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Could You Disbelieve These Testimonials ?

R, F. WYATT, The Dugout Club,
238, East 52nd Street, NEW YORK,
AMERICS :- Dear Sir, Congratula-
tions to you Because of your sure
prediction of President Roosevelt’s
re-election. This forecast you made
in a letter to me 18 months before
the voters went to the polls shows
by subsequent events that you accu-~
rately discerned the public mind of
Amorica......

A. C. WILLIAMS, Empire Paper
"li3, Greenhithe, Kent, ENCLAND:-
“Withcut any prejudice, 1 hereby
certify ttat the predictions in my

entire Lifs Reading given to me by
Pandit N. Amirtananda Saheb turn-
ed quite accurate so far. He pre-
dicted on 25th September, 1950, that
I will got a son about January, 51, I
really gota son on 2!st Jamuary, 51 ...

PRED ANDREW Murcuit of Messrs.
V. Petervoschi, Viadivastoc, Russfa:-
I had occasion to consult Pandit
N, Amirtananda, the Royal Astrolo-
gor of Mylapore, Madras, and also
had my entire Life Reading, 1 was
very favourably impressed with higs
vast erudition and keen penetrations
and no less by his genial courtesy...

STATE BIRTH DETAILS OR LETTER WRITING TIME,

Pandit N. Amirtananda,

‘ 10, 5th Trust Cross St., Mandavalipakkam, Madras-28,
Tolepheas: 72607
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Should Voting Be Compulsory ?

NTERESTING is the suggestion of the Chief Election
L Commissioner that voting by every citizen should be
made compulsory by law. We doubt if it will be a measure
of practical wisdom. We feel that freedom on one’s part
to exercise- the franchise also implies the freedom not to
vote.

It may be recalled that leaders lilfe the late Dr. Rajendra
Prasad expressed concern at the unwieldy electoral machine
and the enormous number of illiterate voters under the new
-~nstitution. Would they be able to exercise their franchise
‘.‘.;'telligently ? Was there ne way to limit their number ?
They were much exercised over this problem.

e e e e e o e Y
We wish all our readers, advertisers \
‘ and sub§crihérs

‘ A Happy Deepavali %
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We fear that compulsory voting will create more

complications. Not all can go to the polling booths because

gg:;rsst?;alcglfg%lltles. Some may dislike both or all the
many sicgk altlxdl afﬁs- During monsoonish or rainy weather
for want of ::: ing people may prefer to stay indoors
Suppose membcr:)rs gfr conveyance to the polling booths.
their person and d minority communities fear violence to
intimidation b danger to their safety in the face of
Senas or thosey ?ntl-sccml e]eme_nts let loose by the various
dare to go ou(t) sogle brute m'fl.lority? Will women voters
that our d uncer such circumstances? The truth is

¢mocracy 1s too young and that the Commissioner

is far ahead of his times!
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ROMANCE IN THE OFFING

“HELLO! young man; here’'s

a letter for yovu,” said
the garrulous old postman, whose
gift of the gab increased with
the miles he traveiscd. It was
a hot May afternoon in 1960,
he stood “beside me, holding
out the letter with onme hand
and wiping the sweat oa his
forehead with the other. I took
the letter and read it. [ heaved
a sigh of relief

I was twentytwo and I had by
then spent five years in the
village since I completed schoo]
final. Al that I had to do during
this period was to read and
rée-read the fifty odd volumes
of Telugu books in the village
Panchayat Library. ‘Andhra
Bhoomi,” (Andhra Lapd) a
Telugu Daily, which never ceased
10 come during this period, was
the other prop on which I leaned
for a few hours’ browsing. I
bad no friends in the village
to converse with on matiers of
any Importance to me, for none
of the villagers bad education
beyond the primary level,

Occasionally some illiterate
peasant would come with ap
English letter from the Govern-
ment and ask me to translate it.
1 begaq to get weary of my
village life. Moreover, I had no
desire to be g permanent
paratite on my Uncle.

My pareats died when I was
still a ctild, leaviog me (0 the
eare of my Uncle. 1 was the
only child of my pa:ents, nore
preceding or following me. Ever
since I began to take notice. I
knew only my Uncle and Aunt

whom I thought to be my parents.
and calied ttem ‘Daddy’ and
"Mumomy’. Indeed i1hey were
mose than mere parent: to me.
They nursed me, brought me
up aopd sent me w0 a neighbour-
ieg rural town for High School
Educaticn. They were childlese

and this increased their affection
towards me

Ou:s is a smalj village of
about hundred houses and
slthough people of ¢ifferent
castes lived there, they mainly
depend on  agriculture. My
Uncle bad a few acres of land.
Havieg been used to the snug
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shelter of sckool buildings for
over a decade I -was utterly
useless in farming and the red.
sun, who, to me always seemed
hot, would make me wither in no
time,

During these years when I wa
ea'ing the bread of -idleness my
dowany chin and upper lip began
rather hastily to give way to
those dark filaments calleg
moustache and beard, that I hg >
of necessity to frequent the
village barber  With each visit
my Uncle’s upeasiness increased.
There were a few girls in our
village, some good and some
bad, tut my Uacle who had
very orthodox notions about life
1o general, couldn’t think of an
outrage on me from the evil stock
or some rash behaviour on my

rt towards the virfuous ones.
ffe bad always a very high
opinion about me, but then the
ways of gyoung are 80 unfre-
dictable, anything might happen,
anywhere and at any time.

Of course, he needn’t have
feared much for me. [ fqr one
had always been a connoissear
and held that if ever you wanted
to taste it should be the best
dishes; the best diinks; and the
best...well, I oeedn’t tell you what
it is. And so these village
damsels had always been an
eye-sore to me.

I HAD always a secret loaging

for the posh city danes, | had
once seen a gi:l, who was from
Madras, when some year3 ago
1 was travelling with my Upc_!e
fn a bus. I admired within
myself her black braided long
hair; her rouged cheeks; l.ler
mis hievous eyes, glisteniag with
collyrium; her pOulicg smal!
lips; her well formed breasts;
and above all her uarrow waist.
I fell immediately in love with
all city girls. I thought a clty
rust be heaven, full of beaming
young girls cverywherc. Ho‘v
bappy I should be if ever I cou d
"give inacityl.....

7 The letter was from the Head
Office of Premier [nsqranlze;
‘Company, posting me as a jud

'erhp toy tgeir Branch Office at
st. 2rur. Thei-sigh of relief was
for my prospeciive {elease from
the clutches of rural idleness and
pe-haps into those of a petticoat.

My Uncle was at first un-
wmizg to send me there. He
remembered tbat he had once
been to that place. :l'hc people
were rough and primitive. The
place was once mnotorious for

Y

daily murders. Days, no doubt,
bad changed and with them
perhaps people too everywhere,
but sull he had his doubts
about that plac: which could
neither bz coanfirmed  nor
negatived by anyone ia the
village.

At last he agreel to my going
aad 3o on aa auspicious Friday
I set out for Perur more in the
hope of failing on the lap of
a lass thas for a bright carcer
as a junior clerk.

THE place lies nearly a

hundred miles i1 the north-
westerly directlon beyond bills
and dates. I bad to walk four
miles to catzh a bus at the
nearest spot from cur village and
from there travel nearly ten
miles to the nearest railway
statton.  Although I pit on
a brave face at home when
my uncle raised doub's about
that place, I was not full of
beans when 1 got dowa there
and I could hear the twitter of
my heart,

Perur was not a big towa. It
had a population of ahout
twentyfive thousand. It lies
at the southern tip of the Deccan
Plateau, with a rural background.
The place had nothing to offer
for one like me who had travelled
a near hundred miles with the
fond hope of soft landine on
an angel pavement. Oh! Where
were th: paragons of my imagi-
pation ? Had I come ¢o a
wrong place for my adventure?

To mollify my troublei head
{ began to spend my week-eads
visitiog plac:s of some importancs
near and around Perur. They
were not maay and uanfortunately
for me bad no romantic assocla-

Y



tions .wha'sosver. There was a-

waterfall where I frequently
bathed and there was a fort, a
seventeenth century ruln where [
meditaced on the glory that
was India’s. I became tired of
these places as I had no Interest
in places where I could oot
find m - seraphs., Therefore after
a three-year aeon I asked for a
transfer  to Head Office at
Madras, which was sincerely
recomm:nded by our Branch
Manager Soon I was fransfer-
red to Madras.

QUR oOffice is a five-storey

building on the main thoroughs
fare which bas three super-
latives o it8 credit: the
longest, the widest and the
busiest. I was posted to the
policy-holders’ section which was
on the second floor; and as 1
had some experience in the
Branch I found no difficully ia
adjusting myself to the Head
Office procedures.

I stayed In a big lodging
house wlth an acquaintance
through a letter of introduction.
It lay a few furlongs in the
south-easterly directlon to our
Office, From here you could
reach the Beach In few
minutes. It had more than two
bundred rooms with a big
common hall for the nocturnal
visitora, The near five hundred
fnbabitants (there were two for
each room) were mostly cele-
brate’. Their ages ranged from
the raw twenty to the ripe
sixty. They were no misogynists
but simply women and marriage
passed over them. My friend,
who at thirty-five was still a
bachelor, had an iliad of
Instances where artful jades
slipped through his embrace,

_ Sitting in the second fioor just
ia front of the entrance I had
to perform doudble duties. I tad
to attend to granting of loans
within a particular group of
policies and also act as ad
receptionist. I was not specifi
qally asked to act as a recep-
tionist but this was inescapable
as I sat just before the door.

AT first the city wore always

a festive look for me. Whether
in the wmorning or in the
evening, whether at the theatre
or on the thoroughfare, whether
at a bus stop or oa the beach,
It was an erdless flow of
young ladies. I felt i was a bee
in a garden of flowe:s byt with

one difference: I could not suck
honey from any.

Days merged in weeks and
weeks in montbs. 1t was time to
replace the third calendar with
a fourth since my coming to
Madras. Unpsatisfied desires and
unfulfilled ambitions forced me
to do ceriain things which
were not altogether healthy or
desirable. I kept reading books
and tried to bury my grief in
the pages I turned. | began to
smoke and imagined [ was puffing
out my sorrows. I neglecte
my meals and thought
attenuated body meant ¢iminish
wants. As these things
upon me, my eyes
susken, my cheeks bec
hollow, and my bands and lep)
becaze weak and lean. The on
part which retalned its slze
or scemed to bave grown bigger
on account of general weakea-
irg of the body elsewhere, was
my belly. And so at twenty-eight
! might bave passed for any-
one between twenty-nine and
thirty-efght and certainly not

below that. I would have given
up the ghost but for the t_imely
succour of a young and sprightly
lady. Wait, let me detail it
40 you.

IT was a fine Monday morning.
It was 10-30 and the initial
hubbub on the floor was begin-
ning to die down. Everyone was
getting busy after the wegk-cnd
rest. 1 too was engaged in my
work. | was bepding my head
over the table looking into
some papers, when I heard soft
and sweet words addressed
t0o me.

* Excuse me.”

I loocked up and saw a young
lady standing before my table.
She was very fair and bad
rosy lips. Her apple-like‘chegks
bad something of child-like
tenderness in them. Her black
and fish-like eyes seemed (O
conceal mischief. Her black and
long hair was braided and hung
down over her shonlder in froat.
Her straight breasts aided only by
the orthodox bodice spoke of
their ownper’s unruffled youth.
She wore a blue sarce and a
blue blouse and these made her
complexion wore luminous. She
sappeared to be weak in only omne
§

particular and that was her
waist. It was not as parrow as 1t
should have been.

* Yes, Miss,” 1said, smother-
ing my emotion and puttiag on
an undisturbed alr,

“I'm Malathi. m newly
posted here. I bave been asked
to report to the Officer-in-Charge
here,”” she sald, smiling.

Oh! mark her fine teeth,
resplendent even under shade.

“He sits there, in that cabin,”
Isaid pointing to the left-side
gsoom at the other end of the
floor.

She hesitated.

1sald, “He’s a nice man. You
. R
can go and see him”’,

« Oh, no, no,”* she said, “You
see, I'm a new-comer. I bave no
desire to see him without a proper
{ntroduction.”” She stopped for
a few seconds and then said,
“*'Why not you help me ?”

*Oh yes, most wlillingly,”
I said and led her to our officer-
in-charge.

She was put in charge of the
same type of work as I was doing
but to a different group of
policies. The Superintendent of

)
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that section asked me to help
her which I readily agreed to
and wisbing my fair lady well
fa her assignment, I came back
tn my seat, where I could only
contemplate and not concentra‘e
at all on my work.

It was five in the afternoon
and people were leaving the
Office, some in groups and some
alone. I waited for a few minutes
fn my seat. Presently Malathl
came.

SHE said balf playfully and

half seriously, *“Thank you
for your forenoon service ',

“Don’t bothe: aboutit. How
do ycu find the work ?*’ I asked.

“The Superintendent has
taught me the rudiments about
. I'm afraid Ishall be a great
botheration to you in the coming
days.”

“1 shall deem it a privilege
and shall always be pleased to
help you in any way.” The
words rolled in spite of my
pasillanimity.

“Thank you very much,’ she
said and looking at her watch
she continued, “I'm sorry I have
to leave vou now becavse my
father will be waiting outside
with his car.”’

“*Good-bye, then,’” [ said.

Back 1o the room that night,
I lay on my bed and picking
out Maugham’s "“Of Humam
Bondage ™’ from the shelf I tried
to read. 1know not what bound
me to Ma'athi but it was her
counienance that greeted me on
every page. I rave po ilea now
how long Ikept looking at her
but I do remember that it was
she in the pages who signified the

10

lateness of the hour and lullabled
me to sleep.
[ ] » a

While ocur hero (the "I of
this story) is thus reportedly

slzeping I, the writer, should _

like to take advantage of this
interregnum to ftell you a few
details about our beroine with
whose features our "I of the
story had dealt at some length.

She was indeced a graceful
young lady at 21. She was a
graduate and the second daughter
of a now superannuated Bank
agent He now lives in affluent
retirement as there were no
wolves at bis door when he
left service. His first daughter,
elder to Malathi by three years,
bhad been married to an BEnpgiaeer
in Bangalore.

Malatti’s girl friends whenever
they saw her would burst with
eavy. They alwavs feared that
s1e was a powerful rival and
would easily snatch away thelr
boy frieads from them. She was
the pride of her College. There
were in fact very few male
students who might not bave
smacked their lps on seeing
her. You could count such
people on the fingers of so
hand.

As she had to spend her tim
idling at home her father advise
her to work somewhere for so
time. It was her fathe "s plan tu.
she should continue in employ-
ment till such time he could
arrange for a good alllance.
She could then resign if she
did not feel like working,

So it was, that she came to
wosk in the Office ia which our
hero was employed and it was
no wonder that our hero should

have fallen in love with her at
first sight. She had pleasing
looks and it was a pleasure to
tatk to her.

', With these words I wish to take
?eave of you, I assure you I shall
‘pever again intrude upon you,
as baving entrusted the task of
telling the story to the hero,
I should not have thus interfered,
but I hope you will excuse my
indulgence when you remen ber
tha: tte talk was about a belle
and there, any man s very likely
to show up a little of himself.

* . «

Days went by and our acquain-
tance increased steadily. I took
care to be in Office well before
10 O’ clock daily so0 as to
reciprocate the obeisance of my
lady love and I never left the
office at five in the evening lest
I should miss her side glance at
me. [ would bdlush whepever
I notfced a half suppressed smile
on her lips.

I would occasionally invent an
excuse; it might be to offer
her my help and advice in her
wortk or to borrow some
statiorery of which I had no
~tock ; to steal towards her and
_ to her; She would most
2'ingly oblige when It was a
destion of giving me papers
: forms and as politely decline
2. help sayiog that there was
w5t much to learn in the seat
2nd that she found the work very
asy.

It was a few months later that

I bappened to see her parents.
The occasion, even otherwise,
was a memorable one.

It was a month-end Sunday
and I was alone in the room
as my room-mate was away in
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‘his village on a holiday, 1 had
no money on hand to thigk of
any costly entertainment !
thought the beach was an
admirable place for a few hours’
Inexpensive diversion. There,
with four-anna worth groundnuts
gou could buy a three-hour
relaxation.

I THEREFORE started fos tl.at
‘place early. It was a few
minutes” walk from our Jjodge.
The northern part of the beach
was already sewarming with
people. The rabble of the
city frequented the northern
part. I had no desfre to sit
with the stinking riff-faff. I
therefore walked nearly two
miles towards the southern
slde where the beach was some-
what narrower. But this place
was the uswval retreat of the
wealthy. Here I sat lcoking
absently at the sea and the
waves wbich ran (owards the
shore chased by others.

I bought fried peas for a few
paise from a hawker and sat

there munching slowly. It was
gettiog Jate but I had no mind to

return to my room early, leaving
the lovely sight and bracing sea-
breeze behind.

I was gazinrg towards the sea
and wondering whether the sea
tose into the sky or the sky
merged into the sea when I
heard a faniliar voice addressing
me thus :

*‘Hello! Philosopher, you seem
to be meditating.”’

I turped towards that side but
Yook ! My Malathi was standing
there brightly  smiling and
adjusting ber saree which seemed
to defy ber because of the sea

bsecze.
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-:Oh, no, I was just praying to
the Sea God.”

“What for?""

“For a maiden pure and
simple”’, :

‘What did he say for that?”

**He asked me to close mY
eyes for a few seconds and then
Jook towards my right. I did as
I was asked, and am seeing you
now’’,

Sie started laughing and said
**You are a great wit.”

“I'm sorry I didn’t notice you.
I was simply gazing at the sea
aad the sky,” I said a few
moments later. \

“I came Just a few minutes
ago, Icame with my parents. I
asked them to sit there and on
sceing you came here,” she said
pointing out her parents who
were sitling a few yards away.

“] don’t think you will be hur
by the sand and the small
shells if you sit for a few
minutes,”” 1 said as she was
stil] standing there.

“You scem to think highly of
me. I'm no child, nor am 1
dellcate’ so saying she sat o~
the sand a few feet before me.

We talked that evening

various things. Although I put

a cheerful face all the time
were talking I was pot unco
cious of the urge within mé*
express my deep and sincere lov
towards her and if only she™
should accept me as her husband
how bappy I should be on this
earth Couldn’t we disprove the
old adage which says that real
marriages atre made in heaven ?
But this urge was veiled by a
membrane, by no means thin, of

fear that as our acquaintance was
only a few months® old the time
was not yet ripe (o broach on
subjects of personal pature.

- Moreoves, as the saying in our

tpngue goes, you may measure
e depth of a sea but can’t

I auge the mind of a2 woman. I
‘,‘ieclded. therefore, within me to
| be satisfied with the pleasure of
talking to her on matters of
general importance and to post-
pone the more important and
“the more urgent (I was already
twenty-eight) subject of our
matrimony to an  unkoown
auspiclous day in the future.

It was nearly efght o’ clock.
We got up on a call from
Malathi’s parents. I was soon
Introduced to her parents. I
was given a lift upto my lodge.
After dropping me there they
drove away.

THAT aight when I lay down
on my bed looking at the
ceiling I felt I saw Malathi
laughing through the ,rafters at
my predicament.

Bver since that evening when
[ had the good fortune of
‘alklng to Malathi pleasantly I
vas always on the look-out for
ht;opportunity to meet her and
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talk to her privately. Then ¥
could tell her how deeply I
valued her frierdship, and wha
a blessed soul I should be to
have her as partner in my life.
But such an opportupity did not
seem to be In the offing, for, our
friendship which appeared to
have a solid foundation did not
begin to grow. For qui.e some
time afterwarda it reverted (o
the old pattern of an affable
nod and a gentle wink. I
became impatient. 1 was.
beginning to lose heart, but
one evening I brightened up,
for tbe much awaited opportuaity
did present itself,

After the close of office hours.
I was standing on the road-side
plaiform leading to the entrance
of our office I was sileatly
gazing towards the noisy vehicles
passing on the road. Malathi,
who was held up at ber seat on.
account of a late visit by a lady
colleague, started somewhat
behind her usual (me. She
accosted me thus, '*You seem to
have no work this evening.”’

“Yes, I'm a free bird. A
bachelor can’t have much work,”
I said.

“1 intend going to a picture
this evening. Why don’t you

e
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keep company with me?’ she
asked.

“TI'm your (faithful s :
i shall follow you,” lerv:;td
playfully.

“You see, my father {s away
from the town and the car is
at my disposal. I told my
moiher tha: I would be late
tonight.”

*Then we shall Fave some
pleasant time one beside the
other..... I mean at the theatre,”’
I sald correcting myself, as 1

noticed a puzzled lock on her
face,

‘ Sure, but not beyond that.”
So saylng she laughed Leartily
1n which I too joined readily.

WE got iato the car and
drove to a neartby hotel. We
had Just enough time to take
some tiffin and then drive to the
cinema  house. We bought
tickets fer the highest class, sat
c_omfor(ably and enjoyed the
cinema unobserved by others.

thg the clnema was over
she said she would drop me at
my lodge and then go to her
house. The distance was nearly
four miles and we bhad to pass
through the big thoroughfare on
which our Office building stood.
The 10ad looked somewbat
deserted with very little pedestrian
and vebicular traffic. The com-
forting warmth beside Malathi
reminded me that it was an
admirable opportunity to speak
to her of my deep love towards
her. Indeed the cool sea breeze
did whisper to me of its support
in my venture I decided to tell
her of my warm feelings towards
her, but (curse my stars 1) just at
that moment I found a big

i4

g:)q:qgi!to " on ger left hand
18ed to hurt and perhaps h
her too with its bitel? pe Tarm

Within seconds of 1ts alighti

my palm was on it; or gratltlxjcgl:
at that part of Malathi’s han
where it landed, for 1 didn’t finc
afterw.ards that wretched
mesquito (my blood boils when-
ever I think of it) dead on her
}:a?d. ?nh s0 much force that
dc; left band suddenly cam:
awn which gave the car an
adunt swing towards the left,
as she was holding the steering-
wheel tightly. No damage was
douq and soon Malathi could
rcgaio cootrol; but what about
the look on her face at that
momeat! It spoke of her sudden
hatred_and anger. 1 offered my
apologies but she received them
coolly and didn’t speak a word
of reassurance. I didn’t speak
a word afterwards. Oh! How
I detested mysell a: that
moment! How 1 cursed my
stars for what had happened !

Preseotly, we came
to
lodge.  After giving a (?il:
interested  “ goodnignt™  she
(;lrg;le &tvva);i Didn’t she at that
en rive awa !
hopes, desires a Toiratiomy
She ¢id, in fact.

That night I wept bt -
a child until the pillt:)rvlvv !w

wet with my tears. I g
how long I wepst { o
ness, but it Pl fhat_dar

was lon
to melt the heart of ﬁ:ye;?llllm

wh_ich began to ‘
ghllosoph,v. It saidpe‘a“lsl'hesosﬂuln
bas no doqbt set for the day
ut he will rige tomorrow
fesent troubles might only be
uture pleasures.
You may yet be
1.dld indced find

2 Brave.
fortunate.”

nd aspirations ?

solace in the words of my pillow
and soon fell aslecp.

The one thing that I wanted
to do the next day was to
take acvantage of the first
)opportunity and offer my sincere
apologies in the humblest way
and to re-establish our relations
on the former footing. I could
not succeed in this as Malathi
was absent on that day.

BAS days went by Malathi’s

chair too went without her
occupant, for, Malathi did not
reurn. It was soon rumoured
tbat she had resigned her job
and left service. This piece of
icformation was brought to me
by a tipster by a secondary
profession. I didn’t give
crec ence to his words as 1 never
belicved in what he said.

I began to despair as Malathi
continued to be absent. Some-
times ideas would flood my head
as to the possible methods of
seeing her. I would think of
going to her houses and seeing
her but I would soon become
despondent and abandon . the
idea. For some reason or other,
she had never Invited me to
her house, even once, while we

ere on cordial terms. Moreover,

sshould be iil at ease before

*t parents whom I saw only for

“few minutes and that too in

alf darkoess.

§ My sorrows begap to tell on
Jiy mind. I would often sit In
my seat, unable as well as
unwilling to do work, Somectimes
friends would come and ask me,
s« Hello! friend, you look so
woebegone. What’s wrong with
-you? But what was wrong with
me? Everything. I say every-
thing because I lost that, on

which 1 placed so much of
confidence for my future bappi-
pess and with that I lost all
hopes. When there’s not an jota
of hope what could siill be right
with me? In my abseni-minded-
ness I would often mutter to my-~
gel?, ““Could I see her at least
once in my life?”” ‘‘Could Isce
her at least once in my life 7

I could indeed see her but
only once afterwards. It was
nearly after a month since she
stopped coming to the Office.
The clock was stiiking five and
Malathi cutered our floor through
the door-way like an angel
visiting her earthly friend at an
appointed hour, or might I say
like a ghost in a detective story ?
She brought with her a bunch
of envelopes and giving me one
gaid, ** Mr. Rao,” (mind you, it
was the first time she addressed
me by name) I'm getting married
on the twenty-fourth. Will you
be kind enough to attend 2"

1 could muster enough
strength to stand up and wish
her rather laconically thus,
“Thapk you, I wish you all
the happiness.” The moment
she tleft me, which she did
instantly, I sank lnto my chair.

To brush all this aside as a
bad time in my life it took
nearly three months of my
furlough and when I returned
1 was nearly my former self, by
which I mean 1 sat there prepared
for another bout at love.

But do you think I shall ever
be successful ? *

« Y don’t see your husband at
the club of late, Mrs, Brown,”’

“No; he stays at home now
and enjoys life In his own as
I want him to.”
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LORD SRI

KRISHNA

% By H. H. SRI SWAMI SIVANANDA %

SALUTATIONS to Lord Krishna,

the Supreme Lord who is the
indweller of our hearts, who is
Existence Absolute, Knowledge
Absolute, Bliss Absolute, who {s
the Sou] of this universe, who
bestows Immortality on His
devotees, who is the source for
everything and who took a
human form to please the gods
and His devotees, to destroy
wickedness and establish righte-

ousness.

Avataras appear for gpecial
reasons in specfal circumstances.
Whenever there s much un-
righteousness, whenever confu-
sion and disorder set In on
account of unrighteousness and
baffle the well-ordered progress
of the people, whenever the
balance of human society is
upset by selfish, ruthless aad
ciuel beings, whenever irreliglon
and Adharma prevail, whenever
the foundations of social organi-
satlons are undermised, Ava-
taras appear to establish Dharma
and to restore peace, Avatara is
a descent of God for the ascent of
map. A ray from the Hiranya-
garbha descends on earth with
mighty powers to keep up the
harmony of the universe. The
work done by the Avalaras and
their teachings produce a
benign spiritual influence on
buman beings and help them In
their upward divine unfoldment
and Self-realisation.

Bhudevi (Goddess of earth)
was very much oppressed by the
burden of several Asuras—evil-
minded la the form of haughty
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kings. Therefore she sought
refuge in Brabma, the lord of
crea'ion, Brahma said, ‘“‘Lord

Narayana is golng to incarpate
In the bhouse of Vasudeva ag
Krishra. Adlisecsba will be bora
as his elder brother to do
secvice to Him, The celestial
women also will be born in the
world to serve Him. The sages
will take the forms of cows. You
will not be troubled any more.
Lord Krishna will punish the
wicked and establish Dharma.””

In the city of Mathura a king
named Su asena reigned over the
kingdom of Suraseca. He was
the chief of the Yadus. On one
occasion in that city, Vasudeva,
the son of Sura, ascended bhis
chariot as bridegroom with his
bride Devaki for a procession.
Kamsa, the son of Ugrasena and
brother of Devaki, who had
imprisoped his father Ugrasepa
and was reigning dver the king-
dom himself, drove the chariot
to please his sister. On the way
an aerial voice said to Kamsa,
*Oh ! fool! The eighth child
Devaki, your sister whom you a
taking, will kill you.”” At onc
the wicked Kamsa caught higl
sister by the halr and tried to
kill her with the sword in hid
hand. Vatudeva pacified Kamsa
and spoke to him in sweet words :
“0O Kamsa! You are a great
hero, How can you kill a
womapn, and that too your sister,
during the marriage occasion T
Be not afraid of the aerial voice..

(Continued on page 65)
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Unrivalled Best Tonjo, !t Erings sound sleep, clears the bowels, gives
good appetite, keeps she Draln fresh and purifies Blood. Inparts glowing
and robust health to any person. You will have a feeling that the weight of
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KAVIRAJ N. A. ANANDA, H.1L. M, 5, Regd, Ayurvedic Practitioner,
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THE LOVE.CRAZED WOMAN

ON 3 praciog November afiernoon 1n 1928, the
o arbo
festivity. The pier wl;: presented a scene of great

) gaily decorated, and thron
of pleasure-excited people walked its spacious wi-‘“

looking out at the approach to the harbour,

The §. 8. Malolo, the
the Maston Line’s Ori 1 floet
Oregon from her maid

t and biggest ship
ental fleet was returning home
én voyage to Chinese waters.
Presently the ship hove into :
" sfght, It nosed its
;:%3‘&‘:“??&3' tl? the pier, almost at imperceptible
seas, » ke a huge, kindly disposed leviathan of the

The ship derthed .
gang-planks were dow::.m l%it a great, joyous yell. The

¢ crowd waiting on the piert
\r"cl::teid up the planks to greet their ffiends t‘l)leir
ves, returning from a boliday tour of the Orl'ent.

M’W
By

JOE O'HARA
m““”"“““’“m«ooououw

A Junior officer of the siip,

standingly smart in his uniform navy blue and golds

'tepped intO the great dinin 8 l . h
pride and happ} g saloon. He watched wit
saloon, the ;&:t“;é‘hm“ﬂ the plate glass sides of the

main deck and the plgrp Y Howas tiling around on the

. He was lookj bod
o 8 ng at nobody
E::n ec.ulan he was just taking in the whole anil‘

Gllbert Pinto, out’

A shortlsh woman, s

. Supple as a t, ¢

Ll::)rsglf from the pier, With graceful. agcﬁe al(l]; t

e thme?‘} sIhc shot up the gangplank, on the main
0 mo:) enta :li‘:n n?:e dcast her eyes round, hesi
the dinng saloon. - 2008 With & set face o,
She entered the saloo i
n. Gilbe ill in

the same position, His back was :ct;wﬁ?!:oth:z:ongn-

The woman laughed.

Pinto spun round His f:
came aear, stood fa “him
or e} facing him,

blanched. The women
Suddenly she whippad

““No! Nol” yelled Piato In horror.

She pulled the trigger. Pinto threw up his arms. He sagged to
‘he floor. He was dead.

The crowd all around the dinlng saloon heard the pistol shot,
10 out of place on board a ship just rcyally welcomed. A thousand
eyes turned to the saloon in horror. Across the glass panels, in the
middle of the saloon, the woman looked at the crowd coolly. Once
more, she raised her pistol. She placed it in her mouth, and pulled
the trigger. There was no explosion. The guw's bammer caught
her lip. Her lip saved that woman.

And then they disarmed and secuted ber—but not withous
great expense of perspiration! She fought like a panther and
kicked like the main-spring of & tower-clock.

That woman was Dorenc De Silva, who, if fate had not kicked
her about so callously, would have lived a humble, useful life,
and died a peaceful death,

» » ]

Immediately after the dramatic killing of Gllbert Pinto while
a thousand witnesses looked on, Dorene’s life story was dramatised
and glamourised by the eatire western press of the United States of
America. Sob-sisters got busy with their musty pens, and filled
up hundreds and hundreds of columns of the papers with Dorene, her
life, her wotk, her philosophy of life—as they called it.

Much of this sob stuff was the product of prolific, sentimental
imaginations. Much of it was trash.

Dorene De Silva was born in 1893, to Belgian parents, In the
city of Omsk; in Western Siberia. When she was a tiny tot of three,
her parents were killed in one of the many upheavals that Russia
suffered from the turn of the century. A Russian couple befriended
the orphan, renamed her Dora Georgieva Korabinakoff, and adopted
ber. Later, she took her origlnal name when she faced the world
for her bread.
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Nete : Please write your Name and Address in cleas

BLOCK LETTERS.
JALEEL THE GREAT (King of Wisards),
7, PENSIONERS' 5tb LINE, MADRAS-21, (Indis)
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Very early in her womanhood, whea Dorene was only 16, she
married a common Russian soldier. Two children resulted out of
the unlon,

The World War broke out in 1914, and Dorene’s husband was
called to the front. Nothing was heard of him after that.
Dorene’s two childien, too, died before thelr fifth birthday.

Once again, Dorerc was all alone in the world.

Came the end of the War.
vast empire of the Czars to its very foundations, And Dorene’
floated along the uncertain steam of Russian social life, apparently’
unconceraed about the vital changes around ber, dancing at taverns,
at port towns, waiting at tabie in cafes, somehow, anyhow.

What kind of woman was Dorene? Was she a woman of
wandering morals? Was she a beauty? Was she anything o:her
than her humble origins would indicate ?

She was a complex personality— the psychologists’ delight,

HER morals, if by that Is meant her sexual reflex,
She was above blame. She had so much respect for h
that she erupted with the feracity of a volcago if so much as an
indecent pass was made at her by any roue. Yet, she earned her

bread by dancing in low taverns for the edification of a low type of
humanity,

were air-tight.
er Own person,

She never yearned for plural masculine indu)éences. In this

she was a cent-per-cent Oriental, and she guarded her respectability
with a ferocity born of a deep inner conviction,

She was not a beauty. She had, however, that clusive some-
thing that marks a woman from the cro

wd, that magnetic invisible
beckoning that always attracts all manner of men, Jike moths uato
a flame. She had an indefinable grace to her carriage, a sinuousity
to her shapely limbs. Her body was beautiful,

She was very ill-read, almost to the poiat of illiteracy. Yet
she was quite a lingvist, speaking,—apart from her natlve Russian
Pollsh, French, Spanish, German, and later Chinese and Eqgli
She was not a perfect talker In any of (hesc languages, byt ¢
spoke them alright.

She was born in the humdle circumstaace of a
but her soul envisloned bigger things,
Opera, of universal applause,

peasant’s hom
of the stage, of the Grag:

She was a natural dancer, but not a good one, She had the
knack of learning new steps in d

ancing with incredible speed, as she
bad the knack of picking up strange languages, P :
And 8o she existed, dancing in Cheap houses of entertainment.

Towards the end of the War, Dorene came across a young
well-spoken Russian in one of the cafes in which she was dancing.
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A mighty revolution shook the}

The Russian to'd her that he was touring Russia loo!ﬂinghfor}?:l?uég;'t‘
girle to dance in the grand hotel he was running ml the o st
Each gir] approved by him was to receive 40 silver dollars ad agt fouk
0% of the moaey each girlsperﬁa:ldeth;lreeggs},Ot;l:ir; t?hespti{lussian o
bles and the bar. * So, little : )
a:mlclm;!::m. “if you are smart and worth your salg{ot‘:lzraet ai: ttég
eason why you should not earn 100 dollars a month.h Lo vh
hotel, and live in nice rooms on the second floor of the hotel.

o far. 100
Dorene never managed to earn that much money 8
dollars a month appeared fabulous. Aud life in the Orient stood
for romance that could only be imagined !

. . bout 20 other
The Russian was able to sign up Dorene and a

girls for his grand hotel in the East. H.e madle each eg})?wlslligg

an agreement which was printed in English, a languag

all the girls were ignorant,

THE party came to China, to Hankow. jl'he gra;ndactt:(:;le;
described in hyperbolic language by the Rusixa;; :vhz; gl v
the Carlton Hotel; its magnificence existed only In
imagination.

/ sted to pay for
Very soon the girls Jearnt that they were expedted ta
their boird and lodgging in the hotel, while they ‘}’]Ve“’k t:;;iar:ntol%cllngg
that their keep was free. And a little later t eh l: L o at the
girls bluatly what was expected of them besides thel uties at the
tables. They were expected *“to go on the line,” t0 serve as p

Armistice—Noveunber 11, 1918. That day was, °°‘§2§;‘;§a;‘g}
a wildoess rarely witnessed in the history 0,“ e Wd men. women and
taunted nerves snapped into wild explosion, A renzy bordering on
children escaped out of themsclves with a Irenzy
madness.

. ild and gay. French,
Armistice night in Hankow was wild an Frenc
,'neri::an alnd Birtigsh soldiers an_d sailors brol;e away from discipline
! went on the loose ! Drink literally flowed.
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are forty will rake you feel as twenty and kee¢p you as mposition
come! No noxious arugs of any kind are included in its comp )
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b\ggélt surprise in bhis life. Dorene was there in his home with hils
father and mother, and quite happy she was too !

ying that she was expecting a baby and that sH
would come down ic deliver the baby in Echo if mother-in-law woul,
send her the passage mopey. Clark’s

Immediately after Clark left Shanghal, Dorene wired to Clark’
mother at Bcho sa
dollars, and Dorene took the first availabl

mother cabled Dorene 35({-"
¢ boat to America.

Whether Dorene really believed that a bady was coming is not
known, but it proved to be a false alarm.

Dorene didn’t care much for life in Echo.
get away to New York, to Hollywood, and earn m

She did go and interview all the big shots in the show world,
and she was dislllusioned

at last. - No first rate show would have her.

She was ltching to
itlious.

Meanwhile Clark got employment with a firm in Portland and
he moved down there with Dorene,

HER miserable faiture to shine in the dancing firmament of

America, sored Dorene’s fiery temper, and she made her husband very
uncomfortable with her

uncomplimentary talk of the tastes of
Americans, Yet, the good Clark supported her for two years,
beseeching her to settle down with him to the duties of her home
and to forget her crazy ambitions of making millions on the danmce
00T18,

3

Slge wouldn’t settle down. It was during this time that whenever
she disagreed with

her husband, Dorene would threaten to jump
down from the window and end herself, or alternately, she would
whip out a gun and aim it at her husband. Clark was not only good,
but he was brave. He would walk upto her and gently take the gun
out of her hand. -

i
possible for either of them. So at last C
succeeded in pers

s d uading Dorene to divorce him. Bhe saw a
impossibility of their life—the basic clash of their temperaments. S
divorced him.

This life was im

.
_For three years Clark did not bear anything from her. He marsidt
agaio and was quite happy with his new wife.

During these three years Dorene
there for a time looking fo
place to place, secking w
sma'l engagemernt in sec

R

went to Hollywood, starved
r work in the studios. She moved from
ork, failing. The most she could secure was
| ond and third rate touring companies It
was during this time that she came across the handsome Gilbert
Pinto, the Junfor Officer of the steam ship Malolo whom she had
shot dead on board his ship so dramatically. The extent of their
intin:iacsénever came tolight. Dorene never disclosed it. And Pinto
was dead. :

24

All that is known of the history between Dorene and Plato
was that he promised to marry her and later refused to do so.

d ious to the shooting of Pinto, she came by
plangl}r(t)l:: S:r)), Igi'g;lci]:co to Portland and phoned up her fcrmfr
husband Clark and asked Lim to meet her that evening at a certaln
place in the town. 4 that she was quite gay

Clark met her and found thats . . }
“l had to sec you, darling,’”’ she smiled as they parted, '‘and
bid you good-bye.” .
X‘Good-bye ! Are you going back to China, Dorgne ? or all
“Well, yes, in a way. Goodsbye, Marc, and dtbankrygvlixfe ;reat
the nice t'ime 'I had with you. 1 wish you and you
happiness.” d sald, ‘‘Look up the
. she Icft she turped back and sald, " .
papezttlgﬁufrar?:vd M?x?c. There will be something worth reading there

Clark didn't quite catch the sense of haf romerly Fle come
sing on bis past life wit )
wa){ﬂ?:t I:Jiming. ;l))orene boarded éhe Malolo, as already described
d shot her lover, Gilbert Pinto, dead. ] .
- Al the sob-stuff and ballyhoo that grew around irtxlcllleste?;irr?:ze'
had its effect on the ]udgesl. ‘ll‘]ltlery gave her an
on a charge of mauslaughter.
sem?t]lciai[ll this sgtrange woman canonised hbelr Qeadth:os;rl.l il?g
put up a le;rge photograph of Pinto on her table l’ned el e
dramatised her dead love affair by smg.ui]g hlmp;?r:\lisn'
to the photo. Always her songs ende1 71! : e 1€ :
ining, my lover, when 1 met you,
" WZ;;all;gzg ! lyt was raining when 1 kz.llcd you! e
When she came to that “bang’’ she would point her finger a
boto as though it were a revolver. ‘ ‘
P Dorene wgas released from prison in the sprmg.a%'l lg;tzerafg;
erving a term of a little over three years. llm?en; ch after bet
‘'release she went to Portland and received help fro
Ald Soclety.

Againyshe went aroufnd t_ryti)ng toeﬁgginv;ork and fame. It was
mid-depression time and few jobs wer .

A ‘y,ear after release, one sunny afternoon, {)ordenia3 ifinge.gvsgicg
taxi, asked the driver to take her to the Xor_t a:(xi therrcgshe Ich
spans the beautlful harbour of the town, "éve here she ot
down. pald the drlver double his fare and laughed happi y,r o 1 she
had ,opcare in tke world. Before the taxi _dnver rez;)xse :
she Ivlvaa doing, Dorene ran across the bridge to the .parapel.
jumped on it ]i'the]y. balanced herself gra.cefully for an immor a
tnonfent—and plupged cown far, far below into the water.

Her body was recovered late that night.

At her lodging she left a note ‘requesting that her body might
be cremated and the ashes scattered in the sea. *
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THIS AGE OF BOREDOM!

EVER before did I under-
stand why headacbe pills
were  becoming  Increasingly
popular as well as necessary.
Recently I undertook a journey
by bus I got a seat in the
last row, and consequently
Innum:rable jolts. On top of if,
a fellow-passenger ‘regaled’ us
throughout the Journey by giving
us his views on everything under
the sup,

**Look at these modern
women. They go about without
covering their heads. What is
modern civilization coming to?
—And the young men of today ?

Unfortunately 1 cacnot repro-
duce faithfully all the enlighten-
ing things be said, not only
because I do not know shorthand,
but also because be interspersed
his oratioms with several silly
words. The pltch of his volce
would have made a microphone
blush., Was It not G.K.
Chesterton who said that the
loudspeaker has been Invented in
an age which has nothing
wortbwhile to say ?

Throughout the journey I felt
as Cheapside must have felt
after bis dumb wife was able
to speak. At the end of the
journey, I had to take a saridon
and a cup of tea—the nectar of
the present age.

I reached my destination and
after sometime I entered the san-
ctum sanctorum of a ‘Scientist’.
He would not let me go without
baving tea. Meanwhile, he
started dilatlng upon the
qualifications of his fellow
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Scientists. “ Do you know how
Mr. X got his Ph. D? 11 was all
manoecuvred and fake.——Are
you aware that Mr. Y was
refected for this post thrice and
was sclected when hls frlend
bappened to be the expert?——
Are you in the know of the
fa.ct that Mr, Z used to lock his
wife in his house before he went
to his office ?”

Now, I was not Interested in
Mr. X_orYor even Z, 1 asked
him if be could procure an
aspro. He readily got two, but
would not take the hint and I had

Mwmmm: -
By

Deoki Nandan Mathar
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to pay a heavy price for that
cup which of course did cheer.

Then I had to attend an
inaugural lecture by an eminent
scholar. He spoke for ninety
minutes, at the end of which my;
friend said to me, **We are
reduced to a pulp” God only
koows on what subject he spoke !

So this is the age of
Inaugurations, speeches and con-
sequential boredom. Bveryone
in our country thinks that he
possesses the gift of the gab,
We look forward to making
speeches without realizing what
a torture we inflict on the
auciencte.

It is not travelling (by bus or
train) of **speechification’ that

has made the,rage one boredom.
Whenever a person gets it into
his head to get marsied, the

jcrophone and the gramophone
rg;e made to perpetrate oft-

epeated banalitles on.unwﬂling
{pwple or busy examinees who
 paturally curse the fellow, WhIO
‘{bereby announces to the publf;
that he s being made a fool © !
What terrific noise they all make

s boring are some of
th:\I oao|-ecsalled %ultural Shows
which include items like bhangra
(which, however, serve to remove
the dust on the carpe) or a 8roup
folk song.

The crying need of the bour is
that an ylmm'umem should be
devised by which pecple may
be gagged. &

e

Domestic: There’'s a man
singin’ outside the doos, maam.
He wants to know if you'd help
him,

Mistress: .Tell him, [ don’t
sing.

L ] L
“ Have you heagf! that the
fillfonalre Is dead?
| v+ Yes, I am terribly sorry.”

«But he wasn’t a relative of
ours, was he 7°’
‘' No, that’s why I am sorry.”

. . he

He: *If 1 posted a letter
d to the silliest man
?: dlrlgsgsfand. 1 wonder who they

would deliver it to 2

. !d
' ;anocently): ¢ They wou'C
p‘rgtt::b(lly teturn it to the sender.

Novel Scientific Inventlon of

HERNIA

Fllaria, Elephantiasis, Orcht-
tis all sorts of Testicle disease»
shivering fever, Tonsil, enlarg-
ed prostate etc. not only gives
swift, sure and permanent relief
without operation but saves
patient from imminent diasge-
mination. For particulars write
details of the disease.

FREE We offer our best
services in giving
free medical advice from our
eminent physician for the cure
of various complicated diseases
if the details of the allment are
furnished.

HIND RESEARCH HOME,
POST BOX No. 25. HOWRAH-)

ATTENTION - ADULTS!

Want Rapturous Joy ?
Then Read & Enjoy !
Scintillating Sexcursions
Like
Snaps and Stories
Devilishly Detailed
, with a
Delightful Dash
of
Tit-Bits, Tales & ’forsos.

Write for Lists Matled Free, To

SAI INSTITUTE,
MADRAS-61.
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¢4 DOCTOR....Doctor please™
begged Kumar.

1t is midaight do you want
me to sce patients all {wenty-
fowr hours?” bawled Dr. Krishaa
Mohan, with prosperity shown on
the front.

““My father js seriousty ill
Dictar * pleaded Kumar.

“Bring your father to the
hospital to-morrow morning. 1
can se¢ no oge now ' shouted
Ds. Krishna Mohan.

Kumar’s eatreaties fell on deaf
Bars.

The ) irate doctor went In.
The swing doors shut with a bang.

umar stood at the doorway
a long tine, he did not
w what to do.

'What shall I tell mother,
w long is father golog to suffer
is agoay?’ Kumar said to
imself,

Two days back he had seen
r. Krishpra Moban hurryiog to
r. Sheety's bouse to attend to
is ailing wife in th® middle of
¢ night, but why should he not
me to attend op his father.
ey, the Sheeiy’s are rich,
sed, Kumar bitte:ly.

umar was sixteen years,
in these years be had tasted

poverty and suffering even to
surfeit. His father Kgumarswami
was a watchman in a tobacco
company and earned the paltry
sum of Rs, 90. His mother
stitched clothes and earped
enough to send Kumar to school,
He was the only son, and it was
the wish of his parents that be
should study hard and come up
well in fife, He had just passed

his high school with i
colours. . fiyiag

Kumarswami had been com-
plaining of pain ia the chest for
the past two months, but he
never  took notice of it, this

evening the pain "had increased
tremendously.

Sudha. Kumarswami  paced
many times towards the doos:
to see if her son was returnlp ;
with the doctor. The agon
Kumarswami was suffering
brought tears to Sudha’s eyes.

“ Just be patient a litile while,
dear, the doctor will be here,
you will be alright.”” Sudha
tried to comfort her husband.

She heard footsteps.

“There Kumar has come, the
doctor too must have came,’” said
Sudha golng to the door.

There was Kumar, bul be w
s as
alone. There was no doctor with

him, head bent, shoulders
drooped, and with heavy steps
she saw Kumar coming.

* The doctor would not come,

Mother,’” sald Kumar not looking
1at her,

*But why?' said Sudha

‘nervously.

‘“He just would not come,
Mother,” said Kumar sadly.

“Who cares for us? God
himself who made wus has
forgotten us,” said Ku vnarswami
bitterly groanlng with agony.

 Kumar, you should become
a doctor and treat the poor frec.
Promise me, Kumar,’ said
Kumarswami turning to his son.

“Of course, father, 1 vi‘ll
surely become a doctor,” salp
Kumar placing bis Lands on his

father’s, **but you must rest
noW.'l

IT was nearing dawn, when
a loud wail awoke Kumar rudely
from his sleep. He got up sund
rashed to bis falher's side.
His mother was sobbing loudly,
Kumarswami bad closed bis eyes
forever, there was a calmnesd 0D
his face, the calmness which
_Kumar had never scen before.

A month passed since Kumas-
am?’s deapth. Kumar did not
ow whether to look for a job
r contlpue his studles to fulfit
ig father’s wish, but where was
he mogey to come from?

« Kumar, you nted not worry

" about me, I will somehow earp

money for edu_cation. I bave
g{:eady p)ianned with your uatle.
One Mz, Dharmaral bas agreed
to give you 2 scholarship. When
you go to the city for your
studles, rembember you must

listen to your uncle, don’t forget
the promise you bhave given
your father and do not )oin'ba.d
company. As a mother ggns is
the advice I can give you. said
Sudba looking at her son
tenderly.

YEARS passed by. Sudba
worked day and night stitching
cloth¢s, making paper bags and
such other odd jobs, she got now
and then 2 p st card from her
gon, She spever wrote'back 10
him por visited him for it would
be unnecessary e;pendﬂure no:‘:
did she indulge in any gort ©
luxury. She lived on bare
pecessities and gaved every paisa
for Kumar. The only luxury
she indulged ta was giviog tllx)e
postman ten paise gvery time ho
brought a Jefter from ber son and
read it to her.

‘e and tide would wait for
noTlonxie. por did it for Sudba.
Scven years passed by. Onme
pight as sudha was preparing to
go to bed she heard a tap at the
door. ‘ Who could it be at this
hour 7' thought the puzzled
Sudha.

When she opened the door
there stood a youung map, with
a suitcase in his hand.

Sudba looked at him for a
jong time without bating an eye
id and then she cried out
« Kumar > and bugged bim to
her bosom. Tears welled in
her eyes, ber frail body shook
with emotion.  Her son - bad
grown up §0 big, she caressed
him agaln and again. Seven years
ware long enough for any mother
and son to be separated.

« Mother,” said Kumar, *You
took so long to recognise me.”’
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“You have prown beyond
recoguitisn, Kumar, seven years
Kumar, how mapy nights have
I dreamt about you? How have
1 longed to see you, Kumar?”
said Sudha caressing him again.

* Rather’s wish has come true,
mother, to-day your son s
Doctor Kumar,” he sald.

Kumar noticed how frail and
thin his mother had become,
the face showed the stormy
days she had passed ‘‘all because
of me ' thought Kumar as tears
filled his eyes,

* Mother, from now on you

need not work, I have got work in
he Government Hospital asd I
ave come to take you with me,”

Kumar took a small house in
the city. His mother urged him
“to  get married. Kumar got

arried to Radha, hls uncle’s

aughter. Kumar worked in the
hospital  with single-minded
devotion, His seniors were
pleased with bim, his colleagues
admired him and he was a living
god to tke poor people. He was
very kind to the poor, never
turned away any patienta$ in fact
ge was available all through the
ay.

Kumar rose high in his profes-
slon. He was made the first
surgeon of the hospital. People
came from {ar aad near flocking
to him, but all this did not turn
the head of the young doctor.

It was nearing dawn, when
Dr. Kumar came out of the
operation theatre after a tedious
operetion which took four hours.
Kumar was very exhausted and
tired. All that he longed for was
somo reat.

As he was aboumt to step out
an old man came running to-
wards him and caught hold of
his hands.

‘* Doctor—doctor, you must
save my only son, the oth¢
doctors have given up hope} yo.
must somehow save him,”’ begge¢
the old man {a despair, ‘

Kumar stood still for a minute,
The old man looked familiar,
but he could aot recoliect where
he had seen him before.

“Who are you?’ asked
Kumar, looking at the old man.

“] was also a doctor In
Yennur but I have retlred.
Doctor, you must save my boy,”
pleaded the old man agala.

“Your name,” asked Kumar
with eagerness.

“Dr, Krishna Mobhan,”

Dr. Krishna Mohan it was,
It was the same Dr. Krishna
Mohan who was responsible for
father dying without medical
attention. If only he had come
in time father might have lived.

The old man seeing Kumar
thoughtful begged him once
more,

The young man laug
within himself, “What a stra
world this is ? Is not life a mer
go-round 7’ Several years ba
he had fallen at Dr, Kris
Mohan’s feet and begged hf
in the same way as the old m¢
was now begging him, v

A sudden thought struck
Kumar. “Why should I not take
revenge 7’ He had waited all
these years for revenge and now
it bad come secking him. Yes
the man who made him fatherless

and bis mother a widow was
seeking his service,

“I will make him feel what
he had dome.”

He was™ about to move awav.
He remembered his mother’s
words,

“ Kumar, you have become a
doctor. Remember always that
your first duty as a doctor is to
serve the poor and'the rich alike,
Let not personal feelings interfere
with your sense of duty.”

The tired young man looked at
the old man, who was clinging
to his hands all the time.

Dr. Kumar came out of the
operation theatre. The old man
came rupning to him.

“How {8 he? Will he live?”
asked Dr. Krishna Mohan
eagerly looking at Kumar.

“Your son willlive. You can
see him after a few hours,” sald
Kumar who was feeling very
tired. . ‘

“You ha.ve saved my som»
doctor, 1 will de grateful to you
all my fe.”

“Jt Is not I who saved him,
-1t was my mother” sald Kumar
leaving the puzzled old man
wopdering what the young doctor
meant. »

Judge: Did you have any
accomplice during this burglary ?

Accused : No, lam not doing
well enough to be able to employ
an assistant yet.”
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The Boomerang

SITTING on his stool, peon
Shyam let his eyes wanter
over the bevy of beautles
walking on the roadside. Bat
every second moment his eyes
returned to the typist Saroja,

“These delicate fingers should
play on a piano and evoke the
melody of love. Poor girl, they
are roaming on a damned type-
writer’’—he thought,

~ To him she se:med an exquisite

" sculpture carved out of a curious
combination of ivorv and sandal-
wood. The sparkling bright
eyes, the bewilching smile, the
comely shape, the red tinge
rushing to her cheeks often—all
drew him towards her.

“Ramesh,” called Saroja.

Ramesh came rushing towards

her and they both exchanged
smiles.
Shyam’s heart burnt in
jealousy.

++This 1diot Ramesh it junior to
me by two years, Even then
everybody loves bim, See how
Saroja talks to him, smiles at
him. Never had she passed
. such glances towards me.”

Shyam wasted to catch hold of
‘Ramesh and crush him.

“Shyam’’.
Shyam looked up. There was
Jenny the telephone.operator.

She was so commonplace that he
even detested the shade of her.
Yet she called him often and that
too only for some errands.

"What, madam 7"’

2

“You see how Ramesh and
Saroja are behaving? It is a
shame. This fellow tells her,
Some nonsense and she thinks'
herself to be a beautiful dame.”

““Really, Ramesh
madam.”

“l know. But he knows how
to please people and get things
done. That is why he gets all
the favours wkile ycu, in spite of
your sincere and hard work, are

not achieving anything worth-
while.”

"“Thank
ments.””

is useless,

you for the compli-

T . S —————s
By
S. L. V. MOORTHY
S 2 . o ——————

“I wanted to inform you of
something itnportan), Shyam. I
just forgot. You know that clerk
Iyer bas resigned. Our manager
has decided to promote some-
body to that post.”

““Naturally a3 the senior I
should get it.”

“Don’t be 30 confident. Yor
know that Ramesh is a cunnin?
fellow. The competition is bet$
ween you and him. Although bgi
any means of selection o

. o“
should win 1t he will try fo get 11
by some underhand dealings.
Better be careful.

“Thank you Qery
Madam.”

'l'hou'ghts began to confuse
Shyam’s mind. What could he

much,

0 to push tuis fellow away from
he field 7"’

“Shyam”’
““What, Ramesh 17"’
P“Please take two chocolates.”

'“Why, what is the celebra-
‘ion ?I’

' “Today 1Is typist Sarofa’s
birthday.”’

“Why are you distributing

sweets for her birthday ?”’

*“Pool, she is not my love.
She just asked me to distribute.
So I am doing.”

The chocolates tasted-bitter (o
Shyam. He was in a  mood of
desperation. A gnawing fear
began to eat his heart that
Ramesh would snatch the promo-
tion too. He wanted to do some-
thing to preveat its occurrence,

but was at a loss to know what
to do,

Shyam was sitting in the
maripa in the evenlng still
caught in the whirlpool of
confused thoughts. Darkness
was spreading everywhere. The
soft sound of a 'girl’sj laughter
woke him from his obsessed
thoughts, A flash passed through
~is mind. 1t was one of the most
niltar noises. He wanted to
ertaln  himself. Slowly he
oved sideways and peeped.
here, behind a boat what he
v.w, confirmed his suspicions.
here was Saroja in the arms of
. young map. Shyam could not
see that man’s face in the dark-
ness. Blissfully forgetful of the
world, they did not notice him.

Shyam’s calculative miad
began to plan. That fellow
should be Ramesh ! This matter
should be reported to the Office
and the black-mark earned for

3-—-OcropEn, 1968.
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Ramesh would ensure Shyam
his promotion. That night Shyam
could not sleep as he was
fmagining himself to be a Clerk,
sitticg near Saroja and ordering
Reamesh for all kinds of jobs.

“*Dear Ramesh, Saroja will
forget you and will love only
Shyam."”

Next day he went to the
Office carly an¢ waited for the
Magager to come. Shiam was
sure that Mani the Manager
would take stern action as
although youag, he was a strict
disclplinarian and wanted every-
body to uphold the dignity and
fair name of the company,
inside and outside Office.

;  Shyam opened the door of the
Manager’s cabin.

¢ Good-morning, Sir.”

‘I have to tell you something
Sir, and [ tope 10u won't
mistake.” .

““Not at all. Be free.”

‘““What I am golng to say Sir
involves the fair name of the
company. Yesterday I saw two
colleagues of ours behaving In

» & bad way at pight lo the
Marina.”

l ““Really? Did you notice
hem ? Who are they ?

There was c.potion in his
fce and feeling in It, Shyam’s
art was pounding with joy.

‘ Don’t mistake me, Sir. Our
esh and Saroja were there,
't punish them please. 1 Just
¢ to pass on the infermation
That is all.’””

.K. Thaok you very much
I will take acijon.”

hank you, Sir.”

Shyam felt restless sittlng onm
his stool. He felt pity for
Ramesh. Time moved at snallAs
pace and evening came. Ever!
body started for going home.

““ Shyam,”” Jenny called bim.
‘“ What madam ?”’

" What happened boy SO
suddenly? They were searching
for a man to be sent to that
remote corre: of Ramanatha-
puram. Suddenly our manager
has decided on your name %“d
you will get the intimation
tomorrow, I am very sorry for
you,

* What......7"

Shyam felt as though a
thousand hammers struck him on
his head at once and became
unconscious.

Mapager Mani and Sarojs were
sitting side by side {n the tool
comfort of the air-conditioned
theatre.

‘**Sarc, we have to be a bit
more careful,”

““Why ? What happened 7"

“ Yesterday we were at Marina
you know, that fool Shyam h
seen us. But in the darkness
mistook me for Ramesh.”

‘“So to avoid him in futur
you kave transferred him to th
god-forsaken place?”’

7} Yah"'

“You are very intelligent
dear,”

““But my 1.Q. can’t match jours
Darling.”

Tte blush made her red face
redder and the world was lost to
them for a few moments, x

FESTIVE DIWALI AND SWEETS!
FEW OF THEM BITTER!

DEEPAVALI fascinates maialy
childten., Next come the
year’s bridegrooms to whom the
promising ‘ Toalai Deepavali’
accomplishes wany cherished
expectations. Tt restrare usually
humbled by the burdensome
strains of direct and indirect
levies on the exchequer,

Govind set off on the {ndis-
pensable rampage to his father-
in-law’s home, a straight Madras
to  Madurai rail trip, after
having sent his wife a month
early for the express purpose
of supervising arrangements for
his reception! Many lucid hopes
were buoyant in his glistening
mind : his lotus-eyed dreamy
bapkering swect-heart hiding
behlnd the half open door when
he czcemoniously ajlghts from
the jutka, the father-in-law
recelving him at the gate, his
pot-belly sagging mirthfully, the
affectionate mother in-law watch-
ng with a smile of satisfaciion
‘eside her massive husband, plus
: plethora of young ones, all
{T postindependence origin, and
‘tie inquisitive seighbours.

. Sweet sequences thus reeling
Jefore him edited to his taste,
he hailed a taxi. The impertinent
driver asked the first irauspicious
question '* Wheie to?” Govind
viciously frowned at his
unorthodox enquiry, yet his need
was urgen!. Taming his shooiing
vehemence, he quickly flung an
answer lest the driver speed away
**To Egmore.” **No 8ir, I am
going to Adyar.”” Before Govind

could launch persuasive tactics,
the tax! was lost sight of |

Holding his knapsack bulging
like a pregnant goat, and raalqg
with incignation he wavlaid
another yellow-topped vqhiclo.
Slowing at the human barsicade,
the driver hurled a volley of
abuses, for, Govind was at fault
this time; a young couple was
crouched In the rear seat txgb't]y
sandwiched together occupying
hardly a third of the available
space! The vehicle was om
‘engagement’.

THE next cab was definitely
destined for him. He stopped

POPVEVTYIYTT2 T 22 2 22220 an o
By
S. N. NARAYANAN
PO 590G PIBODGVES LS00

it and soon drove to the
rallway station.

A long bee-line had already
formed into Irregular coils
around the counter—most of the
standees apparently govlce
grooms out on similar mission,
Govind too joined the queue,
By the time he reached his turn,
there were just five minutes for
the train to steam off. Hurrledly
be searched his pockets, bup
to his grave bewilderment, the
purse was missing! He had juse
paid the taxi and so roon it has
disappeared !! He frantically
scanned all other slits in  his
drapery, in vain !

By then, the impatient men
behind bim began rumbling,
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ggvlnd bad therefore to  re-
motantiy 8tep aside. It was no
ment to fret over the lost

He at onc i
€ extricated
a coupie of tenners from the

+ pleage ™

fed. The whigt)j

:mg t:}am aggravated his agﬁle?yf
added impetug to his action.

purse was
Countenance,

HOLDING ;s
advz_lgced through
corridor.  Comparatiy
compartment vo'asf> less ;gse t\};ii
what surprised him most w‘l
the absence of any m;}:
passengers inside, except hyg
privileged self | All the
occupants were women !

“Thief! Thief!” a shudder-
!ng cry of alarm suddenly rajsed
1n chorus by the inmates shobk
him off his feet! Then only it
dawned on him that be was an
Megitimate intruder inside a
lafiles' carriage, though {he
rime was committed unwittingly.

ut before Le could explain

e situation, a panicky young
Irl pulled <he ‘chals: brakes
v;:;z;aed.f t;}c\gnd was now fully

eo ¢ dangerous ica-
meut he was invol%ed in. predica

The train came to 3 halt mid-
¥ay  between  Egmore and
Chetput,  Many people Jumped
out a d_ raced towards his bogie.
In' no time, he felt unfriegdly
811ps cluiching almost aj rartg
of bis person. Hig efforts to

2

luggage pe
the narrow

explain hie bona fides went
unﬁotlced; his excuses dns.solvzd
in the furore that ensucds
““ Look at his vulturish eyes ‘“‘i ‘
bald head. No doubt heh §
a seasoned thief” a psycho.t
logist from the crowd (ha
quickly assembled pronounced :i‘:v
expert opinion, ‘¢ Search ;
baggage for tools, dagBers &:ier
other alds’ another rejomo
from an apparent student a
Perry  Mason. Meanwhile {
young passenger in Beat c8
style was eager to Interview tbe
owner of the feminlne hands that
manipulated the alarm chain.
¢ stared at her in obvious
admiration as though he woul

ave accepted her hands if offered
Just then

Tar ‘burglar’ was then bodily
dragged to the brakevan by the
CEOWd und-r direction from twO
G(!)ls;ables of the Rallways.
fnau nd then remembered the

rauspicgous lnterrogation by the
tel“ taxi dMver! How accura-

eyt on]w“; predict, he wondered!
deserteq  ho 30, .00t entirely

2 o) him. Holding him In

corl of ropes, the Raliway

Guard inspected x
While the saree, his knapsack.

contriduted to theirlezz?p!c!gt
his employment identity card wit
photo and his marriage snap
established his bong fides beyopg|
doubt. Truth thus™ truimphed
Howevqr the mod was liable u;
lynch hin: if allowed to go out,
hence the kindly Guard offered
him shelter 1{q the brakevan
ftself. At every Statlon, people
peered  iato " the brakevan;
Govind had become a criminal
VIP a1 on a sudden! What
will his ‘in-laws’ think if they
ever come to know of this

catastrophe ! His throat dried
at the very thought !

At Madural, his brother-in-
law was awaiting bhim. The
host felt proud of the ‘mappilal’,
Por, a wide circle of ‘friends’
were gazing at him at the
Station! But the moment Govind
spotted his brother-in-law at
a distance, he bailed out in a
frenzied fury znd together they
made a hurried exit! Govind’'s
discourteous attitude towards the
‘admirers” did sarprise  the
*host.’

THEY reached home in a jutka.

The reception was very grand
as anticipated by him and Govind
gradually managed to forget
the ill-effects of the phaatas-
magoria of the earlier ecvents.
Soon he got into the festive
groove. Children got their
cracker packets and his wife the
Jewels and saree. The snag was
then discovered that he bad
brought a nine yards saree for
her, the compensating error being
the despatch -of the six yards
saree intended for the young
girl, to his mother! The young
wife was disdained and the
natural consequence was absolute
aon-cooperation thereafter !

Diwali day 3-30 A. M. Eiders
shovelled voung ones off their
vaults. Govind too was pulled up !

The coanventlon is that the
moiher-in-law has to apply oil
on ‘mappilai’s’ head. A problem
rose Into prominence. How to
deposit the oi! on Govind's
glossy smooth convex barren top?
The old lady still attempted, but
the entire oil dripped downwards
right into his eyes, and his
cornea started irritably ltching.
The mother-in-law was puzzied.
Govind too feli genuinely sorry
that he did no: possess the
right type of head that suited
such occasions !

(30D frequently takes human

forms to help maskind. Ia this
context the family uncle
Panchu Mama appeared on the
scene with a ready solution to
the ticklish riddle, *‘ ¥Make a
paste of soap nut powder and oil
and then apply it on his head.
it will then stick on his bare
scalp.”” The suggestion was at
once implemented and it worked
well! A brown oily paste was
smeared lavishly on Govind’s
head. Eyes already veiled by
oil, he thus sat motionless 1like
a Buddhist monk in meditation!
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Adding insult to injurs, fup-
seeking urchins begjanr” tll?er;r
crac[ler explosfens very close to
Gevind., The sparks incessantly
rolied over his topless body yét
he was unabie to move to safety
due to the imposed blindpess
How he wished that his wite
rushed to his rescue, but she
was  busy otherwise unforfu-

nately ; the sare .
annoyed her ! ¢ mix-up baving

After the sustenance
some time, Panchu Mamatesixtelpfﬂodr
him to t'ake his ‘oil-cum-soap-n.ut
fowder bath, The father-ip-
aw brought a set of dress a
terylene shirt, jari dhot ”and
;ngavastram, plus a gold ring
anchu Mama again assisted him
to warp the dhoti in ‘pancha-
gatcham’ style.  But the shirt
was lightly small for his girth
with the result poor Govind
attired in the new 'suit’ reseqbled

a budding m i
ad kamizg! alden in a salvar

SWEETS were in plenty and

the feast was wopd
sovind's appetite over ;raezrggl:
ut .f9r ,8 morsel of ‘diwali
:ﬁ?}lgluﬁ to rehtard the belch, he
ave had to ¢a '
much of undigested s!utfr rzm tt(l,i(;

person for quite
Dorod q tome time to

While relaxing in th
e after-
{wgn after a heavy lunch, fttelfe
'; z of the hqusc coyly anaounced
aua& i :r?(l:ge 3?;§hbo§rs wanted an
. » t c ) L'
Gdovmd instantly stoodm:ppp“?g-
adjusted his new dress and fms d
a8 though befose 3 camera Eel
suddenly shrunk and ntepped'bacll?
n:l though he had sighted a
gl ost ! There stood, in fiesh and
(;od. the very damsel who
pulled the alarm ohain the night

34

betore ! His blood froze! 'The
cat will soon be out of the
bag; his prestige will be blown,
shattered to smi-hereens, in the
Xt moment! His terrible awe

frlghtfully  was  reflected o
his face ! 6

The young gir! however proved

tSoh be smarter and ccnsiderate.
he caught the scent and read
his thoughis. With a quizical
wink, she ejaculated **Oh! you
were &0 bold as to catch
a thief jn the train 3csterday
who ventured into our cors
partment! Bu! for your pre-
sence of mind acd courage, we
all would bave lost all our
belongings in the train. I am
really surprised (o see you
again, that too here’’. She
narrated to the people assembled
there how vallaatly he over-
powered (?) a burglar and all
that, Of course he could very
well observe the irony stream-
linlng each word she uttered !
Still, he silently thanked the
angel, patting his smooth top.
All the ‘in-laws’.felt proud of
their  ‘mappllai.”  Naturally
Govind felt a stream of icy stuff
showering over him !

The shock that paralysed himg

a few geconds back when th
girl appeared factually served ¢
an antidote helping digestion ¢

the many insoluble scdiments! AUr
*ha

“Oh!"” said the nervous olc

lady to the bus concuctor. ‘I

do wish the driver wouldn’t

g0 quite so f
skiddy corners l?;‘; t round  these

*“ Thai’s all right, lady,” sald
the conductor. ‘* You just want
to shuf your eyes, same as he

does !”

N SEARCH OF HER LOVER

,x7 BRY laborious journey’ I

thought when ! got down
rom the bus at Kumta, 1 had
ravelled for almost two days. I
tarted from Bombay the
srevious day morning by train. It
xas my visit to my grandfather’s
olace  after eight  ycars.
Juite remember the  olace
when 1 visited las:. I was
almost sixteen at that time but
my memory has been quite good.
I semember all the places, ¢ven
the roads and routes.

From Bombay, I travelled
upto Dharwar by train. By the
time | reached Diarwar it was
about 8.20 P.¥. 1 could manage
to get accommodation in a
hote] there though it was not
quite a good botel, For me it
would not matter, it was the
question of one night; the next
morning I had to start my travel
again by bus to Kumta. X
finjshed my meals and went to
sleep. The train journey from
the morning had made me tired
and 1 got immediate slecp as
soon as I closed my eyes.

The next morning when 1 got
r.p it was 8.30 A.M. already and
" had missed the first onward
bus to Kumta direct which was
at 6.30 A.M. As I was tired 1
must have slept too long. The
next bus was to start from there
at 11 A.M, plen:y of time. But
it would reach the destination at
about 6 P M. and {rom this about
seven miles to walk in the
interlor to Halangari. I would
reach there at about 8.30 AM, or
9 A.M, and it would be difficult
to walk also on the lonely road.
But there was no other g0

supposing I miss one more day, I
could hardly spend five days at
their places wiich would be too
short after a long travel and
pasticularly they would not like
it.

SO 1 had to take 11 AM. bus
which took off with the jerks and
jamps. In the middle of the
journey the bus went out of
order near Belgaum and it took a
long tiwe for adjustments
making it more late than ever.
When | reached Kumta it was
8.30 P.M. It was t{ime for ¢inner
and 1 tock my dinner at the
pearby hotel. Accommo(ation

ARV A N
By

RALPH ANDRADE

W

was not avallable at Kumta, I
was determined to walk to
Halapgari and make it by
11 P.M. 1 had a small baggage
and 1 knew that 1  could
make it.

1 started to walk briskly. In
the begipning the rcad was wide
but further and further I went it
started getting narrower and
narrower. 1t was dark, the path
was not quite visible, 1 was
walking over with my memory of
eight years. 1donot know with
what confidence I had siarted,
1 could have as well put up at
Kumta for the night and could
have started next day morning. I
had barely completed half a
mile’s journey, I started getting
tired. Above all, 1 was never
used to walk like this {n Bombay
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and 1 was tired after thatr jerby
snd jempy Journcy on the bus
since morning.

Ia the Interior tae forest side
of the country approached. Thick
trees on both the sides, the
forest noiscs were famillar; the
moakeys crying bere and there,
the frogs croaking in sequence
and the grasshoppers and other
creatures makiog ‘jun-jua’ polse
1 must have covered about two
miles. [ was tired, too tlred but
1 had to walk and | put forward
my legs further and furtber. 1
had that detcrmination. I wa
with that foolish determipation |
had committed 50 many bluaders
In my earlier days: only If I
had  that forethought of the
dificultics to be uadergone of
walking alcne in the darkacss in
the country ares. But there I had
started and there was no goiag
bach.

IT was 00 casy Jod to walkon
that rough road. Osce if I
bappened to stumble oo the
shesth of dig stoacs which lay on
the rosd, the second which |
bappened to fall ln the pits. My
shoes probadly were wora away
by this time, they were biting
me hard and yer 1 was petting
my legs forward.

It was pitch dark outside,
there was po sign of moonlight;
iy might bave been a new moon-
light. When | took my gaze up,
the dark sad copty sBy scemed
90 stare at me aad whea 1 looked
around, the thick forest scemed
1o ecngulf me. The jungle nolse
was more than ever in the ibich
datkaces echoing 'Trook-Troak—
geerin-geerin  kookh—hookh—
bookb—geerin' suddenly o fear
gripped me. 1 eoas aloae, all
alone in that loacly, dark place.

L]

A thud ran lato m '

to siek In the . "fay"::ﬁ
started Beatiog faster, my pulse
was uncvealy fast; my hagds

began tremdling and (he thros* -

suddealy went dry. [ wag alog

all alone in that
place. at lonely dn‘

ALL of & wdden started

drizzling. the rain dro t
falllng o8 my hes :I;C'M:
basteacd Jo take shelter under a
huge trec adjololog the narrow
road. When I felt 1he trunk of
the tree, { could make out it was
a pecpal tree, ithad a broad
vast trunk; it was warm benetlli
the tree. The rala water falling
close aad noise of the frogs
splashiog the water made me
think that tbere wag 5 pond or
lake befide. Thete was no
;n:ut: 18 my Jegs,
ad taken everythi

sanh beacath ge e pata™ !

tre
loggage aside. 1| ¢ E:;:h' 3!
baggage under my head Kke a

pillow aad giretched ont m

My ! it was comfortable. ’l l?‘
dozing, I slowly took off my
shoes aad stretched my legs again
and my legs caught some s
wet—{t was water, the lake was
too close aside. It was pno matter

ol concern. I clos
dozed off. ed my eyes anad

1 d1d not know how Jo 1
aslecp like that, | n:xdde':::
heard mebogy calling close o
g.g cars,  “Shaghi| Shashit
muhlm Who would i be, in
that o place? Whea' I
bt lﬂ! eyes, there was
: y! Ilooked at m watch,
t was past twelve o'c . Who
t.r'o::villmwu Calling 1a ¢hat
mre?yWu” Was it a night-

1 dreaming ?
realised the place and 1ime {

ras restiog o, It was impossible
or anybody to de calling thea—
here would aot be any other fool
1ke me to be there at that 1ime!
[ tried to close my eyes and
leep, the fatigue was still
sersisting.

*Shashi! Shashi!!” the call
\gain, more clear and a femionlne
roice too !

1 opened mv cyes and looked
allover againand agaln. There!
just ia front of me there stood a
figure, a female fgure in white
clad saree, I could sec her
cleatly in that darkness. A
female figure ! a female calling
out {n that ungodly hour, ia that
terrible place? Was it true! I
tfubbed my eyes thoroughly to
make sure that it was not a
dream and looked at the figure
agafn. Yes it was true. Could I
belteve it? 1 pricked my fore.
arm, I pulled my hair. Yes ! there
was no doubt about it. It was
the female figure standing in
front of my feet, in the water !
gave a gasp “Ha! Hal” No
words came through my mouth.

**Shashi t”* "“This s me!
na, your Aruga! Don’t you
remember me I° A low wriggling
emale voice asked and suddenly
came oud from the water and
meclose to me, very close. I
wonderstruck ! I could see
Mer closedy! Wbhat a beautiful
face, her fall blown breasts
theaving rhythmically, the slim
figure moving as if a plant was
shaken by the wind. 1 was
stasing at her open mouthed, my
rinne slowly molstened my
pe.

Who was She? Had she lost
her way and come ‘here? Bat
ber question! Was she searchlog
for her lover bere? Was she
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awalting for the love union ; this
beautiful woman? To me she
looked like a love goddess! I
veotured to reply her at last.

“Who are you?! Who is
Shashi? Hum...Er...What are
you doing here at this place 9’

“Shashil” You have forgotten
me! forgotten me,I have been
waiting for you for years
together. You have left me in
this dungeon and gone; now
you are asking me who am1?
Have you forgotten your Aruna ..
Have you forgotten those days
we spent here together...How
deceitful ! I never could {magine
that you would forget me like
this I"" Here she started sobbing
loudly. It was a slow penetrating
and heart-rending sob! 1 pitied
her. Perhbaps, she might bave
been waliting for ber lover and
mistaken me for him, 1 did not
kaow what to do. I did oot know
how to sooth her !

*‘Aruna ! Aruna! Please don’t
cry”, 1 said. ‘‘Bhashi!” She
fooked up at me, ‘‘Shashl,I am
glad that you have come at last,
I am glad—I am so glad that
you call me Aruna in the same
old way..the same voice—"
‘“Aruna ! you are mistaken. I
gm not Shashi...] am not sure
ich Shashi you are talking
t. My name is Naren.
ase let me know If I can help
m. 10 any way’’.

bat...you are not Shashi?
are not Shashil..’”” Here

three minutes...and I blinked
she gazed at me that way.,
, you are not Shashi...You
pt Shashi! You are not
1™ Bhe sodbed for g
‘clenched her teeth and

said “Where is my Shashi! fell
tse, Where is he? Where is he !
You know it, tell mel” 3
wish, I could be of help to you,
But Aruna, I am npew to this.
place. 1 have no idea whatsof!
ever, I am sorry.” :

She looked at me for a full
minute and took her ateps:
backwards...back into the water
...in the lake. Why...? was she
doigg something desperate after
haviog come (o know that | was
not Shashi? Was she so utterly
disappointed as to commit
suicide! There was a possibility,
she had been waiting for Shashi
quite a long time and here she
had come to meet him in the
mlddl_e of the night, in despalir,
she might do anything......

‘“Aruna! Argua | Stop...Stop...
Please Stop.”” 1 cautioned he:g

“ What for..?” She looked
back, her sobs had stopped but

there were streams of tears in
her eyes.

‘“ Arupa, *you know, of course,
I'am new here and Y am help-~
less as to give you any sort of
lnfor.mation about your Shashf,
But if you can give me the
particulars about him, I may
prodadbly be able to help you,
I can make enquiries and fip "
him out for you.” | gave he
hope. There was 3 dbig bdlaci
stone slab op the water, shi
sat on the slab facing directly-
to me. ““We have..... We have,
been in love for a long time......
then he left for his studies
gor Karwar, He never  came

‘ How long back was it?’
R L PO (Y years now,””

“* Six yoars I” I looked a4 her.
was sitting there with her

egs crossed on the stone. Her
1ands were resting on her lap.
Ier face was calm and innocent.

""8ix years!” I repeated.
How sad! And you bave been
aiting for him all these years.”
. thought the boy had certainly
leceived this beautiful gir).
juddenly a desire aroused in
ne, such a beautiful woman
itting in front of me all alone
n the middle of the night!

“Arupa, Aruna! You bave
vaited enough! He certainly
loes not deserve to have you.
de has forsaken yom! You
nught to find some other man f0£
rou. Why, you are so beautiful !

HEere 1 got up and stepped

nto the watcr, came beside her
ind suddenly tried to grab her
2 my arms. But she escaped
0 quickly that I could not
jven feel her. My sudden action
owards her and her quick
:1cape put me off balance, I tried
‘0 hold something for support
iest I should .fall in the water,
Fhe first thing [ could get was
thas big stone slab on which she
®as sitting. When my weight
el on ft, it rolled on my leg
vith a sudden force and I fell
kh. The heavy stone hurt my

leg thoroughly and I wrlthed
with pain. The stone was still
on my leg and I could not
remove it. My head apd the
shoulders were further to the
water level and the rest of my
body was drenched in the water.
The pain was 80 severe that
1 was slowly losing consclous-
ness...there was nobody to help
me out... She...... She was no-
where to be seen...... She had
disappeared. I only heard a
loud peal of laughter as my head
reeled and reeled.

L 4 » »

When I came to, it was broad
day light. Somebody  had
removed me from the water and
below the crushing stone. I was
resting on the old place, just
below the tree. The wet clothes
wete also removed and put for
drying to my right slde. I loohed
at my-leg, it was badly injured,
There was blood dripping omt
from various places. These
injuries were soaked in the
water for a long time and,
thercfore, might take a long time
to cure, I thought. :

By that .time a couple of
farmers came there, they were
glad to see me awake. One of
them addressed me “We saw
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It may be a headache for mum and dad,
but it rarely harms a child!

How much Homework

is too

Much?

By KENNETH C. HUTCHIN, m.p.

MANY parents who are worried
about too much homework
doing barm to thelr children
should think again. Perhaps too
little homework will do 1nore
psychological harm to your child
by causing him to be backward.

It is easier to stay in the swim
thao 1t Is to catch up. When the
average child gets behind the
others in his class he starts to
worry. At first he tries to catch
up but failure to do this leads to
frustration and a sense of defeat.

This may show itself {n nume-
rous trivial complaints and
reasons for staylng off school,
But it is & vicious circle as the

more the child stays away from

school the farther back he slips.

Some parents feel that it is
their duty to limit the time
spent on homework. But rationing
your child’s homework will only
work if every other child is
honestly rationed. No parent
likes to feel that he has hindered
his child from getting on, cven
If he koows that the teacher
has laid down a fixed time.

What is there to say whea he
is confronted with, ‘*Bu: they
all do a lot more than that,
Daddy *?
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With a fixed time for om
work, those who need it lea:lt d;
the most work. The quick child
can do three times as much as
the dreamer. The quick child
is not necessarily the most intel-
ligent, although school results
may make that appear to be the
case. Many children who have
to plod on for two hours to
get through ‘*one hour's home-

work ”’ may well el
or evea farther, ip lifge. 2 far,

Homework is on)
I Yy a menace
to health iIf your child loses
an undue amount of time from

sleeping or from
the fresh air. exerclse In.

Some children worrty S0 m
about their schoolwork that
takes them some time to rel

If the;

“ wound-up** when they go

ed and cannot sleep. As a role |

they are the very ones who do
not need to worry. Their homes
work can safely be limited and
it stould be done as soon as they
get home from school.

Homework sho
as a different
and summer.

uld be (reated
prodlem in winter
In summer lesy

homework means more fresh alr

and exercise. In winter it o(ten

means just more television.
oes it ever mean more bed ?

How much homework should
child do in actual hours and
inates? This varies, of course,
ith the child’s age. In my view
even-and eight.year-olds may
do half-an-hour without any
harm at all, and nine-and ten-
year-olds three-quarters of an
hour. An hour is all right at
eleven, and an hour-and.a-half

should not harm a thirteen-years
old chiid,

At fifteen, two or three hours
may be necessary, and this is all
right in the winter. Ia the
summer, however, this leaves
hardly any time for fresh air.

80 I would say that the home-

work should be curtailed quite
definitely at this time of year.

If your child is doing too
much it {s no good saying * Stop,
I will tell your teacher it fis
too much.”” ‘Children are not
nearly as frightened of their
teachers as they are of being
different from the rest. 1If the
.child cannot finish his homework,
. 1s far better to let him face the
:18ic-than to Interfere.

— Family Doctor.

A ' Of course, 1 must ask you for
*a deposit,” said the landlady.

“Certainly,” replied the new
tepant, handipg over the required
sum.

* Thanks. Now, shall we trust
each other, or do you waant a
receipt ¥’
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LET INDIA NOT FORGET GANDHIJ]

(V. V. GIRI, Vice

[T {s our great fortuoe and rare

privilege that Gandhi, the
great leader of eminence and the
world’s greatest apostle of peace,
non-violence and truth, was born
in our land. Seldom it fs that
a great personage accomplishes
in hii own life-time, the fulfil-
ment of the ideals for which he
dedicated himself. Gandhi
touched nothing which he did
not adorn. With him, social life
was an Integrated whole and
practically every part of it
received his alchemic touch and
carried the impress of his
dynamic personality.

The life and work of Mahatma
Gandhi will occupy a pre-eminent
place in the history of the
world. He brought freedom to
India and in that process he
taught us many things which are
f equal significance, He trained
is followers to shed fear and
atred, and taught the people
a spirlt of unity, equality and
brotherhood.

From his childhood, Gandhiji
stuck to certain principles
based on morality. He solemnly
promised his revered mother that
he would not tosch meat, wine
or women during his stay fin
Engiand, and he fulfilled this
promise both in letter and spirit.
During his student days in
England h> came into touch with
Sir Charles Bradlaugh, Dadabhai
Naoroji, etc., and evinced a keen
interest {n the Labour Party of
England, the Fabjan Society and
Karl Marks’ teachings and
Epprechted the methods of men

President of India.)

of eminence such as Leo Tols
and Davi4 Thoreau. ? stoy‘

Gandhiji's work in  Southi
Africa trained him for the future
political leadership of Indfa;
he ‘led the fight against a
foreign Government through the
weapon of Satyagraha and laid
the foundation for his future

‘work of emancipating hi
from political th raldtgnn.s conntry

Gadhiji was, thus, not merely

an individual but an institution |

who moulded the destlnles of
not only the entire population

in our country but whose fdeals

continue to hold sway over the

minds of all peace-loving people

throughout the world,

Gandhi}l was a statesman, a
politician, a gocfal reformer,
a wr.lter, 2 teacher, a huma -
nitarian, a cosmopolitan, a seeker
after truth, a sage, a saint, and
above all, a prophet all rolled
into one. He possessed the
courage of his convictions and
did only what his consclence.
~dictated. Tbis doughty champlo
of humanity often stood alon
dauontless and fearless, to de
the whole world. Mahatma)
whose leadership inspired no
only our Nation, but gerved
a beconlight to the entire worl
was able to secure political
freedom during a quarter of
a century. This, he achieved
through  his unfailing, by
‘entirely  novel, weapon of
‘Non-violence and Truth. The
significance of thig I greater
when we remember, that this
method achjeved magnificent

results at a time other natlons
of the world were entirely
relying on the deadiiest of all
weapons—the nuclear bombs.

Real Leader

Mahatma was a real leader
f men : he led them, and was
ot led by them. He never
ayed to the gallery or cared
© secure encominoms from the
crowds. We should, however,
not be under any mleappere
hension that he was not alive
to the circumstances of the
moment. He dld not forget to
adapt or adjust himself accord-
ing to the changing cir-
cumstances. But everydody reali-

sed that with regard to the
fundamental ideals and prin-
ciples, no sacrifice was too
great for him and he never
compromised with what he cons«
sidered evil.

Basis of Gandhian Philosophy

Today, It is not befitting that
we should analyse the basis of
Gandbian philosoghy which we
contioue to cherish and uphold.
Gandhiji stood, as we all know,
pnot only for the independence
of the people of India, but of
the entire humanity. His
prophetic slogans, ** Quit India—
Quit Asia ” had inspired millions
and most of the nations in Asia
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THE DOCTOR’S STORY

“I ASSUME you do not
belfeve in falries. 1 also
assume that you wounld chide me if
I spoke to you of the Supernatural,
and it would be normal for you
t0 be extremely cynical if I
described to you a place on this
Barth which comforts both body
and Soul, and where pride. anger.
hate, and jealousy are unknown."

Dr. Fernandes paused to light
his cigarette, giving us time to
look him over. The club lounge
was now pearly empty, save for
Pr. Fernandes and we four
cronies, who at this age, preferred
the club to the home as a place
of relaxation. Dr. PFernandes,
a retlred Medical Practitioner
from Calcutta, was a new addition
to the club, and the moment he
was introduced to us, we had
taken a liking for him. At
present, he was following the
unwritten rule of tbis small but
cosy club—relating to uy the
most intriguing experience of his

, life. He let the smoke drala out
of his nostrils and continued:

“I will not try to explain my
perience, for the simple
son that [ myself did not
prehend it fully. Al I
ts that it was the most
)y occasiom of my Ilife,
e at the same time it left me
lly broken for a long time.

1 was twenty years old,
ed io Barrackpore, a
y of Calcutta. My father
'a small boat. and he
is to ferry people across
gly. When there were no
gers, be would either
his Bbaang orMbeat me or

1o
mother Moo Tam o,

>

i

i

b
s

He seemed to hesitate a Tttle,

»

as if wondering whetter to go on.

Removing his hand from his

fage where he bad been smooth.
ening his eyebiow with his
fingers, he wenton: *All thatis
not relevant. What matters is
that I resolved to leave home.

1 cau{ht a train from the
terminu_s. 1 had no money to
buy a ticket nor any idea as to
the destivation of ‘the train. I
sat down at the door of a third
class bogey, ready to jump at
any emergenocy.
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A few hours later, the train
stopped due to some reason, I
could see no station nearby, but
the lush greenery, was so
beautiful that I decided to getd
down. Somehow U drifted away
from the train. Without waraing,
it started, but before I could

reach fit, It had gathered too
much speed.

Suddenly, I became

very

scared, and started runaing in 3 !

direction perpendisular to

o the
tracks.” In  an ex
motlon, he drew ag Planatory
line, and another ope
cular to it,

“A few village boys .

their cows nearby, goty i'ntgor atztigigr
heads that since 1 was running
1 must have stolen something.
With cries of “Chor, chor,” the);

started to run after me and threw

perpeadi-

imaginary -

. What with

itones at me, As I tried to
escape from these hell-born
creatures, I noticed a sort of a
wall, about five feet In height,
nd fmmediately ran towards it
:vlth the idea of scaling it
Lookipg behind, I saw the boys
frozen in their tracks, loohin_g
unbelievably at me, their
eyes wide with fear., I did not
understand the meaning of thelr
behaviour, but I did not want to
find out. I jumped down on the
other side of the wall, and was at
once enraptured with what 1
saw.’

HE paused to look at us. His
eyes were shining, his face was
flushed, and his lips twitched as
if he was tryiog hard to find
words to describe the place.
Then slowly, stressing each word,
he 8ald, “It was deautiful.”

“l looked around, and let my

eyes drink in the scenery. In -

front of me, stretched a beavtiful,
vast garden., I could almost feel
the trees bowing down to me, 1
felt the g-ass caressing my
naked feet, and from somewhere
the cool breeze brought a
fragrance never known to
earthly nosirils The braaches
aod feaves seemed to whisper
Jeir swest surprise at secing a
tranger in their undisturbed
plendour, and the birds seemed
s0 flutter with joy at the sight of
me. Even Mother Earth had
sprung up a beautiful red carpet
of roses—1 was welcome to their
Paradise,

I wventured further. Wit,h
every step 1 took, a night's
dream secemed to come true.
smiling petunas
swaying in the breeze, radiating
their fragranee, allowing 1t to
cotrap the whole of their
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Viggiuland. and the birds and
apimals, as {f sensing my
thoughts, providing a baliet on
every. tree nnd every clearing,
danc-lng to  the tune of the
:;Jpst{;ng grasses lancl the nearby
pling, guigling, laughi
brook, - What else could agn::g
want but to live a life in this
antasy, away from the corsrupt
and schem!ng world of deception
and unhappiness? Not having
got over the effect of this
beautiful place yet I lay down on

the grass, feeling weak
honry g and very

I heard a falnt rustiing of the
8rass, and the musical notes of
a low, humming voice came to
my ears. I raised myself on my
elbow and looked towards my
lefe, aI.ld noticed a beautiful
girl coming out of a small cave,
Emerging from under a bow of
trees, she looked like a fairy
goddess leaving her grotto for a
romp across fairylagd, She
walked, barely touching the
ground, skimming the surface of
the grass, with a daintiness aad
clegance unheard of in my
;-:r‘lsd'aughle was clothed in

8 €aves woven T
her hips and breasts. sround

SHE was humming a tune, a

tune which only poets speak of
.and which only the imagination
gan dream of. She soon saw me,
lf lying on the grass. She
e towards me, reminding me
Biie time when, at the age of
i’ I vsed 1o sit on the shore and
éh the waves coming towards
¥- She knelt down and bent
er me aod smiled, and [ was
pnost well again.  As if reading
B mind, she looked towards my
pounds, and sighed. She went
toward the brook and returned

3

with water 1n & cup of leaves, a
few blades of grass, aud a bunch
of flowers. She washed my
wounds and rudbed them with
flowers, her finger-tips kissing
them hack to health. ¢

WE did not speak. We under-

stood each other perfectly. She
helped me limp towards her
ome, a small cave, the entrance
to which was decorated by a
hal.oed arc of lovely creepers.
This was her abode, and wonder*
fully suited to a goddess, the
queen of beauty, the dawghter of
Nature. She made me lie down
on a soft bed of leaves and
flowers. She brought wi'd fruits
from her wild ‘kingdom, and a
bowl of the most sweet intoxis
catlng wine. We ate and drank,
smiling at each otrer, gazing at
each other with loving eyes.
Then she started singiog a song
of the fairfes, a song fresh from
the wilderness, in a voice sweed
as honey, in a tune tiue to her
magical wor}d. I joined her in
singing,

We sang like two children mad
with a new found bhappiness,
orazy as the peacock and his
mate, insanely intoxicated by
that sweet thing called love. We,
danced wildly all over the cave
holding hands, our bodies ho
with excitement, cur song travell-;
ing across the wild lands,
apnouncing our new found
happiness. ‘ y

Then, tired, excited, we went
towards the leaves and grass lald
invitingly on the ground. We lay
down on this soft bed of nature
and held each other tight. The
night enveloped us in a protective
blanket of darkness, while the
brook flowed even faster, gurgl-
ing loudly, giggling shamelessly,

while the birds and animals

caced from one place to ’another

as if playing a game of hide and

eek. All Nature’s forces joined

nds in proclaiming to the world

r happiness, bound in an
verlasting embrace.

] aweke with the sun streaming
n through the opening of the
ave. 1 thought of my goddess
and smiled. How different my
aew life was going to be from the
tife 1 used to live in my world.
Where this was a life of love,
happiness and beauty, the other
twenty years of my life were
gpent In hate, sorrow and misery.

I FELT around for my Princess,

but she was not there. ‘Maype’
1 thought, ‘she had gone to bring
me more wine, or something to
refresh me with. Perhaps she
was at the brook, bathing herself
1n the cool, scented waters, I got
up, went -outside, and looked
around. I went towards the
brook, looked for her in the trees,
but she was not there. I went
back to the cave and realized
that I was huangry. [ went out
agaia ip search of fruit, but the
fruit seemed tasteless. I had a

drink from the brook, but was not

i § all refreshed.

All was quiet around me, and

ere was no sign of life in my

aradise. 1 ran around like a
mad drunk, in search of my lost
ream, but Nature gave me a
cold shoulder. I felt thorns in
my feet, and my wounds started
Surning painfully. Still I kept
running, now here, now there.
My body was hot and feverish.
f went back to the cave and lay
myself down on the grass bed,
sad, broken and disheartened
and desperately sick.

A straage thirst came over me,
and I glanced at the pot of wine
from which I had druak the
previous night. I draank from it.
It tasted like poison, still I drank
ft all up. I made myseclf garments
of leaves and grass, and wore
them, and lay down on the bed.”

THE cigarette that I held had
burned down to my fingers. I
dropped it into the bowl and
looked across to Dr. Pernandes.
1 was shocked. His eyes had
taken on a mad, glassy look, his
nostrils flared wide, and he was
sitting straight up In the deep,
cushloned chair. Without warn-
fag, he started gesticulating
wildly and shouting madly. He
secemed to relive his experience in
the garden,

«Don’t crowd around me, you
dogs! Don’t...doat look at me.
I am the Queen of Beauty. Yes,
idiots. I am Cleopatra. Believe
me; fools, I am beautiful. See,
1 wear the clothes of the fairy
princess. You think 1 am a
madman? You are wrong, pigs!
See, the world dances at my feet.
See, 1 drink the nectar of the
Gods. You are all fools, you
think I am drunk. No, belleve |
me, ah..belleve me, fools;
believe me... I am a princess, the
Queen of beauty, I am..ahh.,
I am the daughter of Nature......”

Dr. Fernandes had become very
excited, and his voice had dbecome
very loud. He was shaking
hysterically, deliriously trylng
to prevent imaginary figures from
getting at him.

Suddenly, he stopped, and

- brought himself back to the

present. In a very low volce,
almost a whisper, he said,

3



the 1.C.S. because of hisnational-
‘1stc views.

At the age of twesty, after
13 years’ stay in Eagland, Sri
Aurobindo returned to India,
but his father bad died a few
days before his arrival, owing
to heart failure He joined the
Baroda State Service on Rs. 200/-
per month and worked in the
Survey and Reverue depariments
.and the Secretariat, and firally
Joined the Baroda College, first
as part-time lecturer in Freach
.and later as Professor in English,
‘He was a fluent and cffort-less
speaker. He was simple in his
habits 4nd did not care much
‘for food. dress or moaey. Tbe
Maharaja used to requisition his
-services, on occasions, to draft
letters, memoranda and important
-documents.

In 1901, he married Mrinalini
Bose, who was fifteen years
younger than him. During
holidays he used to go to Bengal
and iaterested himself in the
gecret revolutionary movements
there, whose aim was to secure
the freedom of Mother India at
.any cost. There were a number
of such groups in Bengal, whom
8r1 Aurobindo tried to unite
under a single central body.
Aurobindo was agalnst isolated
terrorist activities and his 1dea
was an armed revolt in the
whole of India.

In 1904 Sri Aurobindo was
appointed Vice-Principal of the
Baroda Collage. At this time he
began practising pranayama and
the result was fincreased health
and outflow of energy, a great
output of poetic creation and
certaln psycho-physical pheno-
mena. In 1905, he wrote a letter
to his wife, referring to his

8

three ‘“madness,” firstly thas
all his virtues and “wealth
belonged te God, secondly that
he was jntent on God-realisas
tion, and thirdly that h

¢
worshipped his country as th«t
Mother. y Li

In 1906 the National College
was started at Calcatta and Sri
Aurobindo became Principal.

He _wrote editorials for the
flaming

,,D%Wspaper, ‘' Bande
Matgram » which struck a
tinging new nete in Indjan

Journalism. Sri Aurobindo took

an active part in the Congress

sessions held at Calcutta in 1906
and Surat in 1907. In the tussle
betvyeen_the moderates and the
nationalists, Aurobindo aligned
himself with the natlonalists,
After the Surat Congress, Sri
Aurobim.io went to Baroda to
meet Vishau Bhasker Lele, a
Maratl_ll Yogi, as he wanted to
get guidance about his sadhana,
which was ge'ting {interrupted
due to the pressure of his
political work.  Lele expressed
his readiness to- help . and
Aurobindo spent three days with
Lele, in silent meditation.

.Lele asked him to make his
mind quiet by pushing out the
thoughts as they came. At the
end of three days, Aurobindo’s
mind was filled with an {nfipite
calm and sileace. He saw th
uareality of the world against the
silent Infinite, which alone scemed

‘real. He decided to snrrender"}

himself absolutely to the Divine

Will, a principie he fo
throughout his Eadhana. flowed

On 30th April 1908, Mrs,
Miss Kennedy were kill:d "
mistake by a bomb intended for
Mr. Kingsford, District Magigt-
rate. B8ri Aurobindo and several

members ~of the secret sociely
were arrested. The case, known
as the Alipore Bomb Case, was
committed to the sessions and
ntinued for nearly a year
robindo was
. R.Das and finally acquitted.
the jail, he spent most of his
¢ in meditation and reading
fe Upanishads and the Gita.
e also fasted for eleven days to
ee how far spiritual results could
be atiained by fasting. The
nature of his expe:iences during
jail life completely changed his
outlook and had decisive effects
on his inper and outer life.
After.release from jall, be starle.d
the magazine ‘‘Dharma” in
Bengali and *Karmayogin’ in
English. On 30th May 1909, he
made his historic speech at
Uttarpara, which is a public

document of his spiritual life and.

contains in seed form the basic
principles of the yoga he evolved.

~In February 1910, he got
{nformation that a search of
the “Karmayogin,” ofiice and his
own arrest was imminent. In
obedience to ap inner call, he
immediately left by boat for
Chanderpagore, accompanied by
two young men. At Chandef-
agore, he was received by

otilal Roy, who made secret

rangements for his stay. After

¢ and half months. he had

other inner call asking him to
o to Pondicherry. He left
ecretly by boat for Calcutta,
where ariangements had been
made for his passage by the
steamer, Dupleix, under an
assumed name. Sri Aurobindo
arrived at Pondicherry on 4th
April 1910. At Pondicherry he

‘Yived In seclusion, due to financial
- difficulties. Motilal Roy, whom

811 Aurobindo bad Initiated in

defended by -
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yoga, rendered financlal help and
also published some of his books.
Many friends and sympathisers
‘of Bri Aurobindo also sent help
through Motilal Roy. During this
time, he fasted for 23 days as
part of a spiritual discipline.

In 1914, the Mother came to
Pondicherry, accompanied by
her busband, M. Paul Richard.
The meeting between Sri Auro-
bindo and the Mother was but
the beginning of their pre-
ordained  splritual  Odyssey.
Along with her husband, she
Joined hands with Sri Aurobindo
to edlt ¢wo philosophical
journals, “The Arya’" In English
and its counterpart in French.
In 1915, the Mother had to go to
France on account of World
war I, In 1920 she returned to
India and, at Aurobindo’s
request, took up the work of
organisation and management of
the Ashram, The work of
guiding the sadhaks in their
outer and {nner life gradually
fell on the Mother and Srf
Aurobindo -remalped very much
in the background.

Sr! Aurodindo’s life has bdeen
a unique and glorious one. His
literary and {ntellectual output
has been (remendous, consisting
of poems, plays, essays and
philosophical  treatises. His
book, “The Life Dlvine,” is the
crowning glory of his wrltings
contafns the quintessence of his
Philosophy. The alm of all
.~ traditional yoga has been God-
= realisation and the merging of

the individual soul 1In the
Absolute soul or Para Brahman.
‘But the aim of Sri Aurobdindo’s
yoga is notionly to realise the
Higher Consciousness, but to
bring it down to the findividual
<3

telf and traneform it physically,
mentally and spiritually. He
envisaged the gradual evolutioa
of a society of perfected J
divine beings, as the ﬁggr
destiny of mankind, From 192
1926, Srf Aurobindo was conceps
trating himself not only in tl%
ascent towards the Highdy
Consciousness, hut ajso o
bringing about its descent into
Nature, On  24th November
1926, the Descent of the Higher
Consclousness took place and it
is known as *Slddhi day.”

Even in his retirement, Sri
Aurobindo kept a close watch orn
the events in India and the

world, In 1942, he o
unconditional acceptance ofrstgg
Cripps proposals and sent a

message to Gandhi and Neh

to that effect. It 1§ 1’utilee :‘;
speculate what the resylt would
bave been If his advice has deen
accepted. On 15th August 1947,
when In(_lla achieved independ-
ence, .Sn_ Aurobindo. wrote, “I¢
is of significance got only for us
but for Asia and the whols
world 3 for it . signifies the
eéntry into the comity of nations
of a new power with untold
potentialities which has a great
part in determining the politicaly;
social, cultural and spiritusg
future of humanity,” '

8l Aurobindo eatered
madhi on 5th December 19'5..(;1.,'”1

As the regiment was |le
and acrowd down at the G;}:g
Station was cheeriog, a recrufs
asked : “Who aye all

people and why are the y

Poooe Cheers
“They,” replied the vet

‘“are the peo i

e ! p ple'who are pog,

WHO WERE THOSE DACOITS 7

S was the ease with many
villages Sonapur also had
Police Station, under the
rge of a Subd-Inspector. Ra)
ohan was the Sub-Inspector.
e was In his early forties.
aj Mobhan rose from the
cratch, He Joined the depart-
ment as a Constable, when he
was only 25, got bhis first
pronotion as Head Constable at
the age of 30 and took charge
as Sub-Inspector at 35. After
that, he ever remained as
a Sub-Inspector. Somehow he
managed to remaln at Sonapur
only. His friends wondered why
his promotions should not have
taken the same progression
throughout. When actually a
chance of promotion came, he
declined it simply decause it was
linked with a transfer to Bhopal.
At Bhopal, he was supposed to
work under big bosses, ‘Better
welgn in hell, thsn to serve in
heaven’ was his slogan through-
out. He did reign in Sonapur, but
epur was not a hell. He
Temained not only as a Sub-
Taspector to maintain ‘law and
er’, but he was a philosopher,
e, poor man’s friend and
t is more, a persona grata

an early summer mgrnipg,
roup of villagers, wiclding
Xs of various proportions, was
Witadily marching towards the
Police Station. The influential
qman of the locallty Punau Ram
Duwj headed theprocession. For

"4eading such processions, one

ghould concede, Punau Ram
Dauji had had a wide experience.
‘As a true follower of Gandhiji,

she was believed to have led

datch of Satyagrahis before
ia’ipur Collectorate in 1939, and
a dozen other times thereafter.
After independence be took to
agriculture, glving the pqhtical
Jead to the younger generation,

For his unstinted servi.ccl, it
was settled to bestow on him the
Presidentship of the village
Panchayat—A man of means and
influence. But for his noi‘ even
having educalion upto ‘sevem
or eight classes’, the villagers
concluded, he would have been
a Deputy Minister at Jeast.

“ Raj Saheb, a great danger
is ab:iilt to fall on this village.

WW“’“
By

V. SUNDARESAN
0000000006000 050050000000

We have come to report to you
and to seek your advice abon,!
the further course of actlon.
Dauji said, sternly looking to
the processionists to keep quiet.
The band now abandoned their
sticks and took to their sticks
and took to their betel, lime and
tobacco. One or two men went
behind the compound wall to
light their ‘bldles’, so that Daujl
might not see them, such was the
respect he commanded.

Raj Mohon decided to give
a patient hearing, so far it was
in bis capacity to give,

** Dauji. what Is worrylng you?
Why have you, 8o early in the
morning, come to see me? You
say something of reporting. What
is this? Any of your oxen got
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lcst or what 7—Raj Mohan asked
with a light concern,

“Raj Saheb, do you really
think tkat it is an ox, that has
worrled me this much? The
oxen are intact. I talk for the
welfare of the entire village.
We should nip it at the bud, that
is, what I say. Whatis going to
me, may well happen to anybody
else tomorrow. Ttis is in no
way an end, but only a begin-
ning "—Years’ long association
with Congress and Gandhiji
enabled Dauji to assume leader-
ship in time and deliver a fine
lecture.

Raj Mohan lost his patience.
He took oot his diary to record
the statements. The Police Dlary
has got a magic spell. The
outbursts that come as a tidal
wave, stop stock, lock and barrel,
The threatening isundation turns
into a mere dripping.

«Say from the beginnlag what
has happened —urged the Sub-
Inspector, now asuming the
Police tone.

“ We have got the boy here}
he will tell you all things"™—
Dauji made a quick retreat,
oasting an aspnoyed look on
a young sobbing boy, brought bdy
the group,

The sobblag boy
telling :

<« Saheb, I don’t know anything.
As usual, 1 was taking tea this
morning in Panditji's hotel.
A fierce looking, black man with
a thick moustache came on a
motorcycle. Another man of fair
complexion was also with him.
They stopped the motorcycle
suddenly and called me near
them. 1 was first afraid to go,

started
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But they agaln and again called,

Finally I had to 820. They asked
boy

mé a question.”— Th
stopped and hesitated 3 blt.e

“Tell what question :
I will thrash ygu, i?;on‘: d
tell.everything. Stupid ass, y

on’t know what to tel] and w

oot to tell” Dapji raj
voice as also his ﬁstsj. raised

t

44
The frightened bo ] :
near the Sub-Inspector yandtegﬁg&}

"“Sir, I am innocent. I dop’
know anything, Sir. The blt;l::ktf
man asked me,’ Who is the
richest man of thig village ?

“ What have s ors
asked Raj Mobay, 00 Dim?

1 told Dauji’s name,"”
“ Then......"”

‘¢ Thea, the black man
fair complexioned man tgldwrtl'::
down the name apd address.”

o« rhen ”

......

‘““Thea, Sir, they went
While going, ‘Sis, the b'fﬁcﬁ'&.‘z‘
told something to the other tmmn

came runnlng’ and to1d every-
thing to Dauji”. -

“_You say, th
telling something, What

that? Could you
Raj Mohan askesc'l. understa

“Yes, Sir.” He was
‘““Note down b
address. Whijl 1 olame
we can handle Dayjj propefiy

€ can get easil 4
thousand tupees.’” Yl 419, &

-

te

Sir, 1 dop’
know anything "’ the b, t
started  weeplng, no?vy g:zli

loudly, in order to establish hi:

innocence,
‘“ Youog stupid as
S, Tun awa
from  here. Let lomethi:]

happen. I will tie you to this
rree and whip you bleed—Dauji
iaid, prescribing the punishment
» very clear terms. .

» The council of villagers then
ook note of the great immineat
fanger. Dauji drove home the
point very clearly what was in
iore for him that night, might
well be another man’s lot the
other day, quoting Gandhiji now
and then. He called for joint
action. After much deliberation,
the advice of the Sub-Inspector
should keep vigil whole day and
night around Dauji's residence—
it was decided, Tbe young men

then armed themseclves with the-

sticks and proceeded to their
posts.

The sun was slowly setling
In the west, as if reluctant to
be absent from the impending
scene, The sound of the
appreaching motorcycle  was
heard. The sound drew nearer.
The youngmen stood alert. The
motorcycle came to’a rattling
halt, mear thevillage hotel. The
two men got down and
approached lefsurely Dauji’s
residence.

The Sub-Inpsetor was per-
plexed. ¢ Very punctual, these
i;acolts are”’—he took note of
neir punctuality with a shudder,
Fifs bandling of Sambal Valley
acoits, when he was  there
on a brief deputation, came
Wo his memory lke a flash.
Caution, caution—urged his Inner
heart. - After all, Police blocd is
Police blood.

** Hands up,”’ the Sub-Inspector
roared, pointing his pistol
towards those  two  dacoits.
“ You will get 50 to 60 thousand
supees. Why not, sure, sure, dut
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only over my dead boby—sarcasm
-entered in his ditter speech.

“Why are you holdiug me th
‘threateningly, Saheb"—gthe blac‘ll:s-
fierce !ook.ing man safd—'* we are
not having any ill-intentions
towards you. We are your
friends. Let’s talk for a while

and then you shoot me, if
you like.”

The Inspector then lowere
his pistol. The offer of thg.
dacoit was quite reasonable and
the .Inspector was not also
unwilling to hear the defence,
“The dacoit then started telling :

*“Friends, you are under gross
‘misunderstanding. We are not
dacoits, We are coming here to
gell Insurance. Your welfare is
our welfare. We help you in
many ways. ‘Yogakshemam
Vabamyagam’—Have you not
read ‘Gita’? See, what 1is
written here, the same things.”

He took out a paper and
dlsplayed It. P

The angry crowd then became
sober, at the mention of ‘Gita’.
He continued :

¢ 1 asked the young boy there,
this morning, who is the richest
man. Why have I asked—you
wonder. I shall tell you, it is to
sell insurance to him for at least
50 to 60 thousand rupees, not tﬂ
rob him, as you have though
We always do this. We first
8pot out the persons, to whom
we can sell insurance and whe
can afford to pay. Do you think
your money fs safe at these
places? Real dacoits may come
one day and raid your places.”

As thelr, minds were always
preoccupied with 'dacolts’ aer
raids, this point of his appealed

to them. The
started his salel-taﬁl‘;sl.e"mm fhen

On his part, Raj Mohan s
Pleased. ‘Law apgd order’ ::I
established 1n the village of
Onapur once agafn. He wended
his way to the Police Station.

“Inspector Saheb, the cate
of‘ us i¥ now R l6/-e b;:’ti(:
it is bound to go wp,”’ a trailing

voice kept pace with
walk of the Sub-Isispect otrhge brisk
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LORD SRI KKISHNACoiriied from puge 16)

¥ will surrender to you sll: the

dren from whom the fear
ises.”” Kamsg desisted from
s wicked act.' Vasudeva prifsed
Hm and reached his palace,

“The Mx children of Devahi
éte tilled by Kamsa. Kamsa
ut fetters for Devaki and
asudeva. The seventh concep-
tlon was that of a ,
Apanta. This was the boy
Sankarshana,so called from his

Ing drawn away from Devaki’'s
womb.

The Lord ordered Yoga Maya,
His own Shaktl and sdld, O
blessed Devi! Go to the hamlet
Viffa in Nanda Gokula. There

Jives Rohinl, the wife of Vasu-

deva. There Is Adlsesha my own
Amsa (partia] Avatara) in Deva-
¥'s womb. Take him away and
plite him in Rohini’s womb,
Will be bora ds the son of
Devaki, You must be bora in
the womb of Yasoda, the wife
of Nanda,” °
- Ybga Maya- agreed snd Weit
tb the earth and _'d.‘iccorb’lﬂ%
%,  The alkpervddlng Lofd
Wtérel the miind of Vivadéva
n fulf form. Devaki shone with
e holy spirit of the unlversal
1d ‘imparted mentally By
sudeya.- Vagudeva and Devaki
d séyofo penance ln. their
Ormeér lives to Bave Krishna as
their child.
Kamsa Was mtore wxtchful at

tire Sighth time. Hekupt-Devati
-and Vasudeva
- <cuntody. »

ondér  Elose

Thei thie auspictous hour cawe,
Lord Vishou Incgraated himself
with'lotus eyés, with four hands,
armed with conch, disc, mace

5—EOCTOBER, 1968,

ray of

and lotus. Vasgdeva saw ‘this
marvel of a divine chird. Devalt
beheld marks of Vishon on hér
son and praised Hin, “Thou
art beglaningless, Omniprésent.
Kindly do not show me this
form with four hands. Let me
see you as an ordinary thifd.
We are afrald of Kamsa.”’

The Lord assumed the form
of a haadsome baby through
bis own divine power. The Lord
said, “If you are afrafd of
Kamsa. then take me to kagfp
and bring my Mays that Is botd
thete of Yasoda immediately.”
The sentrles became stopefie
uader the influence of Lord’s
Miya dnd the people Were all
asleep. The doors which were
locked opened of their oW
accord. The river Jamna wHich
was in floods with strong carrents
made way for Vasudeva.

Lord Krishna was_thé highest
incarnation of the gr?t Vighag.
He wis the unique and crownipg

Incarnation of all. He wag
the Pugtpa Avafira. He | bad

- sixteen Kglas or rgys. Hew

goble stfon of the fflugy :u%
ddiva ‘dyndsty. He was a
world-teacher. He was the one
Lord of love. He was the lover |
of mepn, His divine form holds
the Heart of every ome captive

in chains even to-day.

Lord Krishaa bhas played.
various paris during his stay
im the world. He drove thé
chaglot of Arjuna. He was an
excellent statesman. He was. 3
master  musician. - He gave
lessons to Narada in the art of
playing the Vina. The music of
his flute thrilled the hearts of

- Gopis and all, He was & cows
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" ferd Ip Nandagaon and Gokul.

- He exhibited miracles even when

he was a child and a boy. He
killed many Rakshasas. He gave
Visvarupa Danban to his motber.
He did Rasallla, the secrets of
which can only be understood
by devotees llke Narada,
Gourangs, Radha and the Gopis.
He taught the supseme truth of
Yoga, Bhakt! and Vedanta to
Arjupa. He had mastery over
the sixtyfour fine aris. That Is
why He is regarded as an
Avatara with sixteen Kalas.

Krishna was a man of action.
He was a bistory-maker and
righter of wrongs. He stood for
Justice and rightcousness. His
policy was to defend the oppres-
sed from the oppressor. He was
a master of superphysical powers,
He was a man of knowledge and
s world-teacher.

He was a celestial musician.
He was the Lord of Yoga. He
was the frlend of Arjuna and
Uddbava. He was the greatest
Karma Yogin of all time. He
held up the torch of wisdom. He
was an embodiment of wisdom
and sclfiess action. He combined
in his Yife all that Is best, highest,
purest and the mos: beautiful,
subllme and grand in heaven and
on ecarth, He was all love
for the cowherd doys, cows and
Gopis. He was the friend and
benefactor of the poor and the
Eelg]ess. . He was a_ venaitfle
enius. ’

Lord Kiishua was an embodi-
ment of bumility, though he
was the Lord of the universe.
He became the chatfoteer of
Arjupa. He voluntarily accepted
the duoty of washipg the feet of
the visltors in the Rajasuya
\;;jna peiformed by Yudhish-
thira. .

Once Durvasa came to- seek
Yudhishthira’s hospitality with a.
large. number of - followess,
Draupadi, who was the last to
eat, had also finished ‘her meal
and there was nothing to offe
to the guests. She prayed -
Sri Krishkna and he appear
there, ate a particle of vegetable
that remained in the vessel of
Draupadi and made Durvass
and his followers feel as if they
had a most sumptuous meal,
when they were still taking bath
They bad to go back with thefs
heads down, wlth a stpse of
shame.

Stf Krlshna was a gicat states-
man. The world has not witnes~
sed a greater statesman than Srb
Krishpa. He was a companion
of liberty and a peace-maker..
He bad wonderful fcresight and.
beld extremely liberal views.
Even when he was a boy, he
taught people the essentials and:
the true significance of religion,.
when he rose against the popular
worship of Indra for getting:
rains. .

Krishna was the greatest of the
political heroes. He was a King~
maker. He was the founder of
the city of Dwaraka., He was &
great historical person. He was
the greatest of spiritual heroes.

-The Bhagavata Purana sa

that Sri Krishna lived for 12

years on earth. Lord Krishp

appeared as Para Brahman tg
the sages, as the supreme Tattva
to the Yogins, as Lord of Beauty"
to the Gopis, as a Warrior to
warriors, as a chlld 0 Vasudeva
and Yasoda, as Lotd of Death o
Kamsa, as King of kings to the
kings, according to the view and
unders'arding of the seer or
subject. The objcct was the same.

He appeared different acco-ding
to the viewpoint of the beholder.

Apatt from the Bhagavadglta,
the immortal  gospel,  Sri
Krishoa'’s teachings to Uddhava
ge memoradbfe, Just hear the
fmcst valuable instructions of
iS11 Erishpa to Uddhava. The
zLord taid : Qae should ne¢ither
fpraise nor condemn other’s
‘patures and aciions. Whoever
cenmsures or pralses the natures
and acts of others will begin to
think that the world is real and
will fail from his purpose of
attaining wisdom. The miod {s
directed 1n a false chaonel and i:
deviates from the right path.

He who bas attaiced Knowled-
ge and Self-realisation neither
praises por cepsures anybody,
He moves in the world like the
sup (which shines alike on the
waters of the Ganges as well as
on dirty gutter waters, ¢n a
palace and a cottage alike)
making no difference between
things. So long as there Is
contact between Atman and
the body, the wenses and the
Pranas, Samsara ls real to one
who bhas no disciimination. Se
long as the organs of sease and
action draw the mind outwards,
Jtill then, the chain of births and
vleaths must continue as the
‘2pult of delusion and ignorance.

' The dream brings troubles only
4o a sleeping .man, but it ro
{more deludes him once he wakes
‘up. Similarly igoorance creates
delusion and the claim of births
and deaths to a man. When one
attalns Kopowledge or Self-
realisation be is free and such
delusion vapishes. Just as the
‘appearance of the sun dispels
only from thie eyes of men the
“vefl of darkness but does nob

create anything new, s0 also
knowledge of Myse)f destroys
the veil of darkness from a
man’s intellect,

Here are the further instroes
tions of the Lord to Uddbava,
The Lord said: 1 will briefly
describe to you the path of
righteousness by following which
diligently one can overcome
death and attaln immortality.
One should do all works for My
sake, always remembering Me,
devoting bis mind and heart to
Me, while bis mird finds deligh
in My duties.

He should conduct for Me
seperately or conjointly with
others festivals on important days
with royal srlendcars in the

- shape of music, dances and other

splendid arrangements. He should
with a pure mind see in all belngs
and in oneself Me, the Atman,
who am both inside and outside
and all-pervading and pure liko
the Akasa or sky.

He is regarded as wilse man
who (akes his stand om pure
knowledge, regards all beings
to be Myself, treats them with
respect and perceives Me to be
the same in a Brahmin, a
Chandala, a thief, one devoted to
Brahmins, the sun or a spark
of fire, a cruel man or a kind
man,

He who constantly thinks of
¥e In all men becomes rid of
tivalry, batred, jealousy, reproach
for others and egoism.

Giving no attention to his
friends who laugh in ridicule,
leaving aside the bodlly diffes
rences that may cause a feeling
of shame, one should prostrate
oneself on the ground before
every creature down (0 @&
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Chandala, a cow, an a;s or

a dog.

To regard Me as the one
present in all beings, to look
wpon all being? as Myself in
thought, word and deed 13, I
think, the best of all methods
of worship.

O dear one, whosoever devotes
himself to my worship and
service  wilhous desire or
expectation of reward, will pever
g0 wrong or lose the benefit of
any portion of hls service. Not
even a little of the labour in
My righteous course, even a
begioning of it. would be lost.
¥here is not the least chance of
fear in the spiritual path. Even
what §s otherwise frultless.

decomes Dharma whea # {s ugn-
selfishly offered to Me. So g:um;t
been ordained by Me, because iy
is unaffected by Gunas, it 1g
free.from desire. It is a law
of righteousness that discharg,
of duty without expectation of
reward must lcad to good. Any
trifling activity whatsoever, such
as running or crying or lamen-
tation out of fear or sorrow of
the lke, if it fs resigned to
Me unselfishly becomes My
Dharma. This is the wisdom of
the dlscriminating and  the
highest skill of the intelligent
that in this very birth they,
through this mortal and uareal
body, attain Me, the Immortal
and the Real. "

There was some jealousy in the circus, and the giant
and the dwarl were not on the best of terms when the little
man complained of indisposition. ‘‘Throat trouble, I think,”

he eaid.

*Nonsense,” lnapped the giant. * A man of your iaches
cculdn’t tell whether he'd got laryngitis or housemald’s knee.

-

]

" I've just been congratelating Colonel Blaze,” said a

guest at a luncheon. * He's been appolated governor of 3

prison.”

* Really 7 asked his pretty neighbour. “ Now for a
job like that does one neod influence, or does ope just stare
as a convict and rise from the ranks 7"

[

Teacher: Give me an example of fadirect taxaiton,”
Willle: ‘' The dog tax, sir.” '
Teacher: ‘“ How is that 1"

Willie: The dog does not pay 1t.” -

Ao e e Ak ke ek Aok ke el ek ******************‘kz
4 ‘
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E!urton And Rex Starrer
¢ Stairecase” Now Filming
In Paris.

RICHARD Burton and Rex
Harrison stepped before the
cameras ia a secluded park on
the ountskirts of Pa:is, signalling
the start of production on 20th
Centary-Fox s '*Staircase,’” based
on the Broadway and Loagdoa
hit play.

Produeer-director Stamely
Donel and a combined ,Fgeuch—
English-American crew will
fiilming the ‘‘ Stalrcase® over
the next four months. The
attraciion marks the second
appearance together of the stare
who previoasly were seem 18
*“ Cleopatra.” |

In writing the screenplay, the
play’s author, Charlas Dyer, bas
removed any touch of the

¥ proscenfum arch,” with the.

ory of the two agiog London
rbers lengthenad and broadened
meet the cinematic meldinm.

a rison will play ‘‘Cnarlie,
fand Barton * Harry,” the two
fonely men living together t:o:
years in their B:ixton togsorial

pacior under the shadow of the.

symbolic * Staircase’”  which
peither are able to climb.

Under Donen’s direction, art

director Witly Holt has erected
an exact replita of a London

street and square on the banks
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of the Seine, compleie with a
pub, butchers, bakers, candlestich
makers, and of course, barbes
shop. Roughly four weeks of
shooting are plansed in this
' London-sur-Seine.”

Donea’s off-beat casting of
Burton and Harrison is 1ypical of
the imaginative director, whose
““Seven Brides for  Sevem
Brothers ' and * Funay Face'
were musical laadmaiks, and
whose ¢ Charade,” * Arabesque;™
“ Two For the Road” and
**Bedazzled,”” the last two for
20th Century-Fox, all were
highly praised. :

The Look Of A Millionaire’s
Apartment

DB LUXE PILMS’ productioa

anit, aaod their art director
Sudhendu Roy have been very
busy visiting flats ia Bombay’s
elite residential area of Malabar:
Hill. They were in search of
an intimate peep into the
spartments.of the fabulously rich,
and which. they hoped to
reproduce oan. the screen for the.
new Bas:man Colour film. ‘Sajan’
which is beiag. produced and
directed by-Mohan Segal. The:
set that they built at the
Ranjit Siwudlos 15, ia the story,
the residence of hero- Mano)
Kumar who- plays the sop of a-
milllonaire indastrialis'. Sudkes
ndo Roy got the inspiras
tlon f3r the final design from
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an ultra modern block of flats
Oon Mount Pleasant Road, though
the aparmeot as it will appear
In tie film shall, for oovious
reasons, remain anonymous,

Mohan Sepal began shooting
on this set during the week, and
the stars cnacting scenes were
Ashs Parekh, Maoo] Kumar,
Sapru, Brabm Bhardwaj. Lata
Bose and comedian Om Prakash.
The schedule called for a
three-day programme of shooting.
“'Sajan’’ is being photographed
by M. N. Majhothra in Eastman
Colour. for processing by Film
Center. The dcialogue for the
film is being written by Vrajendra
Gaur. Other important artists
in the siar cast are Shabnam,
Raj Mzsbra, Janakidas, and
Madan Puri.

The music for “Sajan™ s
being composed by Laxmikant

and Pyarela!, who set the lyrics

of Ananda Bakshi to tune. The
film will be edited by Pratap
.Dave,

New Filmyug Offering

PRODUCER J. Om Prakash
has just annouaced the title of
his gew film, which til now
bad beea biled as Filmyug’s
Production No. 4 in Eastman
Colour. He has npamed the film.
" Aaya Sawan Jhoom Ke.”
Consideranle shoo:lag of the
film has been already completed.

It is being directed by Raghunath
Jhalani.

The s'ars of ‘“ Aaya Sawan
Jhoom Ke ™" are Asha Parekh
aud Dbarmeader, Rajindernath,
Nazir Hustiaa Laxmi Chbaya,
. Aruca Irani, Jalal Agaa Shivraj,
Brau‘:h Bhardwaj, Master Shahid,
- Ravindra Kapoor, Bindu and

e

Nirupa Roy. The film" is based
upon a story by Sachin Bhaumick,
and tane dialogue is wrltton by
Barshar Sailani,

Exteusive outdoor shooting c( $
the film has been planoed for
Kerala just after the monsoon.)
Producer J. Om Prakash has©
returned to Bombay afier a thregs:
thousaad mile road trip and bas®
brought back hundreds of eolour
photographs from which he will
select the final locations.

“The Chairman >

"““THE Chbairman,” {s now

before the cameras on location
in London, with Gregory Peck
and Aone Heywoid in the
starring roles.

Peck will portray a Nobel
Prize-winning  scientist who
enters Red China on a secret
misgion in the moiion picture,
which also features Conrad
Yama, in the title role; two new
Oc-iental ‘actresses, Francisca
Tu and Zienia Merton; and
Alan Dobie, Eric Young, Alan
Waoite, Burt Kwouk and Ori Levy.
Arthur Hill, one of Broadway's
leadicg actors and winner of
Tony Awards (for his role in
‘“ Who's Afraid of Virginia Wolf}
will also co-star in the film. ‘

After the location work 124
London, the film usit will moy
to Pinewood Studios for interiors,
Further * locatios shooiing. is
planned for Wales and tae Far
Bast during a 14-week production
schedule.

I. Lee Thompson will direct
the  explosive contemporary
drama for producer Mort
Abrahams in Paasavision and
Deluxe Color from a screenplay
by Ben Maddow. :

After Fifteen Years......

IT was the year 1953, A

oungestman has just got his
rst independent assigament as

director. One of the roles
in his film, that of the mother,
was giving the producer casting
ifficuities. The yonng director
'shocked his elders by daring to
approach a reigning heroine to
play the role of the mother.
The heroine was Nirupa Roy,

and the director Subodh Muker}i.

His enthusiasm wom ber over.
She agreed. Her performance in
the film, ‘' Munim}i " won her
‘great praise and she was named
a8 the best supporting actress
of the year. [t probably establi-
shed her as an emotional actress
and revealed her talent la
difficult dramatic episodes.

Fifteen ycars later. The
director was again about to
make 8 new film, which he was
to himself produce ftom his own
gtory. Subodh Mukerji again
approached Nirupa Roy to accept
the mother’s ‘role in *'Abhinetri”
and It goes without saying that
she immediately accepted. oIt
{s just like old times,” she

{mused, when Subodh Mukerji
elcomed her on the sets of the

m at the Pilmstan Studlos.

irupa Roy plays the hero Shashi
Kapoor's mother.

Starred opposite Shashi Kapoor
4s the new glamour star of the
day, Hema Malioi, and they
both appeared - along with
Nirupa Roy in the scenes that
were being shot, ‘' Abhipetri”
js beiog photographed by N.V,
Qrinivas in Eastman Colour on
sets designed by art di-ector
Shanti Das. _

“Tora! Tora! Tora!”

A FULL-SIZE replica of the

World War II Japanese battles
ship ‘“*Nagato' will be con-
structed at Kyoshu, Japan, for
sequeaces - In ‘“Tora! Toral
Tora !" according to producer
Eimo Williams and director
Akira Kurosawa. :

The film set will be 660 feet
long and 115 feet high, with
exact exterior detalls of the
former Japanese flagship of
Admiral Yamamoto, which was
subsequently used as a targes
fa the 1946 United States atom
bomb tests,

The land-locked ‘* Nagato,” to
be buflt on a concrete base,
faclag the sea, will be maialy
wood; with steel girders for
support. Scenes involving
Admiral Yamamoto, Commander
in Chief of the Imperial Navy,
will be played on the decks of
the huge structure,

“Tora! Tora! Toral” story
of the events feading up to the
attack on Pear]l Harbour, will
begin filmlng in Kyoto, Japan,
during this month.

Screen Idols 100th Film

M. G. RAMACHANDRAN
who is still the rage of Tamil
scresn’s masses first made his film
appearancein 1936 in the Tamil
film Sathi Leelavathi and coms
pleted bis 100th screen appear-
ance with the release of Gemini’s
Bastmaacolor Oli Vilakka (bea-
coa light).

_ Incideatly, the story for the
screen  of Sathi Leelavath]
produced by Manorama fiims was
written by S, S. Vasan and thus
laiter Is assoclated with MGR’s
first ilm and his 100tk film role.

n



YOU CAN LIVE LONGER

MBDICAL sclence is gradually
unnv%ling the mys:eries of
agelng and how and why people
grow old. The knowledge acqui-
red in the process s daily making
ore possible the prosp-ct aof
hlzing to be 100 or even 150 yeass
old.

In 1900 the average age at
death was forty. Today 1t is
sgventy. The mastery of the
Infectious diseases that brought
kbout the early deatbs and the
binimising of “the disabilities of
old age has made that possfbic.

And the lffe span Is continuing
to stretch year by year.

The outstanding discovery that
medicine has made {s that ‘‘age
begins in youth.” It does not
strike suddenly at sixty-five or
seventy-five or eighty. It 1s s
slow-moving process that begins
at thirty and goes on throughout
the }ife span. It Is in youth, then,
that the foundations must be
most carefully watched.

The discovery bas been very
important in the treatment of
the “‘killing™ discases ke (hose
of the heart and. blood, however,
and s also paving the way to the
mastery of arthritls, rheumatism
apd mental diseases.

And science not only says that
you will soon have a longer life
it also says that you will bave a

- merrier and a more Intelligent
-one. : )
- The medical researchers now

agree that nefther smoking nor

drinking 16 harmful in “modera-
tion, '

, 'Thg inteljlgent part? That
- fegfs, ‘whth the’ fact “that your

mind pgver #tops growipng., Your
brain as a’ structure reach
maturity before you stop g:;o’ijy
physically, but your mind B¢
op growing just as lonf as you ga
on exercising it. All ¥ needs. iwf
oxygen and glucose to keep ifs
going. If your blood vessels are;
all right, your brain js all right.

So the o0ld saying that the older
you get theless you cap learnis a
fallacy. Tt 1s also a very good
excuse. Thefactis: you don't
learn because you stop trying (o
learn. You are suffering from
the greatest cause of old age

wn to science: bope laziness.

The “'Diet or Die” theory Is
another of the (fallacies that
modern sclentific reséarch has
exposed. Iiis the dier faddist,
in fact, same size. It needs to
employ a far smaller staff, and
can often manage with women
only—whose wages are only 70
per cent. of those paid t6™ men.
Their labour costs ‘can be any-~
thing up (o ten per cent, less
than those of a restaurant. So
they can either make a larger
groﬁt, or glve the customer
etter value for money—without
tips. Clearly, snack bars have-
come to stay, and could prob-
ably -do even better business if:
they also offered the iype of)
food wbich would attract the
discriminating customer, [¢ isn’s
only the people who like bright
yellow buns who are often in a
hurry to get a meal.

As a nation, we seem to bp
proving  that we like courteous
and helpful self-service; apd I,
equally seems to suft the peopl
In the business. So why no

\

extend the principle even
further 7 Think what a help It
would be if the Post Office
adopted it for the sale of
/!l stamps, instead of only
pies and half-pennies, We
ouldn’t have to wait for half
n hour dehind a woman who
a¢ going through all the para-
herpalia of sending a box of
{let soap to a second cousin in
the Fiji Islancs, in order to buy

a oingle sixpenny stamp. The
Post Office ‘would save wages,
and then we might get our stamps
more cheaply. It’s a safe bgt
that cosmetic sales would go up-
by leaps and bounds if women
could easily lay bands on them
in chemists’ shops. Almost
anything packaged or standag~
dised lends itseif to the help-~
yourself principle—~even pQuad
notes ! *

VALLALAR’S BIRTH DAY

HIDAMBARAM RAMA-

¢ LINGAM, the divine Poet
of the 19th century sang Arutpa
containfng more than ten
thousand songs. He is also
called as Thiruvarut Prakasa
Vallalar.

He stands unique among all
dlvine  people because he
reached Universal Brotheghood.
%l.orld Integration and spiritual
communjon,

He had a wonderful power in
bim to conveit flesh-eaters iato
vegetarians.

A (charity house) Dharmasala
was started at Vadalur In Sg_nsz_h
Arcot Disirict near Neyvell, 152
piles from Madras' to feed the
ous and the poor without any
te difference.

Satyagoapa Sabba the temple
dislnse light was established
Nt the same village Vadalur to
Preach - the spiritual  ideals
oqually to all. It was open (0
all-devoid of caste and religious
dispinction. It is a beapuful
10gus-shaped octagonal building
well planned for common WOf-
ship, Satya Jyothi (truth-light)
is.- worsbipped - there. Heo set
up . byglenic rules for long

life to family men. He showed
them  how to keep the
body young and agile.

The 146th birthday of Vallalar
was celebrated under the
auspices of Madras Samarasa.
Suddba  Sanmarga  Sangam,
7/99, Ammen Koil Street,
Madras-1. on 23rd, 24'h & 25th
September 1998, at D, Gu;ur
swami Mudaliyar T.T. V. High
School, Vallalar Mandapam,
Madras-1. '

Oan the 23ed . September ‘68
Mr. R. KothqndaramilB.:k_. sang

songs with orchestra.
Arg:lpathe g24&!1 September the
birthday of Vallalar was cele~
brated as World Integration Day,
The Portsait of Vallalar was
taken ia procession to Kanda-
swamy Temple through the Main
Streets of Madras. .

This celebration was martked
by sphiiual dlscourse by Srf
Pulavar Toanigai, Ulaganathaa,
and Sr1 Ovwwal Dy Natagajan,
M.A. M.LITT. .

Oa the 25th September "68 the
Aaimal Welfore Board were-
kind enough u; evp? ",
audience by show. epicis
cruetly to aalmals and kisfl 0
to anlmals. SRS
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THE best man was doing his
utwost to make the groom
brace up.
‘‘ Where's your nerve, old
man?”’ he asked, *“ You're
shaking ke a leaf.”

‘I koow [am,” said the
groom. * But this is a nery> rack-
ing time for me. ['ve got some
excuse for being frightesed,
baven'tI1? I've never been
married before.”

* Of course you haven’t,” said
the best man. ‘““If you had
you'd be' much more scared than
jyos are.”

[ ] ] .

Sbe- waited at the corner,
Joyously—then pensively—then
expectan 1y —then casvally—then
anxiously—and an hour passed.

* Man,” she said, “'1s a brute,
faitbless and untrue, incapable
of keepiog a promise.”

Two bundred yards down the
street he said the same things
about women. She was at the
wroag corner.

. » *

‘Something’s wrong with me,
Grandmother,” sighed the young
lady “I've been g bridesmaid
twice, 1 caught the bride’s.
bougquet too, but I'm sl single.”’

”Well.dear,"'adviled Grandma,
o pext time don’t reach for the
flowers reach for the best man.'”

Life sl aughter

+ Selection of the world’s Contemporary Hum

THE young mistreas of tb¥
house-entered the k
carrying  hergelf
dignity, She had ¢
the cook to accouny,

she laid, LU § must
c¢u have less
Last nignt 1
the uproarioys
! your women

with greas
ome- to. cal)

{nsist that y
in the kitchen.

was kept a vake by
laugbter of one 0

“Yes, mum
fully. “Ikn
help ft mu
how you tried t
yesterday mornin

»" sald Jane, cheer-
ow ; but she couida’t
I was telling her

at dinner table
he would take
pudding, replied,.
abstraction :

of the othe
unable to find rocm for jt,

“ Owing<to a crowd

The gentleman wa
rapturously at, “
oil painting of
dressed only in a
arranged leaves
voice of his wife s

spring,” a larg!
a shapely gir
few strategically
Suddealy the’
apped. ‘‘Well,
you waiing for—

Some day, in
shall die and Jeave you.

) Shq (tenderly): How mnolrt;'.,\ w

fadliby, b

AN admirer, viifilng the Bome.

, 1 lis¢, cou
of a famous nove o hatin

not conced! “her AHnerY

t-the modess surrountings. * ls
sre something wroug?’ asked
host. iy

«Well,” oconfessed the Iady,
‘the lglines you describe in yout
isings sre so magnificent, I
't understand why you bq}lt
ch a modest one for yourself.

_ %My dear friend,” amsweroed
the povelist, *words are cheap,

but materials are expensive.”

» * b

' ping from his day’s toll
10leitr rhap;s)y little home, father
greeted his family.
_ «What have you all been
doiog to-day °’ he asked.

“1 washed all the dinner
things !'* sald Ann proudly.

** And I wiped them !”* exclaim-
ed Sheila, just as proudly.

Father turned to his only son.
‘“And you, Jehn ?"” »

] picked up the pleces,” was
tho brief reply _

» » : .

b""fArchia," dsked the tomcher

T a ; , ,
“Yes, miss,” answered Archie

* Well then,”’ continued the
acher, “ what Jletter comes

"« AN Of'em,” wasibe reply.
] x ' S
A boy who kad failed In @n
cx—anﬁhztlon felegraphed to his
brotber : “ Pafled, prepare
father.” ' _

_ptopared, prepare yourself.

of the now pupil, * do_you know
¢ t,n

i
A BOUT midaight ‘the droway
A sentry decided It was $&fe
to tike a #bort rest. He ‘¥t
on ‘large -rock with bis tifle
‘between his kdees and began fo
done off.

Nolselessly the officer qf '
the guard approached aad,
shaking the sentry roughly by
the shoulders, sald : * You are
under arrest for sleeping on
duty !”

Mindful of the weight that
religlon carries, the , sentry
replied: *“ A man can’t cven
have a minute of prayer without
someone coming along to
spoil it.”

* ’ * .

A Glasgow telephone super-
visor received a complalat from
a subscriber that one of . the
operators had been too familiar.

The girl was alleged to have
said : ** You can get t'he pumber
yourself, my darling.” Inquiries
proved that what the opergtor
had actually said was: ‘“You
can get the number yourself by
dialing.”’

 J » L

The nurse notified the hospital
visltor: * Your mother-in-law
peeds a blood tramsfusion, but
we can’t find blood to mat‘c’h
Liers.” _

The wvisitor ecsgefly asked :
** Have you trled a tiger’s ?”

: . . .

“Jack, dear, why are some
wotfen catted Amasons 7’

“ Well, my dear, I remember
learning that the Amazon River
bas (¢ laygert Month-<u.” -

" Aand then the door slammed,

.

7



GLEANINGS

MUSEUM DIRECTOR AT AGE 14

14-year old high school student
Hendrik Klein of Leonberg near
Stuttgart is the youngest museum
director in the Federal Republic
of Germany. He las been
working on a na‘ural history
collection of his own ever since
the age of eight. This collection
has meanwhile become so com-
prehensive that experts and
musecums have already voiced
thelr interest in his treasures,
The fact that he was accepted
as a member of the Palaconto-
logical Soclety in 1967 and also
invited to the next sclemific
meeting this fall is proof of the
bigh esteem in which the young
colleague is held, writes Ito
Ultich.

Hendrik Kleln no longer
wanted to keep his fossils packed
away in crates and boxes and
his parents’ apartment offered
0o space whatsoever for bis
~collection. The pupil then
decided to open a musenm of
hifa own. With his father’s help
- and the advice of a scientist
..at the State Museum for Natural
" History in Ludwigsburg, he soon
filled up a 60 5q. meter Jarge
* ptivate museum with show-cases,
shelves and pedestals. He showed
no lack of exhibit pieces.

The prize plece of the museum
1s the some one million year

‘acquaintances, to the geper

old upper” jaw of an Ice

elepbant which Hendrik K[Ae%:
found himself in a gravel-pit
along the Upper Rhine.
Innumerable fossfls of spineless
snimals, grass, snails gpq
Irdivicual animal bones are or
display in the show-cases, Rock
fragments, which Hendrik Klein
beheveg o be the fossils of
a saurier, are still packed
in_boxes. A number of years
will certainly pass befere this.

primeval animal caa be prepared

in the proper fashion and :
display in the museum. sﬁ?':ﬁi
young mucteum director k

that he has plenty, of time.nol;:

is also quite sure that
later dedicate his time to lglgol::lyh L

bag

and palaecontology. .He
already reached bis first goa)
Hg recently opened his owr;
private museum, which ’
bitherto been limited to i
from  school fifends -

=

.21
]

public.

New Cure For Snake Bite
A REVOLUTIONARY pew

treatment for snake bite kpown

as * exchange transfusion’ hag
been discovered by a ‘team of
doctors in the Department.pf
Medicine University of Colombeo:

LT A

away

. Believed to be a major break-
through in snake bite cure, it was
iried with success on 8 youth
bitten by & Russel’s Viper.

"The treatment Iavolves the
nplete draining of the vepom-
feoted blood and simultaneous
snsfusion of fresh blood from
donor.

A team of doctors led by
. Oliver Pijeris at the General
ospital, Colombo, treated the
outh who, it is reported, was
admitied in a state of complete
collapse following faillng respi-
ration and mental blackout.

Severed Arm Re-Grafted

A COMPLETELY severed arm
of a 12-year-old boy, who met
with an accident was successfully
re-lmplanted to his body by the
‘surgeons of -the Munfcipal
- Corporation-run Niar Hospital
. in Bombay.

~ This implantation operation is
belleved to be the first done in
India though encouraging results
bad been obtained in such
operations abroad.
‘___The separated limb was
/Brought by the police, along with
the patient, and the entire team
of surgeops, resident and
arsing staff  of - the bospital
siled for over nioe hours to
;p the severed imb alive and
artach it to the body of the

4‘;““" - v _

L4 The progress of the patient
{$:. encouraging’’, a-hospital press
Hdease said. He was now talking
ard had bis normal food.

% The surgeons at the bospital
$4d learnt the technique of
#-implantation operation through
%% _flm of such an operation
wn by Prof. Kotani, & Japa-~

nese surgeon, who visited the
hospital some time dack. ‘

Drug To Prevent Miscarriage:

A DRUG, used to prevest
patients rejecting grafted foreiga’
tissues, has enabled an Itallo:
woman to have a baby after
seven miscarriages in 18 years,.
a doctor of Rome announced.

The treatment with cortisome,
belicved here to be the first of”
its kind, was given to 40-year—
old Mis.Rina Ruffini by a leading
Rome doctor, Prof. Onorio-
Costantini, at his clinic.

He treated Mrs. Ruffini with
the drug when her eighth
pregoancy showed signs of ending.
in a miscarriage like all her
others.

Shte went home afier a month:
and gave birth by caesarlan.
operation to a healthy boy. '

Both mother and son are:
doing well.

The doctor told reporters that:
gsome miscarriages—as in Mrs..
Ruffinl’s case—could be caused’
by the same organic incompatibi-
lity that causcs rejection of
foreign tissue.

He warned that cortisone:
treatment might cause malforma~
tion in a baby, but the Ruffinis.
had been willing to accept this,
Their baby was completely
normal, _. .

It is, however, an isolated
case and it is difficult to say
how this treatment can further
be applied,” he said.

Back To Nature

A MODERN home with alt

the latest gadgets held no attract-
jon for Stglow* -and-. Jennifer

- ,,s.?:eé-r L oot U F 7




Pietroszys even after living in a
cave far 17 years.

Bearded Stefan, 70, and his
wife Jennifer, 57. 1ive in a damp
cavern  set  high in a steep
hillsi“c just a stope’s throw fiom
sprawling luxury homes ia the
fashionahle Sydney suburb of
Killarney Heights,

It has no bathroom, they use
2 nearby st;eam, and they cock
over a fireplace gouged out
from the reck.

But the hermit counle have
0o fntention of leaving their
hideaway “where they hav been
bappy for so lopg.”

Stefan and Jemnifer, Lithuan-
ians  came to Australla from
Germarn.

The couple’s hermit home
was discovered by the authoritjes.
Previouslv, only children—who
brought them food— had known
about the cave,

Wien the Lithuanian’s national
group in Australia heard about
the couples they offered (o
arrange for them to get a house.

But after being told they were
happy to stay where they are,
a spokesman for the group sald
they would help in other ways.

If they changed their minds,
they could still be provided with
s proper heme.

‘Women Live Longer

DO women live longer than
men? In Eruope they do. But
not in Asia.

Helf a centruy ago, in India
the life expectancy of a woman

was about a year more 1h

) an that
of a man in the early twnties,
The position has now Cnaunged,

Until recently in Europe
difference o the life expectanc:-
was but two or three yea s,
is flve to seyep years in r.
of the fair gex, In Pola;
averaze life spap of 4
was 514 years apg of a

42.2 yeass. The co
figures for 1960.1 Teepont

J

were %
_z;..nd 64.3  years respective
e average Soviet won
lives cighe Yéars lopger 4

her male Counterpart,

Hope For Cancey Patients

Two university sejenyiy: 5

Berkeley have disco
T LX) 3 s ve ’
medicine”’ thay destroyl;xe( le
qumors and might proy
basis  for ﬁghtlng hI;m
cancer.
“The

disc0very co

uld
a long step forward in may,
fight agalost cancerg eat |

that injure growin bl
university of gy )
statement. fornia in

It said the ‘' medicine” 4.
covered was g ¢ matiel:?rl 31
kills bacteria~caused plant tym
without havmlng the plant. T
brust-applied Compound hag I

successfully tested i
out oo on fruit 4

Caancer research e

_the dlscovery { woetts call

mportant becau

ntly déa
roys tumors w , .
the host,” Ithout

- et vty h‘qi(
o e Vi
e o sy AL org -n.“j
) ] Ty,
% g, .
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