent public servants

with salaries, from supplementing .
their resources with abuse of . the

influence pertaining to their official

positions.

In the wake of ministers acting as
if they were a law unto themselves, it
is not surprising that the spirit of -
protestantism should have broken out
within the Congress. The Congress
Democratic Front is the starting
point of a revolt of which the main

purpose is to throw out of . power
ministers and legislators that have
abusged their positions. Mr. Nehru is

its natural leader, and should have
been in its ranks by now but for his
sentimental attachment to the Con-
gress as an institution sanctified by
association‘ with Gandhi. This sort
of sentimental attachment apparently
permeates the rebels as well. For
they have torn the name Congress
from its context and tacked it on teo/
their new prganisatl_og,in_the man-

- ’ Gy
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ner of the Congress Socialists

for a while. Just like the Con-
gress Socialists, it will not be long
before the Congress Democratic Front
‘learns that an alliance between
Congress and Democracy is as
unnatural as the alliance between
Congressmen and Socialists. The
quality of an institution is determined
not by the objectives proclaimed in
its printed manifestoes, but by the
manner in which such objectives are
upheld in practice by its leaders. The
protest of the Democratic Front
against the Congress will not inspire
faith in others unless it ceases to
make use of the name of the Congress
as a bridge to stand on along with
those it seeks to supplant.

Sotto Voce

 N——TR e - —

THE SCRUPULOUS SHAW

¢ ¢¢ YOOD Lord, No!” said the dying

Shaw when Lady Astor tried

to persuade him to take a little soup.

The expletive might have been much
more. vigorous if any one less loved

had dared to make the suggestion.

*One is inevitably led to contrast the
excessive adaptability on the part of

some who are born to a rule of absti-

nence from flesh foods and strong
drinks, when they imagine that their

health would be otherwise imperilled.
I was startled to find Ovaltine figur-
ing &mong recommended foods for the
disciples of one of those new-fangled
mahatmas who pullulate in our
mental bog like mushrooms after the
monsoon.
* * *

It might be said that Shaw knew
as well as another that he could not
hope to save his life by that late lapse

and preferred fo keep his reputation

Likewise, within the present Con--
gress ._minist_ries themselves there are-
some whose sympathies seem to be

with the Democratic Front. Loyalty
should go the way of sympathies.
While Mr. Nehru goes on wobbling, it
is reported that Mr. Kidwai has top-
ped the list of donors to the new
organisation. Much that is nebulous
now will be clarified if the present
patched-up truce between incom-
patibles in the Congress seddlously
being promoted with C. R. formulae,
begins to wear out, as it is bound to,
before long. The Congress Democra-
tic Front is significant as the advance
signal of such an approaching clari-
fication. '

for. consistency untarnished. But a.

mere regard for the world’s opinion

falls like water off duck’s back -

as you pass into the  Valley of the
Shadow of Death. Not for nothing

" did Kulasekhara pray, “Lord, when
phlegm blocks the throat and I battle’
for breath, how shall I remember

Thee unless Thy grace befriends
me?°” No mere veneer of prejudice,

00 tricky fashon in thought will avaii

you in that awful hour; only what

you have believed in with your whole. -

soul and practised all your lfe and

made part of your bone and muscle.
* * ]

Shaw' jested with others on his

vegetarianism, teetotalism and nen-

smoking. But he was deadly serous.
with himself. He would not be untrue ;;
g

to his deepest instincts even if this.
involved him occasionally<in charges:

of exhibitiontsm. ‘Thus, When Frank:

1%

s

Harris twitted him on his incapacity

to be a lady-killer and attributed to -

hipn the timid chastity of the frigid,
he seemed to think it necessary to
take the world irfto his confidence by
giving a catalogue of his past ‘loves’.
How far these amours were real or
pretended I shall leave it to the
ghouls to discover. But might not the
simple explanation be—however diffi-

cult to believe—that he was anxious-

not to be sainted on false pretences?
[ ] [ ] .

Shaw the crusader is a familiar
enough spectacle. But, however much
he pretended to admire the ruthless
efficiency of the Communists, he

~ wouldn’t hurt a fly or—what is per-

!yv‘,\f el RIRtY
et £ o

haps more difficult—constrain any-
one, however humble or dependent on
him, to alter his way of life out of
deference to his own philosophy (or
fads). I dom’t suppose he expected
his domestics to abstain from meat
or alcohol. But, then, I fancy—
though 1 can’t be positive—that his

" exquisite sense of courtesy would not

have required him to provide meat
and drink at his own table for any-
body who chese to give him the

pleasure of his company.

. . .

There is a story told of Sir Walter
Scott who, when he was staying with

‘Wordsworth as his guest, was often

found quietly drinking a pot of beer
at the nearest inn. The poet did not
provide this beverage at breakfast,
though the novelist was accustomed
to it. This is generally set down to
Wordsworth’s parsitpony. But I have
always preferred to think that it was

.of a piece with his integrity. If a

man chose to live with him for a time
it must be presumed that he would
adapt himself to his host’s mode of

- living.

A SRRl S . N

‘How different are our hotions of
hospitality! Our Prohibitionist Minis~
ters not only attend receptions at the
Russian Embassy where vodka flows
like water and the inexperienced have’
to be carried like logs of wood from
the pavement outside Travancore -
House. They think that the honour
of India requires that they should
offer cocktalils to casual visitors. They
are ready to grant policemen permits
—no doubt in the interests of effici-
ency! But I have reliably heard that.
when a broken down old man, who hag
taken his nightly peg for sixty years
without doing appreciable damage to
himself or to anybody else, begged
with tears in his eyes for the conti-
nuance of this indulgence they played
cat and mouse with him for a while,
and then it was thumbs down.

. L ] L ]

This strain of sadism which un-
fortunately came in with the messia-
nic phase of the Congress was
altogether unknown to Bernard Shaw..
Men are often praised for having
never been harder with others than
with themselves. That is the spoor
of the tiger that marks the dismal
road from Sparta to Stalingrad.
Shaw like Voltaire before him ehd-
lessly gibed at our stupidities. But
he never forgot that ultimately he
was accountable for himself alone.
He frightened his purse-proud Benera-
tion with the bogeymen from Russia.
But he preferred to live in Britain like
a bourgeois; and he claimed that the
Welfare State was Communism with-
out tears. Stalin looked down from
the wall and a figurine of Buddha
from the mantelpiece on the dying
Gnani who had built his hopes on
the Life Force. Born in the tradition,
he might have discovered the Atman.-

VIGHNESWARA.

RALAKSNETRA ART FESTIVAL
' Lovers of drama, dance, and music will be pleased to learn that
Srimathi Rukmini Devi has arranged a festival of arts during the
last ten days of December. The Festival will begin with a play gilv-

. ing incidents from the life of- the great Mahabharata hero, Bhishma. .

Two .dance dramas will follow, first the famous Kutrala Kuravanji
and next Kumsarasambhavam, which was performed in New Delhi
in connectinn with the inauguration of the Republic. The series will
clote’ with s concert of classical Hindustani music, and a presenta~
tion of the best Kathakall by the most eminent of Kathakali artists.
His ‘Exgellency the Governor and Her Highness the Maharani
Saheba of ‘Bhavnagar will be patrons of the Pestival and will beé

‘:"» .- .present %5 open the ‘Festival on the 20th December. The proceeds
. will be utilized. faor the émdowmendt of Kalakshetra. - - . . o
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OUR DIET can certainly give us more strength. Food factoss

like proteins, minerals and vitamins will ensure that. But these .

three factors also require the help of fats and carbohydrates

« Vhich supply the body with ““fuel” or energy. In other words,
for full health and strength, we must eat a balanced diet in which

all the five food factoss are peesent in their correct propettions,
Here are some of the foods that make up a balanced
dict. You should eat daily one or more from each of the five
groups: potatoes, wheat, rice, millet (oarboﬂydrates); dal, milk,
nuts, eggs, fish, meat (proteins); amlas, carrots, tomatoes, lemons,
papayas (vitamins); beinjals, drumsticks, lettuce, spinach
,(minerals) and fat Bke Dalda which is pure and energy-giving.

—*—---"——

WHICH FOODS ARE ESSENTIAL

FOR DAILY HEALTH ?
Write for free advice today—or any day !
THE DALDA
ADVISORY SERVICE

Py.O. BOX NO. 353, BOMBAY |

————————
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COCA—

man, the wise ones have said, is

known by the company he keeps.
The fashionable tailors and outfitters
insist that “Clothes make the man.”

On another plane, however, it may
also be said that a man—or a péople—
reveals his characteristics by the
drink he habitually drinks!

Since times immemorial, man has
paid more attention to his liquid
refreshment than to the fodd he ate.
The ancient Greeks and Romans were
great ones for disposing off goblets of
wine. Qur own ancestors, the Aryans,
had no moralist compunctions about
drinking soma, a  spirituous ligquor
with “divine” qualities which are
referred to in the Vedas. The Pro-
phet of Islam weaned away the Arabs
from drinking date-wine but had to
promise them not only “streams of
milk and honey” in paradise but also
“sharab-i-fahoora” (the wine of
righteousness) —which may be taken
literally or allegorically! The Persians
had such a weakness for “may” (wine)
that their Sufi poets symbolized even
the Divine Beloved as a sagqi.

The French invariably take red wine
and white wine with their meals and
look at you with wonder if you ask
for water. “Water?” they sometimes
ask, “You mean water—the thing in
which we bathe?” The Germans as a
nation are addicted to beer—and
Biergartens (Beer Gardens) are a
characteristic =~German institution,
even as the “pub” (with its casks of
beer, ale and rum) is a typically Bri-
tish institution. )

~In Japan it is sake (rice wine) and
in China it is tea.

In the agricultural Punjab they'

drink Iassi or butter-milk by the

gallon, in Dethi and U. P. the favourite

drink used to be falooda; along the

palm-fringed coasts

national drink of India is—wafer—
and the wayside piyao (water-stall)’
for thirsty travellers is still as typical

an Indian phenomenon as the road-
side drug-store is American or the

-“Inn” is British. Indeed, in this land

of anclent and sacred rivers, there are
many literally “dry” areas where even
aqua pura is a luxury, difficult and
expensive to acquire.
DRINK—TO ORDER!

While . characteristic drinking
habits are the result of geography-—
of climate and natural produce—, it
is also true that whole peoples have
been taught to drink certain beverages
—even as the British taught Chinese
to take to opium.

Ted which originated in China was
forced by the seafaring British tea-
traders not only on the people of
Britain but, subsequently, wherever
the British colonists went, the tea-
trade followed the Union Jack.
Strangely enough, tea from China,
Ceylon and Assam became a weapon
in the hands of the British capitalist~
imperialists. In the American colo-
nies, it was tea that precipitated the
Revolution and the “Boston Tea
Party”’—when thousands of cases of
tea were dumped in the sea—is still
celebrated as the first signal -of the
colonials’ defiance of Britain.

Many of us will remember how
the “tea habit” was spread in
India by an advertising and sales
promotion campaign—how repre-
sentatives of the great tea inte-
rests toured from town to town,
how the portable tea-stall would

be set up, how crowds would

be collected by bplaying gramo-
phone records, how tea would

‘pe prepared publily and then

.cups of the steaming beverage

as well as packets
of tea leaves would

it was toddy—till
“Prohibition came!
Nothing divides the
South Indians from
North, ‘Indidns as
much-as their prefe-
rence for coffee and
tea, respectively. But, .

be freely distributed.
Thus India took to
drinking tea—and
millions of pounds of
profit accrued to
Liptons and Brook-
bonds and other tea-
planters and manu-

.a8.. & whole the:

facturers.
&



Tea is a British institution—but the
two centuries of British domination
are now pasced. This is the American
_Ceptury, and the world must learn to
enjoy Hollywood movies, read King
Features' Coloured Comics, and drink
. —COCA-COLA!

Coca-Cola, which originally offered
t_he thirsty Americans during Prohibi-
tion a cheap substitute for liquor, is
an American institution and an
American habit like chewing-gum,
pop-corn and orange-juice. But
Coca-_Cola is also a huge billion-dollar
American business with world-wide
rgmiﬁcations—like Ford, Standard
Oxllqr General Electric! Also it is a
poht;cal and economic force in U. S. A.
specially in the Southern States. ‘“All
throggh the South, socially and eco-
nomically and even politically, Coca-
Cola has an importance hard for
qutherners to appreciate. .. .this
drink is one of the few things that the
South developed of ifself and that
the North hasn’t taken over. Almost
e\{erywhere below the Mason and
Dixon’s line the Coca-Cola dealer is
the richest person in town.” (John
Gunther in INSIDE U.S.A.).

Now that Coca-Cola has duly
arrived_in India, with much fanfare
and high-pressure publicity, it is
jnteresting to learn a few basic facts
about this drink which is a symbol of
American Big Business and which
reiszieser%ts[,\ in its erport, the widening
circle of American influe
dircle of ! nce all over

.Coca—Cola, like many other Ame-
rican enterprises, began in a humble
way when in 1886 an Atlanta man
conceived the idea of a “soft drink”
that would cost a “nickel” (5 cents)
He named it Coca-Cola. A few yearé
later he sold out the “secret formula”
to the more enterprising Asa G
Candler, who expanded the business

to such phenomenal proportions, that
ne s01d 1t In 1920 10 Ernest Woodruff
for 25 million dollars. When Woodruft
died some years ago, he was worth
900 million dollars. In the State of
Atlanta alone, ab least a thousa: od
millionaires owe their wealth to Cocg\
Cola. Coca-Cola bosses are. saig t(-)
exerm:e considexl*able political infly-
ence to secure lower

o, taxes for thelir

Coca-Cola is one of the chief wea-

pons of the “silent American inva-

sion” of the world—the most impert-

ant, perhaps, next to movies: and.

motor cars. 1t is.sold in more than 70
different countries. In France (where
Coca-Cola arrived exactly four days
after the entry of U. 8. troops in
Par}s) it has proved a menace to the
indigenous wine industry and the
French. vine-growers have been loudly
p‘rotestmg against the Coca-Cola inva-
sion. It is claimed that “Coca-Cola
§ells when it’s 78 degrees below zero
in Iceland, and when it’s 120 degrees
above in Madras.”

India is the latest conquest of Coca-
Cola but_ already one can imagine the
power and influence that it can exert.
A Minister of the Central Govern-
ment, Shri Harikrishna Mehtab, per-
formed the opening ceremony of the
Coca-ﬁ)ola premises, and a few days
later “charming young society ladies”
were employed at a public function
(_though without success) to take pub-
licity photographs of Prime Minister
Nehru while drinking Coca-Cola. It
was characteristic of Nehru that he
smashed the bottle as soon as he
found the ruse to exploit him
for commercial publicity. But every
one of importance is not a Nehru and
one may expect the Coca-Cola empire,
with its millions of dollars, to go on
from conquest to conquest in India.

i What is Coca-Cola that
imported into India at thcias coggi%%
millions of precious dollars? Accord~
ing to the all-knowing Gunther, %
consists mostly of sugar and wat’el";
g small percentage covers all the
flavouring, and, of course, the formula
is closely guarded. ...” but, thanks to
tchei glamour of its advertising, “Coca~
ng v?a ;&;(;ul(}l 0be a ; prodigious success
fowada matter whatj it con-
Besides sugar and water, Indlans

should know, Coca-Cola certainly

contains the flavou
. ri
America’s expansionistrzlzg! of capitaltst

“ORPHAN ISLANDY

From Coca-Cola to Puert

C 0 Rico
Seems an irrelevantly long jump, but
both are symptoms and symbols of the
expansionism of U. S. capitaiism.

The arrest of a Puerto Rican ter®
;orisp for alleged attempt to murder
txz'esidem Truman has focussed world
attention on this “Orphan Island” in
the Caribhean Sea which is one of the

few difect de
States. pendencies of the United

Puerto Rico, for all practical pur-

~Poses, isa colony  of the Us B. A

though the word “colony” soqnds
imperialistic and is, therefore, avoided
by most Americans in this context.
The island is ruled by a Governor
directly appointed by the U. S. Presi-
dent in Washington.

Annexed by U. 8. A.in 1898, duiring
ihe Spanish American war, Puerto
Rico has been the happy hunting
ground of American capitalists and
landowners, who have been syste-
matically exploiting the island’s land
resources. The chief attraction for
U. S. capital is Puerto Rico’s sugar
which is monopolised by four or five
American companies. Most of the
wealth created by ihe islanders’ sweat
and blood thus g0 to the coffers of
Wwall Street. In about fifteen years
the American companies are known
to have carried away about Rs. 25
crores irom the island, the popula-
tion of which is left to live in poverty
and squalor which is described as
more abject than «the most squalid
parts of China.”

Says John Gunther: “I saw (in
Ppuerto Rico) misery, disease, squalor,
filth. It would be lamentable enough
to see this anywhere. .. ‘But to see it

Pu rl;ty Barley

on American territory, among' people
the United States has governed since
1898, in a region for which its federal
responsibility has been complete for
foriy-three years, is a paralysing jolt
to anyone who believes in American
standards of progress and civiliza-
tion.”

$TRAWS IN THE WIND?

PARIS: The results of the American’
elections have caused great anxiety
in France. It is true that they show
a stiffening of American dislike of
Communism, as the Conservative
Epogue notes with some satisfaction.
But can the Republicans be trusted,
the Monde asks, not to seek an agree-
ment with Moscow at the expense of
Burope, as Mr. Stassen might be
interpreted as desiring? On the left,
anxiety is most acute. Franc Tireur
writes: Liberty of opinion, Europe and
social democracy have suffered a
crushing defeat. Together with
Robert Taft, champion of isolationism
and anti-trade unionism, the real
victors are MacCarthy, champion of
intolerance  at home, and MacArthur,
Champion of intransigence abroad.”

goes eight times further

L ATLANTIS

simmering for only five minutes with

one pint of woter. Addsalt, =
sugar or lime to toste.// /
/

Purity Barley contains, in concentrated form, ol |
the goodness of pearl barley. One spoonful of
Purity is equal to eight spoonfuls of pearl. And you
will always buy it fresh because it comes fo you
in hygienic, seqled tins. You can moke o delicious
cunjee in only twenty minutes. Barley water con
be quickly made by mixing a, paste of two level

teospoonfuls of Purity Barley with water and
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COST-OF-LIVING IN BRITAIN

By HARRY HEAP

have no doubt that the Indian
Press will pay full tribute to
George Bernard Shaw whose death
was announced a few hours before I
began to write this note. The B. B. C.
devoted most- of the morning news
bulle_ztin to an account of his life and
a tribute by St. John Ervine is to be
b'roadcgst later in the day. My only
link with G. B. S. is by a couple of
postcards which I received from Ayot
St. Lawrence. One has already been
referred_ to in a local contemporary.
It was in reply to a request that his
plgy, “Androcles and the Lion”
might be adapted for children an’d
acted‘ by members of a children’s
club ln'Madras. He replied that no
adapta_tlpn was necessary as the play
was originally written for children. A
few. years earlier I was producing a
radlp programme of the favourite
music of famous people. Shaw replied
to my request for his favourite tunes
§hat he did not agree with people hav—’
ing favourite tunes and those who
had he likened to people who consi-
deregi “The Londonderry Air” as good
music. I:.ady Astor, who spent some
time sitting with G. B. S. in his last
hours, was also kind enough to reply
to my request for her favourite tunes
which included hymn tunes, tunes of
‘t‘he 1914-18 war and, of course
Carry me back to old Virginny »
Winston Churchill preferred goo.d

marches and the melodi .
and Sullivan, odies of Gilbert

There has been much s
reportipg of India’s notesyégpag?ﬁig
over leet In the British Press. One
ﬁpds it difficult to understan&  the
aims of Communism. At the end of

S;he war, Ru_ssl?.n stock was very high
In Greal Britajn, yei there seemed to
be no desire on the part of Russia to
make good use of the high regard
which many people in Britain hag for
her on account of her great efforts
during the war. In the case of China,
it seemed that India was Prepared t(;
be on the most cordial relationg and
tq recognise China’s suzerainty over
Tibet, which can have little econgmie
value at the moment. In addition
India was helping China’s cause
in the 'Security Council’ Yet, at
a time of the year least helpful to
L |

military movements China sends.

armed forces into Tibet and offers.
what appears to be a discourteous
reply to India’s legitimate enquiry
about the proceedings. What good
suc_h an attitude can do either to
China or to anyone else, it is hard to

see. A victory by Chinese forces in.
Tibet can hardly be considered as

compensation for the Communist
defeat in Korea.

‘It will, however, be interestin
will, , g to
;ee if the new regime in Tibet will
nd any valuable minerals in the
mountains there. I recall reading of

the difficulties of the climbers who -

wished to make an assault on E

The Ti]oetan Government, ;.Irerfgrslz
other .tl_ungs, would not allow such an
expedition to include a geologist in
case he found some deposits which
would rouse the envy of some foreign

“bower and so bring Tibet into world

affairs. Perhaps future eli i
! : mbers will
require their party card before being
allowed to try to conquer Everest!

The University Press of iver=-
pool has published an analyg_illsvegf
the results of investigations made
by some members of the University’s
Department of Social Science into
Colour and Class in Six Liver-
{)ool schools. \  Liverpool being &
arge  port, has naturally &
cosmopolitan ‘population. The in-

vestigations indicated that white:

and coloured children sh

) ow no discri-
rrgnat}on on  colour grounds when
g ogsmg or rejecting other childrer
S Iriends. Any discrimination that

is shown is on the grounds of dress,

those better-dresse
1 - d  someti -
criminating against thos(;3 lgsgsw%ﬁ-

(ressed. The invesﬂgation covered

1,048 children, including 187 col
y oure
92 of whom were Chinese. W

Cost-of-living is almost
rivallin;
the weather as a subjeet for convelg

sation in Britain. A recent bulletin. v

of the Oxford Universit has

on the post-war chanyges lnrep](l)‘ll'fgg

;:Icl)sts and it mgkes interesting read-

mg. It is estimated that a married
an with two children who earned

£500 in 1988 would
Gay if 128 W require £1,225 to-

war standard.

t0 live up to his pre- .
That4s an increase of -

“145%, 1 think. On the other hand,
a family of four with an income of
£200 pre-war now needs only £345 to
keep to their standard, an increase of
794%. A man earning £700 needs over
£1,000 more today. From what one
can see of wages, it is unlikely that
many men earning £500 or £700 pre-
avar have had their pay increased by
the amount required, but it is certain-
1y likely that the £200 a year man is
getting his £345. There was a dis-
cussion on the radio a week or two
ago on this same topic and Graham
Hutton, the economist, pointed out
that it is not easy to decide what is
the cost-of-living. He had worked
out that people in Britain today are
spending a smaller proportion of their
income in rent, food and clothing
than they were in 1938, the increase
in cost-of-living being largely due to
more money being spent on inesseh-
tials. Cost-of-living always depends
on the standard-of-living.

The King’s Speech at the re-
opening of Parliament has been
followed by Opposition amendments
which criticise the housing record of
the Government and the proposal to
make permanent some of war-time
controls. Housing is the subject likely
to have the most popular appeal.
The Conservative Party Conference
pledged itself to a target of 3 lakhs of
houses a year against the Govern-
ment’s 2 lakhs.. Some commentators,
including the “Times,” thought that
the body of the Conservative Confe-
rence had put the platform in some-
thing of an embarrassing position
with this demand for 3 lakhs of
houses, but- Mr. Churchill seems to
.have given it his support and it is
hoped that the Opposition will give
details as to the ways and means of
achieving this target. To many of us,

it would seem to demand a reduction
in building in hospitals, industry and

. §Chools, Which are ay least .of as high
priority as houses. Possibly the Con-
_servatives would use some of the
, dollars which Britain has saved in the
past six months. But . there is re-
armament to pay for, as Mr. Gaits-.
kell has been reminded many times
..since his appointment as Chancellor
.of the Exchequer, an appointment
which has received almost universal
approval. It isnot often that a coun-
try has a former Professor of Econo-
“mics as a Chancellor of the Exche-
quer. ‘The name which -comes o

. , v
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mind as a previous example, is that
of Dr. Salazar of Portugal who, if
remember aright, was invited to take
over the government of that country
when it was in extreme fihancial diffi-
culty and when someone had the idea
that the man who ought to be able
to straighten things out was the man
in charge of Economics at the Univer-
sity. I do not suppose the Portuguese
have regretted the choice. Nor do I
think that the Labour Party will have
much to regret in having appointed
Mr. Gaitskell to the Chancellorship.

We had been anticipating sparks
flying in the House of Commons over
Housing, Cost-of-living and Controls,
butl even the Bevan-Churchill conflict
failed us. The Government managed
to obtain its usual small majorities on
each of the three major divisions and.
its defeat on the issue of Private
Members’ time was significant only in
that it served as a reminder that the
House is jealous of its privileges. It

‘is expected that there will be an inte-

resting debate when the House dis-
cusses whether or not to allow the
various amusements and exhibitions
in the Festival of Britain to remain
open on Sundays. There is to be a
free vote, Members being under no
party discipline on this issue.

The British attitude towards Sun-
day is hard to explain. We are not
a nation of Church-goers, most places
of worship complaining at the small-
ness of the congregations. But most
of our shops, all, in fact, except the
occasional “corner-shop”, where one
can buy a few groceries, cigarettes or
sweets, are closed. Cinemas are de-
pendent for their opening on local
bye-laws, theatres cannot open at all
—_a sore poins, this, to the theatrical
profession—and in many towns it is
difficult to get so much as a cup of
tea from a cafe on Sundays. Bus and

train services are run to = special
Sunday schedule, much reduced In

comparison with the normal weekday
services, and professional football and
ericket matches are banned. In one
town I know, it is possible to go to the
cinema, sail a boat, listen to an
orchestra and go out for meals on |
Sunday, but the playing of bowls is
banned! There is an organisation
which watches against any contra-
vention of the Sunday regulations and
brings them to the notice of the
authorities. It is the Lord's Day Ob-
servanee Socléty and it has remaris-

P

P P



ble powers, thanks to the reluctance
which the British have to amending
ancient laws which have made people
“keep the Sabbath Day holy” whether
they have wanted to or not. It is
doubtful if the House of Commons
will allow the Festival of Britain to
be an exception. The Labour Party
has within it a strong Free-Church
element. .

The Labour Party of South-east
Bristol has once again shown that in
a democracy such as Britain’s, it is
the voters in the constituency who
are the ultimate authority on what
shall be done. If a Member of Par-
liament finds that he disagrees with
his party’s policy, or if he is ecriti-
cised by his party for not toeing the
party line, he can, and often must,
report back to the members of his
constituency who elected him and
seek their support for his action.

Before the last election in Britain,
it was reported that Sir Stafford
Cripps, in spite of having said that he
was too busy to attend, had to be at
the meeting of the Labour Party in
South-east Bristol at which his nomi-
nation was approved. With Sir
Stafford’s resignation, the guestion of
his successor at South-east Bristol
arose. The party leaders saw in this
vacancy an opportunity to bring
Mr. Arthur Creech Jones, a successful
former Secretary for the Colonies
and a first-class administrator, back
into Parliament. In order to give the
local party some freedony of choice,
however, Transport House did supply
two more names, making it known
that the party leaders were behind
Mr. Creech Jones.. South-east Bristol
accordingly chose Mr. Anthony
Wedgewood Benn, 25 years old mem-
ber of the staff of the B.B.C, with

few apparent qualifications and one

which might have been felt to be a
disqualifying factor, that he is the

heir to Lord Stansgate, who i 19
years old. The choice shows that
local parties will not be tied by the
Party High Command as to who will
represent them in Parliament,
There has not been a day recently
- when someone in authority has not
spoken or written about the “World
Peace Congress” that the British
Peace Committee is organising at
Sheffield. In Sheffield, it is apparently
dangerous to breathe the word
“peace” these days! The Congress is
recognised for what'it is and the Bri-

tish Pacifists have stated In advance-
that though they will send obser-
vers, as it is necessary for someone
not in Communist pay to give an
accurate report of the meetings, they
will not be in any way committed by
any resolutions which are passed at
the Congress. The famous and mys-
terious organisation, M. 1. 5., seems to
be making the occasion one for sift-
ing the “undesirables” through an
even finer sieve. Mr. Attlee has made
it clear that Britain is allowing the
Congress to meet because of the Bri-
tish belief in the right of free speech.
The question one asks is whether the
Russians would allow equal facilities
to any group of foreigners who wished
to meet in their country.

The Republican party’s gains in the
American election and the ever-pre-
sent prospect of an election in Britain,
rajses the question as to the ability of
the Republican and Conservative
parties to form satisfactory Govern-
ments in their respective countries.
By the time of the next Presidential
electipn, it will be twenty years since
the Republicans ‘governed America.
Men who were fifty years of age then
are seventy now and the younger men
have not had the experience. It is
not quite as difficult for the Conser-
vative party in Britain, though it is
over seventeen years since the youn-
ger men had a chance. The “Spec-
tator”, the British weekly with a
right-wing bias, has raised this point
recently and has asked that some of
the younger Conservatives, amongst
whom are men of first-class ability,
should now be brought on to the
Opposition Front Bench. Mr. Chur-
chill, after: all, sat on the Treasury
Bench for the first time in 1905. In
a modern Government there are over
fifty Ministers and these cannot all

be chosen from the “old gang”. If

there is to be an clecuion, and one

presumes that the Conservative party
always hopes that it is just round the

corner, and if the Conservative party

expect to win, they must be making e

the necessary preparations now for
the fllling of their Front Bench,
Listening to the speeches of the
Lord Mayor of London and the Prime
Mmister\ at the Lord Mayor’s Ban-
quet, I was impressed with the wit of
the new Lord Mayor, one of the
youngest ever to hold the office, and.
with the expressions .of unity from

the City of London and Mr. Attlee omx. -

Britain’s foreign policy. The .a‘udl—
ence applauded the Prime Minister
when he announced that Mr. Ernest
Bevin is showing signs that pe has
recovered his old energy and is feel-
ing quite well again after a long
period of painful and tiring illness.

Mr. Attlee spoke vigorously and he is:
clearly as alert and fit as he was In
1945. I imagine that he must be a
man who seldom worries and who is
always able to take things calmly.
Emotionalism can be exciting, but it
is very tiring.

——

SECRET LORE OF TIBET

IBET, the land of Lamas on the

«reef of the world” has suddenl_y
come into the limelight of world poli-
tics. Situated at an altitude that
varies from 11,000 to 18,000 feet above
sea-level, Tibet with its bewitchi_ng
charm, solemn majesty and awe-in-
spiring wildness, has earned the repu-
tation of being the land of magicians
and wizards.

To spend a winter in a cave amidst
the snows, clad in a thin gar_rnen‘g or
even naked, and escape freezing, is a
somewhat difficult achievement. Yet
the Tibetan monks go safely ‘through
this ordeal every year. Their en@u-
rance is ascribed to the power which
they have acquired to ggne?ate
TUME. The word Tume signifies
heat, but is not used in Tibetan lar}—
guage to express heat or Warmth irm
the ordinary sense. It is a technical
term of mystic terminology and the
effects of that mysterious heat are
not confined to the anchorites who
can produce it.

Tibetan adepts of the secret lore
distinguish between various. kinds_ of
Tumes: Exoteric Tume wh1c1} arises

ontanecously in the course ol pecu-
Tigtr raptyres and gradually folds the
mystic in the soft, warm mantle of
the Gods: Esoteric Tume that keeps

the hermits cox:nfort.able qn the
SNOWY hills; mystic Tume which can
only cla¥im a distant a:nd quite figura-
tive connection with the term
‘“warmth’.

" In the secret teaching, Tume is
also the subtle fire which warms the
vital life fluid that runs all over the
body through tiny channels called
Tsas or nerves. Through Tume prac-
tices, one may fill one’s body witl} this
life force. But this is subtle invisible
energy and not gross material sub-
gtance. Though the wonderful effects

By V.S. KRISHNASWAMI, M.A.

of the Tume that keeps alive the her-
mits on the snowy heights are known
to every Tibetan, only a few, even
in mystic circles, are thoxtoughly
acquainted with the several kinds qf
Tume. The process by which this
mysterious heat is generated is kept
a secret by the Lamas who teach it
and they do not fail to declare that
information gathered from books or
hearsay is of no use if one has not
been taught and trained by a master
who is himself an adept.

Moreover, only those who are qua-
lified to undertake the training may
hope to enjoy its fruit. The import-
ant gualifications required are: to be
already skilled in the various prac-
tices of breath control, to be capable
of perfect concentration of mind, and
to have received proper Angkur
{empowerment) from a Lama posses-
sed with the power of conferring it.

Once initiated, one must discard all
woollen or fur garments and never
approach the fire to warm hi'mself.
After a short period during which he
exerts himself under the close super-
vision of his master, the novice must
retire to a solitary and remote place
high up on the hills, i. e. over 10,000
feet. According to some teachers, one
must neyer practise the training

exercises inside a house or near in-
habited places. 'The novice must

begin his tralning each day before

dawn and finish the special exercise
relating to Tume hefore sunrise,
because as a rule he has to practise
meditation at that time.

Tume students have to pass an
examination at the conclusion of their
course. Upon a frosty night in winter,
those who think themselves capable
of victoriously enduring the test are -
taken to the shore of a river or lake. °
A moonlight night with a hard wind
blowing is chosen. Sheets are dipped



in ice water'and each student is to
wrap himself in one of them and
must dry it on his body. As soon as
the sheet becomes dry, it is again
dipped in water and placed on the
student’s body to be dried as before.
The operation goes on in that way the
whole night. According to the old
rule, one must have dried at least
three sheets to be a true Respa
(entitled to wear the white cotton
skirt, insignia of proficiency in
Tume). It is said that some stu-
dents dry as many as forty sheets in
a single night. Though g Respa can
wear but a single cotton garment in
all seasons at all heights, adepts go
beyond the Respas and reject even
the cotton attire and live entirely
naked in the recesses of the high
mountain ranges. Besides drying wet
clothes on the body, various other
tests also exist to ascertain the degree
of heat which the student is able to
radiate. One of these tests is sitting
in the snow. The quantity of snow
melted under the man and the dist-
ance at which it melts around him are
taken as measures of his ability.

Tibetan mystics are not talkative.
Such as accept disciples teach them
according to methods in which dis-
courses have but little place. The
disciples see their master only at
intervals determined by the spiritual
attainment and needs of the novice.
A few months or a few years may
elapse between their meetings. But
in spite of their aloofness, master and
pupil, especially advanced pupils, do
not lack means of communication
when they deem it necessary.

Telepathy is a branch of Tibetan
secret lore and seems to play the part
of wireless telegraphy of the modern
world. While the apparatis for wire-
less transmission is at the disposal of
?he bublic, the subtler ways of send-
ing messages ‘on the wind’ remain the

privilege of a small minority in Tibet.
Telepathy is not altogether a novelsy

to ‘tne occidental world, Psychic

societigs have more than once called
attention to telepathic phenomeng,
" These, however, seem to have occur-

red by chance. The author of the
phenomenon was not aware of his
part in it. Under peculiar circum-
stances he had sent forth the myste-
rious ways that had reached a human
receiver at a greater or lesser distance,
but he had not done this knowingly
and on purpose.

Things are different in Tibet. They
assert that telepathy is a science and
can be learnt like any other science.
Various methods are mentioned fo
the acquisition of telepathy; but th
secret lore of Tibet is unanimous in
ascribing the cause of the phenome-
non to an intense concentration of
thought. Mystic teachers declare that
telepathy requires a perfect command
over the mind in order to produce,
at will, the powerful ‘one-pointedness
of thought’ on which the phenomenon
entirely depends. The role of con-
scious receiver always ready to vib-
rate at the subtle shock of the tele-
rathic waves is considered as difficult
as that of the sender. To begin with,
the intended receiver must have been
‘tuned’ with him from whom he
expects messages. Volitional perfect
concentration on one single object,
until every other object vanishes from
the field of consciousness, is the basis
of the Lamaist spiritual training, and
this training includes psychic exer-
cises that aim at developing  the
power of detecting the ‘various ecur-
rents @f energy’ that are coming
across each other in every direction.
Some affirm that telepathy as well as
Tume and kindred accomplishments,

are a najural by-product of the-

spiritual “training and consequently
need not be studied separately.

It is said that, when on account of
the enlightenment acquired through
various contemplative meditations,
one has ceased to consider ‘one’s self
and ‘others’ as entirely distinct enti-

ties, devoid of points of contact, then
telepathy is-easily practised. The dis-
covery—during prolonged introspec-

tion—of the points of contact leads to

a sphere in which delimited beings

vanish and only continual exchan-

ges are perceived.

Today, thanks to applied science,

is ‘able to pour his emot

a dictator with g ‘gift of the gab

ionally charged evangel into the ears of tens of
. ‘millions. - What Mark Antony could do to mob assembled round

Caesar's corpse, his modern counter-

. Never have so
ft Huxley.
.

part can do to entire nations.

many been so much. st the mercy of so tew.—Aldou'
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" ADVERTISING-PRECEPT AND
|  PRACTICE |

By “TEASER”

friend recently remarked that

“the growth of advertising in
general and the increasi'ng interest
of the public in advertisements as
such, makes him afraid t:ha_t the rgext
genergtion would find it impossible
to live without it in any sphere of
human activity they may be engaged
in” .

Truly, a veracious statement empk_ma-
sising the force of advertising
method!

Advertising practice is as old as the
origin of the human species itself.
The town crier is the ancestor o_f the
thought and mode of advertising.
Market places provided the venue.
Through ages it has undergone g_reat
transformations in  presentation,
method and media, and today the
nids of modern science have heen
harnessed to it.

It has progressed along with the
needs humanity has got accusj;qmed
to. Glaringly arresting, tal_:ltahmn_gly
attractive and curiously impressive
signs and displays net a man to fcake
an interest in the product adve}'tlsed.
Art has played no small part in the
modes of presentation. In fact the
potentialities of the artist have pgen
more used in commercial adyertlsmg
much to the artist’s material com-
fort. The proverbial pove;ty of the
real artist has to a certain extent
been relieved by the seekers after art-
forms for advertisement purposes.

chology in its subtlest form has
a 11333 to plgas; in achieving the eﬁect
the advertiser desires to establish.

i tising,
- Especially in modern adver
’ ps;l;chology plays greater part than

even art or science.
In the initial stages, advertising

the economic 1aw of
gila}‘)spgag‘ixdd %%mand, but now psy%hcéa
logical approaches are made jus K
emphasise the vast:,ness of deman f
plurality of popularity, awareness 0
the public to the product. 4
The public are being trained psy-
chologically to get used to a product,
to make it a habit, in order to ensure
for it a steady market. . -

Advertisers say that when business
is good, it pays to advertise, and when
business is bad, they have got to
advertise.

The vastness, the scope and depth
of penetration of advertising on the
human mind is so great that few can
resist it. :

The clientele for the trader is
secured in course of time, Wil}y nilly,
by the advertisers, by probing ?he
mind of the public, promoting a desire,
creating the knowledge necessary to
realise a want, and ultimately goad-
ing him to action. Stirring _up a
desire and spurring to action is the
principle of modern advertising.

Tooth Pastes, soaps, cosmetics,
etc., are all advertised as assuring
cleanliness, freshness, sweet smell and
oftentimes, success in profession and
even in love!

Very often articles looked upon by
people as luxuries have become
necessities by persistent advertising.

In order to discourage reckless
advertising, the advertising ftrade
have chalked out for themselves a seb
of rules for the conduct of advertis-
ing in general.

They have prohibited the use of
false statements or misleading exag-
gerations, indirect misrepresentatxpn
of a product or service through dis-
tortion of details either editorially or
pictorially, statements or suggestions
offensive to public decency, state-
ments which tend to undermine an
industry by attributing to its pro-
ducts generally faults and weak-
nesses true of only a few, price
claims that-are sleading, pseudo

scientifie advertisin® including claims
insuffiiciently supported by acceptead

authority, and tesumonials which Qv

not reflect the real choice of a com-

petent witness,

If one interested in the advertising
trade as such, were to keep these com-
mandments in mind and turn over
the pages of the journals of the day,
it would be evident that there is no
relation between practice and precept
in a majority of cases. But human



mind is such that ethics does not
appeal to it very quickly.

Thomas Jefferson is reported to
have remarked “that advertisements
contain the only truths to be relied
upon in a newspaper.”

But it is not given to all to be an
advertiser. A master in the system of
argument and suggestion, an adver-
tising agent assesses the human
mind. He knows the driving force of
the human mind and knows which
wires to pull, when, and how many
times. He plays and plays on the hu-
man mind with such mental alacrity
and artistic dexterity that he probably
watches its effect, with a little of the
usual sadism of the victor.

Journalism and newspapers could
not have progressed in these modern
days, if advertisements had not been
there. It is possible to sell a paper for
an anna or two and yet post a reader
in Madras with what happened in
Haiti, just 3 hours ago, only because
of the sustenance the.newspaper gets
from the revenues on advertising.

) Newspapers being a necessary ad-
junct to modern life, it almost stands
to reason that advertisement is as
much a adjunct to our life. We live by
it and on it as much perhaps if not
any less than food. :

While fraudulent and misleading.
advertisements do come in often, and
not all conform to codes ‘stipulated
for advertising, it would be well to
analyse how exactly such things
continue in spite of a sort of consu-
mer consciousness that is coming up.
In fact it could truly be said that
victims of the advertising psychology,
do not themselves know that by the
same method, they can safeguard not
only themselves but also those trust-
worthy makers of products who have

to face competition amidst a fraudu-
lent lot. Hence the growth of a

consumer movemelt is essential tg
the growth of healthy advertising.

A friend who recently returned from
America says that many of the con-
sumer co-operatives there are engaged
in the work of analysing the claims
of products advertised by careful
r'esearch, scrutiny, tests and observa-
tlpns. " They bring out bulleting giving
without fear or favour their views on
50 many consumer goods that flood
the market. This is firstly in order to
find the real value for the money for
the consumer, and secondly in order
to promote sales of class products
and ultimately scotch unhegalthy
advertising. In our country which is
primarily a consumer market, in order
to save exploitation of cur national
finance and health, such analysis

shoul(}l be promoted by the service-
conscious public.

_Such efforts from the consumer
side coupled with Better Business
Bureaus would tend to restrain mis-

Jleading and untrue advertising and

would inculcate a code for promotion
of “better advertising.”

Obscene advertising, and running-
dowq—competitor advertising, are to
be discouraged.

If one analyses the laws relating to

advertisements in other countries it -

would be found that what is poison
there is passed on as food in India.

A cheap journal may have a lot of
circulation but in the anxiety to serve
the readership the advertiser should
not use such a journal as he will
thereby injure the national cause.

A late development is the rage for
advertising over the air. While
fortunately the 4. I. R. does not give
any time for advertisements, 4
neighbouring broadcasting station
under a foreign power is being utilis-
ed by our manufacturers and pur-

veyors of entertainment for propa-

ganda, unconsciously aiding that
foreign power so inimical to our inte-~

rests. To assess the damage, only a

little of patriotic thinking is requlired.

—————

It is quite as difficult to fit

tions they are ill-at-
selves to act up to their

one’s practice t ¥
one’s precepts to one’s practice. Mos > b i one wayre a5 to fit

in another. When the fact is broug

gh tl;ei_r weatl;ness, and that their &
at 1s pretence. People act according to -their incli

principles; because these are generally at variance hv?i%go

t people act in one way and preach

ht to'their notice, they assert that it

ns and adopt
their incling-

ease and unstable. But when they force them-

principles and suppress t) :
there is no hope for them—but in heaven.—W?%ol:uggi‘;hiﬁ;ﬁgfom’ '

HOW THE KREMLIN IS PUSHING
HISTORY

f:y MAURICE HINDUS

i the fuiure lies not with the West bul with the
Easw‘c enrfgzsriza”slgéve;et{) ;17'e ner satellites with a crusading spirit

and a faith in her infallibility.

HE Korean war is the latest

manifestation of the Kremlin’s
impatience with evolutionary pro-
cesses of hisfory. Since its rise to
power it has rarely missed an oyl,ap_ort.u—
nity “to give history a pu§h, in 1_ts
own chosen direction. Inside Russia
it has done so in campaign after
campaign, such as lquidation of
kulaks, collectivization of the land,
State control of trade unions, indeed of
everything else in the country. Out-
side Russia it has done so whepqver
the change of success was promising.

“The imposition of Communist dicta-

torships on neighbouring countries is
the most striking example ‘of the
Kremlin’s passion “to give history a
push.”

For this reason alone and regardless
of the outcome of the Korean war, we
must expect conflicts between the
evolutionary-minded West _and the
revolutionary-minded Kremlin for a
long time to come.

Nor is the Politburo legal-minded.
¥ was in the Kremlin on Dec. 5, 1936,
when the new constitution was adopt-
ed. All Russia hailed the event with
loud joy. People felt that at last
they were free to indulge in satisfac-
tions that had been under ban, offi-
cially and unofﬁcially.. 'I“he _late
Alexander Afinogenov, ta dlstmgulshtiag

laywright, came up fo my room
?heyhotgel and inquired if he could

borrow my London-made tuxedo. He
wanted to take it to his tailor, he said,
and order one for himself, modelled

after mine, so it conld be “pag] Eng-
Uish” In style. With the new consti-
tution in force, he explained proudly,
he .could wear a tuxedo w1th‘?ut
running the risk of being branded “an
enemy of the Revolution.”

_Yet, hardly had the shouis of joy
died down when the Big Purge began.
Thousands of citizens, chiefly Com-
‘munists accused of disloyalty and trea-
chety, were unceremoniously ' seized,

executed or exiled to faraway regions,

. -

i

&

often withouwt the right to send or
receive letiers.

The Kremlin has never scrupled to
violate its own laws when these have
been in conflict with a new policy or
an immediate emergency. There is
nothing in the constitution, for
example, to warrant the recent degree
which bans marriage of a Soviet citi~
zen to a foreigner. But because the

_Kremlin is determined to quarantine

the Russian population against any
and all association with the outside
world, the law, though unconstitu-
tional, is rigorously enforced.

“Hate The U. 8.” Campaign

In the international field the
Kremlin’s disrespect for legai correct-
ness is somewhat ironically attested
by Andrei Gromyko’s recent dem_m-
ciation of the Security Council’s action
on Korea. Gromyko argued that the
action was illegal because of Russia’s
absence from the meeting when the
vote was taken. Yet, on Dec. 19, 1946,
it was Gromyko himself who esta-
blished precedent that absence from
a meeting does not constitute a veto
on the Council’s action.

One reason the Kremlin is neither
evolutionary mnor legal-minded is
because it is concerned with objec-
tives, to the exclusions of the methods
by which these may be attained. It
wants a new society the world over,
fashioned in the Soviet image, and
will brook no interference. Inside

Russia it bhms the power to enforde -

its will on the population. Qutside

Russia it is  seeking to attain this
power. But the resistance it has
encountered from the West, particu-
larly from the U. S. in Turkey, Iran,
Greece, Germany, Italy, France, Yugo-
slavia, has blocked its plans and
paralyzed its efforts to give history its
customary push. :
_That is why it has launched a
ferocious “hate the U. S.” campaign,
and the very frenzy of this campaign
demonstrates another aspect of ‘the



Kremlin mind which, in my judgment,
is its greatest failing; an utter inabi-
lity to understand nations whose his-
tory is different from Russia’s, and
particularly a nation like the U. S.
whose civilisation refuses to accommo-
date itself to the pattern of Marxist
prophecy and Kremlin expectations.
According to both, the U. S. indus-
trial worker should have been the
most Communist-minded in the world.
But he just is not. He is the most
anti-Communist-minded. The U. S.
middle class should have sunk into
‘che_- ranks of propertyless and poverty-
stricken proletarians. But it is still
the‘ most powerful group in U. S.
society. “The capitalist contradic-
tions” in the U. S. should have shat-
tered its economy and prepared it for
“the proletarian dictatorship”. But
“the imminent” economic crash for
which Kremlin is daily scanning the
U. 8. skies fails to show itself on the
U. S. horizon.

_The most highly developed capita-
list nation in the world, the U. S.
should long ago have ceased to lead
the world in technological inventive-
ness. The Russian phrase—zagniva-
niya capitalisma—the rotting away of
capitalism, means the decay of crea-
tive energy and the collapse of the
very incentive to new inventions. Yet,
the U. S is still the greatest engineer-
ing x_1a_t10n in the world. Unable and
unwilling to understand the forces
that mould U. S. civilization, the Kre-
mlin decries it as the most corrupt
and most sinister in the world.

Kremlin Destiny-Minded

The fact is that, despite its elo-
quence in praise of its own superio-
rities, the Kremlin suffers from a
sense of inferiority and what is even
more important, from a sense of inse-
curity. { do not mean that it fears

a power inside Russia that might
menace or dispute its authority, The
Kremlin is too creative and too
repressive for such a power to assert
itself. The feverish effort to develop
the immense natural wealth of the
nation keeps the people employed and
affords no little excitement to the
young generations, which is the
Kremlin’s mightiest pillar of support.
Its absolute control of the army bars
any active disaffection in its ranks.
Its absolute mastery of all instru-
ments of vigilance and repression are

successful rebellion to break out in
any part of the country.

Yet, though secure in its power, the

Kremlin is insecure in its mind. This.

may sound like a contradiction, but
it is not. Let the facty speak for
themselves. In 1947 the Kremlin
abolished capital punishment. This
year it has reinstated the death
pgnalty. In the pre-war years tour-
18ls on a small scale were welcomed
to Moscow. None is now permitted to
enter the country. The Kremlin
campaign against “cosmopolitanism”
like the determined effort to jam at
enormous expense the radio voices
from non-Communist countries, is, in
reality, an effort to choke off from
the Russian lands all knowledge of
western ideas and all stimulation of
Western - achievement.

Thesp are only some of the fea-
tures In Russian life that attest to
the‘ Kremlin's sense of insecurity
which, among other things, is a result
of twg extraordinary situations: U. S.
superiority in atomic weapons ahd the
appeal and seductiveness of Western
achievements and the Western stand-
ard of living. Were it not for U. S.
superiority in atomic weapons, the
Kremlin, with its many-millioned
tougl} and well-trained fqot soldiers.
and its powerful tanks, could roll over
the continents of both Asia and
E_ur(_)pe and were it not for the supe~
riority ot' the Western civilization
which millions of Russian soldiers.
had seen with their own eyes, there
would have been no need to reinstate
Eh;a death penalty as a means of terri-
1ying grumblers into silence.

There is-plenty of such i
' 4 grumblin
in Russia. In August, 1945, I ran lntg\
a‘Russlan writer, editor of a Commu-
nist daily, in an important city, who
in the privacy of' my hotel ’room:

walled and raged against what he

called “our * Russlan Destlality” I
had never expected a man in his. posi-
tion to be so powerfully influenced by
his experience_ in the Western world
If a Communist editor like him felf
disillusioned and broken up over the
contrasts  hetween “revolutionary
Bussla,” and “the decadent West ” it
Is easy ta imagine how the avei'age
beasant soldier felt. RBut I must:
repeatl that the Kremilin has suffict-

ent experience and sufficient power to.

squelch all grumblers and all non--

too powerful and too efficient for any, conformists.

f

Above all else the Kremlin is both
destiny-minded and Russian-minded.
Tt cares not for the trials and catas-
trophes of today, because it has persu-
aded itself that the future belongs
not to the West but to the East, not
to our type of democracy, but to its
own brand of dictatorship. Its langu-
age rings not only with hate a.nd
fight against all enemies but with
hope and reward, for all its followers.
The extravagant idolization of Stalin
as “the father of the working peoples
of the world,” as the “great leader” of
men in all history, is a dramatization
mot only of Stalin’s but of the Krem-
lin’s destiny-mindedness.

More and more the Kremlin is link-
ing its destiny-mindedness with its
Russianism. It has resurrected many
of the political glories of Czarist
Russia and is continually extolling
everything historically Russian: Rus-
sian philosophy, Russian science,
Russian military genius, Russian in-
ventiveness, the Russian rifle, Russian
motherhood, and of course, the Rus-
sian language. D. Zaslavsky, one of
the ablest and most violent defen-
ders of the Kremlin, speaks of Eng-
lish as the language of the past and
.of Russian as the language of today
and tomorrow. “Nobody,” he writes,
“can call himself” a scholar‘ if he
doesn’t know Russian....It Is impos-~
gible to become a genuinely educated
person without a knowledge of Rus-
sian.” Such blatant chauvinism was
unknown in Czarist times.

Youth Is Fresh And Strong

Because it is s0 destiny-minded and
Russian-minded, the Kremlin is for-
midably anti-intellectual. The other
day Dmitri Shostakovitch, the well-
known composer, who looks and acts
‘more like a homesick college fresh-
man than “a crusader of the Revolu-

tion”’, burst a fAlaming denunciation

of Western Wwriters, including Upton
Sinclair, the well-known U. S. nove-
‘lst. I doubt that,Shostakovitch him-
self wrote the piece. But it bears his
signature, and he speaks of Upton
-@inclair) as a “rogue’s gallery war-
‘monger” and & man who has lost his
“honour and conscience.”

Yet, for over a generation, few
foreign authors were so avidly read

by the Russian youth as Upton Sinc-

lair. Nowhere else in the world did
‘he enjoy such enthusiastic acclalm.
But he did not like the Comm

dictatorship in Czechoslovakia. There-
fore, he is now a man “without
honour snd conscience.” The remark-
able reversal of the Kremlin towards
one of its former literary heroes,
attests as nothing else to its violent
anti-intellectualism.

Being what it is, with no respect
for the orderly process of history and
no regard for legal commitments,
suffering from a sense of inferiority
and from a sense of insecurity, anti-
intellectual and ultra-Russian; super-
righteous and destiny-minded; hating
everything it does not understand and
does not care to understand and
exuliing in everything that comes out
of its own highly cloistered and forti-
fled walls, the Kremlin knows only
too well that it is losing ground and
very rapidly, in the Western world.
But it still hopes for the collapse of
the economy of Western nations and
with it the collapse of their civiliza-
tion.

Meaawhile, it is concentrating its
attention on the backward areas and
on the youth in its own land. How-
ever repugnant it may be to the West-
ern jmind, its appeal to the peasant
in Asia is winning it more pronounced
support than Western diplomacy has
yet recognized. The promise of free
land, a steady job, schools, and
medical service, means more to the
illiterate and browbeaten peasant of
Asia than all ideologies, Eastern or
Western, which he does not under-
stand anyway.

Inside Russia, the Kremlin offers
youth sports, theatricals, parades,
excursions, all manner of adventure.
The older generation may grumble
and clamour for peace of mind and
for “the fruits of the Revolution” in
an improved standard of living. But
the older generation is burned up any-
way. _ Thirty-two years of incessant

speed-up in facto and on the farm

ry

nave exnausted it. But youth Is fresh
and strong and is ready for adven-
ture, and the Kremlin strives to fire
it with a crusading spirit and with
faith in its omniscience and infalli-
bility.

Losing its baftle to sovietize the
West, the Kremlin as never before is
turning its- attention to the East.

Let no one underestimate the signi~
ficance of the North Korean army
which the Kremlin trained to fight &

unist modern war.-—Copyright. *
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“WHO WOULD FARDELS BEAR?”

SO0 By S, KRISHNIAH 6004

INSTALMENT II
THE STORY SO FAR:

While Gopu and Ramu, tw -
sants, are resting after their ;;Liczl)ggy
meal, povmdarajulu, the hireling of
Chengiah Naidu, the landlord, comes
‘qnd threatens to cut two days’ wages
if they do not finish ploughing the
southern fleld that day. Gopu com-
plains of starvation and non-availa-
bility of rice as an excuse for slow
work but is sneered at. That evening
when he goes home Gopu quarrels
with his wife for not having procured
the promised rice from the ration
shop and in a fierce temper proceeds
to the shop swearing to get sbme.

Now read on—

IT was a long walk—more tham 2 mile—

to the next village where t .
shop was situated. he ration

.The sun had gone to hide behi
distant forest—there perhaps to recxct?lptﬁi
energy for the following day. The tree-
tops, for a moment, shimmered with a
touch of gold. The western sky was
spla_shed with crimson as if it would fain
bruit forth unashamedly to the world the
amount of blood that had dried up in
h.uman vessels due to months of starva-
g.;')ll;ll r(:lnlyt to ;vaporate, rise up to the

ament and there coagul i
enormous scarlet clot, ulate into one

Gopu hurried through the dirt
streets and reached t rty narrow
village. he outskirts of the

“Gopu!” he heard the familiar
; . voice
Ramu hail him. “Gopu, wait!” Gogxi

halted and turned round to see Ramu
-

hurrying towards him,

“What is it, Ramu?” h
other came nearer. ¢ asked as the

“I'm coming with
] you. You’ ing-
the meeting, aren’t you?” Te going to

“What meeting?”

- “You remember they tom-tommeg last

week? Some big fell
speaking today.”g ow from Madra.s Is

“Oh yes, but I'm not comi "
ing to the other village.” mmg. T go-

“To.the other village? Why?”

.. _Gopu avoided answering the i
pa. q,uest.xon.
01'; go along. to the meeting. I'm in a

« L

“All right, but this is on your way.”
They started walking. “But you could
drop in for a moment and listen to this
fellow. He might tell us when we’ll be
able to get rice.”

quu was not prepared to discuss this
partxcglar point as rice had become an
obsession so far as he was concerned.

About a hundred yards away they could
see a kngt of people gathered round the
raised dais under the awning of a sprawl-~
ing banyan tree.

j‘Come on, Gopu, just for a few
minutes.”

“All right,” agreed Gopu, “just to please
you.”

As they neared they could hear the loud
voice of the speaker exhorting his listeners
to something or other. Ramu and Gopu
stood by the outer ring of listeners.

“Patience!" the speaker was shouting
shaking an admonitory forefinger at the
crowd. “Patience! That’s what is neces-
sary for you. The gods have seen fit to
visit us with drought and you all must
understand that the Government is
powerless against the Almighty. But still
we are trying to do our best. 'There is
rice coming from Burma and Ceylon and
next year we have been promised self-
sufhcmn_cy: We all have our burdens to
]oear. You people unfortunately get the
idea that only the peasants are suffering
from lack of food but look at ydur own
landlord,” the white-capped Congressman
from Madras said turning to the khad-
dar-clad“gentleman’ seated on a chair on.
the plg,ttorm. “Do you think all has been.
well with him? Of course not. You know

very well how much money he lost in the
last crop. But these difficulties will pasa

away and....
Gopu turned to Ramu: “I'm going.”
Ramu nodded and indicated that he
would stay on and his friend slunk away
from the fringe of the crowd where they
had been standing. '

Gopu’s weary legs refused to carry him
to the next village at the pace which he
had initially set them. Actually it took

him more than half an ho
dimn mor ) ur to cover the

At the ration shop he saw a bunth of
people gathered at whom the
wildly gesticulating,. vendor was

Gopu elbowed his way to the f
reached the ration-shopkeeper, f'ont suk

O N S

“I want my rice!” Gopu demanded
thrusting the card in his hand towards
the shopkeeper.

“There is no rice~—neither for you nor
for anybody else. What do you think....”

“I said I want rice!” repeated Gopu
and something in the tone of his voice
arrested the attention of the shopkeeper.

“Look here,” he said in a conciliating
tone. “I’ haven’t received any rice.”

“But you said yowll get rice today.”

“Yes, of course I said so yesterday. But
what can I do? I only sell the rice I get
and I didn’t get any.”

Gopu felt that unconsciously he had
made himself the cynosure of all eyes
and that the small crowd was fast
swelling.

«But if you don't give me rice how can
I go to work tomorrow?” he asked. “Al-
ready I'm starving.”

“What can I do?”

“Yes, that's right,” sounded a voice
from behind Gopu, “What can he do?”

Gopu turned to look into the sarcastic
eyes of Govindarajulu.

«1f he can’t give me rice I can’t work
tomorrow!”

«1f you don’t work tomorrow you don’t
get wages!”

Gopu clenched his fist and let Govinda-
rajuln have it. Some atavistic instinct of
liberty and self-assertion had broken
throughh his heritage of uncomplaining
servitude. His gnarled fist' caught the
landlord’s henchman at the corner of his
mouth and drew blood. Gopu raised his
hand to hit again but somebody from
behind caught hold of his arm and
Govindarajulu fell upon him holding him
in a tight embrace. Meanwhile two other
men had come up from the crowd and
they too pinioned. Gopu. The onlookers
realised what was going to happen and
one by one the peasants gathered there
sneaked off like frightened cattle. They
knew that Govindarajulu and his men
would tie up Gopu and give him such a
thrashing that the victim would wish he
were never born even before they were

halfway through. .
To Govindarajulu it was a8 heaven-sent

opportunity. The whole evening he had
been waiting for an incident like this. He
had been sent by Chengiah Naidu to keep
an eye on that village because the land-
jord had been afraid of some trouble
cropping up due to the shortage of rice.
A good public thrashing for Gopu would
put not only that village but also the
surrounding villages in good discipline
for a long time to come. Another thought
also crossed his mind. It would be easier
to put across his scheme 88 regards

Lachmi. It.might even be possibie to keep

her with the knowledge of her husband.
Gopu would be acquiescent when ' they
were finished with him. e

The four of them.tied him up to the
nearby stone lamp-post and Govindarajulu
smacked his lips. He raised his cane and
with a vicious swing aimed it at Gopu’s
face. The trussed-up victim rolled his
head in an effort to avoid the blow and
took it on the side of his head where his
shock of thick unruly hair damped it to
some extent.

“Hey, Govindarajulu!” hailed a voice
from down the street. “What’s going on.
here?”

Govindarajulu before he turned to look
recognised the voice of the head constable.
He was jauntily walking up towards the
ration-shop swinging his lathi.

“What are you fellows up to?” the
minion of law and order enquired.

Govindarajulu looked at the head con-
stable without fear because he knew that
this personage was also in the pay of his
master.

“This bastard here is starting a riot.”

“Oh, he’s starting a riot, is he?” the
head constable guffawed. “But why tie
him up?” .

“Wwe thought we’d give him a pasting.”

“Good idea. But this is hardly.the
place.” The policeman had come near
Govindarajulu and he lowered his voice. .
“I00k here, I wouldn’t advice you to give
him a licking here. Nowadays it is best
to avoid such things. Well do it the
right way. Take him to the police station
and give him a hammering and incidental-
ly chuck him in prison for six months.
Don’t you think that is the best?”

Govindarajulu did not at all think it
was a good idea. But still he did not like
0 displease the policeman who had help-
ed him out of many a tight corner. Fur-
ther the six months’ imprisonment held
out for Gopu sounded good. Lachmi
would certainly disavow a jailbird and he
would be able to keep her for as long as
he liked.

«Of course,” Govindarajulu agreed to
the suggestion with a bland smile. He
turned to his assistants and asked them to
untie Gopu while the head constable

went near him and clicked a pair of
handcuffs to his wrists.
“S0 you want to start a riot, en?” asked

the policeman pushing Gopu ahead, “come
on with me and tomorrow we’ll show you
how to start a riot” He laughed again
and took his prisoner to the police sta-
tion which was not far away.

The police station was a small building
with only one cell into which Gopu was
thrust and locked up. Vestiges of the
dead day did not penetrate thus far into
the brick and mortar building and it was
dark in the cell. Gopu 'still in a state ef’
stupefaction caused by the whirl of events
leaned against the wall. - '

“Hello!” came a vdice from the other
end of the narrow cell. “Who are you?”

'

th {



" Gopu stiffened, taken aback by the
sqddenness of the unexpected voice. In
hlS. great consternation Gopu had not
noticed that he had a companion. He
peered into the darkness.

“What did you do to come here?”
enquired the voice,.

Gopu blinked twice as if he would clear
cobwebs from his cornea. Having some-
what become accustomed to the darkness
he could faintly see the outline of g
humezn figure getting up from a reclin-
ilqg posture at the corner farthest from

im.

“Are you afraid of me?” the voi
asked again as Gopu saw tl'le fi m?
ing towards him. gure mov

"gg,” Gopu managed to say.

“Then why don’t you speak? i
steal something?” y pea Did you
“Oh no, I didn't steal anythin Th
brought me here unjustly.” v & v
“That’s what every criminal s

; ays,
doe§nt he? What have the police g};t
against you anyway?”

. “Nothing. Ygu see, Govindarajulu told
.hsm I was going to start a riot.” .

0’1’1, Yyou are a political prisoner, are
you? }aughed the other prisoner. “Who
is Govindarajulu?”

That question confirmed Gopu’s suspi
s s 1-
cion that this prisoner was not from thgse
parts as otherwise he would have known
the notoriqus hireling of Chengiah Naidu
Furt_her his companion was light-com-‘
plexxoned' anq his  Telugu had a nasal
twang quite different from the intonation
of“the {angua.ge as spoken by the villagers.

vamdarajulu is our landlord’s assis-
taf}t, Gopu supplied the. information.

_“You mean he is your.landlord’s hire-
ling anq you happened to rub him on the
wrong side. Isn’t that so?”

“No. I went to the ration-sho

\ - and
asked for rice. There has been ng rice
:oi-dmoret l’tlhgtéha week and the shopkeeper

old me tha ere was still i
paipali: ; no rice. I got

“That’s a serious crime,” com:

) . A mente
Gopu's comrade-in-distress, shaking hi(;
head from side to side gravely. “You
see, you peasants ought to work in paddy-
fields day after day, month after month
year 'after year; but you should not ask'
for rice! Rice belongs to the landlord!
You must only work hard and if yoﬁ
stfa:rve 1‘xylrou should not complain because
after all you are a peasant
hell cares for you?” #nd who the

Téletirony was lost on Gopu.

“But why shouldn’t I ask for rice?”
askqd uncomprehendingly. oe?” he

' H’IS 1l-mate came closer to him. “I
‘can’t stand fox_' long. Sit down, will you?
And I shall sit beside you and we shall
gavfhahloncig ﬁchaamt.” They both sat down
on the hard floor near ea “
e o D00 ch other. “What

,"Gopll.”

“T can’t tell you my name but you can
call me Somayya if you want to....Well.
Gopu, tell me tour troubles. T think I can
help you.”

Gopu’s eyes had become accustomed to
tl}e darkness and he examined his compa-
nion. It appeared to him as if this other
prisoner was more in need of help than
he himself. His face was full of black
patches revealing many contusions. His
lips were cut and bleeding occasionally a
few drops of klood oozed out from one
corner of his mouth which he hurriedly
wiped away with his manacled hands. It
was ridiculous for this man to be offer-
ing any help. .

“You are surprised, aren’t you, that I
shpuld offer to help you?” ya.sked the
prisoner, his gaunt frame edging closer to
Gopu. “We}l, T’ll tell you something. I'm
a Communist—the leader of the biggest
underground party south of Hyderabad
and north of Madras. And our aim is to
help peasants like you and fight the rich
landlords. Do you understand?”

Gppu understood but spoke nothing.

axialt% the }ftmau lithe man beside him read
oughts which ’s si

e crossed Gopu’s simple

_“You are surprised that I'm a Commu-
nist? _You think that we Communists
corr_lmlt arson, murder and also derail
trains. Isn’t that it? And I am not going
tol deny these accusations. We do com-
mit them. But why? Because those are
the. only means we have to fight the
capitalists. They have all power in their
hands and they use it mercilessly to en-
slave the peasant and the working man.
For instance, you; why had you to go
starving when your landlord rolls in
wealth and tons of rice can be purchased

at two rupees a measure a,nywhere?....k

Who is your landlord, Gopu?
who 1, , pu? Chengiah

“Yes.”

“I thought as much. Chengiah Nai
owns all these villages, doesn’% he? QAS:;
he doesn't have to work. He lives on
the sweat that you shed on his paddy
ﬁe}ds. Haye you seen lorries coming and
go‘l‘?{g to his house in the night?”

es"l -

“Do you know what those lorries v
Rice! Yes, bags and bags of ric?: rgz
sent by him to Madras to be sold on the
black market and you say there is no
rice in the ration-shop for you to eat
Cheng;ah Naidu has got a hoard of ricé
that will feed the whole village for months
And yet what does he care if you peoplé
go starving. If you don’t work you don't
%;a:v eWa,ges. He aia,s you by the throat.

ou ever
Gopu?y ought over all this,
No, Gopu had not thoaght aver
things. Such things had never occusrlxl':g
to him—not to anyone in his village.
And even # it had occurred to anybody

A ’

[ '

it was no use since nobody }iared tqlk
like that. And there he was In & police
station sitting beside a Communist and
listening to strange things.

Somayya allowed some time to pass for
the ideas to sink into Gopu and then
began: “Let’s take your case. For. gene-~
rations you, your father and your grand-
father, and many before him have worked
on this same land year after year, gene-
ration after generation. You have plough-
ed and sowed and harvested all by your-
self—and to whom does the grain go? Who
has taken the paddy all along? It has
been Chengiah Naidu and before him his
father and so on. Have you ever realised
that the harvest belongs to you? Did it
not ever occur to you that Chengiah
Naidu did not make this earth and that
God made it so that all human beings
could enjoy its fruits? Then how does
Chengiah Naidu take the harvest? It is
because he has a slip of paper which
makes him owner of the land; and a
stupid Government upholds it. Believe
me, Gopu, that Government, which al-
lows that harvest to be taken away from
you, is your enemy—and we Communists
fight it. By every means in our power
we will fight it. And we are called un-
lawful. But what is law? Law is some-
‘thing which is made by a Government
to protect itself and keep it in power.
‘We do not obey that law because we do
not want that Government. We cannot
‘bear to see landlords battening on the
toil of peasants while the latter wither
and die of starvation.”

Suddenly Somayya realised that he had
been. carried away by his own words and

" that he was talking over the head of his

"listener. Gopu only understood the first
half of what he heard and it stirred his
heart. Yes, he ploughed the land, he
sowed the paddy, he tended the crop and
he harvested it and yet—he got nothing
but miserable wages. Why couldn’t he
get some rice? The thought of rice made

- him feel hungry again. Did they give

food to prisoners?

“Tet me tell you now how I have been
arrested,” Somayya interrupted the trend
of Gopu's painful thoughts on food. “Have
you heard of the big raid on Konku
village?”

“No.” . .

“Well, we Communists have agents in |

most of the villages. In Konku village
‘there is a landlord like Chengiah Naidu.
There too was the same trouble—nc food,
o rice. And we found that the landlord
had a very big hoard. My agents went to
the village and talked to many of the
peasants. They told them the same things
which I have been telling you and we con-

to our point of view and then
e amise ispu?g. I persona.lly led

and his house and godowns looted of all
the rice. Theie were hundreds of bags
of rice and it was distributed between the
surrounding villages. Remember; those.
peasants were the rightful owners of the
rice. Do you think that was wrong?”
Somayya caught a gleam of admiration in
Gopu’s eyes. “Of course not. It is not
wrong to return property to rightful
owners. And that is exactly why I came
to this village a few days ago. I wanted
to organise these villages against Chen-
giah Naidu personally but unfortunately
due to a friend’s mistake I was caught.
The policé did not know who I was but
suspected that I was an important leader
of underground Communists. Look at
this.” Somayya showed Gopu his swol-
len knuckles and ankles. “They thrashed
me to find out my identity. As if I would
talk! For the last two days they have
tried all sorts of torture to get me to
give some information as to the hide-outs
of our underground party-members. 'But
they didn’t know that Communists are no
cowards!”

Gopu trembled perceptibly.

“Wwill they beat me also?”

«Of course. They’ll beat you tomorrow
but it won’t be very bad. You are not a
Communist. They will just give you a
good thrashing and send you to prison
for some time. You see, they must make
an example of you. Once people know
that, for asking the ration-shopkeeper for
rice, you have been sent to prison, the
rest will be cowed down. They won't
dare make demands or try and exercise
their rights. You understand me? That’s
how you peasants are kept uncomplain-
ing like mute cattle.”

“Yes, I understand.” Gopu spoke with

fervour as he fully grasped the implica-
tions of Somayya’s talk and understood
why he would be thrashed the follow-
ing day. .
«1 am glad you do. I shall somehow try
to....”
A sudden rattling of the cell-door inter-
rupted Somayya. They could see & police-
man standing outside the bars.

“Shshsh,” he hissed and beckoned to

Somayya.
Somayye got up and went to the bars

. as quickly as his tortured body would

allow him. .

«“The head constable is coming,” the
policeman whispered, “don’t -talk  any
more.”

“will it be tonight?”

“Yes.”

“Are you on duty?”’

“No. The head constable and the other
fellow.” The police man' quickly moved
away from the bars and Somayya retreat-

.Zvlfe ﬁmﬁog. rThe landiord was killed ed to the far corner. (To be continued).



THE G. P. E. R. TRUST

By “MASEE”

¢ GPLEASE, Lalaji, don’'t be so

) narrow-minded!” pleaded Pan-
dit Ram Narain, almost in iears.
Young Ganga Prasad, bright and gen-
tle, was standing near, eyes downcast.

“But, Master Sahib, what is the
g_ood of a college course? My educa-
ticn, as you know, was, even for those
days, very poor. Yet, I am not, thank
God, as ignorant or crude as one
might infer from your words!”

“No, no, no, no, Lalaji! I never said
that! I only meant that, with the
changing times, one hag to equip one-
Isiefg bgtter and for the battle of

“Look here, Masterji, you are a
learped head-master, and I only a
baniya. How dare I argue with you!
But I strongly hold that the present
day education makes one less and less
fit for the battle of life—especially an
ggncultural or commercial life. Ganga
is my only son. He has to be ready to
look after the lands and moneys when
I close my eyes. A college education
vyould tempt him into other walks of
hfeﬁ I dread the idea....”

“No, Father, I promise to
your work. I mean to assist ygiks,ftig
foL;II;'1 'or five years in college.”

1ve years in college?
do 'éou lhope to learn tghere?‘?’nd what

“Geology, Father. 1 i
professor in Delhi who hear there is a

::geo{ogy? Now, what is that?”

e;o ogy is the science of
earths crust,” began the headmasgekelre
now in his element. “It teaches us of’
its structure and - composition, ifs
gmc_lent history, its modern tendex’lcies
its influence on the mineral, vegetablé
ando ?lniénal kingdoms....”

» Kali Mata! What fo
boy want to bother himselfr 3\25181 tﬁ?ﬁ

this? Why squeeze your brains about

thir})gs v\‘/‘hich happened lakhs of years
ago? ”( ‘Not lakhs, but crores upon
crores”’—from the fact-hungry but
unpractical teacher.)....Ah cfores
upon crores! And what need ,to probe
into the bowels of Dharti Mata?

I trgmble at the irreverence of it all.
Don’t you feel that way?....And if
it is there, it is there—and that's all
there is to it.. .What -makes you
Dbiich on this geology, Gangu?” k

’

“It_is difficult to explain, Father.
CGeolcgy and astronomy have always
attracted me. Of the two, I like geo-
logy more.”

“Astronomy—and Geology! !
what useless subjects! Gagfng ar.,th %Ké
stars, or burrowing into the earth!
Astrology, at least, one can under-
sﬁand. ...And what do you propose to
do after leaving college? Set the
Himalayas north to south, I suppose!”

“I hope not, Father; that
be appreciated. But, jokinvéoulag):rqct
much good work is being done by’
amateur scientists in other countries
I.t .'<.vould be a most pleasing, and vita:
lising, hobby for me. And may be, I
shall discover new things about t’he
egrth’s crust....I may be able to anti-
cipate earthquakes and warn
people!....”

“Sh-h-h-h! Don’t talk like !
Eart’hquake is a sign of God’s aglhgit;‘:
Don’t poke your impertinent and half-
learned nose into it....All right you
may 2o to college, but seclect éome
subjects like agriculture or commerce
:—no_t that I think they are much use
in life! Some of these agricultural
officers, Masterji, talk as if paddy and
rice are one and the same thing!”

“No, Father; I shall stay wi
I don't care for these othgr tlfirrllgys?’l'l’

“You are not annoyed with me
Gangu!” begged the fond father,
triumphant, but troubled. '

Annoyed at you, Father? Not at
all. I am sure you wish me well....

Anyway, I can study whatever I like '

in my spare time.” :
The headmaster went away in
SOITOW. '
* » [ ]

) Lala Devi Prasad of Monghyr was an
influential banker and a shrewd
corn-broker. He belonged to the byll-
dog type of businessman, famous the
wqud over. He travelled much; most]

third (second class is ruinoﬁs andy
besides, third class brings about’ more
proﬁtable human contacts) s ke
little and listened much, and ,feltp(t)he
commercial pulse of the world in ar?

expert manner. He was i i
b n
ig;‘rari)lhxc and telephonic coggg t\‘;(veilteg
Wyatpur in the North, Surat in th
est and Coimhatore in the -sOut;he
”

not to mention the inevitable big
cities. He had his agents and corres-
pondents in Japan, the United States,
Fast Africa and London. People
spoke of his wealth with a tremor,
exvecting not to be believed.

Lala Devi Prasad had done many a
successful stroke of business in his
life, but none he deemed so valuable
as harnessing Ganga to the counting
Louse. He taught him when to bark,
when to cringe, or lie low, what bones
to run after doggedly, what bones to

" give the go-by, and a thousand and

one tricks of the astute trader. He
2150 had the shrewdness to let his son
run after an occasional ‘mirage’—like
coal shares, and oil prospecting in
Assam. Ganga Prasad was a good
student. He had the reserved love
and loyalty of a well-bred bull-pup,
and he had an old-time pride for his
father’s methods. It wasa great relief
for Devi Prasad. He could go out
more often, stay out longer, and esta-
plish more and better contacts. He
could also start familiarising his
fingers with the rosary.
[ ] [ ] [ ]

In the second week of August, 1950,
Lala Devi Prasad was in East Punjab,
nosing for some information about a
secret scheme for amalgamating the
important flour mills in that part of

the country. While at Delhi, he met

Din Dayal, a friend of his boyhood
days at Monghyr. He was a London
D. Sc., and shone as the ~ Physics
Professor in—College at Delhi. The
two renewed their friendship and
«reminisced’” and ‘anecdoted’ with
gusto. One day, Dr. Din Dayal sug-
gested, “I don’t know if it would inte-
rest you, Devi, but we are giving
popular Hindustani lectures on
scientific subjects in our college; and
tomorrow afternoon, that is, the
fifteenth, I am to speak on earth-
quakes. Would you like to attend?
I shall get you a ticket.”

The Lala replied, «pomorrow? There
would be a lot of meetings anq cele-
brations which would be more in my
line. You know what an ignorant
boor I am! Ganga would drink in
every word of yours. You know he

has gone beyond Dibrugarh and.

Tinsukia and Lido looking for petrg-
leum!. ...All the same, I shall come. .
The lecture was all that such a talk

"'ought tq be—full of information; but
in pleasant doses. It was well spiced

&
with illustrations, projector-show and
demonstrations; but the best of it
was the seismographic exposition
which was reserved for the end. The
instrument was mounted on a solid
structure away from the audience.

The time allotted for it came. The
Professor addressed the gathering and
said, “I have explained the structure
and functions of the instrument o
you. The point of light passing
through this lens falls on a strip of
photographic paper (fixed inside this
box) which is kept steadily moving
by clockwork. When there is no
carth tremor, a dark straight line is
left in the middle of the paper, thus—,
or, rather, a line will show up when
developed. Wnen there is a sizeable
tremor in any part of the world, the
lens shakes (like this) and, instead
of a point of light, an irregular wave
of light falls on the paper and you
get a wavy record as the one I passed
round to you. Here, instead of a paper
strip, I shall let the light fall on a
screen, for convenience. I shall cause
some imitationr earth tremors; and
please watch the image on the screen.
Now, I will request you to keep abso-
lutely calm and silent. . There—, don’t
cough so violently, please!... .Now,
then!”

All were quiet. Suddenly, the point
of light becaie a blurred wave. Soon
the wave became more and more vio-
lent. Strangely enough, the eleetric
pendents in the ceiling swayed too,
windows rattled and the furniture
seemed to shake. All looked at the
lecturer. He was pale and aghast. His
appearance frightened many. Devi
was reminded, in a queer, jerky sort of
way, of fabled magicians who lost
control over the spirits they had rais-
ed; and he shuddered. But he was
courageous and alert. Briskly he
walked up to the platform, assuringly
.laid his big hand on his {friend’s
shoulder, and asked, “Dina, what'’s it?”
That affectionate, pdwerful voice
pbrought the Professor round. “Devi,”
he said, with a quiver, “it is & momen-~
tous coincidence. It was a real earth-
quake which shook the lens. It may
come on again. We should all get out
quickly.” Then, addressing the audj-
ence, he spoke, with apparent

calmness: “The next demonstration,
gentlemen, will be in the garden. I

request ‘you to leave the hall in an

- prderly manner.” .

It was a day of shocks for the Lala..

AT .



‘The “Claricn” came out with a special
edition; and it wag full of agonising
and contradictory reports of a devas-
tating earthquake in Assam. Lalaji
sent frantic telegrams home, and to
his agents in Assam; but the tele-
graph officials warned him that the
messages might not reach the destina-
tion as extensive breakdowns were
.being hourly reported.

Lalaji thought that trains were too
slow and halted too much. He flew
as far as he could, and later engaged
2 high-powered car. As far west as
Dhuhri and Goalpara; he heard har-
-rowing tales; and when he went far-
ther east, he had a thousand difficul-
ties to overcome. Railway lines were
bent and twisted like vermicelli, and
here and there they sagged over
chasms. There were extensive ‘Crows
foot’ fissures right across the roads;
and they were further blocked by
fallen trees and crags. Runs of many
anxious miles often went waste and
had to be tried over again. Entire
villages were flooded or reduced to
ashes. Streams had changed their
course, and valleys were filling up
like the very deluge. Day and night,
the distraught father travelled, by
boat and foot and elephant back.
Remotely, he blamed his foolish, irre-

. verent son for having angered Bhu
Devi. All the time, food he got very

little (not at all good, and not at all
orthodox), and sleep, none at ajl. He
tore cheque after fat cheque, and flew
alpng with rescue parties and ‘mercy
missions.” But of his son and his
party, there was no trace or news.

Two months passed. ILala Devi
Prasad, an earthquake shock victim,
was released from the Mental Hospi-
tal at Ranchi ag fully cured. He
returned to Monghyr. Like a dream,
the events of August Fifteenth and
fr}e gruesome days following, came to
him.

Man was trying to remedy the harm
done by Nature. Devi Prasad thought
dgeply.v Mood after mood swept over
his  sub-conscioys mind.  Seeking
solace, he gave generously, extrava-
gantly, to the various relief funds. But
he found no peace. Deep down, he
felt a painful gnawing-—like g half-
hearted devotee who had kept the
best for himself, Then boldly he
resolved. And the very thought was
like a bath in Hardwar on a summer’s
day. He encashed most of his worldly
goods, running into a good many
lakhs, and handed it over to a Trust
called The Ganga Prasad Earthquake
Re§earch Trust, consisting of the
chief physicists of chosen Universities
of India, Japan, Europe and America.

Dr. Din Dayal was the Director of the
Indian Section.

st .

REDISTRIBUTION OF WEALTH

IN BRITAIN

THE U. K. Board of Inland Revenue
has recently completed a hun-
‘dred years of tax collection and its
annual report, just DPublished, summa-
rises some of the changes which have
taken place since income-tax in
1848-49 raised £5,500,000. In the year
ended March 31, 1949—the year of
this latest report—income-tax and
surtax produced £1,460 million.

Allowing for the fact that the
purchasing power of the pound 100

‘years ago was very roughly three
times what it is today, the amount of
income-tax collected today is about .
‘90 times what it was 100 years ago.
This is partly because in the 19th
century income-tax provided a smal-
Jder proportion of revenues.

In the 50 years from 1850 to 1900
. the share of income-tax in the total
‘revenue rose from one-sixth to one-

N}

quarter, and it was not until the
years just before the war, in the Bud-
gets of Lloyd George, that income-tax

. brovided as much as one-third of the

revenues. In the 1948-49 Budget 1%
produced 40 per cent of the reverfue.
. Upward Trend

The last 100 years have, of course,
also shown a great increase in the
amount of money collected in taxes
and spent by the Government. Just
before World War I the annual Byg-
get had risen from around £30,000,000
In the 1850’s to nearly £100,000,000, By
the end of the war it had rocketed
up to around £900,000,000, but between,

- the wars it fell back to between

£700,000,000 and £800,000,000, and not
until the eve of Worlg War IT was
there a new swing upwards in the size
of Government expenditure, )

By the end of the second war more

i
7

. ‘after paying tax. Ten yea

than £3,000 million a year was being
collected in taxes in the U. K, ami
after a brief check the rise was resum
ed in the post-war perlod' g.nd in
1949-50 a total of £3,686‘m11110n wetl_’:
received from taxes. This represen

about one-third of the natlonal. m;
come. It is not ail taken as dn'e5c,7
taxes on income. Since the war, 5'.
per cent of the revenue has been rals&
ed from taxes on income, p;'qﬁts a23
death duties and the remaining 4 3
per cent by indireqt taxatlon—%ui
toms and excise duties, purchase tax,
stamp duties, etc.

Thi)s means that the Board of g&—
land Revenue, with a staff of 48,t )00,
has been responsible for qollec ing
nearly one-fifth of the namonal in-
come and this has involved in 1948_—49
investigating a total income gxceedmg
£10,000 million and assessing sot%e
20,000,000 individuals for tax. I? a e
course of this work a mass of' st a bls:
tical information abopt the dlslc'll u
tion of incomes is being collected.

Graded Taxatio.n ded 50

me-tax in Britair_l is grade
thg.réci?hose in the lower income grogﬁ:
do not pay tax at all and those in e
higher income groups, with mcoma'n
of more than £2,000 a year, payddi-
increasingly steep t;iurtzg; l?nc%mes

i to income-tax. S
gggve £20,000 a year 95 per qe:tllrxltalrsl
taken in tax. A single man mOOO n
annual earned inc;metgi £100,

i to pay £93,688 in . .
haf?éethepo{her end of the scale, llré
1948-49 no fewer than 6,00_0,00(_) peopeS
out of 20,750,000 geopliei nﬁlttlr; flr;‘c&r;l S

the exemption
;ggfe dirc; not have to pay tax at 331;
beca'use of a variety gf allowa? es
made for marriage, cblldren, ref ;trl 2.
ment, etc. Thus a marm.ed man wi n2
children does r_xot S:tgvlvréertlompz}rzx S
until he is earning O e
—about the average m

'?vagzefrlf manufacturing mdustrg;;rﬁ
he begins by paying only 124 p

level, only
i e above this
3<lelaclrl;licx:)£1the full standard rate of 45

per cem on income above about £12
or £13 & weel. i taxation on
rden of direct
inglnexebig thus shifted a.wa;irl efrc;rél 222
poor to the rich. So, wh 2
end of the scale 6,000,000 pea? o
not pay income-tax at al;;1 048 49
other end only 86 petc;fgg ; 5,000 Teft
had incomes of more B ariier.,

[
- [N

in 1938-39, there were 6,560 people:

_with incomes of more than £6,000:

er paying tax. (At the same time
?rflte vaﬁug o% the pound had fallen by
out half). )
abThe effect of this heavy taxation on
large incomes has cut the number of.
persons with incomes of betweqn
£4.000 and £6,000 after tax by half in.
th’e last, 10 years, but the numbers of
those with incomes betwegn £13000
and £4,000 has doubled since Just‘
pefore the war. The greal advance
in these 10 years has been made by
the lower and middle income groups.
In 1948-49 there were 9,152,000 people
with incomes of between £5 and £10
a week after tax, more than four
times as many as just before the war.
Effect Of Redistribution
The redistribution of income has
also been effected over a perlgd of.
more than 50 years by death duties on
inheritance. The consequences of @his
redistribution may soon have an im-
portant effect on taxation policy. For
more than three-quax:ters of the
taxable incomes (that is, above £135»
a year) are shared out.‘between nearly
20,000,000 people earning up to £ZQ a
week. This leaves 785,000 people with
incomes of more than £1,00_0 a yeali;
pefore tax who, in 1948-49, ‘were lef!
with £1,015 million after paying taxes.
In terms of modern Budgqts run-
ning up to nearly £4,000 million, the
increased taxation of the well-to-do
and the rich consequent}}{ can be' seen:
to have limited posg1b_111t1es. New
problems arise in deciding the bestf;
methods of collecting a leyrge share o
the national income for Governmt_ent
purposes when the maip block o_f 1n-‘
comes is concentrated in the Imddl_e
and lower groups. For example, is
income-tax deducted f}'om the‘ weekly
pay packet more .dls_couragmg to
effort than high indirect taxeso on
such things as beer and tobaii:o. .
any years the proportion o
chgorr:;engey taken by direct and‘
indirect taxation in the U. K. has

remarkably constant. In 1928-
ESFI}933_39 and 1949-50, direct taxes

on income, profits and Iinheritance

have provided 55.7 per cent of the
revenues. It is still uncertain whe-
ther the redistribution of income
which has taken place in the last 25
years will affect this seemingly con-
stant trend which was only tempo-
rarily upset by the increase of direct
taxes during the war.—John Kingsley,.



TRANSPORT POLICY
ANOMALIES

At the annual general body meet-
ing, of the Madras Mctor Vehicles and
Allied Merchants’ Association held on
4th November, 1950, Sri T. S. San-
thanam, Chairman of the Association,
said:

E are in the first year of our

Republic, with a written Con-
stitution. It is to the credit of our
leaders that there is now mutual
respect and love between United
Kingdom and India,. This is a posi-
tive contribution to both countries
and their trade.

Pride of place in the Constitution
goes to Part III, Fundamental Rights.
Article 14 ensures equality before law
and Article 19 (1) (g) establishes the
rights “to practise any profession, or
to carry on any occupation, trade or
business.”

“Mechanically propelled vehicles
including the principles on which
taxes on such vehicles are to be levied”
is the narration of Item (35) of Con-
current List of Powers in the Seventh
Schedule. Thanks to this new Item
(35) of Concurrent List of Powers, the
CGovernment of India constituted the
Motor Vehicle Taxation Committee,
It is to be hoped that the Committee
will report early to lessen the tax load
on otor vehicles and lay down
sound principles of motor vehicle
taxation best suited to the country’s
need.

Second in importance is the full
Bench Judgment of the U, P, High
Court it the cases of Motilal and
others against the Government of the
State. .

These cases arose out of a grievance
of bus operators (in U. P.) who were

issued only temporary permits under
Section 62 of the Motor Vehicle Act

instead of a three year permit, “in
view of nationalisation of bus service.”

The following are the salient points
therein: —

“The Regional Transport Authority
has throughout acted not as an inde-
pendent statutory body performing its
function in a judicial manner un-
influenced by extraneous considera-
tion, but as an imbecile agent of the
“Government carrying out its wishes
- .and behests. There can be littie doubt

that it naturally misconceived its
functions and failed to perform its
duties in the manner required by law,”
the judges said.

Discussing equality under Article
19 (1) (g), the Judges held—

“If motor transport service is a
business—and it cannot be denied
that it is—its freedom is protected
both by Article 19 (g) and Article
301.

“It may further be conceded that
the creation of g monopoly in the
State or in some other corporate body
or individual would, unless justified
by special circumstances, be invalid,

as interfering with Articles 19 (8) and
147 .

Dealing with the contention that
Government buses do not need per-
mits as are alleged to be the rights of
Government under Section 42 (3) (a)
of Motor Vehicle Act, the judges said:

“It is true that the vehicles of the
State used for a purpose other than
that of carrying bassengers or goods
on hire fall under a distinect category
and can by law be treated separately,
and if Section 42 (3) (a) had been
confined to such vehicles of the State,
there could have been no objection to
its validity. But since the impugned
clause is not restricted in its appli-
cation to such vehicles of the State
and is applicable to the vehicles which
are used by the State for the purpose
of carrying on motor transport busi-
ness for profit in competition with

private individuals, the clause must

be held to be bad.”

“At the time when section 42 (3)
of the Motor Vehicles Act was passed

it was perfectly valid because there

were no Fundamental Rights and no
Article 14 of the Constitution. w

(5]
have now to apply the test whether
that section is consistent with the
Fundamental Rights guaranteed in
the Constitution. The conclusion is
that Section 42 (3) (a) ig invalid
inasmuch as it makes a distinction in
the provision requiring permits bet-.
ween a Central Government or g Pro-
vincial Government vehjcle and a
transport vehicle owned by a private
owner.”

During this year we had to face twp

important issues——(qne_) Devadlu?tlon
and (two) Increase in import . 111 y.nd
Devaluation has put upngfehlc e a
arts prices by 44 per cenl.
P Regarx)rding increase in import durtljz
on motor vehicle parts, we mayhco :
gratulate ourselves that throug og_
joint and individual member r;e)prts
sentations, Diesel Vehicle and Par s
duty was thrown ba;fck tto 30 per cen
i spective effect.
m%erﬁg?e I;c‘irawn the qttentlon of. ‘%he
Government of India, In §he Mirlus 1;3_7
of Finance, to the anomalies of % asfsor
fication of motor vehicle parls or
import duty levy, under I1.C.T. class
fication 75 (9), (10) and.(ll)‘. )
We have urged that untxl_thls 1§sug
of automobile manufacture Is refexlrle1
to the Tariff Board and decided, t]e
previous tariff schedu.le should rule,
cancelling the present increase.
Thirdly, for over 20 years, there 1;”%?
a differentiation in rat:,es of duty et.
ween commercial veh}cles ar}dt.pariz
and others. Thi?Q)dlffI%I;en;;xaa 10(1;1)
i 5 , ).
g’lg ektlia\?: ;ng};d the retention of ih}s
differentiation, as rozftd tyanspgrmzs3
vital to the country, in View of the
paucity of wagons and power O
railways. o .
TheyGovernment of India 1s‘sa{dlgcs)
have circulated a “Code of Prmcg[)1 et
of Transport” to State Goverr'mféends.
The Government of Madras mmaxi-
restricting goods vehicles to a ax’
mum radius of 75 miles. We Jhave
entered our strong pro@est agains s
restriction, as the railways a:‘g t“,lis
ered. It is to be
“i)éfeas of “lorries skunxping tpettraiiﬁicé
unfair competitiqfl” ;tsllltgegzlrsr& bls
the duty of railwa s
s, if necessary py ra
El?élg hig%%r. As for competition, the

rate per ton—mile charged by rail- -

ways is less than the cost of opera-

2 -mile! !
#ion of a lorry ton-mil .
It cannot be disputed that for India,

7 miles,
i 125 million. 54.

gg,*i)}(l)o x?x?lael;lyof railway 1is ina‘sd?gli,ar%e_'
Greater mileage of Trallway foreign
cluded byThgn%rr‘fl; ﬁfgnatwe- is
ﬁgggant%g}xsport. The Motor nglgfg
“Act of 1939 has enough Yestrict T e
regulatory pI'OVism;l‘g edtothat State
abuse. It is to be hop ushed into

 Governments Will not t?)e enforce this

Code, before giving every Opportuni_ty |

‘any hasty legislation

to the interests affected to present
their side of the .case.

In the State of Madras, the Gox{—
ernment have decontrolled fo;‘ distri-
bution certain types of chassis. They
have retained price control on motor
vehicles—the only instancg in the
Indian Union—under the Civil Motor
Vehicles Control Ordgr. ‘Thege does
not seem to be any Jl;stlﬁcatlon_ for
the control. It is being used in a
manner considered vexatious to motor
vehicle dealers. The sooner it is.
ended, the better. We appeal to the
Government to annul this control. .

scheme of nationa]isat_ioq 0
bu'glsestands extended to the districts
of Chingleput, North Arcot{ zind
Nellore from the City. 'Even in u}}e
present cases of operat,mg. certam
routes radiatinz from the City, nqtl—‘
fications as demanded under Sectlon
42 (4) (a) and (b) are not issued.
Neither are rules framed under the
amended Section of the Motor Vel_n-
cles Act. Accepting a dpclared policy
of nationalisation, th_e t;me and man-
ner of ushering it in is bound to
exercise the minds of _tvhose affected.

I cannot help saying 't‘hat . the
absence of a definite and txme-ta.bleq
policy denies planning by bus owners;
an attempt is made t.o get the buses
going while the permit lasts and the
passenger is hit hard by lack of ame-
nities and comforts. H'e pays more
(by nearly 50 per cent) in buses tha_,n
in railways. A 15” square seat—or in
cities strap hanging!—is barely a
sufficient recompense for the fare he
pays. It is the passenger who helps
the Government to gather not less
than Rs. 12,000 per bus per year

. through various taxation measures.

is an unpaid yet effective tax.
?aethl:rer for the Goverqment‘——State
and Union. Is he not nght:. in de-
manding some return .for his servicg
in tax collection? It is to be hope
that Government will requite the

ger amply. . - .
palst.s e;'ﬁfs been urged that there should

be a Regional Transport Officer for
each district, so that he may study the
trafic conditions and needs of his
region. With the atgohtlon of petrol
rationing, the Regional Transport
Office can take in more work. There
are now no reliable statistics for.
opening out or closing down routes.
May. we hope, very soon, we shall

have a Reglonal Transport Officer

for each district.



1TRAINING FOR CRAFTSMANSHIP

By S. A. QADIR, 1. A. §.

WITH the advent of Independence,

India is on the threshold of an
industrial renaissance. If this renais-
sance is to result in progressive indus-
trialisation, the crucial factors which
govern industries should be provided
for. The Three M’s, men, money and
materials are indispensable to indus-
trial progress. It is the primary res-
ponsibility of the capitalists to find
the money and materials, though this
is partly shared by Government to
the extent to which circumstances
permit. But the most important fac-
tor in industrialisation is man-
power. The success of any establish-
ment depends on the personnel
employed therein. Money and ma-
terial may be made available, but
these two factors may suffer reverses,
if not used properly by the right type
of personnel. We are, therefore, con-
fronted with the problem of finding
the right type of personnel for
employers. This is one of the prob-
lems before the Employment Service
in India.

Until the outbreak of the last war,
the importance of manpower in this
country was not fully realised. Dur-
ing the last war, the Government of
India took the necessary powers to
regulate and direct the available
technical personnel in the national
interest, but the available supply was
found to be woefully short of require-
ments. The Government, therefore,
introduced a scheme for training war
technicians. This scheme remained
in operation for about 5 years, and
over 100,000 persons were trained.
In 1943, when the war situation had
already taken a favourable turn, the
Government of India in the Depart-

ment of IL.abour set up an Ad_visory
Committee on ‘Technical Training to

review the working of the war-time

scheme and to make recommenda-.

tions to adapt it to the peace-time
needs of the country. The Commit-
. tee, which consisted of representa-
tives of -‘Government, employers,
workers and all other interests, re-
commended the introduction of the
scheme for the systematic training of
craftsmen on a national basis. This
recommendation was subsequently
endorsed by the All India Council for

Technical Education and the Scienti-
fic Manpower Committee.

In 1945, when the war came to a
close most of the war establishments
had to be closed. It was at this time
that the enormous number of men
who got themselves enlisted for com-
batant service had to be gradually
released from the Forces. The Gov-
ernment, therefore, were confronted
with the problem of resettling the ex-
service personnel and also finding
suitable jobs for war workers. Some
organisation had to shoulder this res-
ponsibility of resettlement and
employment. While reviewing the
position, Government felt that, in
accordance with a Convention of the
Intgrnational Labour Organisation, a
National Employment Service should
be set up in India. A resettlement
programme was, therefore, under-
taken and as many as 71 Employ-
ment Exchanges were opened all over
India, including Pakistan.

The ex-service men and women who
were used to a kind of life and service
in the Forces could not adapt them-
selves to the civilian environment.
Therefore, some arrangements had to
be made to initiate them into the
civilian environment. This resulted
in _the Government of India opening.
training centres for ex-servicemen
and women in several technical and
vocational trades.

So far as the Madras State is con-
cerned, we had 32 technical training
centres and 15  vocational training
centres where as many as 9745 ex-

servicemen and 323 women recelved
the benefit of training in engineering

and vocational trades. Besides voca-
tional and technical training, appren-

ticeship training wasg given to as many
as 540 ex-service personnel in 40 cen-

tres. During the period of training
under apprenticeship, every trainee
was given the benefit of a stipend
besides free board and lodging. The
programme was continued till June,
1950, when the scheme came to gan
end.

The Committee appointed by the A
Government in 1944 found that even’

the larger and better organised work-
shops in India had no arrangements
for systematic training and that the

“technical training institutions set up

by Provincial Governments fell short

‘of requirements. The Committee,

therefore, recommended that a Cen-
tral Institute for the training of
instructors should be set up. Un}ess
vocational and technical institutions
turning out skilled workers were
manned by competens and trained
instructors, the right type of men
would not be made available to indus-
try. Therefore, the Government of
India set up in 1949 an Institute at
Koni, near Bilaspur in Madya Pradesh,
for the training of instructors. This
Institute is designed to serve the
needs of the Central and State Gov-
ernment as well as of privape
employers. It provides training in
both technical and vocational trades.
. The training of women as a means
of making them economically self-
reliant has not been ignored by the
Government. The Government of

India have, with the concurrence of
the Madras Government, opened. a
separate training centre for th_e train-
ing of women at Madras, It is under
the management of the Women Wel—
fare Department which is responsible
to the Government of India. ’I_‘he
required staﬁ,_equipment, charges in-
curred for training and also hostel
accommodation is provided by the
Government. About 60 girl.s are
undergoing training in tailoring,
weaving of saree borders, etc.,, and
the manufacture of glass beads. )

It was Wendell Phillips a leading
educationist who said that “the best
education in the world is that got by
struggling to get a living.” The
struggle for existence seems to be the
greatest problem of mankind. That
problem can be faced squarely, only
when human resources and faculties
are brought within the orbit of
training.

i iali 1d be no power
er a regime of State Socialism there wou wer
systgjn?sd within a community capable of opposing any serious resist

itically and economically
et bose Spglrlltgcgiv% servants in control of the State would them-

trolled by nothing stronger than a paper constitution.

political bosse
selves be con

almighty executive. The
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THE WAKENED GIANT
LASHES OUT

By ANDREW ROTH

ONDON would have been less
shocked by the Chinese Commu-
nists’ encouragement of volunteers
for Korea if it had remembered
Napolean’s brilliant flash of intuition
on China: “There lies a sleeping giant,
Let him sleep; for when he wakes he
will move the world.”

There has- been a certain limited
recognition here that a new China
awakened a year ago when the Com-
munist regime was established. But
there has been no real appreciation
of the gigantic role China is destined
to play in Asian affairs. Certainly
there has been no real effort to study
adequately the peculiar psychology of
the new giant in order to anticipate
his reactions. ‘

Peking’s decision to go to the assis-
tance of its tottering North Korean
allies has not only oceasioned wide-
spread surprise but brought crumbi-
ing the global house of cards erected
by Western diplomacy in the last
month. Until the third week in Octo-
ber a feecling of confidence pervaded
the musty corridors of the Foreign
Office. The Communist States, it was
felt, had been taught a lesson. Not
only had the expansiont of Commu-
nist influence been repelled, but, for
the ﬁyst jcime, a Communist State
organisation was in the process of
bexng liquidated. Even more impor-
Fant in British eyes, for the first time
In Anglo-American relations America
had been the first to be involved and
to bear the brunt in a joint conflict.
With roused America half-mobilised

and anxious to strengthen its North
Atlantic coalition, it might be possible

10 arm Britain and the other West
European countries without unduly

straining their economies.

The Foreign Office and State
Department felt, for the first time
that it would be possible to negotiats
'with the Soviets from what Dean
Acheson described last January as a
“position of strength.” The Soviets’
highly- publicised manoeuvres . to
settle outstanding problems were
'recei\fed. with the air of reserved
superiority of a high-minded school-

master receiving the apologies of a.
recently-caned rebellious pupil.

It was planned that as soon as the-
American polls had removed U. S.
foreign policy from the glare of pre-
election politics, it would be possible
to clear the decks for really substan-
tial international talks. This was
made clear through -carefully-dis~
guised “leaks” by the American
Ambassador to London and by the
guarded words of the British Foreign
Secretary in the Commons. It was
planred that the chastened Soviets
would b2 compelled to demonstrate
their intentions by agreeing to the
nearly-complete Austrian treaty. With
the U. S. elections over, it was expect-
ed that it would be possible to permit
Communist China, believed subdued
by the example of North Korea’s fate,
into the United Nations. So hopeful
was the Foreign Office that in mid-
Oclober it sent Sir Esier Dening, its
top Far Eastern expert, to Hongkong;
in the hope of his being able to pro«

ceed to Pekihg to talk about an exw.

change of formal recognition before
continuing the rest of his Far Eagte
ern tour.

This whole series of plans—based on
a clear-cut victory in Korea without
Seviet or Chinese intervention—came
crashing with the announcement of
the ruling Chinese Communist Party
that it would give all-out support to
Chinese volunteers going to Korea to
“undertake the sacred task of resist«
Ing America, aiding Korea, protecting
their homes and defending their

country.”

"T'o save our neighbour,” the declag+
ration continued, “is to save ourselves,
To defend our Fatherland we must
support the people of Korea.” Further:
“T'he aggressive actions committed by
the imperialists, led by the 'United
States, are seriously threatening the
security of China. They do not only
alm at destroying the Korean Demo-~
cratic People’s Republie, They also
want to annex Korea, to invade China

to rule over Asia and to conquer thé;
world.” :

v

The shock which this Chinegse irii;er-.—‘

vention has administered to Wgstqrn
hopes is best indicated by the mdlg’-
nant tone of General MacArthur’s
personal communique of November
46th. In this he accuses the Chinese
Communists of “one of the most offen-
sive acts of international la}wleisnfass
on record” by moving their alien
forces” into Korea and reta}nmgu a
great reserve of troops behind rtlhe
privileged sanctuary of the Mg.nc u-
rian border.” ‘ B
General MacArthur’s indlgnatllcl)p
was understandable becausefl at 1:
own estimate, his forces ad t‘pu
235,000 North Koreans ‘out of ac 1‘0‘151.
Bu’E in order to do this, accord{rl_g 0
the New York Time’s crgck {n111tar§
analyst Hanson Baldwin, it -ha
required niore than 259,000 American
soldiers, saildrs and airmen, 100,000
South Korean troops apd 20-25,000
British and other Umte;d Nations
personnel. Instead of being able to
withdraw the bulk of tl}ese troops
before the cruel Korean winter sets in,
‘General MacArthur is now confrontecé
with the advance elerr_lents of the mos
powerful and experienced army n;
Asia, able to draw on a reservoir o
upwards of three mllhor% mfan. )
General MacArthur’s 1ndxgnatio? 1@
presumably heightened by ‘chehtacf
that he used the immense ,welg q—
his prestige and fifty years exp:x;ile
ence in the’ Orienp to persg )
Washington (and indirectly Lon %rtlh
that it was no risk to cross the .3
parallel into North Korean“ terr}torx
sincé the Chinese were b}uﬁm?.1
Chinese Foreign Minister Chou En-la
had warned, before tpe deplsmn wai\,(s1
made, that Ccommunist China wou

not tolerate the American-led UN |

i i der.
ces on its Manchurian bor
f’cgr(;dit Nehru—whose, Governmeng
has the only effective non-Communis

listening post in Peking—had warneg
first Britain’s Foreign Secretary ant
* then the UN General Assembly tha

the Chinese were in deadly earnestl.
But on October 7th the Gen;sx'tall )
Assembly. voted to C€rossS the th
parallel and two days later it was
accomplished fact.

8o intent was his co
Gesxgeigl MacArthur ix}falllbleitt};%tnaoltl;
evidence that the Chinese m %1 ht 1ot
be bluffing was played down, ‘llve.s he
Chinese Communists themse s

. nounced their entry. Butthe A
gonsiderable evidgnce that. e 28
nese leaders decided as |

v

mmand to prove

1

October 8th to strengthen their posi-:
tion by sending troops into Korea anfl
Tibet. On October 10th China’s.
Foreign Minister again yvarned that
China would not stand idly by. (.)n‘
the same day North Korean Premier
Kim Il-sung called for a f:lgh_t to the
finish. Two days later, SIgnlﬁcantly
enough, there was published an
exchange of laudatory telegrams bgt—
ween Kim Il-sung and Joseph Stalin.
Prisoners captured this same day
reported that they had been mforxped
that help would soon be fortpcommg,
presumably from the Sov1et§. On
October 19th a force of about -20,000
Chinese Communist troops began
crossing the Yalu River from Manchu-
ria, a fact discovered a few days latgr
by interrogating a prisoner from this
force. But on October 26th, General
MacArthur’s command was apparently
so cocksure about China’s fears—
keeping non-Korean troops out of
forty-mile buffer zone on the Chi-
nese border. , .
ther Western observers similarly
mics)read the signs althopgh‘ there was.
a clear hint in the qual;t-atwe change
in the character of Chinese Commu-
nist propaganda, as soon as the UN
forces crossed the parallel. The Com;
munist “New China News Agency
began depicting the U. S.. as an imme-
diate threat: “The American imperia-
lists are now following 'the lpeaten
aths of the Japanese 1m_per1alist;s,
wishfully thinking of annexing Korea
and then from there 1nva_d1ng our
Manchuria, then North China, Eagt
China and finally the whole of Asia
and adjacent seas. Despite all k_1ndS-
of lies and fabricatior_ls, .Amerlcan
imperialism cannot hide its dark
ambitions and sinister plots of aggres-
sion.” This October 29th d_xspatch
quoting “World Cultul:e,” which is.
sponsored by the Chinese Foreign.

Office, was one of many portions of
the propaganda build-up for aid to
Korea. This same article concluded

by calling upon the Chinese “to rise up
in the struggle a,gam_st American
{mperial_aggression, to aid our heroic
Korean, brethren and to defend peace
in the Far East.”

To have dismissed such propaganda.
as “typical Communist vapourings” as.
did most Western observers, showed.
how little is appreciated of the special.
character of the Chinese Communist
attitude toward the outside world. All.
.of those who have had experience:

)



with the new rulers of China have
remarked the striking dichotomy
between their unexpected flexibility on
domestic affairs and their absolutely
doctrinaire rigidity on foreign affairs.
Those of us who were in Peking when
the Communists entered, experienced
the fact that while the Communists
were willing to work with the re-
actionary Chinese, they were un-
willing even to talk to progressive and
sympathetic Western newspapermen.

This vital contrast is a product of
their conditioning during the past
quarter century. In their struggle for
power they have accumulated vast
domestic experience which enables

them to decide readily how far they

can unbend in safety. On the other
hand their foreign experience is
extremely limited since most of the
past quarter-century has been spent
in the hinterland. A few of the Com-
munist leaders have spent some time
in Moscow but only Chou En-lai has
any real knowledge of the Western
world. The tendency, therefore, has
been to view the Western world as a
vast “imperialist conspiracy” and to
believe the worst of it. The infense
suspicion against the Americans, in
particular, can only be understood if
one puts oneself in the place of the
Chinese Communists, who from 1946
on were battling against the $4,000
million worth of U. S. military and
economic assistance put at the dispo-
sal of their corrupt and reactionary
-opponents.

Western observers have also failed,
for the most part, to understand how
considerably the political position of
the Chinese Communists is based upon
their vanguarding militant Chinese
nationalism. Their social and econo-
mic programme immediately benefits
the poor peasant and the industrial
worker and probably will, in the long
run, benefit 2 much broader section of
the population. But their widest im-
mediate appeal comes from their
advocacy of nationalist demands. The
necessity for them to 'be super-
nationalistic is accentuated by the
fact that they have had to make cer-

tain concessions to the Russians in
Manchuria.’ For the nationalist

Chinese, Manchuria, Formosa and
Tibet are all parts of China, and
their defence or recapture against redl
.or imagined threats is one of the most

Important factors for uniting the

politically-conscious element of China
arpund the Government.

It is possible for a detached Western
observer to say that the Chinese Com-

munists’ allegations akout American .

plans to conquer China are either
false or vastly exaggerated, to say the
least. But in order to understand this
intervention one must understand the
Chinese Communist leaders both as
Chinese and as Communists.

Like most Asian nationalists they
see an “imperialist plet” behind every
Western move. As Chinese they recall
that the Japanese seizure of Formosa
and Xorea was a prelude to later
incursions into China itself, including
the seizure of Manchuria in 1931. The
fact that the Americans, based on

Japan, have led the forces which have

taken-almost the whole of Korea and
have prevented the reunion of.
Formosa to the Communist-dominated
mainland is a striking parallel in
Chinese eyes. Furthermore, as Com-
munists who tend to look at the world
through Tass-tinted glasses, they are
ready to believe the worst of any
American action. Thus the frequency
with which American pilots have lost
their way and bombed Manchurian
instead of North Korean targets can-
not be considered accidental by the
Chinese Communist leadership. To
the Chinese Communists, any threat
of bombardment to Manchuria—
particularly such a bombardment as
has pulverised North Korea’s flourish-
ing industries—must inevitably be
considered as a threat to their whole

dream of a modernised and industria~ °

lised China.

For the past year and a half, the
Far Bastern specialists of the Foreign
Office and the State Department have
been discussing the possibilities of
weaning the Chinese away from
Moscow. It is a striking commentary
on Western political intelligence
that on the first two major issues
concerning China—Formosa and the
crossing of the 38th parallel—the
Chinese Communists’ reaction has
been so largely unanticipated. In
retrospect the Indian proposal to stop

and talk before crossing the 38th
parallel may not have been so imprac-

tical as it was then depicted. It would
at least have given the West a deepér
insight into the outlook ¢f this newly-
awakened glant that can .so readily

_shake the world—Copyright N. P. 8.

YUGOSLAVIA TODAY

By W.GORDON GRAHAM

Grahgm, an outstanding jpurnaljst, is the
reprgg}z%iigaog?%%e Christian Science Monitor in India and has

extensively travelled throug

hout the world. This crticle has

been written by him from first hand information after his recent

pisit to Yugoslavia. It is an 0

account.

'NTIL only a few mopths ago,
UYugoslavia was as .dltﬁcult_ to
visit as Soviet Russia. Visa applica-
tions were regularly “refused. Those
few foreign visitors who man'aged to
enter the country were restricted in
their movements and under constant

ice surveillance. )
po'll‘lgcelay Yugoslavia’s Iron.(_Jgrtam is
held courteously open to v1_51tor§, and
this fact is in itself dramatic evidence
of the independence which Marshal
Tito and his people have won from
Soviet domination in the past _three
years. Unfortunately, few foreigners
have as yet taken advantage of the
invitation, partly hecause it was not
publicised sufficiently, but mostly
because of the unfavourable exchange
rate between dinars and_eyery otltlsr
currency which makes living Dro ;
bitively expensive. For a rupeg lg'rio
gets approximately 19 dinars. A Kl
of sugar costs 500 dinars—50 rupee?
for a little over two pounds of sugar%
The price of sugar is a fair sample of
the general price level. This, ©
course, is the blacék rxilgxgigt rate.

ially sugar is not ava. X
Oﬁii((éltaifythegforeign visitor to modern
Yugoslavia finds life t_oo expeqsive, h(;
is but sharing the daily experience 0
Yugoslavia. The pasic necessities in
clothes and food are quite beyond the
pocket of the average Yugoslav whose

- earnings have not kept pace with the

fantastic inflation which his currency
haé.s passed througlr, Foreligners, in
fact, are given 2 fifty per cent reduc;
tion on everything by meansG 3_
coupons issued by Putnik, thed ore
ernment travel %ge?lcy,lgu}l Jxl)lrg;:j :n:, e
i ch too high. .
ggg ;xll'xlilrts for sale for the equivalent

They
200 ces each and upwards.
giP?g I;i‘élg -shirts, but at that price

level -even a reduction of 100 TUpees
does not tempt one to buy.

" In the internationtal money market,
' sdinars are &lmos ‘
. urich, Switzerland, my wife an
. - bought 1000 dinars.

worphless.

They cost us:only’

bjective and extremely human

the equivalent of seven rupees, al--
though at the official rate of exchange
we would have paid about a hundred
rupees. For obvious reasons the
Yugoslav Government allows each
visitor to bring into the country only
500 dinars.

In fact the overriding impression
left on one’s mind by a visit to
Yugoslavia today is the terrific eco-
nomic struggle which the country is
having. One quickly notices that
there are few or no cars on the roads
—our small English Ford attracted a
crowd wherever we went. The eco-
nomic difficulties are also written

‘large in the pinched faces of the peo-~

ple and their poor clothes. Mechanics
work with old tools and factories with
primitive machinery.

These troubles are not by any means .
an .indictment of the Tito regime.
They date back, in the first place, to
the unbalanced social order of the
pre-war royalist Government. Then
between 1941 and 1945 the Yugoslavs
fought a cruel war and had a people’s
revolution at the same time. During
these war years the country was piti-
lessly denuded by the Germans and
after the liberation Tito’s administra-
tors often had little else than their
bare hands with which to set up the
new Government.

Latterly, since the break with
Moscow, many trade agreements with
Russia or Soviet-controlled countries
have lapsed or been cancelled and the
whole of Yugoslav economy which
since 1945 had been orientated
towards the east was for a time left
hanging in the air. Now Tito has
received three dollar loans totalling,
it is believed, 50 million dollars and
only now is revitalising dollar aid
beginning to flow into the bloodstream
of Yugoslavia’s shattered economy.
© Previous. study of Yugoslav condi-
tions had told us what to expect, so

when we entered the couwntry from

1 , Austria over the newly re-opened high

“mountain road called the Loibl Pass,

s



we carried with us everything we
needed to live self-contained—food,
petrol, tent and camp equipment. We
also carried supplies of such simple
items a: saccharin and flints which
we had bought for a few groschen in
Klagenfurt, but which are unobtaina-
ble in Yugoslavia. To every Yugoslav
friend we made we gave one of these
simple presents and nothing could
have been more appreciated.

The Loibl Pass, a road of spectacu-
lar gradients, is the traditional main
route from Vienna, the capital of the
old Austro-Hungarian Empire, to
Trieste, the Empire’s main port. The
Pass has been closed since, the end of
World War II and its reopening this
summer is one more symptom of the
improving relations between Tito and
Western Europe. Generally speaking,
the tension which used to reign on
the Austrian and more especially on
the Italian borders of Yugoslavia is
now eased. Few know how close the
Yugoslavs were to war with the Bri-
tish in 1945 over Trieste. And small
wornder, for Trieste, now international-
ly controlled territory, is the finest
port of the Adriatic and Yugoslavia’s
Dalmatian coast has nothing remotely
comparing with it. The Italian fron-
tler is still elaborately guarded and
fortified, but Tito seems to have be-
come long ago resigned to loss of
Trieste—in face of force majeure.
Paradoxically, since he has forsworn
allegiance to Moscow, the western
bowers may now look with greater
favour on his claims to thig port.

Militaty tension, however, has now
shifted to Yugoslavia’s boundaries
with Hungary and Bulgaria—especial-
ly the latter. Bulgaria is now threa-
tening to foment insurrection in
southern Yugoslavia in a way not dis-
similar from that which Yugoslavia,
itself employed towards Greece, and
as fast as the scars of the Greek affair
are healing, aggression from Bulgaria,
looms larger. It is thus perhaps
natural that while one meets the
Yugoslav army everywhere in Yugo-
slavia, it is especially thick on the
ground south of Belgrade, and well
leavened with secret police. Yugo-
slavia’s economic reorientation from
east to west is sighificant enough, but
its military reorientation from west to
east is the clearest sign of all of
Yugoslavia’s changed role in the
world. ’

The Yugoslavs are not afraid of war.

Tito’s partisans proved themselves
among the rcughest fighters of the
whole world during the war with Ger-
many. Moreover, the great suffering
whicl: the nation went through during
the German occupation united the
Yugoslav people as only adversity can.
The after-effects of this suffering are
still felt by every Yugoslav citizen and
it is partly this which enables them
to look with comparative equanimity
on the prospect of another war. Still
perhaps at the stage when they have
not much to lose, the Yugoslavs are
less concerned about war than the
British or Americans--who are not so
close to its possibility—and have asked
for no military guarantees from the
west. At the same time, Yugoslav
military equipment except manpower
is prcbably as scarce and outdated as
much of its industrial equipment, and
being aware of this Yugoslavia may
be banking on aid from the west in
the event of attack by Bulgaria com-
ing without the asking.

One of the things we were particu-
larly anxious to learn during our visit
to Yugoslavia was whether Tito’s
“deviationism” was in any way diffe-
rent from Communism as practised in
Soviet Russia. The published corres-
pondence on the Soviet-Yugoslavia
dispute had made much of doctrinaire
differences, but it seemed likely that
these were only a Kremlin smoke-
screen and that the real and the only
important disagreement was that Tito
would not come to heel. We therefore
assumed that when we visited Yugo-
slavia we would be visiting a totali-
tarian Communist State, with only
slight variations on the Soviet pattern.

What we found confirmed, on the
whole, this expectation. The Yugoslav
people, taken as g whole, are dis-
contented. They are discontented
principally with economic conditions,
for their first cahe®rn, as with people
the world over, is for a full stomach
and clothes on the back. For their

- lack of daily necessities they blame,

rightly or wrongly, their present Gov-
ernment. One woman who had spent
six years in a German slave-labour
camp rained blessings on us for the
gift of a lemon for her ailing baby.
She had not seen a lemon for years.
This happened in Reka (formerly
Fiume), only 100 miles from Ttalian
territory .where lemons are plentiful
and cheap. The occasional glimpses
which Yugoslavs get of the comparg-

“tive state of plenty in neighbouring

countries make them, very bitter. )
Secondly, the average Yugoslav 1s
discontented with his lack 01_° freedqm.
Yor although the Iron Curtain barrm\;g]
off Yugoslavia from the West has nt% v
swung open, it is for one-way trathe
only. No Yugoslav can leave e
country—he is not given a pas.spoSS
unless to go abroad on State business.
He cannot even travel .Wlthln h}s own
country without official cogmsalnce.
Putnik controlled every journey, long
or short. Until a few days beforef we
entered Yugoslavia it was even k'(l)g-
bidden to move more t’han ten ’i‘h-
metres away from ones holme. G{
first Yugoslavs we met were .sevexizlx
hundred Slovenian villagers joyfully
celebrating the lifting of the ban on
Jocal travel with a Sunday morning
tramp to the top of the Loibl 2asts.
From there they could gaze down into
Austria—the land of plenty. @
The Yugoslavs are among the
kindest and friendliest people in the

.world and we found this especially so

: & of
in the countryside. The country is o
cr(;urse predominantly agrarian ém% hlg
is in agricultural reform tha on
most solid progress ha_s been mlala. et ivz
the Communist regime. Co 1Eec ve
farming is now general and as '?r as
production is concerned seems onts
working efficiently. The p?;fathe
however are not contented with 5
system and in some parts, espectm tg
Croatia, they hgvehrrlx(aiidrfg:.ttemp S
to private ho .

re%:errlklxags 13che most encouraging aqd
positive sign in Yugoslavia today;g
the freedom with wl}lch Yugoslavs 11;_
permitted to criticise their Gover
ment. Waiters, .c}ock }abourers,
garagemen and cxjclzens in m;ny
walks of life told us just how bad t esé
thought things were and in t?om0
cases how much ;chetsél wou(l:cé&;lge % tis

America. .. .1 ey ¢ . Tl
fﬁealth‘yq democratic practice dlstglrlx-
‘guishes Titoism more clearly than 2 my
other factor from Soviet Communr ié
It shows that K Titolsm, what;g;rie _
‘may or may not be in its doctrin

aspects, is nearer in spirit to the
western concept of social democracy
thea other brands of Communism.
Tito is his country’s hero. His
picture is everywhere, made even
more prominent than hitherto by .th,e
adjoining blank spaces }vhgre Stalin’s
portrait used to be. Tito is a para-
dox because he is an absolut.ga dictator
and yel appears to be genumely.and
universally loved. It would be satisfy-
ing to be able to add that he rules
as a man of the people—on the sl‘.xare
and share alike basis once practised
when he was a guerilla legder——butv
this is not so. Tito and his fellow-
administrators tend to fo.rm a new
privileged class. The occaS{onaI super
American limousines whxch. speed
along Yugoslavia’s deserted hizhways
are too obvious to escape comment.
We swam in the lake at t:he famous
mountain rtesort of Bled just below
Tito’s residence. It would be difficult
to call this mountain retreat of his
the home of a proletarian. It seemed
rrather a combination of palace and
fortress. Yet also at Bled and at fa-
mous Adriatic seaside _resorts such as
Abbazia and Dubrovnik we saw the
people enjoying their two weeks’ holi-
days at Government expense. Hotels,
meals and fares were free. To l?e
sure they had no money, but that did
not matter because the shops had no- _
thing to sell. At these plaqes they
certainly seemed much happier than
in their home environnxeqts. .
Yugoslavia, next to China, is per-
haps the most strategic .co-untry in 1_;he
world today, because it is in & position
to prove whether or not 'there is a
type of practical Communism which
does not involve the loss of freedqm
and individuality which accompanies
‘the Soviet brand. The country that
dares to tread the path that' Yugo-
slavia is treading will travel it alone,
shunned and vilified by Moscow and
suspeeted by Washington. Such a
country needs great courage—and
.courage is perhaps the outstanding
" guality which the visitor of today
observes in the modern Yugoslav.

. . d
llectual integrity ma
the 51:: myths of any of the
- lectuals who accep
oy of believing themse.

e it quite impossible for me to apcept
belligerent nations. Indeed, those intel-
ted them were abdicating their functions for the
Ives at one with the herd...... If the mtengctual
it is to preserve a cool and unbiassed

has any mnctlznf;& i(;cfﬁyéouqitations to passion. I found, however,

ment in th
%Il;g.% most intellectuals ha

U _except in quiet times—Be

ve no

belief in the utility of the intellect
rirand Bussell. '



SUPERMAN AND GOD

By SANTHA RUNGACHARY

COMMENT on Shaw has always

been superfluous. Writers who
have attempfed a critique of Shaw
can be said to have given neither an
explanation nor a solution but merely
an interpretation of this 20th century
Phenomenon which went by the name
of G. B. S. No one has explained Shaw
better than has done Shaw himself;

- no one has given an account less
subjective or more clear-sighted. Even
his occasional profanations when he
has called himself in turn a fiction, a
pose, a humbug and an “incorrigible
mountebank” are but exaggerations of
what is fundamentally a truth. And
then of course there are his novels,
plays and essays. In his Self-sketches
he admits with a frankness which has
in it as little of boast as of artlessness
that any biography about him is
bound to be dull and without thrills.
“Things have not happened to me,”
he explains, “on the contrary, it is I
who have happened to them,” all the
happenings taking the form of books
and plays. Therein we have the
briefest and completest biography any
man has ever written about himself.
He has even gone further and spared
his obituary-writers the trouble of
giving him an epitaph. The one he
gives himself is impious but pithy:

MIC JACET
BERNARD SHAW
Who The Devil Was He?

Perhaps Shaw himself was not quite
sanguine about his chances of stand-
ing the test of time, in spite of repeat-
ed comparisons with Shakespeare.
Whatever doubts the next generation
is going to express about his genit_ls,
of this generation it is true that quite
a few of us ask ourselves what kind of
a devil wes he? Not what kind of
dramadtist, philosopher,  paolitical
thinker. We know his views on

women, empire, class, honour, sex
chastity, socialism and vegetarianism.

We have in time got used to an

Einstein, an Orwell, a Steinbeck.

Shaw lived for ninety-four years and

very few really got quite wused to
living in the same world as he and
breathing the same air. At best they
understéod him. Accepting him was:

\

a task to which few men were equal.

He remained till the end a nourishing,.

rich, intriguing and wholly inedible
dish. Chesterton calls him *brilliant
and barren” like a meteor, “but no
one,” he says, “would accept him as a
sun, for the test of a sun is that it
can make something grow.” Most of
us suffer from a common ailment. We
like to see our own selves reflected in
the books we read, delude ourselves
that the author’s views are our own,
only expressed better, so that even the
most ordinary piece of realism is
converted by us into a kind of revela-
tion establishing a delicious éommu-
nion with the thought processes of
the author. The capacity to create
this illusion in the reader has gene-
rally been considered one of the tests
of greatness in a writer. What Shaw
does is exactly the reverse. He states-
the truth stripping pitilessly from it
all the glamour and glory and expos-
ing it to the public gaze in all its
nude simplicity as nothing more
than a mere commonplace. The light
of common day was the only light his
eyes could see by. And for that the
reader finds himself unable to forgive
him. It is as if Shaw said in effect:
“You are stupid. And I am not going

‘to try to make you think you are

clever, The wisest thing you can do-
is to listen to what I am going to say,
and endeavour to understand as much
of it as best you can.” Joad calls the
capacity to produce this complete dis~
illusionment the “anti-Midas touch.”

Which perhaps explains why for. &.

man of such decided opinions 4s he,
Shaw made so remarkably few friends
and hardly’any enemies. “He has not
an-enemy in the world,” Oscar Wilde-
said of him, “and none of his friends
like him.”

Consistency, said Cicero, is the
virtue of small minds. Shaw has
never in his life been anything but

consistent. Nature had endowed him
with the physical frame of the per-

feet lounger, the long man with the

loose limbs not quite firmly held
together and éach imbued with a will
and a mind of its own which it
exercised with an independent aban-
don. His mind hardly ever lounged.

Its normal stance was on tiptoe and .

il

when it lounged, if it ever did,

it

could give you a perfectly regtson’%gliz
and cogent explanation for ld' Chis
incompatibility between .bc; yent d
mind was the only maladjustm In
the make-up of Bernard Sh(;).w.ribes
mind by itself had, as J oad escnder:
“no half-shadows, overtones or UBE

tones” and mo symbolism and it

it
functioned as & homogenous un

. 'nt, of his
resting on the pWOt?éenghaw has

. And yet ol :
:ﬁifloar}ged to give an mqpressxfon rr(l):r;
many-faceted personahty—'fo aed
facets on the same plane, i

j uch 2 thing. }
im’%];gig;g i;vas an unemotional matter

of-factness even apout his Tarrl‘a;g;
though through his reason he was
able to imagine the h'mdgmewith
naturer of marriage as 1th 1Isn vy
ninety-nine percent of‘ ‘;1 i
“Real married life,” he said cs1 maideﬁ
“is the life of the youth an aiden
who pluck a flower and brmglders :
an avalanche on their 'Shmtlic an.d
“There is something antlsegt c e
cold-blooded about his accou

: i : flowers.
experience at plucking
fzgﬁringp the fourteen years before mz
marriage at 43 there was always sor'xéh
lady in the case;” and he adds Yytl,he
disarming candour that—ahem— e
ladies were unpaid.” . Vo!talre ses—
about the same thing in his »Cton{l s
sions but to him Sex was Begu 3;1 and
Fulfilment with flesh endowed, Wil re-
as to Shaw it was & necessary perio :
cal exercise for thg carxﬁlgw ocgldegs
1 functions. ne € :
?v%é?l?er it was not x;llerrlely geélorgln g(ii
ial rite whic e form
Svei?flmtorf: unfeelingnesfs andyp};}e;;lsilgﬁ
t for an
of an automaton 1ot 1 ny Py
isfaction he might derl 6
?)?ftlsmerely to dissolve the stray coz;lgilcxh
lations of intellect_ue}l lith?rgr}; ev:l -
. the most brilliant 0
?ierflits He was, he says, not attrfactgg
by vii‘gins as such. He prg :e;;; e
“fully matured womIetni :72(;11%1: A
: were doing.” It
%ﬁﬂf Shaw, lost during the pzoces:v ;rsx
a trance of intellectual exalta ;o}?é was
quite aware oftentimes of wha

doing.
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I am not informed of what his views
were about Life after Death and Dar-
win’s theories but if there are such
things as spirits, the ghost of Shaw
would have shaken with impotent
indignation from a cloud top at the
sight of the Christian burial his
mortal body was afforded. For the
Protestant faith into which he was
born he had nothing but the most
profound contempt. “Imagine” he
says in unholy awe, “being taught to
despise a workman, and to respect a
gentleman. ...Imagine being taught
that there is one god, a Protestant
and a perfect gentleman, keeping
Heaven select for the gentry against
an idolatrous imposter called the
Pope! Imagine the pretensions of the
English peerage on the incomes of
the English middle class! I remember”
he adds reminiscently, “Stopford
Brooke one day telling me that he
discerned in my hooks an intense and
contemptuous hatred for society. No
wonder!” Shaw’s idea of Heaven was
obviously just & working definition of
the Earth as he thought it should be.

The crux of the matter, I feel, is
that Shaw never felt the need for a
religion. Science to him was only
“organised commonsense”’; so reli-
gion was, I suppaose, only organised
confession of faith and he saw no
necessity, for his moral and spiritual
well-being, either to “confess” or to
have faith in anything or anybody
outside of himself, His belief in him-~
self was stupendous, incredible,
colossal. There were times when
Shaw saw in himself all the qualities

usually assigned to a divine power and

when he saw in gods the lack of those
very attributes which men imagined
in them, he openly and uninhibitedly
scoffed at both the men and the gods.
“I was a Boy Atheist,” he says, “and
proud of it.” Shaw, we can only infer,
must have been brought up in a sin-
gularly liberal household. It is not
unusual to find happy little children

conceiving of God as a man with their
father’s face and smile ornamented

by 2 halo sitting on a throne in a
vast incoherent place they imagine as
Heaven. Shaw was no exception to
this. But his belief in his father’s
perfection and omniscience was
rudely shattered when he made the
horrifying discovery at a tender age
tl}a_t his father, far from being a
- divine spirit, was addicted to spirits.
“I have never believed in anything

since,” he swears; “then the scoffer
began.” The mark this discovery left
on him was however not one of disillu~-
sion or bitterness. Its effect was to
spur his reason to find a rational
explanation for what had been a
blind, childish faith. He thus learnt
at an early age the precocious secret
which most die undiscovering, that a
dead end need not necessarily be an

end in itself, that the wall at the end -

can bhe demolished and that it led
more often than not to an airy high-
way. The extraordinary common-
sense which thus turned a catastro-
phe to his own advantage brought
into being a rather cynical, unamus-
ing and wry humour in him. He
learnt to laugh at himself without
feeling humiliated, and to laugh at
others without feeling embarrassed.
“If you cannot get rid of the family
skeleton” he says, “you may as well
make it dance.” And till the day he
died the poor little skeletons in the
Sha;w cupboards had not a moment’s
rest.

His accounts of the religious educa-
tion administered to him as a child
are full of & hearty and almost
wicked enjoyment. “I was christened
by my uncle,” he remembers, “and as
my godfather was intoxicated and
did not turn up, the sexton was
ordered to promise and vow in his
place, precisely as my uncle might
have ordered him to put more coals
on the vestry fire;” adding with glee;
“I was never confirmed, and I believe
my parents never were either.” One
feels the only circumstance which
might have made him feel perhaps
even mpre merry is his being
born out of wedlock.

To many of us religion might be
said to be as much a matter of habib
as of faith. People often claim them-
selves to be “religlous” because they
have certain religious habits. If
starts in Christian and non-Christian

countries alike with the habit of

daily prayer. Either parental com-
pulsion was lax or the Boy Shaw was

foo irrepressible to he moulded into
a conventional pattern but we are
told that he gave up this small pre-
tence at an early age because he con-
sidered it an “irrational practice.”
“There was in addition compulsory
attendance at Sunday school, a form
of discipline he submitted to because
his father's “respectability” demand-
ed it and which resulted in his being

“saturated” with the Bible—along
with Shakespeare which came in the
course of more enjoyable instruction
self-administered—before he entered
his teens. Later he attempted to read
the Bible right through and actually
came up to the Pauline Epistles
before he gave it up in disgust at its
“inveterate crookedness.” He refused
to accept the sanctity of the Trinity,
of- Immaculate Conception or of the
Catholic worship of the Madonna.
The Ten Commandments he finds
“unsuited and inadequate to modern
needs” and the Bible itself ~“hope-
lessly pre-evolutionary;” its descrip-
tions of the origin of life and morals
he calls <“obviously fairy tales,” its
astronomy “terra-centric,” its notions
of the starry universe “childish,” its
history “epical and legendary”; in
short, concludes Shaw devastatingly,
“people whose education in these
departments is derived from the
Bible are so absurdly misinformed as
to be unfit for public employment,
parental responsibility or the fran-
chise.” Adam he despised because he
was spineless and had to be tempted
by a woman. Evidently Shaw refused
to accept the succumbing to the
temptation to acquire knowledge as
Sin. All  truths, he firmly believed,
were divinely inspired and the Bible

 did not even come under this cate-

gory being only the translation of
parts of ancient Jewish literature
authorised by King James I. In his
more pugnacious moments he has
given it as his opinion that Judas
was the only one of the companions
of Christ who had any commonsense
and that if we were less blind we
would see that “official Christianity”
was dragging us to the devil. The
“proper spirit” in which to read the
Bible, he maintained, was the spirit of
“intellectual integrity” which meant
that the Bible had to be judged qnd
read exactly as you read the Arabian
Nights, the leading article in The

Times and the cartoons in Punch. A.
myth or a symbol which did not sur-
vive the destructive impact of his
Reason, he refused to accept. This
refusal to permit any suspension of
disbelief with regard to religion led
him to understand it as something
other than what the conventionalists
gave him to understand it was. He
confesses he found the religion of his
country in its musical genius and its
“irreligion” in its churches and draw-
ing rooms, thus giving to religion a new
moral interpretation. Religion as an
instinet or an acceptance Shaw found
inacceptable. The mysticism he
attempts in his plays amuses more
than impresses. Bven St Joan’s
“yoices” are nothing more than hallu-
cinations. “Joan,” her creator eX-
plains, “must be judged a sane woman
in spite of her voices because they
never gave her any advice that might
not have come to her from her
mother’s wit exactly as gravitation
came to Newton.” His razing to the
ground of well-established institu-
tions and habits of thought is not
merely the bravado of the egomania-
cal intellectual but the calm, col-
lected judgment of a man who
refused to believe in anything not
perceivable by the senses. “Never
believe in 2 God” he exhorts us, “that
you cannot improve upon.”

Shaw firmly helieved that a man,
however able, clever or successful, if
he went through life without ever
once asking himself, what the devil
does it all mean, is one of those “pre-
destinately damned.” If this is any
criterion, damnation is far from what
Shaw has a right to expect in the
Hereafter. It would be vastly amus-
ing to imagine this white man who
never went in search of God panging
on the doors of Heaven and telling
St.  Peter a thing or two about the
distinctions he makes in the use of
the celestial keys.

] onger and last longer if there are impedi-
menIthozg ﬁwéllggxba?ti%‘gati%n. If a lover is preven:;c)gd from enjoying

i absence, difficulty o
22)?(11?:52 2¥ his belo;led, he can

f access, or

the caprice or

find a little consolation in the

. when his wishes are fuifilled his delight will be
fﬂé’é’ngské? tg.ﬁg love being what it is, should there be no such
hindrances, he will pay no attention to the considerations of

rudence; and his punishment will be satiety. The love that
{)asts longest is the love that is never returned—W. Somerset

B Maugham.
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with a proposal to cut off advertise- integrity. The minister concerned

i ale or female, is
i ing of all human beings, m
ments. Then there was a furore. should make a thorough overhaul of The most steadily charm

ative, good-humoured, kind. A man

Defenders of the weekly rose up in the
city council and denounced the pro-
posal in the severest terms. One of
them characterised it as “mean, un-
sportsmanlike, and hitting below the
belt.” Another said fthat the public
would rightly regard the proposal as
an “attempt to intimidate and black-
mail” the local paper because it had
dared to criticise the administration’s
measures, and he warned the munici-
pality that it was “doing a dangerous
thing.” The Manchester Guardian
came out with a stern admonition
censuring the proposal as “an attack
on the freedom of the press” and a
“miserable denial of the democratic
spirit”. It said:
The decision of the Salford City
Council to boycott, so fay as it can,
the local weekly paper the Reporter

is unfortunate and reprehensible
....This form of attempted discri-

mination is not new, but it always

recoils on its authors....Does the
....majority on the council con-
ceive it its duty to try to coerce its
critics by financially injuring them?
That would be a sad confession for a
city with such Radical traditions.”
- LJ L J

The annals of the British press are

" distinguished by examples similar to
that of the Manchester Guardian in
the Salford case. Press freedom is

the whole policy of the department
and abandon the miserable pursuit of
using public money to boost flattery
and punish criticism in the press.

L * L4

The vitalify of the press consists in
variety. There would be freedom of
expression for all points of view only
when a large number of papers
flourish. The more the better. If the
British press is magnificent, it is due
to the vast variety of journals whom
the nations’s economy is able to
maintain in a solvent condition. In
addition to the highest readership in
the world proportionately to popula-
tion, the British press has the advan-
tage of a firstrate source of income
through the advertisement campaigns
of the country’s highly developed
industrial concerns. Even then there

has been a trend towards amalgama-

tion, and the dropping out of some
journals of remarkable merit in the

British press. The Strand, the
Horizon, the Leader, and now New
Writing make up a sad list of casu-
alities that cannot but cause the
gravest perturbation of spirit to
lovers of quality in journalism all over
the world.
* o .

In India the low level of income and
literacy restricting readers, and the’
poor standard of industrialisation
governing advertisement revenue, are
handicaps limiting the scope for

; C
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AWAHARLAL NEHRU was in a

cheerful mood when he gave a talk
to the students of Indraprastha
College . on the occasion of the Silver
Jubilee of the institution. I haven’t
seen him in such high spirits for some
years now. There was no fret on his
brow. He narrated an old Chinese
tale where a father was faced with
the problem of deciding on careers for
his sons. The best and the most
competent of them were to become
teachers, doctors and engineers. The
least competent was asked by the
father to become a Cabinet Minister!
The Prime Minister, the only son of
his father, hastened to add humo-
rously: “Dan’t think on that account
that I am not a competent man!”

Panditji confessed that his genera-
tion was not much good. “It is true,”
he said, “that the present-day India
is not very edifying. Our generation
has not been successful in making
India a big country. Now, it is the
responsibility of the younger genera-
tion, the millions of men and women
of our country. It may not be given
to them to become Ministers but I
have no doubt that each of them can
coniribute to the greatness of our
country in his or her sphere.” But the
Prime Minister does not revise his
idea that only people over sixty could
be given responsible positions.

Then . Panditji spoke ab?ut
Ramanujam, the great South Indian
mathematician. Ramanujam was one
of those many persons of genius, he
said, who existed in the land. Rama-
hujam’s genius was recognised by the
merest chance; otherwise he would
have rotted as a clerk in the Madrag
Port Trust. Panditji said that
Ramanujam was the first Indian to
be elected Fellow of the Royal Society,
and that he died in England of tuber-
-culosis. As a matter of fact, Ramanu-
Jam was the second Indian F. R, S,

and he returned i{0 Madras before he
died at the age of 33.
% * &

Bertrand Russell was neither poor
like Ramanujam, nor was he unable
to pass examinations. He had the
knack cf coming at the top at every
exam. He, however, was so unhappy
as a youth that he constantly thought
of suicide. But he had an over-
mastering passion for mathematics.
His logical mind foresaw that if he
killed himself, he would not be able
to learn more mathematics. In his
Conquest of Happiness, he tries to
help others to prevent others
becoming as unhappy as he himself
was in his youth. The literary quality
of this book 1is the most notable
among all his works. Russell is the
lucidest writer in English among all
men of science today. His Scientific
Outlook, Sceptical Essays, In Praise of
Idieness, ABC of Relativity are all
works which reveal the clearest mind
in all England.

Young and brilliant men of science
today are labouring under the diffi-
culty of being unable to express them-
selves intelligibly to others. Even
Einstein has repeatedly pleaded this
difficulty, although, of course, he is
not so unintelligible as he claims he
is. Joad had said that he could

explain anythihg to anybody. We all
pretend to do this to some extent or

Gier, But it is probably Russell
alone who can do what Joad claigps
he can. Also Bernal, perhaps. Bernal
is a physicist. As a young man he
got into an argument with H. G. Wells
over some problem in biology. And
H. G. was naturally getting the worst
of it. So Wells finally closed the
argument with the statement: “The
trouble with you biologists is that you
dg not know enough physics”. (H. G.
did not know that Bernal was & bril-

- liant physiecist).®

Russell has figured in this Diary
very often—next only to Bernard
Shaw, Jawaharlal Nehru and Chakra-
varti Rajagopalachari. Russell once
said that if he was an Indian, he
would probably react to the Indian
political situation as Mr. Rajagopala-
chari did. Logic appeals to the logical
mind. One way of looking at recent
Congress history is to examine how
at every stage it failed to understand
and appreciate the advice of Mr.
Rajagopalachari. It followed t}le
advice when it was too late—with dis-
astrous consequences. Better never
than late.

Bertrand Russell is one of the pro-
foundest thinkers of all time. With
the possible exception of Leonardo
da Vinei, I doubt whether there is
anycne whe has distinguished him-
self in such a large number of bran-
ches of human knowledge. His His-
tory of Western Philosophy can never
be equalled. One of the most beauti-
ful pieces of poetry I have come across
was Walt Whitman’s, and is quoted by
Bertrand Russell as indicative of the
subject matter of the Conquest of
Happiness:

I think I could turn and live with
animals, they are so placid and
self -contained. _

I stand and look at them long and
long.

They do not sweat and whine
about their condition, _

They do not lie awakq in the
dark and weep for their sins,

They do not make me sick d;s-
cussing their duty to God,

Not one is dissatisfied, not one is
demented with the mania of own-

ing things,

Not one kneels t0 another, nor to

his kind that lived phousands of
years ago,

Not one is respectable or unhappy

over the whole earth. '

Bernard Shaw said that few pf tho:f‘
who deserved the Nobel Prize 'tevot
got it, and that few of those tha}; i is
1t deserved it. One of the exce(;l) R(,)us-’

*of course, was himself. Bertran 1 Rus,
_.8ell is another exception. It 18

A

B

right that Russell should have got
the Nobel Prize for Literature. He
might equally have been given the
Nobel Prize for Science or for Peace.
= * *

Hard-boiled eritics like myself
began o clap enthusiastically at a
Piress Show of Shrimati Rekha Mal-
hotra’s Bharata Natyam perfor-
mance the other day. It is not often
that such acclamation is given to any
artiste by a group composed entirely
of critics. They may join others in
such enthusiasm, but by themselves
critics hardly ever become demon-
strative. One distinguished critic even
expressed his appreciation by shout-
ing, “Sadhu, sadhu”—in Shantinike-
tan fashien. The cultural re-conquest
of the North by the South is slowly
taking place.

Rekha is the second daughter of
the Punjab (in point of time) to mas-
ter the technique of Bharata Natyam
as well as to dance with grace and
ease. In point of excellence, she is on
a par with the first—Tara Chaudhri.
She is a suitable vessel for conveying
the beauties and the elegance of Bha-
rata Natyam. Besides, she possesses &
remarkable knowledge of the Karna-
tic style of music. This is an essen-
tial requirement' for any Bharata
Natyam dancer, but in the North at
any rate it is hard to come by. Rekha
was a student of both theoretical and
practical music and graduated with
music from the University. Her foot-
work is faultless; her sense of time is
unerring. Most Northern Indian
dancers of Bharata Natyam suffer
because of the lack of tala-jrana
(knowledge of time-beats).

Rekha has had the good fortune df
studying Bharata Natyam from one

of the foremost exponents of the art
in South Indla—Shri Govindaraja
Pillai. Pillai himself provided the
vocal accompaniment for Rekha’s
dance. He has a strong, deep Tamil
voice, and an extremely musical way
of rendering the words. Pillai is still
in his thirties, but by dint of his
ability—and in spite of lack of publi-
city—he is recognised in the South as
one of the most outstanding gurus of
Bharata Natyam.
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THE WELFARE STATE

IR C. P. RAMASWAMI AIYAR, just
returned from a  valuable study

of British institutions, has been fami-
liarising Madras audiences with the
pattern of the Welfare State as it is
now being evolved in Britain. The
focal point of interest of the entire
State, as expounded by Sir C. P, is
the next generation. The leaders of
Britain have made up their minds
that the future is to be made good
by reserving the best of everything
to the young. Austerity is for adults
only. For children, nothing is too
good. The privations of rationing do
not touch them. Even the handicaps
of poverty seem to have been over-
come. No British child is allowed, on
account of shortage of means, to be
#ll-clad, to go without proper food,
or to be deprived of educational oppor-
tunities to the fullest limit of its
capacity. The result is that the com-
&g generation is being brought up in
“bouncing health and on buoyant hope,
free from the misery and frustrations
-0of class conflicts and depressing
penurious environments. Some of
the educational institutions for poor
children are planned on palatial

Unes. When visitors wonder whether

suoh introduction t0 luxury might
not mean distress later on, they are
told that the ‘young should be
acclimatised in good living so that
they may contribute with vigour to
-the general uplift of the standard of
ylife. In the care of the young, there
-48 no discrimination between class
and class, rich and poor. - The search
for talent is ceaseless ih the midst of
Aan unwearying effort to: promote the

general welfare.

%'me wherewithal for ail this comes

from the rest of the community.
There has been, according to Sir C. P,,
a wonderful adjustment to the require~
ments of the new planning on the
part of all sections of the population.
The rich have accepted the sacrifices
enjoined on them not only without
struggle but cheerfully. Their man-
sions are being gradually turned inte
schools and wuniversities. People
accustomed to rich wardrobes are
content with extremely limited cloth-
ing. Women have begun to earn for
the family upkeep and men to help
with dish-washing. The surrender of
time-old sectional rights and privi-
leges for the sake of the nation as a
whole, and of present comforts for
the building of the future, would
appear to be the pivot on which the
whole of the Welfare State, as plan-
ned in Britain, revolves.

The Indian Constitution, as pointed
out by Sir C. P., reflects the ambi-
tion of founding a Welfare State in
its chapter on Directives of State
Policy.  Potentiality for realising
the ambition is not lacking, but we

suffer under wrong leadership. If the

subordination of sectional to national
interests is the secret of British power

even in moments of adversity and
seeming defeat, the exaltation of
sectional interests into an all-supreme
level 1s the bane of present Indian
leadership.” Most of our Congress
ministers have made a mess of
national affairs both by sacrificing the
future for the present and the public
interest for narrower ends. Thetr
actions are set in a direction the very
reverse of the British pattern for a
Welfare State. The better elements
in the Congress and enlightened nom-



Congress stalwarts like Sir C. P.
should combine in the interest of the
Welfare State, to dislodge the
reactionary from their present posi-
tions of vantage where they serve
nobody but themselves and have been
responsible for an enormous amount
of mischief and ignominious adminis-
tration.

Misuse Of Party Protection

RI PRAKASAM'S charges against
some of the Madras ministers
have obtained wide currency. The
impugned ministers have not certainly
established themselves in public esti-
mation on such a high pedestal of
rectitude as to be able to afford to
ignore the charges. Lately the minis-
ters have taken to touring to an even
greater extent than before, and when
questions were raised in the Assembly
as to the cost and purpose of these
tours, the Finance Minister declared
that it would not be in the public
interest to collect the information.
The immature evasion of the moment
is rarely the end of trouble. Often
the worst conjectures get started in
the wake of official refusals to perti-
nent requests for information, and.
our ministers have been writing then -
selves down with their own behaviour
even more than they are hurt by the
charges of their critics and oppo-
nents. The wild wanderings of
ministers on flimsy and fantastic
pretexts, and outbursts of garrulity
on subjects unconnected with their
portfolios, have produced a far from

fayourable impre.ssiolx on the public
mind about their competence and
responsibility. The feeling of dis-
satisfaction with ministers is univer-
sal. It is accentuated every day by
their patent neplect of duties for the

sake of party electioneering at public
expense.

With the credit of ministers at
such a low ebb, it is unfortunate that
at this week’s meeting of the Congress.
Legislature Party, the members should
have been directed to vote down Sri
Prakasam’s motign for a committee of
enquiry. Such a direction can only
mean that the conscience of the Con~
gress Party has by command been
immobilised. No greater dis-service
could have been rendered to the
accused ministers. The vast public
outside the legislature will conclude,
from the leader’s direction, that if &
free vote had been permitted, the
result, would have been quite differ-
ent—it was forbidden that the
desired result might be produced. A
self-confession of inability to face the
charges squarely and openly under
conditions of freedom of judgment for
legislators is involved in the leader’s
ukase calling upon the party to make
up its mind in advance. .

A cloud of public suspicion will dog
the ministers so long as party protec-
tion, operating in the form of discip-
line, intervenes between them and the
clearing of their reputations. In the
Belcher case in England the charges
were (rifling compared to those now
levelled against the ministers, and
the police had also reported that they
charges were groundless. Yet Mr,
Aftlee permitted the fullest investiga-
tion into them, with every shred of
official protection taken away from
the accused. The spirit of Democracy
is destroyed when the wielders of

power take sh?lter u'nder po.wer whe.n
grave allegations lmpugning their
character are levelled against them,
instead of meeting the challenge like
other citizens, unprotect{ed by privi-
lege.

The man who boasts that he habitually tells the truth is simply a
man with no respect for it. It is not a thing to be thrown about loosely,
like small changes; it is something to be cherished and hoarded, and
disbursed only when absolutely necessary. The smallest atom of truth

, " represents some man’s bitter toil and agony; for every ponderable chuck:
of it -there is a brave truthseeker’s grave upon some lonely ash-heap -
L and & soul roasting in Hell—H, L. Mencken. o

Sotto Voce
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MAIDEN TRIBUTE

HERE will. be much sympathy
Tin India for the unfortunate
Italian who leapt to death on
receipt of the mews that his wife
had presented him with triplets,
all daughters. As there were six
daughters already, even the most
confirmed feminist might have felt
that here was too much of a good
thing. Most men are instinctively
misogynists; probably because girls
(supposedly) take after their fathers,
while boys take after  their
mothers. No man likes to look upon
an endiess succession of replicas of
his own not very prepossessing mug.
Vanity may bé blind, but it makes
you only too acutely sensitive to the
shortcomings of your offspring.

* x *

I don’t know whether the dowry is
the headache in Italy which it still is
with us. Probably not; nor is the
dynastic importance of a son likely to

~ figure in the calculations of most
" Italians, though a decayed nobleman

here and there might shed a senti-
mental tear over the prospect of hav-
ing to leave, to other than heirs male
of his body, some mouldering
droughty palace on the Grand Canal.
The Sheik is traditionally the beau
ideal of the Italian bourgeoisie. But

e short-lived glory of Il Duce has

Tubbed the gllt _of the gingeroread,

The hang-over from old modes of

thought and feeling may however be
as powerful in Italy as elsewhere in

reinforcing the preference for male

children.
» * *

In India girl bables are no more
welcome than of old, but our reasons
are different. Time was when thie fear
of an unmarried girl attaining
puberty perpetually plagued the lives

" of our middle class mothers and they

[

in their turn harried the men-folk. Y
heve known a man who adopted an
ingenious way out of this worry. A
few days before the commencement of
the matrimonial season—in those
days it had a beginning and an end
—he set out from home with his
daughter’s horoscope and a change of
clothes, assuring the wife that he
wouldn’t return without an eligible
boy. Six months Ilater he was duly
back but with no prospective son-in-
law in tow. A devout Vaishnavite, he
had turned bridegroom-hunting into
a pilgrimage, the temples on the way
supplying refreshment for the body as
well as the soul.
L] ] -

His wife, good woman, was not
taken in by the simple ruse. But
being a sensible creature she stopped
cursing him for his vagabondage and
in time came to look upon it as a
blessing. It meant a saving in the
family rice; and her plight wedded to
a wastrel, so effectively engaged the
public sympathy that fine grooms
were found for all her daughters. The
father generally contrived to be pre-
sent at the auspicious function and
conducted himself with the courteous
aloofness of a guest. But mothers of
today are even less eager than their

spouses to engage on a quest which is
fast becoming outmoded.

[ ] L ] -

The obsolescence of marriage, how-
ever, has not seen the end of parental
tribulations. In the old days, when
the daughter joined her husband, the
family heaved a sigh of relief. There
were still periodical levies, to be sure,
made for the greater glory of the
son-in-law and acquiesced in, at all
events with an appearance of cheer~
fulness, for the sake of the f
izzat. But that was a mere fleabite
compared with the endless exactions iy



the name of education which the con-
scientious parent submits to now from
a sense of moral obligation as com-
pelling as that which made his father
starve to give him an unrewarding
four years at college.

* * [ ]

An angry mob of clerks—that is
what the middle class has crumbled
into. But imagine woman-the crea-
tive matrix of the universe—being
turned into‘a bureaucrat! And it is
all done in accordance with the sacred
principle of self-determination. “The
girl is so keen on her Medical course
that I have not the heart to say no.
Poor thing, she is so young, it is too
early to think of marriage. And you
can’t possibly keep grown-up girls at
home twiddling their thumbs.” But
by the time a diploma is achieved,
youth takes on a yellow parchment
tint and Hymen keeps at a safe dis-

tance. however lustily you may whistle
for him.
* * *

Behind parental affection there toe
often lurks a love of ease which is
anything but altruistic. ‘Too many
men have got into the habit of look-
ing upon the education of daughters
as provision for a rainy day. Even if
they had no conscious desire to
sponge, it is crucifixion nevertheless
for the children who—alas, too late—
find that parchment is no substitute
for life. But the tradition of modesty
amounting to self-suppression is in
the blood of our womenfolk;, and our
college-bred girls may suffer a8
silently and tragically as did those of
an earlier generation to whom the
fates were unkind. But nobody
protests against this maiden tribute
to modern folly.

VIGHNESWARA

Man’s ideal of a woman is still the princess in the fairy-tale who
could not sleep upon seven mattresses because a dried pea was beneath
the undermost. He is always rather frightened of a woman who has no

nerves.

An acquaintance with the rudiments of physiology will teach you
more about feminine character than all the philosophy and?wise-saws

in the world.—Somerset Maugham.

HISTORY REACHES THE
“LOST HORIZON”

ITH the “invasion” or “libera-

tion” of Tibet by the Chinese
Communist forces, and the start of
the civil war in Nepal, two of the few
surviving “Shangri-las” have lost
their idyllic isolation.

The highest mountains in the world
which ring these ultra-conservative
Himalayan states utterly failed to
stop the conquering march of dyna-
mic ideologies. All of a sudden the
new day has dawned over these iso-
lated bits of “paradise” and the
mighty Himalayas themselves seem to
be convulsed by the impact of the
new ideas.

The latest developments in Tibet
and Nepal have once again revealed
that a “paradise-on-earth”, over
which romanticists and escapists
might have been gloating for many
years, often proves to be some back-
ward, poverty-stricken land ruled over
by tyrants.

SO MANY PARADISES LOST!

Consider how ancient romantic
ideas about “emerald islands” and
“paradises-on-earth” have been punc-~
tured by the sharp stabs of Reality.

“The Glory That Was India”, of
course, was among the first romantic
illusions to suffer ‘gisillusionment.’

The poets sang of Kashmir—“If
there be paradise on the face of the
earth, it is this, it is this, it is this!”
—till Shaikh Abdullah’s democratic
movement roused the peasants and
shepherds of Kashmir and spotlighted
their poverty and exploitation. The
Pakistani invasion completed the
process of de-romanticising Kasbmir,
and bringing it face to face with
grim Reality.

Hawaii and other “island paradises”
of the Pacific are long since proved to
be centres of exploitation by Sugar
Barons and Wall

their ancient temples and gorgeously-
dressed dancers, were hot-beds of
Dutch imperialist exploitation till the
Indonesian nationalist movement took
to arms and the tinkling of the dan-
cer’s toe-bells was lost in the revolu-
tionary shouts of MERDEKA!

The quaint and gorgeous atmos-
phere of “Anna And The King Of
Siam” is today in the throes of a
democratic struggle; the green lush
jungles of Malaya swarm with Red
guerillas; and Ho Chi Minh’s revolu-
tionaries have robbed Indo-China of’
much of its far-famed glamour.

Baghdad is a dusty dirty town,.
over-run with old American cars, and
not the fantastically gorgeous Bagh-
dad of Hollywood’s “Arabian Nights”,.
inter-continental planes now break
the silence of the Sphinx and fly over
the Pyramids, and if the tribal tom-
toms are heard in the African jungle,
they are more likely to be announcing-
a political meeting to protest against
white imperialism than to hold a
hoodoo dance. .

Strangely enough, the world is shak-
ing off the romanticists’ illusions
about distant and little-known places
at the same rate that the upsurge of
the people’s movements is shaking the
citadels of imperialism. The myths
about “island paradises” and “virgin
landscapes uncontaminated by civili-
zation” were stock-in-trade—-and,
indeed effective weapons—of Imperia-
list propaganda which sought to
“glamourize” the conquered races and
present them as “picturesque, quaint,
child-like” peoples unfit for demo-

cracy!
“LOST HORIZON~T

Tibet—the “Lost Horlzon” of James:
Hilton’s novel of that name~-remained
shrouded in mystery longer than any
other part of the

Street tycoons and
bases for the ever-
expanding U. 8. Air
Force.

The picturesque
islands and archi= |-
pelagos of the South
Seas—-Bali and Java
and Sumatra—with

world. The inacces-
sible mountain
passes, as much as
the sécretive exclu-
- siveness of its theo-
cratic ‘way of life
and government,
prevented vital con-
tact with the outside




world—much to the detriment of the
people of Tibet who remained steeped
in Mediaeval theocracy and monastic
feudalism right up to the middle of
the twentieth century!

Inevitably a halo of mystery and
exotic charm came to be associated
with Tibet, “the roof of the world”,
which was supposed to be the most
peaceful area in the world, untouched
by the tensions and conflicts of
modern industrial life. That is why
James Hilton chose Tibet to be the
scene of his Pacifist but escapist
fantasy.

“We're in a part of the world that
no one knows very much about, except
that it’s difficult and dangerous even
for a fully equipped expedition” says
one of Hilton’s characters on the way
to the lamesary of “Shangri-la”’—the
beautiful creation of Hilton’s imagi-
nation which, since then, has come
to be a word of common usage, denot-
ing a remote and beautiful and peace-
ful retreat.

Hilton placed his Shangrila in Tibet
which he regarded as the most
inaccessible part of the world, where
the symbols of Peace and culture
could be kept safe and preserved. And
yet, within twenty years, how wrong
has his fantasy proved. For didn’t
the High Lama say in “Lost Hori-
ron”: —

“You see there was no need to
fear invasion by an army. That
will never be possible, owing to the
nature and distances of the coun-
try. The most ever to be expected
was the arrival of a few half-lost
wanderers who even if they were
armed, would probably be so weak-
ened as to constitute no danger”.

This was written in 1933. By 1950 a
whole army has marched into Tibet!
The purpose of creating Shangri-la

is described in “Lost Horizon” —it was
to be a Sanctuary of Peace in the

eage of 2 World War involving all the

nations of the world:

“There is a reason, and a very
definite one indeed. It is the whole
reason for this colony of chance-
sought strangers living beyond their
years. We do not follow an idle ex-
periment, a mere whimsy. We have
a dream and a vision. It is a vision
that first appeared to old Perrault
when he lay dying in this room in
the year 1789. He looked back then
on his long life, as I have already

told you and it seemed to him that
all the loveliest things were transi-
ent and perishable and that war,
lust and brutality might some day
crush them until there were no
more left in the world. He-remem-
bered sights he had seen with his
own eyes, and with his mind he
pictured others; he saw the nations
strengthening not in wisdom, but
in vulgar passions and the will to
destroy; he saw their machine
power multiplying until a single
weaponed man might have matched
a whole army of the Grand Mo-
narque. And he perceived that
when they had filled the land and
sea with ruin they would take *to
tpe_ arr....Can you say that his
vision was untrue?”
“True indeed”.

“....But that was not all. He
foresaw a time when men, exultant
in the technique of homicide, would
rage so hotly over the world that
every precious thing would be in
danger, every book and picture and
harmony, every treasure garnered
through two millenniums-—the
small, the delicate the defenseless—
all would be lost....”

“....But what are the opinions

of reasonable men against iron and .

steel? Believe me, that vision of old
Perrault will come true. And that,
my son, is why I am here, and why
you are here and why we may pray
to outlive the doom that gathers
around on—every side.”

“To outlive it?”

“There is a chance. It will all

come to pass before you are as old
as I am”.

<“....We may expect no mercy,
but we may faintly hope for neglect.

Here we shall stay with our books
and our music and our meditations,

conserving the frail elegancies of a
dying age, and seekKing such wis-
dom as men will need when their
passions are all spent. We have a
heritage to cherish and bequeath.
Let us take what pleasure we may
until that time comes.”

“That time” has come to Tibet in
the form of the Chinese Red armies
that, according to different versions,
are coming to “invade” or “liberate.”
Whatever the immediate or past pro-
vocations for the armed action taken

by the Government of New China,
whatever the exact position of 'I“1be}t
with regard to China, whether it is
to be Chinese suzerainty or Tibetan
autonomy or both to be reconciled as
seems more probable, it is definite
that the centuries-old isolation of the
Shangrilaland is at last at an end.
From now on, “the roof of the worl.d”
will be a part of the world, not dis-
tant and unrelated like the sky. Ideas
as well as planes are going to pene-
trate to the remotfest lamesary in
Tibet—even to Hilton’s Shangri-la.

AWAKENING THE SLEEPER

Are the latest events then to be
deplored as the unfortunate contami-
nation and ultimate corruption of the
last surviving “paradise on earth”, the
Shangri-la of Peace and Harmony
that will no longer be free from the
troubles and tensions of the cor_xtgm-
porary world? To the romanticists,
this must seem so. But, unfortunately
behind the facade of Shangrila-like
lamesaries, with their ancient ritual
and philosophy of Moderation, there
lay the unpleasant reality of a theo-
cracy that was not only divorced ﬁ:om
Reason and Science, but also subject
to unscrupulous exploitation by tyrants
and oppressors who took advantage
of the “other-worldliness” of the
Lamas.

Tibet was definitely not the happ_y
community deseribed in “Lost Hori-
zon”, living and sharing together on
tHe basis of a primitive, spiritualised
Communism. At least some of the
lamesaries were nests of corruption;
at least some of the Lamas were
agents of exploiters, if not exploiters
themselves. And there is no doubt
that for several hundred years the
British imperialist influence had been

most effective in Tibet which was
iti 1ly regarded as vix_'tually the
g;??ﬁgggl gug’post of the British empire

in India.

Communism may or may not be
the ideal political-economic system
for the rest o: the world, but no one
can deny that the Communists have
liberated the great country of China
from the twin evils of imperialism and
feudalism and today Red China is
striding with seven league boots on the
road to Progress. It is quite obvious,
therefore, that the exercise of suzer-
ainty over Tibet by the new Central

Government of China is ulfimately
zoing to bring new life and vitality
to the slumbering land and people of
Tibet, free them from the shackles of
primitive superstitions and raise their
cultural and economic standards. It
is better to have two meals a day, to
learn to read and write and have a
vote, and to establish contact with
the outside world, than to have the
dubious distinction of inhabiting an
inaccessible Shangri-la!

STRAWS IN THE WIND?

LONDON: The British Foreign Se-
cretary, Mr. Ernest Bevin, favours a
political deal with China on Korea to
head off any American demands for
permission to bomb Manchuria, in-
formed circles say here.

WASHINGTON: Secretary of State
Dean Acheson had a talk for an hour
and a half with Pakistan Foreign Mi-
nister Zafrullah Khan. The American
official pointed out United States’
interest in seeing stability in that
strategic area which lies only a few
miles from Communist-invaded Tibet.
American officials place reliance on
Pakistan as a source of stability in
that strategic area. Pakistan is re-
garded by these officials as being the
nation which can be relied upon to

resist most strongly any Communist
penetration.—UPA.

HINDUSTAN HAMARA

AHMEDABAD: Thirty persons in a
village whose sentiment against locust
killing made them raid a Government
insecticide depot and attack a locust
fighting squad have been jailed....
Government officials complain that
destruction of locusts is meeting with
considerable opposition on religious
grounds in many districts.

MONGHYR: All the seven members

of a.family in Kalyanpur village put -

an end 1o themselves by taking poison.
Reason: Breadwinners of the family
could not make the two ends meet
and prices of foodgrains had shot up
too high for them to afford it.
QUILON (Travancore): Theresa,
a village woman, threw her two child-
ren into a well and cuf her own throat
with a knife. The two children died
but the woman’s self-inflicted wound
did not prove fatal. She is Janguish-
ing behind prison bars.—Current.
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VISIT TO INDIA HOUSE AND
PARLIAMENT

ByvHARRY HEAP

have had occasion to visit India

House twice this week and I have
been impressed again with the man-
ner in which things are done there. I
first called in to see the exhibition of
India’s Raw Materials. It is well-
planned and some of the exhibits are
as interesting as anything one could
see in the South Kensington Science
Exhibition, which is saying a great
deal. The one which attracted me
most was the display advertising
India’s tea industry. Not only was
there a fine diorama showing a tea
estate in Darjeeling, but there was
also a large working model of a tea
factory. One just pressed the button
and the lights came on and the wheels
went round. One section was rather
surprising to one accustomed to
Madras ways. It was of Indian
whisky, brandy, rum and gin. The
Indian staff acting as guides round
the exhibition saw the humour of
. these exhibits when I told them where
I had recently been living.

My second visit to India House was
to attend the Press Conference
arranged by the High Commissioner
to meet Dr. Keskar, passing through
England on his way back to India
from America. This was more of an
informal discussion between London’s
Press Representatives and Dr. Keskar
than what one usually expects of a
Press Conference, and both the High
Commissioner and Dr. Keskar did all
they could to make us comfortable.
It was a valuable meeting in that it
enabled us to hear an Indian expert

on the many pressing international
problems of the day.

- Korea, Tibet and Nepal are still
among the main topics being dis-
cussed in London. There are various
ideas for a solution of the Korean
affair being noised around, the most
interesting at the moment being that
there should be a boundary area
which would remneain neutral. There
is nothing more than discussion on
these lines but one can at least read
in the fact of this discussion that
there is a feeling that a solution is
both needed.and sought after.

I had the opportunity of visiting
the new House of Commons the other
day and, as everyone else who has
seen it, I was impressed both with
the freshness and the dignity of the
Chamber. My host was quite correct
in introducing the Chamber to me as
“this small room,” for it appears even
smaller than it is in fact. There can
be no doubt of the intimacy which
both Members and Visitors feel in the
House. Over lunch, I was told that
there are changes in the atmosphere
of the House since 1945. No longer
are the staff of waiters and waitresses
badly paid and dependent on tips, so
thal there is a noticeable absence of
any signs of servility. In fact, I dis-
tinctly heard one-waitress say, as she
leaned over the shoulder of an august
Member of Parliament, “And what
will you have, dear”! One important.
feature of every room is an enlarged
tape-machine suspended half way up
one of the walls. On this tape, there
is a running commentary of what is
happening in the House, who is speak-
ing, and any information which will
help the Member to know when he
ought #o be in the Chamber. Even a
casual visitor feels to be part of his~
tory as he reads on the tape, “2.34....
The Speaker is in the Chair”,

There is increasing support for the-
view that the next elections will not
be for another year, though there is
a section of the Labour Party which is
not too happy about it. After the
Party Conferences and last week’s

debates, one feels that the Govern-
ment has lost the initiative and if I

were to prophesy the result of an
election if held now, I think that
there would be a small Conservative
majority. It is, however, doubtful if
either party would want to come into
power with as small a majority as
that held by the present Govern-
ment.

Amongst those who have left Bri-
tain this week is Mr. Lewis Douglas,
the American Ambassador, who has.
had to relinquish his post owing to
ill-health, mainly the consequence Of

a fishing accident in which a fish~
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ook eeught in his eye. Mr. Douglas
will be missed in Britain. He is well-
known all over the couniry in a way
that one very seldom expects of an
Ambassador residing in London. Part
of the affection in which he is held
comes through his daughter, Miss
Sharman Douglas, who has been
known fto be one of Princess Marga-
‘ret’s closest personal friends. The
friendship of a Royal Princess with
the daughter of the Ambassader of a
great Republic strikes no one as
strange.

In the course of a train journey, I
found myself in the company of four
high-ranking Church of England
clergymen who were on their way to
a meeting of the Church Assembly in
London.  Although religion and poli-
tics are traditionally taboo as sub-
jects for polife conversation, we dis-
cussed both with some warmth. One
clergyman, who had spent a conside-
rable time in Japan, and I found our-
selves in agreement on the need for
some kind of land reform in countries
with a large peasant-farmer popula-
tion, a reform which has to be
initiated by the Government in power
or else it will be done by some other
body which might not be as altruistic
in the long run as it might appear
at first. Another present asked what
_we considered to be the essential
liberties, those liberties which must be
defended at all costs. We agreed that
it was necessary for a democratic
Government that it should always be
_possible for the people to turn out the
Government when it was no longer
acting for the people. We agreed
that people should always have the
means at their disposal both for find-
[dng out what was going on in the

country and criticising Government
actions; in other words, there should
be freedom of expression both in the
Press and in public speaking. And
we agreed on a third point, that one
difference between theoretical demo-
cracy and theoretical Communism was
that democracy can be and ought to
be based on spiritual values whilst
Communism at the best can only be
based on ethics. Man must always
have the freedom to choose between
good and evil on the spiritual plane
and the State should never be allowed
to interfere with man’s right to make
the choice and should always give
man the liberty to find out, without
influence from the State, what he
thinks is the truth. All this seemed
rather abstract when I had left the
company of these men and had spent
a few days wandering around London,
meeting politicians and journalists,
neither of whom are ecredited with
overmuch spirituality, but it is inter-
esting to find the Manchester Guar-
dian in today’s editorial, referring te
exactly the same issues. It is intro-~
ducing a series of four articles on the
new Chinese Government and says,
“Communism, whether Chinese or of
any other form, is based ultimately en
ethics, and to say that these are
materialist is nonsense. They demand
self-sacrifice, restraint, and the
austere life. Nevertheless, there is an
instinct for truth in condemning
Communism because it offends against
the spiritual dignity of man....A
political system must in the long run
be judged by whether it is possible
for nen living under it to develop
their spiritual faculties in a balanced
way.” The whole leader,—it is in the
issue for November 17th.—is well
worth reading.

PRESS & GOVT. ADVERTISING

A paper may be critical, even unfriendly to the Government. But,
if it discharges its duty by the public and is a good advertising medium
it has a right to a share of the Government advertising which is intended
to capture the attention of readers in its area of circulation. We
have heard it suggested, that particular Fapers have been cut out or

have had their quota reduced because o;

the need for economy. But

i1 a newspaper was till the other day found worth advertising in on its
own merits, people will not find it easy to believe that it has suddenly ’
lost its advertisement-pull. And if everybody concerned thinks that '
a particular paper is & good medium but the Minister sees fit to
overrule this recommendation systematically, people will find it even
more dmﬁonmtﬁw‘:t ﬁl?it hetoh:is speclal superior sources of
" information. set it down' que or udice, ang they
: Indian Jeuwmatist, prejudice, . il

be right~The South
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THE LITTLE REVIEW -

By J. A. RODRIGUES

HE ‘Little Review’ is in danger of
dying away altogether, in our
difficult times. Late last year, the
republic of letters mourned the pass-
ing of that excellent little publica-
tion, ‘Horizon, sc capably edited by
Cyril Connolly. And this year, a
whole series of reviews, devoted solely
to the publication of the very best in
contemporary creative writing, have
been compelled, chiefly for financial
reasons, to go out of print. Lehman’s
‘New Writing’, MacCarthy’s ‘Life and
Letters’ (with which Squire’s ‘London
Mercury’ was incorporated), and
Moore's ‘Modern Reading’ are all now
defunct. In more ways than one, this
state of affairs is fraught with un-
favourable consequences for the vita-
lity of contemporary English litera-
ture. The little review has always
played a certain definite part in
bringing much that is valuable in con-
.temporary writing to the notice of the
prevailing intelligentsia, and its well-
nigh total disappearance must there-
fore be deeply regretted. Indeed, its
role in the realm of English letters,
from the ‘decadent eighteen-nineties,’
when Beardsley’s ‘Yellow Book’ came
into being, to the present time has
"been unique.
The prime purpose of the little
review has always been the promotion
and patronage of original literary
talent. In one of the last editorials
he wrote for the brilliant little review,
‘Criterion,” T. 8. Eliot observed: ‘It
will not be the large organs of opinion
or the old periodicals; it must be the
small and obscure papers and reviews,
those that are hardly read by anyone

but their own contributors, that will
keep critical thought alive and encoy-
rape authors of original talent.’
Most little reviews have steadfastly
adhered to'this editorial precept of
publishing the new and avant-garde,
even though this practice has meant
severe financial losses in many cases.
Eugene Jolas who edited ‘Transition’
for a few years, was the first to
accept -James Joyce's experiment in
.creative technique, ‘Finnegan’s Weake’,
for publication, while Ford Madox
Ford first brought D. H. Lawrence. to
the attention of Englsh

Jaublishing his short storles in- “The

readers, by

English Review’. In our own times,
John Lehman skilfully fostered the
literary reputations of many contem-
porary English writers in his publi-
cation ‘New Writing’, by his discrimi~-
nating editing. Willy Goldman, G. F.
Green and Walter Allen, are but a
few of a group, who beginning to-
write in the nineteen-thirties, con-
centrated mestly on a factual report-
ing of English working-class exist-
ence and saw early publication in
‘New Writing.’

It has been rightly remarked that
the little review is the fittest organ
for the publication of the new, the
unusual and the unprecedented in
creative art. The reason for this i8
clear. The little review has, gene-
rally speaking, no prefixed loyalties in
the shape of causes which must be
espoused or codes which must be fol-
lowed. It has no axe to grind. Alan
Pryce-Jones has said of it, that at its
best, ‘the little review assimilates,
hectors and interprets a world in
rapid evolution.” As such, it cannot
be expected to pay much heed to the
conventions of its time, and conse-
quentially, it has often been critical
(albeit constructively,) of the lite-
rary traditions of its period. Also, 1t
has been the nursery of futurist trends
in the realm of art and letters—
announcing and explaining the incep-
tion of new methods in creative work,

As one glances backwards, recalling
‘little reviews’ now long dead, begin-
ning with Wyndham Lewis’ ‘Blast’,

(1913) moving on through Katherine:

Mansfield's ‘Blue Review’, Edith Sit--
‘Art

well’s *“Wheels’, Frank Rutter’s

and Letters’ and Squire’s ‘The London

Mereury’, to the more recently defunct
‘Criterion” and ‘Horizon', edited by
T. S. Eliot and Cyril Connolly respec-
tively, one cannot fail to notice the-

single-mindedness of purpose dis--

management of the:
typical little review, namely, the:

played in the

printing of the genuine work of art,.
regardless of the viewpoint that has.
Inspired its conception or its non-
traditional mode of execution. The:
short story that is much too subjec~-

tive for acceptance by the fashionable:. :
‘monthly - magazine, and the piece:of

CRnll s kot
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criticism that is a trifle too involve.d
for the weekly periodical, lpust inevi-
tably go without publication, when
the limitations imposed by the stereo-
typed requirements of much moder_n
journalism are considered. And it.. is
exactly here, that the little review
has come to the assistance of the un-
compromising writer.

In doing so, it has enriched the
creative vitality of the moderr} Eng-
lish lanhguage, as few other vehicles of
literary expression have done,. and
nas brought many novel techniques
to the statement of experience as art.
It has been correctly observed, in
retrospect, that ‘little reviews have
been indispensable to most of the
better writers of our time.” And yet,
one notes too, that most of them
have had to wage an unequal struggle

for existence. With printing costs
rising steadily, and regular subscrip-
tions for most little reviews showing
a very low figure indeed, only philan-
thropy has saved many from vanish~
ing with the first numbgr, but phi-
lanthropy too has its limits. .And SO
the roll of honour swells with new
names while more fortunate journals
print obituary notices of the gallant
departed! Writing in the Indlz?,n con-
text, one wonders whether this same
fate befell Marcella Hardy’s ‘Rare
and Recent Writings,’ and Longman’s
‘Miscellany’? In any event, the gra-
dual disappearance of the’ little
review, must leave a lacuna in the
world of English letters, which wjll
be difficult to fill adequately, fox: its
function therein has been both unique
and exacting. o

CIVIL LIBERTIES IN CONGRESS REGIME

The Cuddapah District People’s
Civil Liberties’ Union was .inaugu-
rated on November 19. Sri C. Y
Rajagopalachari, Secretary, People’s
Civil Liberties Union, Madras, who
presided on the occasion, said, in the
course of his presidential address:
FRIENDS, )

We are assembled here to consti-
tute the Civil Liberties Union for the
District. I thank the organisers for
having given me the opportunity to
express my opinions on the vital issue
of Civil Liberties.

The main function of the People’s
Civil Liberties Union is to achieve
equal rights for all-citizens irrespec-
tive of their political opinions, reli-

beliefs or ethical notions. If we
gégl:ily adhere to these principles and

steer clear of the ecorrupting influence
of power politicians then it will be
easy for us to secure the sympathy
and co-operation of all right think-
ing men in the country. Of course,

we have a right to criticise the party .

in power which suppresses the civil
liberties of the people. We should not
tolerate the suppression of civil rights
by Congressmen on the ground that
they had championed the cause of
civil liberties, in the past:

Nehru, our Prime Minister, took the

initiative to ommge "ﬂm-glvn Tibere

ties Union in India in 1936. He was
the first President of the All India
Civil Liberties Union. Then he de-
nounced the British bureaucracy,
which was suppressing the civil liber-
ties of the people, in the following
ferms:

“People are kept in prison camps
without charge or trial. Being inte-
rested in psychology I watched this
process of moral and intellectual decay
and realised, even more than I did
previously, how autocratic power cor-
rupts and degrades and vulgarises.”

Congressmen, in those days, appre-
ciated and echoed this sentiment. Of
their own volition they incorporated

the following passage in their 1936
election manifesto:
“The poverty-stricken masses are

today in the grip of an even more
abject poverty and destitution, and
this growing disease urgently ang
insistently demands a radical remedy.
Poverty and unemployment have long
been the lot of our peasantry and
industrial workers. The economie
crisis has resulted in the intense re-
pression of their eivil liberties.”

The Congress Party came to power
in eight Provinces in 1987. They went
out of office of their own accord in
1939. Again they came back to power

in 1946. This time- they suppressed
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the civil liberties of the people more
ruthlessly than the British bureau-
cracy. According to official figures, in
Madras State alone, more than 2,000
persons were detained without trial
. during a short period of one year.
About 500 persons are still in deten-
tion. Besides, there were innumera-
ble quasi-political prosecutions in-
volving nearly 10,000 people. We have
1no agencies to collect facts as to the
delay in filing the charge-sheets.
Prisoners were shot dead while in
Govgmment custody within the jail
precincts. In Salem Jail alone 22 pri-
soners were shot dead. In this case
?he local Government had ordered an
in camera enquiry. Writing on  this
incident The Statesman of Calcutta

wrote on 19th February, 1950, as
follows:

“Of these mutinies, the worst yet
seems {0 have been at Salem Jail in
Madras State on February 11, 1950.
Casualities, according to the latest
@nformation, were 22 dead and 137
injured. These are shocking figures.
All the dead and the 103 of the inju-
red were Communists. It must have
been an altogether horrible affair;
and we have not noticed much kind-
hearted comment upon it from quar-
ters which, but a few years ago, were

"always solicitous about jail adminis-

tration. Tragic occurrences such as
this, whether viewed from the aspect
of efficiency or humanity, are clearly
not creditable to India’s fair name.”

The People’s Civil Liberties Union,
Madras, passed a resolution on 25th
June, 1950 demanding the publica~-
tion of the report submitted by the
committee which enquired into the
causes of the shooting in the Salem
Jail. Even to this day that report has
not seen the light of day.

It would appear that Mr. Crombie,
former District Magistrate of Krishna,
had sent a report to the Madras Gov-
ernment complaining against the
police action in Krishna district. It
seems that he had resigned his office
as pe was not in agreement with the
policy followed by the Government of
Madras which virtually made his
position inferior to that of the Dis-
trict Superintendent of Police. The
People’s Civil Liberties Union, Madras,
had again passed a resolution on 6th
August, 1950, requesting the Govern-
mgni} to publish his report since, in the
opinion of the Union, his resignation
was caused by his defence of the civil
liberties of the people.

A copy of the resolution was sent to

the Chief Minister of Madras State, on -

8th August, 1950, but there was no res-
ponse.

It wets like

magicinall
pains and gives
immediate reliet,

VANISHING WEALTH

By M. KRISHNAN

AT the commencement of this cer}—
tury, only fifty years ago, India
was still the Mecca of the blg—.game
hunter and the lover of wild ammals.
Only Africa could rival her in r1ch—
ness and variety of fauna, but no fair
comparison between the two coun-
tries was possible because of their
totally different types of wild life and
jungles. Judging from authentic
contemporary accounts there has begn
more systematic slaughter of game in
Africa (where the country is gene-
rally more open) than here within
these fifty years, but there is no
doubt that today we are the poorer in
fauna. Effective campaigns against
the massacre of game and the estab-
lishment of sanctuaries have done
much for African animals, but little
has been attempted or achieved here
even towards the preservation of
creatures on the verge of extinction.
Within living memory the Lesser One-
horned Rhinoceros and the Asiatic
Two-horned Rhinoceros have gone for
ever from India, and the Great One-
horned Rhinoceros has been redgced
to a rarity; the Cheetah (Hunt.mg-
Leopard) has become virtually extinet;
the Indian Lion has been limited to
a few specimens in the Gir Forest of
Junagadh State; and the Wild Buf-
falo has almost left the Godavari
river. That is a list of animals that
have vanished, or are vanishing, from
the face of India—most other wild
creatures are far less common now
than they were, and many (the Nil-
giri Thar, the Black Buck and the
Sloth Bear, for instance) have become
increasingly scarce. Many birds
have also grown uncommon, and the
Great Indian Bustard has almost
joined the Dodo. Surely & nation’s
wild life is part of the mnational
wealth, and this alarming decrease in
her animals must sadden the heart of
every Indian who lgves his country—
and is aware of what is happening.

Indian big-game literature of the
beginning of the century and of every
succeeding decade will bear ample
evidence of the manner in which our
wild life has been dwindling. Various
causes have been assigned fon this.
Systematic slaughter for food and
sale of flesh and skins, indiscriminate

massacre (for sport!), poaching and
killing by nomadic tribes and un-
licensed (and licensed) gun-holders,
unnecessarily lethal methods of crop
protection, the upsetting of the
balance of mnature by the needless
shooting down of carnivora, importa-
tion of contagious diskases to the
forests by domestic stock, and more
than these, uneducated public in-
difference, have all been contribu-
tory factors-—but undoubtedly the
main cause has been the apathy and
inefficiency of the only agency that
could have checked the decrease and
conserved our wild wealth, the admi-
nistration. Legislation to protect wild
life, the result of persistent agitation
by genuine lovers of India’s fauna,
has been of little consequence because .
its provisions have not been enforced
effectively. Protection on paper can- °
not serve the animals in the jungles.
The country’s ferae nalurae have
been in the hands of the Forest De-
partments, and while the service has
produced naturalists of the eminence
of Dunbar Brander and Champion,
and a few men who have done their
limited best for the creatures in their
charge, the fact remains that on the
whole and in the long run the policy
of entrusting wild life conservation
to officials preoccupied with sylvicul-
ture and the economic exploitation of
the forests has failed dismally. These
can be no arguments over this: the
animals listed above as extinct or on
the verge of extincticn provide what
the law ferms ‘conclusive proof’.

There need be no argument on a
point that arises by corollary i. e. that
where any protection obtains by sanc-
tion of public opinion or administra-
tive agency, it has served the animals
well. Sacred monkeys, peacocks,
Nilgai and Monitor lizards live hap-
pily and numerously in areas where
their killing is prohibited. Private
agencies, like the Nilgiri Game Asso-
ciation, have done excellent work for
conserving wild life in areas where
they have had authority, but limited
finances have always been a crippling
factor with them.

Among individual efforts I must
mention the work of that doyen
among India’s sportsmen, Lt.-Col



R. W. Burton, from whose writings I
have drawn ‘inspiration’ freely for
this note. His efforts for organising
effective preservation for Indian wild
life include a paper read before the
International Technical Conference
on the Protection of Nature (under
the aegis of UNESCO), and two con-
tributions to The Journal of the Bom-
bay Natural History Society (Vols. 417,
No. 4 & 48, No. 2) which deal at length
and authoritatively with the conser-
vation of Indian game animals.
Before going con to the means for
now saving what is left of our wild
life and revivifying it, two arguments
frequently advanced as good causes
for killing animals may be considered.
C_ertain heasts, like antelope and deer,
pig, and elephants are often killed
because of the damage they do to
crops. Their destruction may now be
specially justified in view of the food
shortage in the country, but actually
these raiders are oftener shot down
far from the crop than in its neigh-
boprhood. The shooting of crop-
raiders on or near the crop is  a
sufficient protective measure, and will
serve to scare the beasts effectively.
Their siaughter in remote locations
in an anticipatory way seems, to me,
to smack of the story of the Wolf and
the Lamb.
) The other argument concerns the
indiscriminate shooting of carnivora.
Wild Dogs and crocodiles are jungle
pests whose. destruction has been
-advocated by everyone who loves wild
life, but too often the balance of
nature is upset by the needless kill-
ing of tiger and panther. Where they
are left unmolested, in jungle tracts,
_they are an anti-crop-destruction
Insurance for the agriculturists. I
have Rnown pig disappear from places
where they were a menace to the
groundnut crop on the advent of a
tiger in the neighbouring jungles.
Cattle-lifters must be discouraged, I

suppose, but the argument advanced
at times that the shooting of the

great felines removes a source of real.

danger to local humanity is tenuous,
and what is more, untrue. In the
Sandur State area, for instance, (a
small area of over 150 square miles,
geographically delimited by a double
cordon of hills) panthers are common,
and I have seen them there by the
roadside in daylight; but a careful
check I made did not reveal a single
case of their mauling a man during
the past twenty years. Possibly no
such instance is known even in years
preceding this twenty-year period, but
a fair check was possible only over
that period. Why should rewards be
offered by the Government for the
shooting of tiger and panther where
they are no menace to resident huma-
nity?

Sanctuaries and the education of

public opinion provide the two surest
ways of conserving our wild life.
Sanctuaries have proved their worth
in many countries, in Africa and

North  America, for example. The

Kruger National Park in South
Africa is the biggest sanctuary in the
world, and extends over 8,000 square
miles, with 1,200 miles of roadway

and numerous camps. It is run on.

the principle that left to itself a
natural balance between predators
and prey will sustain wild life, and
has been an invaluable help in pre-
serving the animal wealth of Africa,
and is a major source of national
revenue according to its warden. I
do not wish to write, at second hand,
of the sanctuaries and national parks
of other countries, except to point out

that they are managed by a special.

staff invariably and not by Forest
Departments, but I would like to
mention a minor game-reserve that I
visited last June, along with friends.
The Bandipur game-reserve in Mysore,
on the Mysore-Ooty road, is only
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about 25 square miles in extent. It
holds astonishing herds of b1s9n,
Chital (some of the stags with
truly magnificent antlers), and
Sambhar (in velvet when we saw
them), besides elephants, Muntjac,
and the lesser denizens of tl}e
forests. Tiger, panther, gmd pig
are not protected in _thxs pre-
serve. Artificially impregnated
salt-licks are provided, and there
are water-holes and jungle pools.
Thanks to the .keen per§onal
interest of H. H. the Mahaya;a of
Mysore, the reserve provides a
remarkable example of what can be
done even in a small area. There is a
special staff, who are not burdened
with forestry work, in charge of the
reserve, and no felling of timber or
other forestry occupation is allowed
within it. Mysore also provides what
is, perhaps, the first and only sanc-
tuary for birds in India, at Seringa-
patam. o

Whether the Central or Provincial
Governments, or both, should bear
the cost of the organisation and
maintenance of sanctuaries _apd
national parks here is an adminis-
trative question purely, but some-
thing should be done towards such
organisation, and be done soon. Only
Governments can set up gnd run
sanetuaries on any consttuctive scale.
Special staff, meant solely for the
work, is a vitally important factor.
The choice of ground to suit the
particular types of animals sought to
be preserved (Black Buck would
require flat open country, and bears
rocky hills, for example), the ade-
quate and constant supply of water,
the provision of salt-licks, the exclq-
sion of cattle and other domes..tlc
stock from the area, really effective
arrangements to ensure lack of poach-
ing, and roads and camps are factors
that would need very careful thought
and scrutiny before setting up any
sanctuary. I need hardly add that a
sound knowledge of the animals to
be stocked in it, and their ways, is
essential. .

The education of public opinion to
the urgent need for preserving our
wild life, and the factors that'are
conducive to such preservation, is a
most important step. Apathy is often
the result of ignorance. This again
is a thing that can be done on a
large scale only by Governments,~
though newspapers can help quite a
lot. Special staff for the purpose may

not be necessary since Governments
can utilise their usual channels of
publicity and education. It is widely
recognised that the inclusion of.the
topic ‘Wild life and its conservation’,
in the instruction given at primary
and secondary schools will provide a
valuable and constructive method of
educating public opinion, besides
enriching the school curriculum. A%
the session of The International
Union for the Protection of Nature
under the auspices of UNESCO at
Lake Success on August 22-27, 1949,
trhe following resolution was passed,
on the above principle:

«That the International Union
for the Protection of Nature recom-
mend to UNESCO that it informs
Governments of the vital need for
the introduction of the teaching of
the principles of nature protection
and congervation in the curricula of
primary and secondary schools,
and of universities and technical
colleges, either as special courses or
as part of existing ones related to
the subject matter.”

On the above resolution, several
representations were made to the
Madras Government, by Lt.-Col. Bur-
ton and others, seeking the intro-
duction of Wild Life Preservation
instruction in the curricula for pri-
mary and secondary schools in the
State. The response of the Govern-
ment is interesting. I quote it
below:

“The Director of Public Instruc-
tion does not consider it neces-
sary to include topics on Wild
Life Preservation in the school cur-
ricula as already provision exists for
that purpose in the present sylla--
bus.

“The Government agrees with:
him and direct that the suggestion
be dropped.”

"It is pleasant to come across an
instance of such close sympathy bet-
ween a Government and its expert,
but I am afraid there is some ambi-
guity somewhere. Nothing about wild
life conservation is taught in our pri-
mary or secondary schools, and I am
unable to trace any prescribed, speci-
fic topic on this in the school sylla-
bus. Unless the ‘provision’ tt@.t ‘exists
for that purpose in the present sylla-
bus’ is dependeht on a pun or a
quibble, or is purely futurist, it is
difficult to reconcile the G. O. with
the actual instruction provided in
schools in this State.



ROBERT LOUIS STEVENSOMN

By T. K.

CCORDING to Stevenson “the best
L% oaytist iz not the man who fixes
his eye on posterity, but the one who
loves the practice of his art.” It is
difficult to think of any writer in the
whole range of English literature who
loved the practice of literary art better
than Stevenson himself.

Stevensonr is certainly not the
specialist’s writer. The pedantic
seholar will find little in him: he can-
not write learned articles on Steven-
son’s philosophy or his conception of
art. His philosophy is so clear, and
his views on art so evident. There is
a certain simplicity about his life and
work, an absence of sophistication,
which refuses to be caught in the
meshes of unrelated scholarship, and
always retains its freshness. And for
the same reason it succeeds in holding
children from play, and old men—
old men who still retain a home-

sickness for childhood—from the
chimney corner.

Systems and philosophies weary us
after a time. We admire them, and
forget them. But that which is
human lives on in human affections.
This is most clearly illustrated in our
attitude to men of letters. The wis-
dom of a Bacon, the commonsense of
an Addison, or the philosophy of a
Coleridge are admirable, no doubt;
but they are not warm and Iovable.
_For that we must have the inspired
idiocy of a Goldsmith, the puckish
and pathetic humour of g Lamb, or
the un-selfconscious zest for life of
a Stevenson. The comedy in Meredith
fills us with admiration, and the
tragedy in Hardy moves us with a
sense of its vastness and incensity.
But in our reactions we experience no
identification whatever: it is we who
admire, and it is we who are moved.
In the romantic novels of Stevenson,
on the other hand, we forget our-
selves. The suspension of our dis-
belief is perfect and most willing,

Robert* Louis Stevenson was born
in Edinburgh, on November 13th,
1850. His father Thomas Stevenson
was a light-house engineer. R. L. S.
was always proud of his parents, and

declared in latér life that he “was -

THOMAS

bound in and in with his forbears.”
His mother was Margaret Isabella

altour, and from her he inherited his
delight in literature which was to
meke him famous, and a weak consti-
tution which was to make him one of
the greatest lovers of life. His old
iurse, Alison Cunninghain, introduc-
ed him to the romantic history of his
native Scptland.

It was taken for granted that he
would follow his family profession.
But it was clear from the beginning
that his preference was for literature.

And from the beginning he showed 2 -

romantic turn. His health was very
ooy, and there were long spells when
ke had to be separated from other
children and without company. Thus
early in life he had to learn to enter-
tain himself. A sensitive imagination
introduced him to the fairy land of
romantic visions and adventurous
xperiences. These became the stuff

of his life, and the raw material of
his books.

But Stevenson was no morbid
dreamer. iHe was a lively boy and he
loved outdoor life. He was a good
student, though he could never recon-
cile himself to studying engineering.
He changed over to law, and was
called to the bar in 1875. Two years
later he met his future wife, an
American lady called Mrs. Oshourne.
They were married in 1880.

All his life Stevenson was a great
traveller. Partly it was necessitated
by the state of his health, but it

suited his romantic temperament. He

had taken to writing seriously and in
great cnthusiasm, and he did a good

deal of his writing on the continent.
His father died in 1887, and he left
for America in the $ame year. A few
years later he settled down in a small
island in the South Seas, a setting
which his adventurous mind had al-
ways hankered after. He spent his
time writing and vewriting his books,
and working on his estate. He wrote
at this time a great number of
delightful letters to 'his friends in
.England. As days pass we note in
these letters an increasing sense of
unhappiness; not a rebellious un-

iness, but a sadness which is not
g?c%%ut faith. Stevenson had been
working very hard: his health, always
poor, was now showing a steady
decline. The end came on the 3rd
Decembzr 1894.

summary like this does scan,t
juﬁ:ice to theycharacter of Stevenson’s
life. He wrote in one .of pis letters,
“«The whole tale of my 11‘f6 is better to
me than any poem.” Life in our day
is lived so much on the plane of mere
existence on the one hand, and of
loud sensationalism on the other, that
it is difficult for us to reahse'how any-
body could have lived with such
intense but quiet zest, and in such
untiring faith. He knew that life was
slipping underneath his feet, and he
lived it while it lasted, intensely qnd
fully. Not in the spirit of_ Qhe Persian
philosopher, but in 2 spmt of grgat
optimism, believing in life aqd %wm.g
it, believing in beauty and enjoying it
every moment of his life.

Stevenson wrote poems,  essays,
short stories, novels, romances and
books of travel. Today he is remem-
bered mostly as the author of Trea-
sure Island, The Strange Case of
Jekyll and Hyde, Kidnapped,' and
perhaps a few essays. It is difficult
sometimes to account for the preffer-
ences and partialities of the read}qg
public, and he will be a rash critic
who will dismiss his other works as
worthless.

The most important thing that
strikes the reader of Stevenson’s
works is the sense of harmony tl}a.t
they have. Here are no contrac}m-
tions and no paradoxes. He writes
about the life that he lives, and h.e
lives that life because that is his
nature. He practises what he prea-
ches, and both the practice and the

preaching =re characterised by a-
‘certain inevitable simplicity. The

style is perfectly the man: the man-

ner and the matter go hand in h‘and,
and there is no sense of any strain. -
Stevenson’s style indeed shows per-
fect artistic finish. It did not grow
on him as leaves on trees: all his life
ke was patienily learning the art-of
writing. II= said about his' father
that “it was strange and painful to
hear him reject one word atter
another az inadequate, and at lengt]:l
desist from the search and leave mg
phrase unfinished rather than ﬂxys

it without propriety.” The same
applies to him, with the difference
that he always finished it with pro-
priety, and with grace. He had a
great sense of the sounds and mean-
ings of words, words by themselves
and in their combinations. Listen to
this description of the ‘stirring hour”
in the middle of night, when unknown
to those who dwell in houses, a wake-
ful influence goes abroad: “It is then
that the cock first crows, not this
time to announce the dawn, but like
a cheerful watchman speeding the
course of night. Cattle awake on the
meadows; sheep brake their fast on
dewy hillsides, and change to a new
lair among the ferns; and houseless
men, who have lain down with the
fowls, open their dim eyes and behold
the beauty of the night.” That is
from his Travels with a Donkey, an
account of his journey in the Ceven-
nes in the south of France, with no
companions but a donkey, “a dimi-
nutive she-ass, not much bigger than
a dog, the colour of a mouse, with a
kindly eye and a determined under-
jaw.” The whole of that delightful
travel book is written in that vein,
and it is typical of Stevenson’s style.
In Prince Ctto we have the fine flower
of this finished style.

Romance is the essence of Steven-
sen’s style and theme. His works
are literature of escape pure and
simple. In The New Arabian Nights,
and in tales like Cuatriona, we have
straight-forward romance: “romance
which vindicates the supernatural
against science, and rescues it from
the palsey tutelage of morality.”
Whether deliberately planned or not,
this is the pervading atmosphere of
all his work. We have it even in the
essays. Again and again we come
across villages where there are hardly
any clocks, and where only one per-
son can tell you the day of the month,
and he is generally wrong; and
people who live in the warm, phan-
tasmagoric chambers of their brain,
with the painted windows and the
storied walls.

And here perhaps we have Ste-
venson’s message for the literature of
our own day.. Literature now is so
self-consciously and minutely rea-
listic that very often it reads like
“the meditatibns of an invalid.” Ste-
venson's own criticism of this modern



tendency is found in his essay The
Lantern Bearers.- “The ground of a
man’s joy is often hard to hit......
The clergyman, in his spare hours,
may be winning battles, the farmer
sailing ships, the banker reaping
triumph in the arts: all leading
another life, plying another trade
from that which they chose....In
such a case the poetry runs under-
ground. The observer (poor soul,
with his documents!) is all abroad.
For to look at the man is but to court
deception. We shall see the trunk
from which he draws his nourish-
ment; but he himself is above and
abroad in the green dome of foliage,
hummed through by winds and nested
in by nightingales. And the true reg-
lism were that of the poets, to climb
up after him like a squirrel, and catch
some glimpse of the heaven for which
he lives.” It is a simple but signi-
ficant message. It says in effect: you
must seek joy if you want to find joy.

And illuminating this romance and
'this optimism, and constantly relat-
ing it to life, we have his deep faith
In the essentid] morality of all exist-
ence. It is not morality conceived in
any narrow sense; it is a faith in
human destiny, belief in the very law
of life. We have it in all his writings,
‘put the clearer expositions of it are
In the shorter stories and the essays.
Markheim is the most obvious in-
stance. It is a beautiful allegory, and
the harmony between style and sub-
ject matter is nowhere seen to better
advantage. To eschew evil and to
turn to good one must first of all
recognise evil as evil. The mysterious
visitant who helps ‘Markheim to an
understanding of himself tells him:
“All sins are murder, even as all life

is war. I behold your race, like
starving mariners on a raft, plucking

crusts out of the hands of famine and

feeding on each other’s lives. I follow

sins beyond the moment of their act-
ing; I find in all that the last conse-

quence is death; and to my eyes, the
pretty maid who thwarts her mother
vs_/ith such taking graces on a ques-
tion of a ball, drlps no less visibly
with human gore than such g mur-
d‘erer as yourself.” Evil for him con-
sisted “not in action but in character.”
This was a moral sense which saw
deeply into the secrets of things, and
which was established for all time on
the foundation of faith and justice.

Critics who have written on Ste-
venson have all talked about the
charm of his personality: They are
all agreed that the best thing in his
books is Stevenson himself. He is 2
personal and intimate writer; one
who takes the readers into his con-
fidence. He reveals himself, without
restraint and without exuberance.
Raleigh writes in his essay on Ste-
venson, “To talk much about oneself
with detail, composure, and ease, with
no shadow of hypocrisy and no whift
or taint of indecent familiarity, no
puling and no posing,—the shores of
the sea of literature are strewn with
the wrecks of forlorn properties of
those who have adventured on this
dangerous attempt.” This Stevenson
achieved, not with ease, but with
simplicity ‘and sincerity, and this is
what has won him the love of innu-
merable readers.

Whether literature should be an
interpretation of life or an escape
from it is an old and much discussed
guestion. Perhaps it should be both.
And perhaps it could interpret life
with any perspective only by escaping
irom it: because only thus could it
achieve the detachment without
which no interpretation could do

Justice to the complexity and the

wholeness of life. And thus if
romance is only realism operating on

d juster plane, then certainly Ste-
vason’s work is  significant; much

mere so than the work of many a

maodern realist.

Once Tennyson paid a courtesy visit to Thomas Carlyle

at Chelsea and found the
_there smoking,

his leave after two hours of pati
Deeply grateful, Carlyle sent a
saying how mueh he enjoyed the
delightful and instructive afternoon.—<

philqsopher in a brown study. He sat
never exchanging a word and took his hat and

ent waiting and silent watching.

letter to his friend Tennyson.

Poet’s company on that very
‘Yesve”, .
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INSTALMENT I1

THE STORY SO FAR!:
While Gopu and Ramu, two ped-

_sants, are resting after their midday

ovindarajulu, the hireling of
gfi%’giﬁh Naidu,j the landlord, comes
and threatens to cut two days wages
if they do not finish ploughing the
southern feld that day. Gopu com-
plains of starvation and non-cvaila-
bility of rice as an  excuse for slow
work but is sneered at. That evening
when he goes home Gopu quarrels
with kis wife for not having procured
the promised rice from the ration
shop and in a fierce temper proceeds
to the shop sweuring to get some. At
the shop he loses his temper when
Govindarajuly interferes and hits him
whereupon he and three others of t.he
landlord’s men tie up Gopu fo give
him a thrashing. A policeman com-
ing that way intervenes and Gopu 1s
taken to the police station where he
is locked up with a Communist under-
ground revolutionary who proceeds to
convert Gopu to Communism.
Now read on—
#~ OPU could not invite sleep easily that
Fnight. Hunger gnawed at his vitals on
one side; and on the other the new
ideas that had been planted in his
simple hitherto unquestioning b;‘aln
began to take root. Above all ke liked
to believe what he had heard. Nobody
else had told him such things. What a
wonderful man this Somayya was! For
the first time in his life Gopu felt that
he had a friend outside his colleagues
in his village. The thought exhilarated
him.

If all Somayya said were true, pea- .

*sants were important people. He, Gopu,

had a place in the world.

Gopu must have dozed off sometime
before midnight because he did not hear

the three quick revolver shots and had
only just awakened whan he heard

eroans and shuffling footsteps as if many
men were running about. Above all t}us
din Gopu could hear somebody calling
him. .
«Gopu! Gopu! Get up. We are going
to run away.” _
At first Gopu could not recollect where

he was. He realised it was mnot his .

i is wife was not beside him.
nome since his wiie ¥
a 2 daze he tried to get up and only then

i e discover that his hands were
(fiégtelx*]ed. With a stab of pain he realised
his predicament. He rolled over and
got up.

“Come on, quick,” urged Somayya.

he lock rattled and the door of _the
ce'11; was thrown open. A beam of light
from an electric flashlamp shot through
the darkness and a sbrange man _entered
the ceil and a few hurried words in Eng-
lish were exchanged between him and

Somayya.

Gopu was not sure that he wanted‘; to
escape. His slow mind cquld not grasp
the situation and make spllt-§econd deci:
sions. Somayya automatically  took
charge, his keener intellect and stronger
personality asserting themselves. He Is-
sued a few orders and pushegl Gopu Qut.
and himself limped behind, assisted by the
man with the flashlamp. Gopu stumbled
over the body of the head constable - but
hefore he could stop to wonder he was
again pushed forward by_ Somayya and
ihey reached the car outsxde. Gopu was
ushered into its backseat and was followed
by Somayya and the other man. The
driving seat was already occupied gng]
two men carrying firearms clambered into
the frontseat. The automobile purred
and shot forward. - .

«Pye got the key-bunch,” the man with
the flashlamp told them.

“That’s good!” Somayya complimentecd
him and extended his manacled hands.

After trying a few keys both Somayya
and Gopu were freed.

“Giood thing you fellows brought a car.
They beat me up so much, that my anklf_:s
and knees are still swollen. Where did
you get the car?”

«“we stole it from Fown. wWe }{new we
would have need of it, Everything wens
off smoothly.” .

“Did you kill both jolicemen?”

“Yes, we had to,”” said one of the young
men in the front. o

They went on a few more miles together.

“This is the edge of the forest,” said
the man who was at the driving wheel
“I think you will have to leave the car
here. I shall take it a few more miles
and abandon it.”

“That’s all right,” their escaped leader
said. “It’s not far from here. I think
I can walk the distance with a little help.”



The five—all but the one who was
driving—alighted from the car and enter-
ed the forest. Everyone except Gopu
seemed to be quite familiar with the
footpaths in the forest and they quickly
walked the distance to the hide-out of
the Communist underground workers, two
of them assisting Somayya by turns all
the way.

Gopu had not yet shaken off his mental
cramps caused by the climactic happen-
ings of the last few hours. He received
thankfully the cup of hot black coffee
that was given to him and drank it with
obvious relish. The hot beverage revivi-
fied his mind, made it tick over, and step
by step he began to realise the implica-
tions of his escape. His name would be
associated henceforth with the prison-
break and the murder of the two police-
men on duty. He would never be able
to return to his village after all this. Who
would believe his strange story? He
morbidly imagined that if ever he was
caught there was nothing but the rope
fer him. e shivered at the thought.

Through the corner of his eye Somayya
caught a glimpse of the unhandsome face
of the peasant in the ghostly light of an
unborn day. He slowly limped towards
Gopu sitting hunched on a log of wood
leaving his other friends with whom he
had been discussing something.

“Afraid?”

Gopu raiced frank eyes to Somayya but
remained silent.

“In another few days you won't be.
You are among friends—real good friends.
Hereafter you shall be one of us. And
wl}en you become one of us you must stop
being afraid whatever might happen.
You must try and realise that we are
fighting for millions of poor peasants like
you and if you die or I die during the
course of that fight it is immaterial.
Remember that others will take up our job

‘a::d. ihe cause will go on the better for our
having died.”

’Thus began the indoctrination of Gopu
wnose fresh and unlettered mind took in
everything as the earth would the first

Jiine s‘npwcr. Sometimes it was Somayya
—ometimes 1t was one of the Q{hers—
who talked to Gopu quietly of the dawn
of rcal freedom for which they were
fizhting. They told him about another
cless of people called industrial workers
who worked with machines and who were
also under rich men like Chengiah Naidu
with the difference that they owned fac-
tories. He was told that real power in
any nation lay in the hands of peasants
ar.d workers and that there would be no
freedom from t{yranny until these two
caiegories of people organised themselves
and captured the power which was legiti-~
mately theirs. A}l these doctrinds were
administered id small doses and with

commendable clarity; and as one who had
suffered countless hardships under &
recreant landlord, Gopu was able to ap-
preciate the hope that was held out to
the toiling millions. There was only one
snag in all the arguments that Gopu
heard but he was not aware of it. The
sriag was that the whole scheme of things

as unfolded to him sounded too good tO
he true.

The nicht following their escape they
had posted lookouts on all sides and
gathered round Somayya to listen to
something he had to say. Gopu did not
understand either Somayya’s monologue
or the discussion that followed since it
was all conducted in English except for

a few casual sentences or phrases in
Telugu.

Gopu folded his arms over his tucked-up
knees and resting his head on them he
began to doze off. It was only the sudden
exciteinent in the gathering and the clear
tones of Somayva speaking in Telugu that
made Gopu look up.

He found that one of the look-outs had
returned with a policeman. Peering
closely at him Gopu recognised the man

who had put an end to Soniayya’s talk in
the cell.

“Well, any news?” Somayya asked him.

“No. I thought I'll just come along for
a short while here and make sure that
you're going away tonight.”

“Oh yes. We'll all leave this district
today.”

“That's good,” commented the police-
man, “I was posted for patrol-duty this
side and that’'s why I was able to step in
here. Everything has gone according to
expectations. The reserve police arrived
this alternoon and a unit of the special
arined police this evening, They are both
engaged in combing the forests on the
western and southern sides.”

“1 thought as much. They wouldn’t
expect us to be so foolish as to hide in
this ten acres of wild growth! But any-
way we're leaving tonight.”

“The D. S. P. has also come,” laughed
the policcman,.“and didn’'t he rave at the
sub—‘iuspccbor! J...Hello!” he said turning®
t0 Gonu. “You too are here, is it2”

“Of course. I brought him along,”
Somayya replied.

“Nobody thought of that. Not even 1.
We all imaginkd that after the escape he
found the door open and sneaked out.”
He turned to Gopu. “They brought your
wife and your mother to the police sta=-
tion this morning to question them.”

“'What?” asked Gopu rising up. “What
did they do to them?” He went near the
constable.

“I dan’t know. They told me that

Govindarajulu took your wife back after
- speaking to the sub-inspector.”

. § -
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i j ! derstand.
sgovindarajulu? I don}t und! L
Wrg should he take any interest in her?
«How can I say?” 1 that
«p'd have thought tpat....we ,
doeIsn't matter. What did they do to my
mother?” )
«1 don't know exactly....

“Come on, tell....” et angryy

“ Gopu, you mustn’t get anery,
canl:iao’the eglenyvoice of Somayya. Hlflrﬁ
people speak the trtxtlﬁ:d é‘n:giﬁg:levg un-

don’ 1 .
gileax‘xtgb%fe’r:’ ?{new that your mothsr was
pbeaten he would have told y;u soi‘ o

rned his back on the polic
anGdo?:mg?ned to his perch on the large
stone. .

«] think I better be going,” the police-
man told Somayya. i
“1 qnust  thank  you very n}}lch,
caid the leader rising up. Your
help Das been invaluable, and rememE
per that you will’ be always one O
us although you happen to: bg a pg}lce-
man just now.” Somayya smxleq. You
are our spy in the enemy camp 1D these
parts...‘Well, we’ll come here In a .few
months again and then we can put into
action all those plans which we have

shelved just now.”

The policeman warmly greeted the Com-
munist leader and left them. )

Soon -preparations were afoot f.m' the
departure. The main part of their baga
gage consisted of rifies, reyolygrs an
ammunition. Shortly after midnight they
left their hideout and walked towards 'the
edge of the small forest. d_Go;zg ;x%%;%d

t they were going in a direc i0! -
.tslilti to tge one from which they hac_i come.
I was not a very long walk nor did they
have to wait for a long time gt the edge of
the forest. In barely five mmqtes a }orry
sped up the country road which skufted
that part of the forest and stoppgd wx_th-
in a few yards of where they were wmtmg.
Quickly they all clamber_ed mtp thq vehi-
cle and Sqmayya was lifted 1n§o it and
the next minute they were speedmg.a}ong
the road. After a few miles thgy_Joxned
the main road and the lorry picking up

speced went hour after hour passing
villages and towns. it stopped at three

- places, once outside a village and at other

times apparently beside forests and each
time a few of the gang got out. At last
only Gopu, Somayya and another max%
were in the truck apart from the man &
the wheel. .
1t was dawn when tt}e lorry drove 1n;o
the compound of a fairly large h&lseonré
Guntur. Gopu had.leamt within W : e
day he had spent with the Comnunists crlmt
ask questions and not to be surprised &
o é;mg The three of them got down
ané weré received by 2 gentleman \:Vlr;o
ixslhered them into the house. Gopu was

2428" ¢
not able fofow the long conversa T
because Most ¢f it was in English and #ie

was happy ghen Somayya was put to'bed
and later & ended by a doctor.

N
It took yone rgonth for Somayya e
cover thel“:'comp te use of hlS.f
fingers but ‘mea ile he never 1 ed.
wrote many thingsyd d many
ple, took long :houibﬁ ﬂt,ﬁﬁd
all this found tinfrengq spend
chatting to Gopu.
magnetism was amazing and soon Gopu
becan to love and admire this revolu-
tionary. Often Somayya caught Gopu
1ooking at him with a genuine self-effac-
ing adoration that is so rare among
humans but so common among canines.

Having satisfied himself that he was
completely fit physically, Somayya did not
waste one day more in Guntur. Gopu
and he left the place by a lorry under
cover of night and joined the main party
of the underground workers in one of the
many hide-outs used by organisers of
village insurrection.

The first lesson which Gopu r.eceived
in the Communist creed of revolution was
the use of firearms and although he did
not quickly become a marksman yet he
learnt the art of using his weapon effec-
tively. In the absence of Somayya many
preparations had been been made and &

few raids carried out. The next raid was

JUST OUT ! JUST oUT !!

THE WEB OF
INDIAN LIFE - .

BY
SISTER NIVEDITA

With an introduction by
Dr. Rabindranath Tagore.

‘Gister Nivedita...., 8 most sincere:
disciple of Swami <7ivekananda.'. ..
(has) brought to the study of Indian
life and literature a sound knowledge
of Western educational and social

sciences, and an unsurpassed enthusi-

asm of devotion to the peoples and
the ideals of her adopted country.

_Her chief work...... The Web of
Indian Life (is) almost the only fair
account of Hindu Society written in
English... ..
—Ananda K. Coomaraswamy
. With beautiful get-uv and a portrait of
Nivedita.

Pages: 330 Price: Ordinary Edition Rs. 3-8.

Superior Edition: Rs. 5
ADVAITA ASHRAMA,
4. Wellington Lane, CALCUTTA-13.

N ENESEAARAESNEREOARARNS P NEGENENANENNRUERE VN
14



-~ conducted by Somayya himself and Gopu
‘played an important part in it.

The underground workers also had their
reverses. Some of them were killed during
clgspes with the police; some were caught
and sent to prison; some disappeared al-
togetber. But there were always. fresh
recruits either in peasants like Gopu or
among college students who were fasci-
nated by the ideology.

From place 1_;0 place Somayya and Gopu
rpoved——-so_metxmes organising raids, some-
times leading raids themselves and some-

times to help a unit that ha i
tight corner. @ got into a

A strange pair they were, Somayya and
Gopu,—one a high-brow intellectual, a

Marxist theoretician, who knew the philo- -

sophy of dialectical materialism back-
wards and the other an illiterate peasant
who did not know where Russia was in
the map of the world. But although
Gopu could not read nor write yet he
could speak convincingly on matters that
applied to peasant life.

Slowly the pair drifted on by many

st.ages to a place not far away from Gopu’s
village.

Establishing contacts in the village was
quite easy because not only had Gopu’ a
few trustworthy friends but they could

alsq count on the help of their friend the
policeman.

Ramu became one of their trusted
agents and did valuable propaganda work
among the villages owned by Chengiah
Naldu.‘ But Gopu was still frightened to
enter the village since he was known to
everyone there and so might be easily
recognised and betrayed.

But at last, after a lot of discussion
with Somayya and the friendly policeman,
Gopu made bold to go.

It was a dark night he had chosen and
a slight drizzle helped Gopu as he trod
the familiar path®from the forest to his
own village. As he neared his destination
he was especially careful and without

- even breaking a dry fwig he reached the
hut which had once been *his home.

Gopu softly scratched the bamboo-
matting door.

“Mother!” His voice was soft apd he
called again. ‘“Mother!” He knew his

mother was a light sleeper.

“Who’s that?” his mothe
inside. r shouted from

“Shshsh!” he warned her, it
Goonshs r, “it’s me,
“Who’s that?” she asked agai
galn -
sumably mnot hearing the low ré)prl;.

“What do you want?” Gopu
her getting up. pu could hear

He could hear the peg fastening the
door on the other side being removed and
he hurriedly pushed it open, entered the
hut and closed the door behind him.

“Gopu!” That was all the old woman
was able to say’

Gopu dropped on the floor the bag he
had been carrying and enfolded his
mother in his arms and they stood for a
minute silently—a host of unvoiced ques-
tions receiving mute answers.

“It is so nice to see you, Gopu,” his
mother laughed and at the same time’
flicking a tear. “I knew you would come
one day to see your mother.”

“I have come!” Gopu smiled at her. It
was so nice to be with his mother and he
felt juvenile again.

“Wait, T'll light the lamp.”
“Oh no, mother, please don’t.”

“Why, my son, are you in danger?” All
her happiness seemed to have fled her
and her face was drawn in fear.

“I will be if I am caught.”

Thg mother was silent peering at her
son in the darkness.

“But don’t worry, mother. Nothing will
happen.”

She continued to look at her son for a
few more moments.

“Gopu have you heard about your wife?”

“A little.” .

_“I suppose you know that she is not
living here any more.”

“Do you know with whom she is living?”

“Why should we talk about tl';ga.t,
mother? There is something else T want
to ask you. I have heen wanting to ask
you tha’g all these months....Tell me.
What did they do to you at the police
station on the day I escaped? Did they
beat you?”

“Oh, they asked me about you.”

Gopu“ca?me near her and clutched her
arms. “Did they beat you?”

“....No.” :

“No?....” Gopu looked close at her face

as if he was searching it. “IN
you are not teiling me the tr%%ﬁ??ther'

“Of course T’ i
was nogise T fféhtﬁ”mg you the truth. It

“Nothing much? Then they did beat.

you, E}idn’t_; they? The low-born bas-
Eards. His grip tightened on her arm.
Very much?”

“Oh no, not at all. . It was nothing.”

He let go of her. “You are not telling
me the truth.” He turned away from her
and started to pace the little room. “I'll
square up with them yet.”

His mother allowed him a few moments

.didn’t care. I was so happy &hat you had
escaped that I wouldn’t have cared if they

-thrashed me for days together. What does

it matter? I'd have gladly died. Are you
listening, Gopu?....I'm telling you
truly. It didn’t matter at all”’

«But it matters to me. I have many
scores to pay off in this village.”

“Don’t talk so, son. You frighten me.
I don’t want you to get caught again. The
last time you were lucky to escape. Oh,
and how happy I was! When they asked
me where you were I was glad that I
did not know the answer. Even if I had
known, no amount of torture would have
made me spill the information. But befgre
‘they started to beat me or Lachmi, Govin-
darajulu arrived there. He spoke to the
sub-inspector for a few minutes and took
Lachmi out. I thought her fate was going
to be worse than mine because the land-
lard’s pimp is more brutal even than the
policemen....They were finished with me
by evening—found out either that I knew
nothing or that I wouldn’t talk. Mean-
while many lorries full of armed police-
men had arrived and I was sent away as
they all seemed to be very busy. I came
home. But Lachmi was not here. I asked
everybody in the village but I could get no
information. She came back the next
morning and told me that she spent the
night with her parents. But I knew that
it was a lie since I had already found out
that she had not been there at all. From
then on she acted strangely. Every night
she went out and when I found fault
with her she jeered at me. Then Govinda-
rajulu started coming to this house. She
gat from him both rice and money. I said
I would not touch either of them and
asked her to get out. She answered back
that I could starve for all she cared and
went away with Govindarajulu. She is
now openly living with him,”

Gopu listened to the narrative with a
calm and composed face. His wife’s trea-
chery did not seem to have ruffled his
temper. “Why should we bother about
her, mother? She will bring about her

own misery.” He went to the entrance
and picked up the bag which he had
left there when he entered and brought it
to his mother. “Here, mother, I've brought
some rice for you. Did you have to suffer
much during all these months?”

“No. Many people have helped me.
Some gave me a little grain once in a way
and others gave me a few annas when-
ever they could afford.”

Gopu took out a five-rupee note from
his pocket and gave it to her. “This will
keep you going for sometime, mother. I
was constantly thinking of you all these
months but had no means of reaching you
with help. And I am glad that everybody
has been kind to you.” :

“They helped me for your sake, son.
You are the only one during the last
thirty years who has had the courage to
hit Govindarajulu in public and then
escape from prison. Our young men here
think of you as their hero.”

“I must be going, mother. But I shall
come and see you often—say once a week.
There are a few things which I want to
do in this village and I am counting on
your help.” -

“Of course, Gopu. You can depend on
me.” s

With this assurance Gopu left the hut
and the village.

Days passed quickly while many of the
underground Communists came from
different places to join Somayya and
Gopu. Many consultations were held and
Gopu felt proud as the organisers began
consulting him on almost every point.
Gopu's suggestions were clear and given
with an intimate knowledge of topography
and the people. All possible avenues were
explored and the experts in insurrection
laid plans with great care and fcre-
thought.

At last the date was fixed and Gopu
was assigned the leading role. (To be
continued).

/
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. and stepped in front of him. “L
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LORD NUFFIELD

True philanthropist, he has
since the lute 1920’s.

IN the courtyard of Guy's Hospital,

London, stands a statue of Lord
Nufiield, multi-miilionaire motor car
magnate and the hospital’s president.
It was erected a few months ago—
near a statue of Thomas Guy, the
18th century philanthropist, who
-founded the Thospital—in  token
recognition of Lord Nuffleld’s services
to medicine. A gift to Guy's of
-$300,000 for a new nursing home was
one of the many bhenefactions the
wealthy industrialist has made “to
bring happiness to others through
the advancement of health and social
well-being.”

Since the late 1920’s William Rich-
ard Morris, first Viscount of Nuffield,
has given away more than $100,000,000.
Some of his gifts, like the $1,000,000
fund he established for the care of
‘cripples, have been in cash. Others
are in the form of trust funds with
capital in the stock of his automo-
bile enterprises. As charities, the
trusts receive the full untaxed divi-
dend on their shares which, in recent
years, has been 44} per cent.

Lord Nuffield started his business
career at the age of 16 as a cycle
builder and repairer. He was pro-
ducing motorcycles in 1902 and built
his first car eight years later. Soon
after World War I he began selling
Mortris trucks as well as cars. He
bought or started several new enter-
prises. Within a few years his sales
reacned a total of 65,000 models a
year.

Iviorris set out to bring mototring to
the miliions—and motoring  brought
millions to Morris. To-day, the
$72,000,000 Nuffield Organization is
producing 3,000 cars a week ard, shar-
ing the national prosperity, the
group’s earnings are higher than
ever. before. High profits . mean
higher wages for Nuffield’s 15,000
employees. A few years ago he set
aside $7,000,000 worth of shares, the
income from which is distributed
among the workers.

At 172, -a millionaire many times

-over, gray-haired Lord Nuffield still

-

‘ By W. G. MATTERS

givern away over $100,000,000

puts in a full day’s work at his:
office at Cowley, Oxford, where:
Morris cars are assembled. “Work is
still the natural mission of every
man,” he says. “I am happlest
when working hard.” Although not
tall, and somewhat shy, his bronze
face, shrewd but kindly eyes, firm
mouth and purposeful chin, and his
broad upright shoulders indicating
great physical strength, combine to
present an impressive personality.

The huge Oxford assembly plant,
fed with engines and pre-grouped
components from Morris factories in.
Coventry and elsewhere, is builé
around an old school building which
served as the first Morris factory. In
this school, the Hurst grammar school,
Nuffield’s father was educated. The-
headmaster’s study is now Lord
Nuffield’s office. A sentimental link
with his own early career is provided
in the rows of gold and silver medals
in a glass case on the office wall, cycl-
ing trophies he won racing his own
machines more than 50 years ago.

Lord Nuffield was educatcd at the
local school at Cowley, when Cowley
was a village outside Oxford, not the
thriving industrial suburb it is to-
day. His more advancad learning
came from his parents, both of whom
were well educated. “I owe my
suceess to them,” he says. But ne
JAid not at any time receive tezhnical
training in engineering. 1Ie taught
kimself. <

His family were small landowners in.

Oxfordshire for seven centuries—for

s long as Oxford nas been a univer-
sity town. The old town, renowned
for its architectural beauty, is DOW
surrounded by industrial suburbs
which have grown up largely through
the energy and genius of Lord Nuf-
field. The Morris works employ & far
larger number of Oxford’s 100,000
inhabitants than are engaged in
teaching or learning.

But if the coming of industry is
counted as Oxford’'s loss, Lord Nuf-
fleld has made handsome amends.
Ope of his earliest large donations.

was  $9,000,000 to the univgrs}ty for
medical and scientific training and
research. Later he gave $4,500,090 to
found a college for social = science
research. At present hcusgd in an
old building, this college which bears
his name was opened in 1937 Last
year the foundation stone 'of_ a new
building was laid. When it is com-
pleted, the Nuffield college buxl'dm‘g
will fulfil one of the founder’s inci-
dental aims: “fo improve the aspect
of the approach to Oxford from the
west.” . '

His chief aim in making these gifts,
he says, was to help pridge the gap
‘between academic and practical
knowledge and to help Britain main-
tain her place as the leading nation
in knowledge. i

In recent months, Lord Nuffield
has made two further gifts to Oxford
for a new orthopaedic centre and for
research fellowships in science and
medicine. His benefactions during
the past two years to the other causes
total more than $4,000,000. The Royal
College of Surgeons received $1,000,090
for research and education in surgi-
cal sciences and to increase facilities
and amenities for young surgeons.
Other recent gifts include funds for
‘building cottage homes and a work-
shop for disabled veterans, and a
nurses’ home, and for the establish-
ment of an orthopaedic service and a
health foundation in South Africa.

London hospitals are currently
benefiting from a $9,000,000 fund s_et
up before the war to assist industrial
development in Tyneside, South Wales
and other distressed areas. Business-
men were given grants to start facto-
ries but were required to return thp
money to a hospital fund when their
enterprises made good. To date, about
half the total granted has been

refunded.
British service personnel in many

rparts of the world are enjoying wel-

fore facilities provided by another
trust which Lord Nuffield established
in 1933. It supplies anything recre-
ational irom television sets to chess-
men.

Greatest of all Lord Nuffield’s bene-
factions was made in 1943 when he
established the Nuffield Foundation
with a capital fund of $45,000,000. In
carrying out the founder’s intention
to benefit scientific and medical
research and teaching, and to
advance social well-being, the foun-
dation makes grants for specific pur-
posas to universities, colleges, institu-
tes and similar organizations.

This year, for the first time, the
foundation i3 prepared to make grants
outside the U. K. for the encourage-
ment of research in the universities of
the Commonwealth. First to benefit
under this new policy is the New
South Wales University of Technology.
By a grant of $75,000 the foundation
has endowed there a Nuffield research
professorship of mechanical engineer-
ing. Under a travelling scholarship
scheme, recently started with the co-
operation of farmers’ organizations,
practical farmers in Canada, Austra-
lia and New Zealand will be able to
study agricultural methods and prob-
lems in  Britain. There are several
other projects which aim to bring
about closer integration and inter-
mingling of ideas within the British
Compionwealth.

The great philanthropist who has
made all these things possible is a
man of simple personal tastes. With
Lady Nuffield who shares her hus-
band’s dislike of personal publicity, he
lives in an old. country house near
Oxford. He lives modestly, likes to
wear casual clothes and prefers the
privacy of his own home and large
well-kept garden. “The only plea-

sure riches give me,” he says, “is that
they enable me to attempt to buy

happiness for others,”

Theoretically there are no hounds to the power of the state
except the fear of revolution; the only limit to its action is its
own capacity. Consequently the state will nationalise all indus-
tries which it can carry on better than individuals, leaving to
these only the parts of commerce which individual greed is likely
to perform in a more thorough and more ecpnomical way. The
state must never forget how much truth lies in the axiom of
Mandeville that private vices are public benefits.—W. Somerset

Maugham.
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END OF A TRIUMVIRATE

By GEORGE ISAAC

EORGE BERNARD SHAW, not

given much to diplomacy, was
kind encugh to say that Sydney Webb
looked like Nepolean the Third—that
was the Kkindest remark his best
friend ever made about his appea-
rance. His wife said that his head
“is not only remarkable, but attrac-
tive if looked at sideways and with-
out his body” but, she admitted, she
saw him only through the eyes of
love.

Together with Shaw, Webb found
the Fabian Society, and sat on its
executive for half a century. He
directed the Fabian progress which
led with the “inevitability of gradu-
alness” to Soviet Communism. Toge-
ther with Henderson he forged the
Labour party into a political instru-
ment, and dictated its Socialist pro-
gramme. :

Nobody has contributed more to the
attitudes that governed Great Britain
than did Sydney and Beatrice Webb
and Shaw. They provided a technique
of peaceful change by which the
application of intelligence can create
a rationally organised society.

Shaw first met Sydney Webb at a
lecture they attended together. After
listening to Sydney’s erudite comment
on the subject under debate Shaw put
down his first impressions: “He kKnew
all about the subject of the debate, he
knew more than the lecturer, knew
more than anybody present, had read
everything that had ever been written
on the subject, and remembered all
the facts that bore upon it.”

Sydney had initially been a mem-
ber of a society which aimed at the

attainment of a perfect character by
one and all. This high purpose, being

rather uncongenial to his tempera-
. ment, and to the temperaments of
nine other members, they raised a
capital of 13 shillings, 11 pence and
founded the Fabian Society. Shaw
joined them and they started the
Fabian assault on the capitalist
structure of society. T. H. Green had
complained that “Dennison of the
London yard” had not much more
share in the cultural heritage of
Britain than “a slave inh the demo-
cracy of Athens.”

~

Shaw opened the attack with a.
characteristic flourish: “The estabh-
lished Government has no more right
to call itself the State than the smoke
of London has to call itself the wea-
ther.”

It was a remarkably successful
attack, and behind its immense corpos
of writing Lenin t(ranslated into
Russian, lay the indefatigable labour
and meticulous research of Sydney

" Webb who brought out the facts for

Shaw like some mechanical excavator.
This campaign was to a large extent
carried on by a peculiarly ill matched
couple. Beatrice Potter was extra-
ordinarily beautiful and exiremely
wealthy. Her marriage with Sydney
was extraordinary. The cool and
beautiful Beatrice “quite deliberately
sampled the Fabians as possible hus-
bands by inviting them down to Glou-
cestershire one after another” but
when Sydney came round with a sug-
gestion “that one and one if placed in

a sufficiently integrated relation make-

eleven and not two” she seems to have
been quite overwhelmed. So began a
distinguished partnership. In 1909
Beatrice wormed herself on to the
Royal Commission on the Poor Law
and Sydney wrote for her her now

famous minority report. The Webbs.

then started the first detailed cam-
paign against destitution. They raised
the flag of social security. The tech-
nique they employed is of considera-
ble interest. They called it “permeat-

ing” their Peers. That the reforms.

the Webbs advocated were so long
delayed reflected the thick-headed-
ness of the British upper classes and
not any lack of enthusiasm onthe

part of the Webbs. In a series of
brilliant pamphlets they exposed the

essential corruption prevalent in the
society of their time, and then put
forward detailed plans for reconstruc-
tion. These programmes were then
forced on the attention of the people
concerned and with every means of
propaganda at their disposal, Shaw
and the Webbs pressed for ad hoc
legislation.

Pe_rhaps their most signal success
was in the case of the London County
Council. In 1910 the Liberals swept

the polis in the elections to the
London County Council, on the basis
of a programme provided for
them unasked by Sydney Webb.
As a reward Webb took over
Education in the Council and
with typical Fabian cunning pro-
ceedéd to interpret the Constitution
to give himself extraordinarily wide
powers. He founded the London
School of Economics and together
with Haldane reorganised the Univer-
sity of London.

By 1914 the Webbs came to the con-
clusion that the technique of permea-
tion and ad hoc legislation had been
exhausted, and turned their attention
to the Independent Labour Party
which emerged from the war as His

®Majesty’s Official Opposition. But age

began to slow them down and by the
thirtees they had settled into semi-
retirement. In 1932 they visited
Russia where they were given a royal
reception. The Webbs were deeply
impressed by what they saw in Russia.
The Russian State was perhaps the
nearest realisation to a Fabian ideal,
«the idea of rationally constructed
society administered by an intellectual
elite dedicated to the service of the
people. In 1937 appeared their monu-
mental work on Russian Communism.
In 1943, Beatrice died. The King,
conferred on Sydney who had already
been raised to the peerage as Lord
Passfield, the order of merit. Lord
Passfield died in the following year.
The passing of George Bernard Shaw
marks the end of the Great Triumvi-
rate of Shaw and the Webbs.

PAKISTAN AND OPPOSITION
PARTIES

By ADITYA PRASAD

THE first opposition party in Pakis-
tan was formed by. those Muslims
who were neither members nor sup-
porters of the Muslim League, namely
Mr. G. M. Syed of Sind, Khan Bro-
thers of North-West Frontier Pro-
vince,, Munshi Ahmed Din, Sheikh
Zahiruddin, Mr. Hisamuddin, Mr.
Khan Abdul Samad Khan of Balu-
chistan, ete. . Before partition of
India they were known as Nationalist
Muslims.

In March 1948 the People’s Party
was formed under the leadership of
Khan Abdul Gaffar Khan. Khan
Abdul Gaffar Khan was formerly a
prominent Congress leader of North
West Frontier Province. But he is
still popularly known as “Frontier
Gandhi.” It was stated on behalf of
the sponsors of the People’s Party
that the purpose for which the Mus-
lim League was originally established
no longer held good and that the
time, had come to form a non-com-
munal political organisation on a
popular basis. The People’s Party, it
was said, aimed at transforming
Pakistan into a Union of Free Socia-
‘list Republics based upon the_princi-
ples of equality and social justice. But
its policy was bitterly criticised by the
Muslim Lesgue press which characte-

SEN GUPTA, M. A.

rised the People’s Party as a mere
branch of the Indian National Con-
gress. It is not understandable why
those Muslim Leaguers who did not
find it possible to lend their support
to the policies pursued by the Govern-
ment of Pakistan kept aloof from the
People’s Party. Immediately the
Government of Pakistan took steps to
halt the growth of the party by
arresting all its top-ranking leaders.
At present its influence is confined to
certain areas of North-West Frontier
Province.

There is another well-knit organi-
sation outside the orbit of Muslim
League influence, which is known as
Jamaat-i-Islami. It is led by Mau-
lana Mandoodi. At first this organi-
sation aimed at bringing about co-

ordination between democratic ideals-.
and the Islamic doctrines. But now

there appears to be no difference bet-
ﬁlﬁfn ﬁ;rgﬁz.t-ifdslamit;nd the Mus-
7 rom i

standpoint. ¢ 1deological

Primarily Pakistan is an agricul-
tural country. Consequently the
number of industrial workers seems
ipconsiderable In Pakistan in rela-
tion to that of the peasants. After
partition the major part of non-
Muslim workers migrated to the
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Union of India. Though it is true
that a large number of Muslim work-
ers came to Pakidtan from India, yet
the Pakistani trade union movement
is very weak because of the fact that
most of the trade union workers were
non-Muslim. The declaration by the
‘Government of Pakistan that class
strugzle has no place in the Muslim®
State has won over a large number of
Muslim workers from the trade
unions. ’

Mr. Liaquat Ali Khan, Premier of
Pakistan, often refers to Islamic So-
cialism as the basic principle of
Pakistan. But no change has yet
been effected in the social basis on
which the agricultural system of
Pakistan rests. The economic condi~
tion of the Pakistani peasants who
constitute 86 per cent of the entire
population is deferiorating gradually
due to extreme poverty, indebtedness
and exploitation. It is no doubt true
that some provincial Governments
have tried to introduce agrarian re-
forms. But these reforms have failed
to improve the lot of the peasants.
Blackmarketing, nepotism, corrup-
tion, favouritism and the rise of the
price level have intensified the
seriousness of the economic problems.
The result is that politically con-
scious workers are feeling the neces-
sity of organising immediately a
strong trade union movement. It may
be recalled here that on the 14th
January 1948 the Pakistan Trade
Union Federation was established.
About sixty unions are affiliated to
this Federation which, it is said,
represents eighty thousand workers.
It drew up some basic demands for
consideration by the Pakistani Gov-
ernment. But the Government did
not think it advisable to attach any
importance to these demands.

There is 1n Pakistan another trade

‘union organisation which is known
as the Pakistan Federation of Labour.
But this organisation is weaker than

the Pakistan Trade Union Federation.
It is alleged that the Pakistan Fede-
ration of Labour is encouraged by the
Government and employers. Here one
is tempted to ask why the predomi-
nance of the Muslim League still
remains unimpaired in spite of the
steady growth of opposition to its
policy- and programme. A correct
answer to this question will be avail-
- able if we analyse the internal condi-

“tion of Pakistan. In the political

field there is still no organisation
which is stronger and more efficient
than the Muslim League. Blind alle-
giance to the League by a large sec-
tion of the Muslim population
accounts for its hold in Pakistan to a
great extent. But how long this hold
will last cannot be visualised because
the failure of the Government of
Pakistan to improve the economic
condition of the masses is causing
mounting disaffection in their ranks.
The signs of disintegration within the
Muslim Ieague are quite evident.
Before achievement of independence
different sections and classes of
Muslims came under the League ban-
ner because of their belief that the
Muslim League was striving to fur-

ther Muslim interests. But how thg,

Islamic concepts on the political, so-
cial and economic problems of life, to
which the League repeatedly declared
its adherence before partition, would
be applied against the background of
modern ideas, was not made clear.
The result has been that, immediately
after establishment of Pakistan, the
orthodox and fanatical religious sec-
tions in the Muslim League demanded
that the whole administration of
Pakistan shouXd be carried on accord-
ing to the Islamic principles only.
But whether this demand will be met
at all seems doubtful though the ob-
jectives Resolution of the Pakistan

Constituent Assembly states that

Shariat Law will be the basis of the
Constitution of Pakistan. Though the
orthodox groups have not yet been
able to make much way, yet it is
doubtful whether the League leaders
will be in a position to save their

organisation from the disintegration

which seems inevitable.

On 11th September the second
death anniversary of Mr. Jinnah was
observed in Pakistan. On that occa-
sion Mr. Liaquat Ali Khan, Premier of

Pakistan, denognced violently all the
opposition parties. He observed that

the opposition parties were out to
break up the discipline, unity and

faith of the Pakistanis. He attacked

specially Mr. H. S. Suhrawardy, the
President of Awami Muslim League
and the former Muslim League Pre-
mier of Undivided Bengal It may be
recalled here that Mr. Suhrawardy
and the Pir of Manki Sharrif seceded
from the Muslim League after the
dea_th of Mr. Jinnah and established
a rival organisation known ags Awami

“Muslim League. But there appears to

.be no fundamental difference between
the two organisations. The Awami
‘Muslim League, it is said, is in favour
of organising public opinion through
-constitutional agitation in order to
influence the Government. At pre-
sent its influence is confined to certain
areas of East Bengal and North-West
Frontier Province only. But this does
not mean that the Muslim League
‘hold over the Muslim population in

Pakistan is ensured. The unhealthy
competition among the League leaders
for personal gains has definitely
lowered the reputation of the Muslim
League, and has resulted in scanda-
lous inter-party wrangling which_ is
evident from the fact that disciplin-
ary action was taken against the Pir
of Manki Sharrif, and that Shaukat
Hyat Khan and Mian Iftikaruddin
have been removed from the League
Parliamentary Party.

SHAW TILTS AT THE UNIVERSE
By K.S. RAMASWAMI SASTRI

4 EORGE Bernard Shaw was born in
’ Ireland. That explains his sym-
pathy for India and his raillery in
regard to the British mentality. He
-called Ireland Johsi Bull's Other
JIsland. He would have called Indla
‘Johin Bull's peninsula. Shaw had in
abundance a unique Irish quality
which he described in a quizzical and
paradoxical way, namely, “An Irish-
man has two eyes.” Of course every
man has two eyes but what Shaw
meant was that the Irishman sees
‘both facts and ideas and is not fanci-
ful enough to forget facts or factual

" ‘enough to forget ideas. A third Irish

peculiarity of Shaw is his fusion of
truth and fun. He says: “My way of
joking is to tell the truth; it is the
funniest joke in the world.” His jokes
and paradoxes, his Irish bulls, and his
‘satirical wit and humour have all

-got this rich Irish vein. There is a

well-known story about an Irishman

~who was ship-wrecked on an island.

‘He asked: “Is there a Government on

“this island?” The reply was “Yes.” He

then replied at once and unhesitat-

“ingly “I agin it.” Thus sympathetic

-sentiment, a mystical vein, love of
freedom, love of truth, natural pugna-

‘eity, and a dislike of conventions are

typical traits of the Irtsh mind and

are found in abundance in Mr. Shaw.
‘This explains Shaw’s sympathy with

-the freedom movement in India and
“his reverential affection for Mahatma

- Gandhi. o
. There is another sbecial quality in
‘*Shaw's humour. He is in a mood of

‘qeadly earnestness when he feels the

~<callousness and cruelty and cyniclsm
+eof the world and denounces it by-

striking it not with the thunderbolts
of abuse but with the lightnings of
satire. His Fabianism is due to a
combination of hatred of abuse and
unwillingness to destroy the abuser
by violence. He wants to remove
tyranny by a gradual cure of the dis-
ease of tyranny without killing the
tyrant. He desires Socialism to come
without violence and by gradual
stages and he believes in the inevita-
bility of such gradualness. He is
passionately desirous of raising the
lot of the common man and is never
tired of lashing at the unctuous self- )
complacent callous rich who corner
all the good things of life and never
feel the slightest compunction or
contrition. We can thus realise much
spiritual kinship between him and
Mahatma Gandhi, though they were
as the poles apart in many other res-
pects. He even jocularly referred to
himself as the minor Mahatma. He
says “Poverty should be neither
pitied as an inevitable misfortune, nor
tolerated as a just retribution far
misconduct, but resolutely stamped
out and prevented from recurring as
a disease fatal to soclety.” He says

- further: “We want more money and

better diet, a proper economy, a credi-
ble religion, and better treatment of

criminals”. He says in 2 knoekdovm
manner: “Home is the girl’s prison
and the woman’s work-house.”

Though he has written some novels
and was a journalist and wrote arti-
cles containing musical and dramatic:
criticism and though he was a vigo-
‘rous platform speaker, yel his fame
-will rest on his plays, and on his pré-
faces to his plays. He popularised .



Ibsen in England and declared him to
be greater than Shakespeare. He
made acceptable and fashionable the
drama of ideas and the sociological
drama. He said about his dramatic
ideals: “I always have to preach my
plays will have a purpose....I write
plays with the deliberate object of
converting the nation to my opinion
-...A good play is essentially identi-
cal with a church service as a contri-
bution of artistic ritual, profession of
faith, and sermon....Fine Art is the
subtlest, the most seductive, the most
effective instrument of moral propa-
ganda in the world.”

He has been jocularly called “G. B.
Shaw, preacher by nature and Arch-
bishop of the Universe by self-
appointment.” To him the theatre is
in his words “a factory of thought, a
prompter of conscience, and elucida-
tor of social conduct, an armoury
against despair and dulness, and a
temple of the Ascent of Man”. He
thus concentrated his attention on
exposing and curing the manifold ills
of life through the medium of his
plays. Though the dialogue is brilli-
ant and the satire is mordant, we feel
that it is Shaw speaking throughout
his characters. It has been wittily
said that in Shaw all the characters
are brilliant and all the dialogues
cancel one another. He wrote dramas
with the object of putting down unc-
tuous self-righteousness and destroy-
ing social abuses and uplifting the
poor and the lowly and the disinheri-
ted. He has referred often to his
feeling “a deeper strangeness which
has made me feel all my life a sojour-
ner on this planet rather than a
mative of it.”

It is the note of art and satire
rather than the note of humour that

is the most outstanding feature of
his plays. In his satire we find com-
mingling with it the quizzical and the
quaint and the elfish traits as well,
He laughs as much at himself as at
others. When asked to explain a
passage in Heartbreak House, he said:
“How should I know? I am only the
author.” On another occasion he
said: “Why should I get another man
to praise me when I can praise my-
self”. When he was asked to write his

R S LA

autobiography, he said: “For over

half a century, “I have done little
else.”

In fact Shaw's seeming topsy-
turveydom is for the purpose of put-
ting an end to the topsy-turvy life in
the modern world. When describing
Shaw’s comic genius, G. K. Chesterton
says: “There is a great deal of Jona-
than Swift in Bernard Shaw. Shaw
is like Swift, for instance, in combin-
ing extravagant fancy with a curious
sort of coldness. But he is most like
Swift in that very quality which
Thackeray said was impossible in an
Irishman, benevolent bullying, a pity
touched with contempt, and a habit of
knocking men down for their own
good.,” He says further: “Bernard
Shaw is never frustrated. He never
gives his opinions a holiday; he s
never irresponsible even for an
instant.” Swift’s mordant satire full
of contempt for man the Yahoo is
not the way of Shaw. He has intel-
lectual brilliance full of blinding
flashes. He has a keen rapier-like wit.
But his passion is for reform, not for
destruction. As G. K. C. says: “The
brain of Bernard Shaw was like a.
wedge in the literal sense. Its sharp-
est end was always in front; and it
split our society from end to end the-
moment it had entrance at all.” He
says equally well: “He has obliterated
the mere cynic. He has been so much.
more cynical than any one else for the
public good that no one has dared

since to be really cynical for anything. -

sialler.”

Shaw led an active and full life and
for seventy years he was at work driv-

ing sense into dull brains, conscience. "

into unrighteous minds, sympathy into.’
unfeeling hearts, and nobility into.
ignoble natures. He rejoiced in ser-

vice and never cared for success and
Was 50 husy doing good hy laughing
at all that he had no time to attend.
to anything else. He said: “I dread
success—I like a goal of continuous.
becoming, with a goal in front and
not behind.” He said further: “Work.
Is the thing; happiness is a bye-pro-
duct.” He lived a life full of work for-
others and died full of years and
honours. He bestrode the narrow
world like a Colossus.

DELHI TEST: A RETROSPECT
By “ENKAY”

A NOTHER test in Cricket, the first
in the present itinerary and the
second in the series between India and
the Commonwealth has just ended in
Delhi. The result, a draw, is a fair
indication of the strength of the two
opposing sides.

For the citizens of Delhi and the
visitors to the capital it was a gala
occasion. It is modestly estimated
that more than 20,000 to 25,000
people on the average paid for their
admissions every day of the five days
and there were a few friends of gate-
kecpers and attendants who had a
free look at the match, when possibly
the officials’ backs were turned. The
arrangements made were fairly good
and although quite a few people
thought that the admission rates were
on the high side, the stands were
packed to capacity.

The President, Prime Minister,
Deputy Prime Minister and other
cabinet ministers witnessed the match
as their time permitted. Secretaries
to Government, their Joints, Deputies,
Unders and Assistants, Chief Control-
lers, their Joints, Deputies and As-
sistants all managed to get away from
their official duties and mustered in
strength to see how India fared on
the Cricket field against the Common-
wealth. The Central Government had
issued official orders that permission
may be granted to take time off, to
such members of the staff as desired
to be present for the Test. Schools
and colleges also declared holidays
for their students. In short all Delhi

and its wife and child were at the
Ferozshah Kotla ground between the

4th and 8th Novembet.
With the setting in of winter the

" men were in their variegated woollens

and the women in sarls and jumpers

" of various designs added colour and

lustre. Many women Wwho did not
understand the rudiments of the

..game, were there either knitting their

.children’s sweaters or their husband’s
‘pullovers o exchanging. social greet-

., ings with their friends and they also

ot Into the spirit of the game as and

when there was a cheer from the"
keener enthusiasts, either for a
boundary or a good bit of fielding or
a maiden over. Loud speakers were
installed on the ground, no one knows
why, but possibly as an advertising
stunt, and beyond announcing that a
particular doctor was urgently re-
quired at the hospital, these noisy
inventions, managed to disturb the
peace of the players more than once.

The Delhi pitch, unlike in other
Tesi centres, appeared to improve
with every day’s game, so much so
during the latter half, high scores
were made in quick time and the rate
of scoring for some time was far
superior to any we have seen in pre-
vious tests. The game itself was one
of fluctuating fortunes. For a change,
Merchant won the toss for the Indians
and elected to bat. Perhaps due to
the over emphasis placed by some
sports commentators on the bowling
strength of the visiting Common-
wealth team and the big reputation
with which Ramadhin, the West.
Indies new find, has come, after his
recent triumph on English wickets
and the fact that Tribe was the bug-
bear of our batsmen during the pre-
vious Commonwealth visit, all com-
bined to tie down our batsmen and
they played laboured and unenter-
prising cricket, the first day and the
whole side was soon out for 169 runs-
early on the second day. Phadkar-
and Umrigar were the only ones to
show some fight. The Commonwealth
batting in the first innings was also-
not of a high order, although Dooland

compiled the first century in the pre-
sent series of tests and Emmett and

Tribe added useful = scores. Worrell
was smartly stumped by Joshi off
Mankad, before he had settled down
and the crowd was very sadly dis-
appointed, as great things were
expected from this wonder batsman.
The tourists made in all 272 runs in .
their first innings which occupied
them almost seven hours. The first.
two and a half. days’ cricket was-
rather dull. =~ = . .

India opened its second innings on-



the third day noon with Merchant and
Mustaqali and from the word go it
was evident that exhilarating and
enterprising Cricket was in store.
These two opening batsmen started
attacking the bowling from the com-
mencement and whether it was
Ramadhin’s off spinners, or Tribe’s
left arm slows or Worrell’s leg breaks
or Dooland’s googlies all came alike
to them. Mustaq as usual was the
more daring of the two and his care-
free stroke play and flicks to the
“boundary reminded one of his best
batting feats in the early thirties.
Merchant, although more sedate, by
crisp wristy cuts and leg glancing,
added to the rate of scoring. The
opening pair added 96 runs and
almost wiped cut the first innings’
difference. When Mustaq was 61 he
put his foot in front of a straight
ball frecm Worrell. TUmrigar filled
the vacant crease and started confi-
dently. At the end of the third day
the Indians were 45 on with nine
wickets in hand.

On Tuesday, the fourth day of the
Test, Merchant in his anxiety to get
quickly off the mark, hooked a short
ball from Ramadhin and was brilli-
antly held by Emmett, with no addi-
tion to his score of 48. Hazare took
his captain’s place and it fell to him,
as in many previous instances, to
consolidate India’s position. He and
Umrigar brought the game round with
perfect good play, after the pattern

_ that Mustaq and Merchant had woven
earlier. Umrigar seems to have
acquired lot more confidence in his
batting, after his sojourn in England,
and played all bowlers with cool
assurance and with lot more pep in

his strokes. He was out after making
56 valuable runs, to a catch by Ikin

the brilliant slip fielder of the Com-
monwealth team. Phadkar who filled
Umrigar’s place, continued the gusto
-of run making, which the earlier bats-
~men had started and after indulging
in a few lofty hits was out for 37
runs. Adhikari replaced Phadkar
and in the meanwhile Hazare was
getting along steadily towards the
seoveted three figures. At the end of
the fourth day Hazare was not out
98 and Adhikari batting 21,

‘

The fifth and last day opened with
a  sparkling feat of batsmanship.
Hazare soon after opening reached
his century. Thereafter a sudden
acceleration in the pace of run mak-
ing took place and the immense crowd
present roared into ecstasies as their
favourites piled up runs at a rapid
pace. In half an hour 50 runs were
sdded, in an hour 89 runs increased
on the scoreboard and the partnership
between Hazare and Adhikari yielded
116 runs. Adhikari’s first 35 runs
came at the rate of a run a minute,
a fast rate for a test and in trying to
score faster still he was out for 56
very good runs. C. S. Nayudu came
and went back for a duck and with
Mankad Not Out 8 and Hazare 144
Not Out the Indian second innings
was declared at 429 for 6 wickets, leav-
ing the visitors 331 hours to get 327
runs for a win, an impossible task no
doubt. All the Indian batsmen bat-
fed confidently in the second innings
and this goes to prove the fact, if
proof at all be required, that a good
start infuses lot more confidence in
the batting and a good average of 40
or 50 runs per batsman manages to
build up a high total, rather than
stray individual centuries and low
scores for others.

Fishlock and Gimblett opened the'
Commonwealth second innings and
the partnership made 100 runs at
almost a run a minute. When he was
63 Gimblett misjudged one of Man-
kad’s deliveries and was out, caught
by the bowler. Fishlock continued
his sound batting by scoring all round
the wicket and was responsible for' th.,

_only sixer of the match, an' effoxtlesd’

stroke which easily cleared the ropes.
Emmett took Gimblett's place at the

wicket. ™Mustag of all flelders drop-

ped Emmett early in the innings off &

skier and thereafter the batsman set-
tled down to some skilful display.
When the time for drawing of stumps
arrived on the fifth and last day of
the match, the Commonwealth, in
their second innings had made 214
for the loss of one wicket, Fishlock
scoring a well deserved 102 not out
and Emmett remaining unbeaten with
43. Thus ended the first test, India

and the Commonwealth gha:
equal_ly the honours. moe

Dooland, Hazare and Fishlgck
deserve congratulations, for scoring
centuries for their respective sides.
Ramadhin, Worrell and Tribe took
the bowling honours for the Co;n-
monwealth and Mankad finished with
an exceedingly good analysis for the
Indian side. It is surprising tpat
Phadkar did not secure & single wic-
ket in this test although he bowled
32 overs, 8 of which were maidens a.nd
conceded 75 runms, in both the_ in-
nings together. worrell’s placing of
the Commonwealth team in the ﬁel‘d
left nothing to be desired and it
looked as if there was a fielder wher-
ever the ball was hit. The Indian
team’s flelding has also considerably
improved and it is noteworthy that
the powers that be in our Cricket
world are paying more attention to
this department of the game, when
choice of players is made. Among
the Indian players, Mankad, although
a little on the heavy side, was quite

brisk in stopping and pick up, Adhi-:
kari at cover was as usual reliable, ..
Mustag saved some valuable runs in
the outfield and the others generally
did quite well in the field. Worrell,
Emmett and Ikin were the pick of
the Commonwealth flelders. It is a
rare thing in a test that both wicket
keepers get hurt as happened in the
present match, as Joshi and Spooner
both got hurt and were absent for
long periods. India tried three sub-
stitute wicket keepers in C.. S.
Nayudu, Kishinchand and Umrigar
and Grieves deputised for Spooner.

The umpires, Vijiasarathy and
Mohoni did their allotted tasks very
well. They were firm and unmistaka-
ble in their decisions and controlled
the game creditably.

And so the first test has ended and
we look forward to the secqnd at
Bombay, early in December, with all

eagerness and may we hope the resulk -

there will be more conclusive.
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BEHIND THE PUERTO RICAN
EXPLOSION

ByDr.P.G.KRISHNAYYA

NEW YORK CITY: Only a year ago

Puerto Rico, easternmost part of
the United States, was boasting of
“Operation Bootstrap,” a programme
designed to bring to its 2,200,000 people
a standard of living never before
enjoyed on the island.

On Monday, certain Puerto Ricans
staged an abortive revolt against
American authority. On Wednesday,
certain Puerto Ricans in Washington

tried to kill President Truman while,

others, in New York, tossed homemade
bombs into a crowd in the Puerto
Rican labour office. On Thursday, a
woman with the peculiarly un-Spa-
nish name of Thelma Mielke pre-
sented at Lake Success, on behalf of
the “Natignalist party of Puerto Rico,”
a plea for the United Nations to in-
tervene on behalf of the island and
against the United States.

The revolt was quelled quickly.
Mr. Truman is unhurt. The bombs
injured no one. The United Nations
has no competence in the matter,
even if it wished to take a hand—
which it does not.

Two major facts make these the
acts of madmen or of a group worked
upon emotionally by enemies of the
United States from without.

The first of these is that in all the
world only sovereign states have a
greater degree of autonomy than
Puerto Rico at the present time. The
people of the isiand elect their own
Governor, members of their Senate
and House of Representatives and
their representative in Washington.

They‘ make S,heir own la“:'.s. (The Con-
gressional Tight 1o veto insular legis-
latiqn has mnever been exercised).
Their resident Commissioner in Wash-
ington has no vote in Congress, but,
as sole Puerto Rican representative
there, his word bears ' tremendous
weight in decisions affecting the
island.

.More important, perhaps, is the
right of the insular Government to
make its own tax laws. This has per-
mitted a tax structure which distri-
‘butes the burden in such a way as to

expand public services and encourage
the industrialization so necessary. to
support the extremely dense popula-
tion. Furthermore, all customs duties
collected on Puerto Rican products
shipped to the mainland are returned
to the insular treasury. In 1948 the
duty on rum alone was almost
$7,000,000, or one-tenth of the total
insular budget.

_ Finally, the island will soon have
its own Constitution. Dr. Antonio
Fernos Isern, resident Commissioner
in Washington, fought hard for what
he believes to be the last step neces-
sary to perfect the political relation-
ship between the insular and Federal
Governments. On June 4, next year,
the people will go to the polls to vote
upon their own basic law.

The Congressional Act making this
possible was signed by the President
only four months ago. As a matter of
fact, the target for the bullets of
Puerto Rican assassins has béen sym-
pathetic to the nationalistic aspira-
tions of the islanders from the time
he took office. As early as October
1945, he told Congress that it was
time “fo ascertain from the peoplz -of
Pugrto Rico their wishes as to the
ulLungte status which they prefer.”
He did not rule out absolute inde-
bendence, if that was what the people
desired.

“I have said to the Congress seve-
ra} times,” he said on a visit to Puerto
Rico in 1948, “that the Puerto Rican
pepple should have the right to deter-
mine for themselves Puerto Rico’s

political relationship to the continen-

tal United States.” Y

Nevertheless there seems to bé a
fierce nationalist streak among cer-
tain Puerto Ricans who would like to
cut off all ties with the US.A. The
psychology of this could be best
explained by looking into the life of
t_he President of the Island’s Nationa-
list party, Dr. Pedro Albizu Campos.

Just 52 years ago, American tro
laqded at Ponce, Puerto Rico, to pggf
claim the freedom of the Caribbean.
island from Spanish rule.

- possible.
: Puerto Rican troops into two regi-

Neither Gen. Nelson A. Miles nor
any of his ranking officers spoke Spa-
nish fluently, so they called upon 2
prosperous Basque merchant who had
lived in the U. S. to read to the people
the proclamation of freedom.

While his bright-eyed 7-year-old
son looked proudly on, Don Alejandro
Campos not only translated the pro-
clamation but extended a fowery
welcome to the American liberators.

Don Alejandro is dead—but the son
who witnessed the ceremony still
lives. He is Pedro Albizu Campos,
president of the Puerto Rico Nationa-
list Party and sparkplug of the bloody
revolution which rocked the U. 8.
territory for two full days, and shock-
ed America yesterday when two
Campos followers attempted to assas-
Sinate President Truman.

What happened to the bright-eyed
youngster—a favorite of the occupy-
ing Americans—to turn him 1nt9 a
violent zealot, an enemy of the “Lily-
Whites,” and an implacable foe of
everything American?

Nothing much during the early
years of his life. :

He finished school in Ponce and

San Juan. He made friends among
the children of Army officers. _He
knew nothing then of race preJu‘dlce,
although his mother was of African,
Indian and Spanish extraction.
_ Later, he was to say bitterly that
“the Yanquis always overlooked the
Indian and Spanish when they saw
my mother.” i

So, he came to the U. S and
entered the University of Vermont. He
transferred to Harvard and started a

‘brilliant scholastic career. When

World War I broke out, he entered a
training unit at Harvard and was
recommended for a commission in the

.U. S. Army.

Other classmatles received commis-
slons, but e was shuntied from ofmce
to office. He begged for an opportu-
nity to go to France when finally the
U. S. entered the war.

Instead, he was shipped to Puerto
Rico, assigned first to a training
school and finally to the 375th Infan-
try, an all-Negro regiment of con-
scripts.

«I discovered,” he said later, “that
the U. S. had done the worst thing
They had divided the

ments of so-called coloured men and
one of so-called whites, and mine
was supposed to be a coloured regi-
ment.

“1t was a serious mistake. In
Puerto Rico we don’t have any serious
racial issue.”

After the armistice, Campos asked
for his discharge, returned to Harvard
and the Harvard Law School and was
back in San Juan in 1921, denouncing
“Yanqui imperialism” and demanding
full Puerto Rican independence as a
member of the Union Party.

A year later, he was denouncing his
Union Party colleagues as “wishy-
washy” because they refused to regard
all Americans as “invaders,” and
pulled out with a few followers to
form the Nationalist Party which
proclaimed only one major goalfull
and immediate independence for
Puerto Rico. :

He toured 11 Latin American coun-
tries for funds for a “revolutionary
movement to oust the invaders now,”
pausing long with a beauty who was
to bear him three sons.

He returned in 1930 to become pre-
sident of the Nationalist Party, then
composed mainly of men too young
to vote.

“A man who at 18 is not a revolu-
tionist has no heart,” an opponent
jeered, “and a man who at 45 is not
a conservative has ng head.”

And when the Nationalists polled

only 5,207 votes out of 384,000 cast in *

the 1932 election, Puerto Rican lea-
ders laughed.

The laughter ceased as the violence
of Campos’ followers increased. By
1936 even Harold J. Ickes was de-
nouncing the flery nationalist as “a
dangerous man.”

, Campos and 7 of his lieutenants

were convicted of conspiracy to over-
throw the U. S. Government in 1936

after E. Francis Riggs, Puerto Rican
chief of .police, was assassinated by a
young Nationalist.

Five years in the Federal peniten-
tiary of Atlanta and 2} years in
Columbus Hospital here, where he
was treated for tuberculosis, did not
temper Campos’ bitter hatred of the
U. S. He returned to San Juan in 1947
to resume the activities which led to
the present disorder. .

A light-brown-skinned man with a



heavy moustache and thick
: et
hair on a narrow head, Cami)os’bil;i(‘:xl:
5-foot, 9-inch frame carries less than
;goa;ﬁ)sunds, but the heavy voice which
e unceasingl ill is vi
ey gly still is vibrant and
He decries violence on o i
: ce
but is proud of his followers.

“If I told them to shoot eve

C r
Sn th,e police force,” he once bga;?:‘él
they'd do it the next day.” ’

He boasts of his anti-Americani
c He shr}zgs off charges that hen;zn;
ommunist or sympathetic to their
cause and claims to be a devout Ca~
tholic. He boasts that San Juan had
@I).n gia;;l:dgglta dcentury before the
rtere
$24 worth of baublgg.r Manbattan for

_Despit;e this, he is also
iriend of Rep. Marcantonioa (X}.?;-e
Man) and the FBI insists he was once
close to Earl Browder. He boints out
though‘, that he turned down Mar-
cantonio’s offer to seek a Presidential

pardon from Roose
Jailed in 1036, Vel When he was

He still speaks i
; grandilo
;jfgrs to thhlmself as “my ggfs%g%
says that he is “t )
the Puerto Rican race}’le archtype of

“As I see it,” he sa “
) ) ys Puerto.:
glcaps rg,lally are a new r,ace, pre-
ominantly white with so; i
of the African race.” me infusion

He scoffs at more sober cont
entions
tt}at the condition of the Puerto
Rican peopl‘e might become desperate, .
if all. American aid was cut off from
the islands, or that he has never
de\(eloped a programme or a consti-
tution for his much-sought republic,
"I don’t believe in preconceived con-
Is)tlltuttjonls,” he says, “it should be
ractical and respondent to o i
and cultural needs.” ur racial
Most of all, though, he conti
. , nuall;
deﬁ}ounces the “lily white” practices o¥
gerlt;cssl,\'mericans as “stupid and dan-

Of himself he says, “W
I am not stupid.” Ve hatever I am,.

Dr. J. Holmes Smith is the

chair-

1I;lan of thc_a American League for
Sue‘rto Rico’s Independence. Dr.
§ mlth,‘a fcrmqr Methodist missionary
in Indxa,_ was Intimately acquainted
with Albizu Campos during his exile
in New York. He says:—

“I have known Gandhi and Nehr
and regard Pedro Albi . as
e cpard bizu Campos as.

%, Sarangapani Koil
East Street.
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THE WELFARE STATE -

By KAMALADEVI CHA TTOPADHYAYA

THE term Welfare State has be-
& come a convenient political cliche
in India just now especially with the
Congress leadership. Its very vague-
ness has an allure for our ruling class
as a camouflage to evade precis defi-
nition of the socio-political character
of the State and cover up 2 multitude
of sins of omissions and commissions.
Obviously the term is borrowed from
Mother England. It is perhaps not
quite so well known in India that the
term was first coined by the English
Conservative Press as a derisive term
in contempt of what was going on in
Labour England. It was in fact
meant to be a caricature in words
showing workers spending half their
time idling on holidays, the other
half resting in free nursing homes;
the heavy burden of social services
driving the country to bankruptcy
while the productivity was shooting
down to zero, and at the same time
the high cost of production due to
higher = wages destroying Britain’s
nerve centers, i. e. her export markets
—the sum total of it all being to show
up thé economic disaster that had
overtaken the country because of
Labour’s welfare policies. Neverthe-
less the Labour Government has pro-
duced results that even a Conserva-
tive Government, were it elected, can-
not any more eastly throw off. Nay,
in fact some of these beneficial items

have. become a part of Britain’s

‘destiny. Admittedly it was no easy
task that Labour had to shoulder in
1945. It has even been said that it
was a piece of unforgivable reckless-

“pess for ihe Labour Government to

~ Mave entercd upon what seemed to a

St

‘cautious, self-moving world but =

‘gomble. Still the camble, I gampie v

was, was one to which the electorate

that voted in Labour was committed.
For if ever a polltical party had a

mandate the British Labour Party in

;1945 had it. Moreover, Britain was

almost at the lowest ebb when it
launched out upon this new venture.
Her industries at home had been shat-
tered, her assets abroad wiped off. The
Aactories had fallen in efficiency
‘reducing the ratio of power applica~
‘tion to human effort; their preferen-
¢ial ‘markets had disappeared while

they faced keen competition over the
new. It must, however, be admitted
that Britain’s economy, her invest-
ments and trade abroad and her pro-
duction at home, were built in the
context of competitive selling ensured
through low wages for labour. The
grandiose British Empire never in-
cluded its own working class in the
benefits, although even today, there
are important Englishmen who will
whisper in private, if not aloud, that
the Welfare State requires the Empire
to support it. In fact this pattern of
economy proved one of the great
deterrents to the successful evolution
of what is defined as a Welfare State.
The adaptation to change in economic
foreign relations was equally difficult,
especially after the country had been
the incessant target of a major war,
resulting in wasted resources and a
run down machine. All these factors
are of course of a piece in the imperia-
fist pattern. Thus when Labour did
come to power after a long ardent
struggle, it had to bear the burden of
this legacy. The poser to the country
was how to live by competing in the
foreign markets for which they were
less fit than before and at the same
time fulfil Labour’s pledges to bestow
social benefits on its people.

It was undoubtedly a hard task to
face and a harder decision for the
new Government to take. It was all
the harder, in that Labour had sought
power in terms of higher wages, shor-
ter hours, better working conditions
and all such things which had formed
the aims of the trade union movement
over the centuries. Yet the situation
demanded that if the people as &

nation were to be saved and set on -
l;pe secure road to prosperity, these

motivations would have to be modi-
fied. The bitter truth was borne in
upon the generations that had fought
for this proud day, that their laugh-
ter would have to be mingled with
sighs, their triumph with tears. But
Labour as Government had one im-
portant national responsibility to see
that it was not all sighs and tears but
also had a generous content of laugh-
.ter and fulfilment. That low wages
was better than none, that existence
was preferable. to. complete extinesion, .



were not arguments likely to have
any appeal to 2 community in a mood
of victory and challenge. For with
the phenomenal growth of mechanical
science, man has become acutely con-
scious of the infinite possibilities of
exploiting his knowledge of and com-
mand over his environment for more
and better amenities for his kind. The
emergence of this mood and the self-
confidence it created had long marked
the decay of the theological outlook
with its emphasis on the Christian
virtues of patience, humility and for-
bearance centred in the Kingdom of
Heaven and the Life Everlasting to
come. Therefore a redefinition and
restating of what Labour had fought
for and what was recognised as its
due, had become more necessary than
ever not only because that was the
general conception but even more
because it was deemed essential for
the task oi making the country sound
and great. The crux of the problem
was that if Labour wanted the many
amenities that it had fought for, it
would have to pay a stern price. This
was not so much a matter of working
harder as of consenting to work bet-
ter, and even insistence on the conti-
nuous stepping up of production,
Incidentally, they had also to prove
that ineffective work is more the fault
of bad management than of individual
workers, and only workers endowed
with  greater responsibility could
rectify this. It no doubt called for
a higher sense of social consciousness
as well as a deep faith in themselves
and their philosophy to make the
many sacrifices and impose restric-
tions upon themselves voluntarily for
what was accepted tg be the larger
general good and not that of a small
aristocracy, feudal or industrial.
There were other handicaps. Most

of the industries first nationalised
were . either obsolete or so badly

depleted or run down that  defieit
were certai.n. Nevertheless the index
of production has risen from month
to month, from year to year and com-
-pares favourably with the U. §, figures.
But what has been more dramatic is
‘the maintenance of the wage-freeze
-until recently in the face of rising pro-
duction and increased profits, which
.is an evidence of Labour’s concern
-for the larger national interest. Ano-
ther proof of solidarity with Govern-
ment was the acceptance of incentive
WyBes, that is paynients by results, a

procedure so completely contrary to
every trade union instinet and resisted
over the decades. Its recognition now
was proof of the realisation that the
general interest needed higher out-
but and called for unusual capacities
from men. As against this the British
Government spends on food sub-
sidies and - health services 820
million pounds annually. There
were no food subsidies before the war
and the expenditure on health was
1110 of the amount now being spent.

The bluff of grandiose objective of
the Indian National Congress of eco-
nomic democracy in terms of a higher
standard, more social amenities, nar-
rowing down of disparities in income
and wealth, has already been called by
no less a person than a Minister from
West Bengal who questions the pos-
sibility of its taking shape in the pre—~
sent context and contends that this
would only raise vague hopes in
people’s minds and become the sub-
ject of another round of controversy.,

The first contention of those who
challenge all talk of a Welfare State
is that India just simply has not the
resnurces for what they regard as a
luxury. In faet all British Conser-
vative and American propaganda
against the British experiment was
its “spend-thrift nature”. The Presi-
dent of the International Bank, for
instance, offered Britain the gratui-
tous advice just on the eve of de~
valuation that the extravagance of
the Labour Government in refusing to
cut its expenses had made devalu-
ation inevitable. Cutting expenses is
one thing but to do that by any sub-

stantial - reduction in the social ser- -

vices and abandonment of the pro-
gramme of nationalisation would have
meant political betrayal.

Today all the emphasis In India is
put on production, as though once

there was acceleration and preater
volume in production, the Welfare
State would materialise. Production is
not an ijsolated aspect of a commu-~
nity’s life. It is closely inter-related
to the entire setting of our national
working. Thus any emphasis at
increased production within the
existing social framework, instead of
the direct tangible advance it sheuld
guarantee to the masses in terms of

-thelr subsistence priorities which is

the only criterion applicable to such
& policy, renders all talk of a Welfare:

State just casual with no seriousness
in it. Where the main core and
frame-work of our economy is to be
Kept intact with just a few ostenta-
tious trimmings of State ' control,
Planning and the like, that do not
alter its basic character, objectives
like equitable distribution become
Pious sounding epithets. For they
hold out little promise of being trans-
lated into reality. To a people after
centuries of political slavery, sopial
degradation and economic exploita-
tion these are of crucial significance.
We could not do better th;m to quote
2 statement by the British Labour

. Party on the eve of the elections:

“Realising the failure of private enter-
prise to utilise the nation’s industrial
and labour forces to meet the neg:ds of
the post-war problems the solution of
which would involve national plan-
ning with the application of extensive
State control and direction for any
far-reaching scheme of reconst}'uc-
tion, we recognise that as Ialqour is so
inseparably connected with the
industrial and social life of _the
nation, it is essential that it exercises
the maximum influence upon the
direction the inevitable changes
should take.”

How much bigger are the problems
we have to tackle in this pqst-free-
dom period, how much more Y1ta1 the
changes that cry for directlop and
drive, how much more dynamic the
spirit to move them has to be! Yet the

. sum-total of the Government’s econo-

mic policy in its fundamentals is for

the mainténance of the status quo.

The logical corollary to the Gov-
ernment’s thesis that if production is
to increase, then capitalists must be
assured of their profits cuts at the
very root of a Welfare State and is the

" very antithesis of the premises from

which the Labour Government in
England started from. In essence it
is the acceptance of private p;oﬁt as
the major economic impulse instead
of the faith and fervour of the work-
men, the producer on whom has
hinged the gigantic effort in Britain.
For under the existing system where
finance capital is the pivot, produc-
tion is determined by profits to the
functionless investor and not by the
needs and welfare of the community
at large. The uneven levels under-
lying the present social structure

e

revent a natural, peaceful and’
Is)an:isfacr;ory division of the wealth
and services the world possesses.

A planned and controlled economy
with the major industries socialised
5 an essential step towards a Welfgire
State, for then increased production
has a significance to the producer
which can only be in terms of a higher
standard of life and wider and better
social amenities. Then alone can
accelerated production and voluntary
imposition of austeriti'es become
meaningful. If the British Labour
Government could get the phenome-
nal co-operation it did from the pro-
ducers, how much more a leadership
that had led the country to freedon;.
What could not a man of Pandit
Nehru’s stature ask of his people and
get it? The appeal however becomes
ephemeral unless accompanied by
appropriate action to put a curp on
the lawlessness of large vested inte-
rests instead of moral appeals to thelr
conscience which is notoriously feeble
if not wellnigh extinct. The boldnpss
and that spirit of Do or Perish which.
marks the genuine architects of a
Welfare State, is totally absent in
either the Congress leadership or the
present administrations. Where is the
vision for operating intelligent con-
trols, the strong hand to regulate
costs of production and marg?ns of
profit, in short to breathe life into a
dead lifeless social and economic
mechanism that spins like a top in the
winds of laissez faire?

. There is no middle path today bet-
ween a Socialist or Welfare State—
and let there be no mistake apd'no
camouflaging of ideas by mincing
words. A Welfare State is possible
only under Socialism—the rest is only
a caricature and an ugly fraud. What

is more, the Welfare State as an ideal

and a fact has come to stay. Even the
Conservatives of England and the

Congressmen of India have to swear
by it to survive Politicany' even
though the declaration be a lip one.
There is no turning back to j;he-
ordeals of laissez faire with its drifts
and depressions. The choice is whe-
ther it will be established and run by-
the will and sanction of the people as .
in a Socialist democracy or established’
by viclence through a totalitarian:
regime of a party-dominated State..
—Copyright N. P. 8. o

I



SIDELIGHTS : :

Man, proud man! dressed in a little
brief authority, plays such fanfastic
tricks before high heaven as miake the
angels weep.—SHAKESPEARE,

PEAKING about the compctitive
examinations conducted by the
Federal Public Services Commission,
Sir C. V. Raman remarked, “It looks
as though a special technique has
been evolved whereby the mediocres
can be pushed up over the heads of
really brilliant men.” Such devast-
ating comment from a citizen of the
distinction of 8ir C. V. Raman should
have made some appeal to the con-
science of the authorities . responsi-
ble for the constitution of the Com-
mission. But apparently it has not.
The Government should have exa-
mined the work of the Commission
to determine whether its members
are fit to continue in their present
responsible positions. They have
not done so. Here are a few facts
relating to the performance of the
Commission which are so amazing
that they call into question even the
sanity of a Government permiting
such a Commission to exist.
® * *

Some 3090 candidates were admit-
ted by the U. P. S. C. for the 1949
I. A, S. examination. Actually 1956
candidates appeared. Of these, 513
secured 472 marks—45 per cent of
the total—in the written examina-
tion and were called up for interview
to undergo a Viva Voce test. The
number of marks allotted for the
Viva Voce test is 300. On the basis
of the written examination, the can-
didates could be- divided into four
classes, outstanding, good, fair and
mediocre. In the 1949 total of 513

candidates, there were 27 of the Arst

Class, 78 of the second, 161 of the

third and 252 of the fourth. It may
be said that the 100 candidates of the

first two classes represent the cream

-~of the whole body selected for inter-

view. But out of them as many ag 54

“Were rejected in the final selection
“list. 70 per cent of the

vacancies
have gone to mediocres and third-

‘rate men. The highest marks in the

Viva  Voce seem to haye been

“:xeserved for some of the worst cangij-

-dates in the written

examination

- and the Jowest to some of the best. .

The first candidate with 720 marks in
the written examination, with distinction
in tive subjects and 127 marks out of 150
in geheral knowledge, was given only 5
per cent of the marks in the Viva Voce
test and rejected in the final selection!
Such a thing has not happened in the
whoic history of competitive examina-
tions in India.

There were only 9 out of the whole lot
of 1900 and odd candidates who secured
triple distinction in three subjects in the

written exumination. Seven of these
nine have been rejected!

» » L
Whereas in previous years the

mean score in the Viva Voce test was
over 50 per cent, in 1949 it was 19
per cent, and there can be no doubt
that the Viva Voce was used in 1949
as an instrument for discrimination
against merit in a manner never
heard of before. The pity of it is that
there are no verifiable primary
records in the form of questions put
to candidates and their answers and
the verdict, of the interview board is
final and unchallengeable, with no
appeal against it.
* * L ]

On the basis of the performance of
the Commission jn 1949, no right-
minded person can help coming to
thgz conclusion that there is some-
thing radically wrong and perverse
about it, and the members ought to

be relieved of their duties in the
public interest.

civilized adnﬂms-

Publicity Minister Bhaktavatsalam,

when questioned in the Assembly,
denied havin stopped advertise-

g ]
Ments “during the past year” 10 any
newspaper {0 which they used to be
sent previously, The question was
Inexpertly put. The Minister should
have been asked if he stopped adver-
tisements to any paper after he took
charge of the
This journal has received such a dis-
tinction at Sri Bhaktavatsalam’s
hands. I make no complaint of it,
since with ministers of the calibre
we have, it is only to be expected
that criticism will be met with retali-

atlon.’ But 1t reduces to nonsense

This Commission is

4 menace to everything decent and .
~has no place in
-tration.

Publicity portfolio.

k-
" to them for advertisement. purposes

the Minister’s pretension of dispos-
ing of advertisements on the
basis of circulation. Journals
with one-tenth the circulation of
SWATANTRA are on the Minister’s
favoured list. It is not conter}ded
that a large circulation alone entitles
a paper to advertisements. SE_lys
Wickham Steed: ‘“The quantitative
coucept of publicity-value le‘ads
advertisers to withhold advertise-
ments from high class publications
with limited ecirculations and thus
to cripple or to strangle some of .the
best organs of the press.” He gives
the example of a periodical each

[

copy of which was read by an average |

while some copies
passed through as many as 300
hands. “Libraries and institutions
which (ried to keep a file of it inva-
riably found it thumbed and read
to tatters before the next issue could
appear”. On the other hand some of
the tricks with which “popular” news-
papers boosted up their circulations
ended by depriving advertisers of the
degree of publicily fo;‘ which they
paid—since many ‘“registered” rea-
ders never looked at a copy of the
paper they bought wl}ile others
bought five to six copies in the hope
of getting prizes for crossyvgrd
puzzles or for the sake of pompetltlon
coupons. Describing the 1dea1_ news-
paper of his conception, Wickham
Steed says that it would steadfastly
refuse to publish net sales certi-
fi€ates, and it would scorn to can-
vass Tor subscribers by offering them
free insurance or other benefits. “It
would be militant, tied to no interest,
careless of hostility, sure that none
would be able to ignore it.”.
N . .

of ten versons,

Thoughtful students of the British
press are of the view that the adver-
tising “profession” bears a heavy

regponsibility  “for the undeniable

lowering of the character and quality
of the British press as a, whole during

the pagt ten or twenty years.” And

they ask, “How\long will it be before

they rise to the moral responsibilities
of their profession?” Publicity Minis-

" ters of the stamp of Sri Bhaktavat-
salam will do well to ponder over this

question. ‘They have no right to dis-

pose of Government funds entrusted :

'

. .- a8 though they belonged to their own'

- th

privete purse, to’' be" . distributed - to
el
tien-BAKA

;o

r-friends and withhéld from their -

(0-0PTEX
SARLE
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By V.V.PRASAD

UNSHI must resign. Storms
should not be belittled by
declaring that they have taken place
in a tea-cup. As far as Munshi is
concerned, it is a good opportunity for
him to run away from the Minister-
ship, for which he has been finding
himself unequal. Jairamdas Daulat-
ram was slightly more successful than
Munshi as Food Minister. Munshi
tries to be too clever. And when a
man tries to be too clever, he invari-
ably bungles. It is only Rajagopala-~
chari who can be too clever and still
continue to be in some position or
other. He is really a clever man.

In a court of law, it is enough if
the lawyer satisfies the judge. And a
judge does not have to bother much
about plausibility. He is only con-
cerned about legality.

Pariiament, although composed of
mere Congress Party nominees, is
certainly a body which depends on
commonsense more than on legalistics.
The technique of the law court there-
fore cuts little ice in a legislature: but
one wishes there were fewer lawyers
in Parliament. I am entirely in
agreement with Panditji’'s observa-
tions on the role of lawyers in society.

» L -

It is a pity we don’t take a clear-
cut stand on Nepal. We cannot
afford to have an antedeluvian dicta-

torship in Nepal. It is not good for
us. Intrigues of the worst kind are

always possible when you have Gov-
ernments which do not command the
support of the large majority of the
people. A popular Government with
King Tribhuvan as Constitutional
Head of the State should be our
openly declared policy. And we
should be prepared to go all out in aid
of the popular movement. The Socia-
list Party has been more inspiring
than the Government on Nepal. It is
quite true that we have so far been
glving recognition to the King of

Nepal who is now in Delhi. I have
heard glowing accounts of his socia-
pility and courteousness. I saw the
gallant Princes and the charming
Princesses of Nepal at the Prime Mi-
nister’s reception to the members of
Parliament on November 19. (The
reception coincided with Shrimati
Indira Gandhi’s birthday: but to
those who greeted her, she replied
with a twinkle in her eye, “You are
not supposed to know about it. It is a
secret.”)

Panditji gave a very Shavian reply
to the message of good wishes sent by
us of the Shaw Society on the occa-
sion of his birthday. I requested him
to accept my best wishes for many
happy returns of the day, *“although
Bernard Shaw hated the idea of birth-
day greetings.” Panditji’s efficient
Secretary, Mr. M. O. Matthai, who is a
good Shavian-—and who was present
when Panditji met Bernard Shaw—
conveyed to us the usual message that
Shri Nehru “is grateful to you for
vour good wishes on the occasion of
his birthday.” “Your break with
Shavian tradition,” the letter added,
“so soon after the formation of the
Shaw Society, under your president-
ship, is interesting!” The word
“interesting” is interesting. It indi-

cates that being a Shavian, Panditjl

knows that the only Shavian tradition
is that there is no Shavian tradition.

If we are to grow beards because
Bernard Shaw had a beard (under

the impression that that is the Sha-
vian tradition) the Shaw Society
would be useless. Shaw will, if we
are not careful, suffer the fate of
Buddha. Buddha was no believer in
God,. but we have made an avatar out
of him. {Shaw was a ruthless attacker
of the Vlctori?.n conventions, which
were harden}ng into traditions. We
can be worshippers at the shrine of
Shaw only figuratively, If we make
him an actual idol, we w

ill hardl
the right thing by the iconocl‘e.st.y %

Bertrand Russell has said that
China would not have intervened in
Korea if the U. S. had recognised the
People’s Government. Russell is no
friend of the Communists, but he
knows the Chinese very well. His
Problem of China is the best book
on China that I have read. Rus-
sell was brought up in the tradi-
tion that an idle man’s brain is the
devil’'s workshop: but his visit to
China made him write In Praise of
Idleness. The Chinese are in many
ways the greatest country on this
earth. Nobody knows as well as they
do the beauties of leisure. A civili-
sation is best judged by the manner
in which the people spend their lei-
sure. There would have been neither
Korea nor Tibet to trouble the world
if the U. S. had made it possible for
the People’s Government to send its
representative to Lake Success. Oscar
for Jawaharlal Nehru for the best
foreign policy of the year! The
Chinese are a highly individualist
people—even like the Indians. It is
most unfortunate that the U. S. and
her friends are making enemies with
China instead of making friends with
her.

* * *

The President’'s address was re-
markable for the lack of showman-
ship. Rajen Babu’s strength is his
lack of showmanship. When he is
walking, you are not aware that the
President is walking; when he is
speaking, you do not know that the
President is speaking. You think
you are speaking to a polite, even
diffident, individual. He does not
think too much of himself, as most
men in power do.

Nobody believed the Prime Minis-
ter’s statement that the next Gene-
ral Elections would be held early in
1951. The President’s statement that
they will be held at the end of 1951

appears more plausible, although there
is no knowing that they will be held

in winter either. I had about half a
dozen interviews with Rajen Babu
‘before he became President. Whenever
I put him the question as to when the
-Constituent Assembly would finish
4ts work, he hoped that it would be
finished in the course of the next few

months. He wgs anxious that it -

should be finished quickly. But it

“always got postponed. The last time

I asked the qugftion, he replied, with

a sweet swile:}“I really cannot tell.

-

It depends on the members of the
Constituent Assembly. I however
expect that it would be finished dur-
ing this session. There are transitory
provisions in the Draft Constitution,
and if they are accepted, the Consti-
tution comes into force in accordance
with these provisions. Until the new
Constitution is actually promulgated
there will be a hiatus, and at that
time there will be some kind of Care-
taker Government. The tiransitory
provisions are that the Assembly will
become Parliament, and that the
Provisional President will be elected.

Question: Was not the President of
the Constituent Assembly to
pecome the Provisional Presi-
dent of the Republic in accord-
ance with the precedent in

) other countries?

Dr. Prasad: I do not know what
the precedent is. One or two
members of the Drafting Com-
mittee recommended it because
it was thought that Lord
Mountbatten would be going
away; but Lord Mountbatten
continued to be Governor-Gene-
ral. The proposal of the Draft-
ing Committee is that the Con-
stituent Assembly should elect
the President.

Now only the phrase of “Care-taker
Government” is being used by other
leaders. Rajen Babu is one of the
few people who are not intoxicated by
power. Russell, I am sure, would like
him for that.

® * *

Norman Marshall quoted from the
Prologue of Henry V, before he intro-
duced the scenes from Shakespeare,
which had a very successful run at
the Regal for a week. The Prologue
was very appropriate:

Piece out our imperfections with

your thoughts;

Into a thousand parts divide one
man,
And make imaginary Puissance;

Think, when we talk of horses, that

you see them

Printing their proud hoofs in the
For "tis your - thon

s your oughts

must deck our l%ings,t hat now

Carr_y them here and there:

) ing o’er times, ,

Turning the accomplishme
many years .

Into an hour-glass: f i
o e or the which

jump-

nt o:



Admit me Chorus to this history;

Who prologue-like your humble

patience pray,

Gently to hear, kindly to judge, our

play.

But it was not necessary to cub
Shakespeare into a thousand pieces in
order that we may make “imaginary
puissance”. We are happy to see
Shakespeare acted more or less in ac-
cordance with the ideas of the old
Elizabethan Stage Society, which
saved Shakespeare for the twentieth
century. Sir Henry Irving so mangled
Shakespeare that Stephen Leacock
said that he was the “Saloonio”—who,
according to Colonel Hogshead, was
the chief character in the Merchant
of Venice.. When it was pointed to
him that Saloonio did not figure in
the Dramatic Personae, the Colonel is
undaunted. “Why, of course, he
didn’t”, he said. “You don’t suppcse
you'd find Saloonio there! That’s the
whole art of it! That’s Shakespeare!
That’s the whole gist of it! He’s kept
clean out of the Personae——gives him
scope, gives him a free hand, makes
him more of a type than ever. Oh, it’s
a subtle thing, sir, the dramatic art!”

There is no Saloonio in Norman
Marshall’s troupe. I did not, of
course, like Mr. Marshall coming out
every time and explaining what is
going on, and what is about to go on.
Probably a voice from within would
be more effective. Since the same
people figure as characters in all the
Plays, disbelief becomes less and less
willing to be suspended. There is a
schoolboy air about presenting scenes
from Shakespeare. We do not require
to be convinced that the British are
a cultured people. We take that for
granted. (Maybe, the French do not:
and scenes from Shakespeare may be
quite in order in France). We would
insist on a whole Play by Shakespeare;
and we are not satisfied with the
demonstration of acting talent and of
Shakespeare’s genius. They have
never been in doubt in this country.
Cuts in Shakespeare have no justifica-
tion, and presenting scenes has even
less justification. The Dramatic Opi-
nions and Essays of Bernard Shav
have obviously been lost on 3
British Council. Or is it the infl
of Marshall Plan (George, not
man) on British Culture? The
ricans like everything co
because they have no time fd
thing. They have no time fdi
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kespeare; so they would like to get
a holt of it by sitting through a
couple of scenes. I only hope that
the condensing fever does not catch
the Penguins and the Pelicans. I
dread the prospect of Hardy, Gals-
worthy and Wodehouse being con-
densed for my benefit.

Poor Shakespeare cannot protest,
but we, whose attitude to the Bard

is on this side of idolat’ry, can. I do:

not like my Shakespeare cut into a
thousand bits. The British Council
seems to know that this is a possible
line of criticism. I have heard many
people ask, “Are not a few scenes
from Shakespeare better than no Sha-
kespeare at all?” My answer, speak-
ing for myself, is in the negative. 1
know there are many who would be
dving for even a small bit of Shakes-
peare in this country. But not all of
them would be able to sce the Shakes-
peare Company perform, because of
the prohibitive rates of admission. I
tried hard to go a second time, and
was prepared to pay the cash. I
could not buy a ticket because the
House was full. My reaction was
not so much of regret at my inability
to see the excellent players as of

satisfaction that I did not have to pay

an almost prohibitive sum of money a
second time. And I am a professional
critic, who should be able to spend a
little money on the theatre, because
most of the other shows I see cost me

nothing. I do not like the idea of the:

British Council trying to make me
pay an awful lot of money to meet
the rent of the Hall charged by the
Theatre Manager. I would have pre-
ferred their staging their show at the
Irwin Theatre or the Wavell Theatre.

They could then have got the Hau.

almost without any charge.

The British Council should much
rather put on their shows under the

auspices of cultural organisations in

this country than under the aCgIs of
commercial magnates. They should

be able also to play in different partg
of the town without placing them-

selves at the mercy of commercia}
To see Cult‘ure being con-

prevails, 3
Wealth decy
decay.
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® You waste food

O You do not observe
rationing rules

® You do not do
your bit in the

nation’s crisis

irow Wore Food
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