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T o No sensible patriot wants the Congress to be reduced to a
EDITORIAL mere rump or powerless body. Its services to the country have
U been unique. But herein comes the rub. Democracy itself is
w threatened with extinction in the near futureif no effective opposition

is enabled to function. Mr. Rajagopalachari’s charge-sheet against

. . the Congress is truc though one would not be so vehement in his
denunciation. The gravamen of the charge is that no new blood

n 1/ a/ a a/ z 1/ n e has been infused into the Congress. Almost the same old men are

) in the administrative saddle and absclute power has tended to

| corrupt. Criticism from the people of muddle or bungling is

FOURTH YEAR OF PUBLICATION strongly resented in high quarters And response to the people’s

wishes is neither prompt nor voluntary.

VOLUME 4 } AUGUST 1959

{ No. 6 If only an Opposition Party-—~say, under the leadership of a
et S man of the stature Jike the late Syama Prasad Mookherjee—had

- ‘ ‘ormed : ade ago, U s f : trends would
THE SWATANTRA PARTY hoon bt strestd.  An Congrass would have stood cortocted.

LL eyes are now turned on the newly formed Swatantra Under these circumstances the Swatantra Party has been born,
I . a Partys : : trena ai ;
A Will it take the nation on the road to progress ? Or will Si(t and may it grow from strength to strength. Its main object is to

deteriorate into a me ves i : make democracy kicking and alive and make the party system create
Minister observed the otherrfigl.ny of vested interests, as the Prime a more genjal climate for its ,Qr'owﬂx There can t3e no two
opinions on the fact that indefinite, one-party rule will lead to
Let us turn to the general conditions in the political field— * undisguised dictator-hip. Already Congress has lost sight of the
and the economic, too. Congress has been ruling over the country many ideals and principles which the great founders held up at the
since 1947 when the shadow cabinet was formed. What have wrn of the century and won the silent approval and appreciation of
these thirteen years conferred onus? Do we have democracy ag democrats the world over then.
they know it in other countries ? Or ’ .

) is it a diluted i
form ? Or in the outward garb of democ or modified

racy is it conceali ; ' i
undesirable feah_sres like oligarchy, personaly or onz-r;ixax}mc%rmc?x?g’ T detom iy el D oK e et o s
party sule to which the paramount i

&
K : :
: e 11- . : t as a brake
A nterests of the y ‘rvh » are a well-knit party cannot play this role and ac
be subject 7 nation bave Y donCongress. It isan absurd proposition which does not need close

1 : . g scrutiny. The Communists owe their allegiance to a party that
Teue i t chertamly 18 not easy to answer this intriguing poser. ignores the country’s interests. Their main aim is to subvert the
0;;1; l;olrs tthzt:t cg‘?:‘gresa 1tmdler fG'dﬂghljl fought for freedom not Constitution by pretending to work within its four walls and destroy
i fy out aiso for the man i i ing an ibility of its revival under an
did the Mahatma cmphasise that cy n the street. Often democracy without leaving any possibility i y

ery man and woman must be
om and he envisaged a Ram
nsidered equal. Soon after the

enabled to enjoy the content of f{reed

circumstances. As for the Socialists they are split into groups
Rajya in which all men would be co

and can hardly be expected to do any useful work in the form of .

“ttainment of independence he advised the Congress to go into o Opposn’x on Party.

voluntary liquidation and re-emerge in the form of a Lok Sevak : : i velt !

Sahha which would have nothing to do with politics. The Swatantra Party has come out in the nick of time to save' .
Of course, C . . the nation from a great disaster. Led by a veteran leader, who has",

he leader himselt Ongrzss did not pay heed to his suggestion and no axe to grind and whose only anxiety is to promote the welfare ;\{

scheme. passed away suddenly without elaborating his ..Of the people under truly democratic institutions, the new Party .

;t did ;;ut ugnfrg:: Went on to consolidate the freedom it had wom: has a future full of promise. It does notwant to seize power but

ve and h ; h ; : r by
foreign misrule. od hard struggle to wipe out the traces of if it comes its way, the people may well rest assured, that it will

not be misused.:
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SHORT STORY

Ehe gqir

By RAMESH GUPTA '

RETIRED engiseer, Simha
A was we)} past seventy. He

had amassed an enormous
fortune and had two sons by bis
first wife—Kumar and Bhimsen,
Both the young men had just
been launched on a career afiex

five years after the wedding
The old man was still living &-
fast life, sporting costly clothes,
diamond rings and using heavy
scents. ¢ His snow-white hair

was dyed black and though h&'”

used & walking stick to support

brilliant academic education,

...........................................................

himself he had a straight back{

h
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He was an 0ld rake ond wanted to take a
third wife! There were no two opinions on the
fact that she was the most beautiful girl. ..

When they were studying they
were tesiding in  the college
hostel.  After they graduated
and got their jobs they chose to
*~e apart from father though
+Ley were bachelors stifl,

_The young men lost their
mother when they were mere
children.  Simha warried for
the second time but she died

~

With the help of some Ayvrvedic
physicians he took some basbams
and tried to rejuvenate himself.
He took the bestof foods asd
drank two measures of cows
mitk wixed with almond pasie.

§t was Simha's proud boast

that he never fell ill even for a ¥

day. He walked tea miles every
morning and toQk other exercises

4

that kept him in trim. He did
all this with a particular aim
in view. He husted after
women in the city and had his
fill of pleasure. When he set
his heart on some fair Helen he
would capture her at any cost.
The city provided good hunting
until the old man began to feel
weak about the knpees and fell
ill for the first time, His sons
or relations would not case to go
pear him and pretended pot to
have heard from him at all.

One right as Simbha fay think-

- ing of his fonely, miserable hfe
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with nope to attend on him, he
had a sudden brainwave and
smiled. He would marry again
and spend the evening of his
life in peace, happiness and
contentment.  If there were
children in the bargain he would
divide the property evenly.
Could he not live up to a hund-
red and disappoint those who
were praying for an early end to
his life and adventures ?

-

LN

~

) AT iTH this end in view he under-

toak an intensive search for
young girls one of whom would
make an ideal wife. With a
vengeance he would pick up anr
educated lass and parade her
before his people who scoffed
at him and would make them
bow their heads to her and
humble themselves to the dust.
He roamed about the neigh-
bouring towns but did not
succeed very well, Then he hit
upon a fine idea. He inserted
advertisements in all the daily
newspapers calliog for a well

accomplished young woman not
above twenty-two years, * must
atleast be a graduaie 1o marry
an elderly widower with no en-
cumbrances. If photo satisfies
advertiser and his other con-
ditions, parents of the girl will
receive ten thousand rupees on
promise of marriage. Corres-
pondence strictly confidential.”

Avimost every day for a whole

month Simha veceived batches
of registered envelopes from
poor parents, enclosing photos of
their daughters and letters giving
graphic  details about their
physical features and accom-
plishments. From among these
he selected a photo of a per-
fectly beautiful girl who had-a
willow-like figure and gazelle-like
eyes. Simha decided that she
was the girl for him and #
would be the crowaing glory of

bis life if he spent even
the shortest time with her
and then kick the bucket.

It certainly would be the
height of bliss for him and he
wauld do all in his power to
compensate  her. He would
leave her all his property and
deny his sons,

The father of the givl was a
poor debt-ridden man  and
Simha’s offer of ten thousand
rupees was a gift of which tic
could not even have dreamt in
his life. Instead of having '
find money for her dowry he-."
was a cash present which woud -
help to liquidate alf his liabilitils
ang even enable him t0 open 4
small shop.
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N
;, gesture, “I will not fo

Of course his daugh
stupid modern notions.g gi\re gzg
studied _upto  the Third B. A
clasg m College and waé
€arning seventy rupees a month
asa typist. She had brought a
young man who professed to
love her and offered to marry
h_er without any dowry. But he
h1m§elf seemed to be in diffi-
cu!txe§ and talked of ideals and
principles which his hard prac-
tical mind could never appreciate
He did not care now whether
his daughter earned that petty
salary of seventy rupees when
the cheque of the advertiser was
on 1ts way. So he called in his
daughter and spoke in a stern
voice. “Susheela, a different
life is opening for you and I shail
tell you all about it when the
proper time comes. Till that
time hold your soul in patience
and refrain from asking me any
questions.  But, remember, I
am here to make you hap’p\'.
So from tomorrow stop coiﬁg
to that office. You write out
your resignation lctter and [
shall hand it over at your office
with a medical certificate ab(;m
your illness. As for that fcol
of a young man who is knocking
at your door every night, write
to him a note that 1 forbid his
visits and that the affair must be
atanend. Let there be no mis.
take about it, Susheela,” p
varned with gap im’patienet

rgive vou

if ..you don’t abide by ‘my

' astructions.”

.éUSHEELA ‘as i
Su haELA \'nas _In tears and
et Y ran in to hide per

- But she never understood

the significance of her father’s
words. She thought that her
father was off his head and was
raving under the weight of some
pressing worries.  She hoped
and prayed to the Lord to rescue

her from the bri
er r rink of som
sinister disaster. ©

Only a fortnight later di

id she
grasp the meaning of her father’s
words.  With a small party of
relations her parents took her

to the city where her i
} w
was to be celebrated. cdding

SMHA  went into

the sight of his bride-designate
and  her parents. He had-
arranged for the wedding to be
cclebrath Il a small choultry
He had invited only a handful
of his relations and his two sons -
Kumar and Bhimsen—had come
there with the greatest refuct-
ance., They were too deeply
shocked at the sight of their -
aging father at whom Cupid was
constantly aiming his arrows; .-
The two sons were so ashame(i :
that they dared not face thesr
rclatlons_ and friends who seen;:'
ed to Snigeer at them over the g
forthcoming event. The two
yl?ung men were dimly aware
that a new alliance would com-
plicate matters for them.

Taptures at.

haVanh their consent their father
r(() sold away all the ancestral
}:1 gerty. What remained of
thn S, houses and money—by
c‘re:mselves they formed an en-
Si::}c}»us fortune—was earned by
oot a and he could sign it all in
iay ur of hx's wife. They got an
nkling of his intentions through

_all  women. The

the personal secretary who knew
their father’s mind perfcctly.
Lately Simha was hardening 10
his attitude towards his sons.

Rur the young men conso)ed
themselves with the reflection
that they had their own talents
to rely upon. It would not
seriously affect them of their
future if their father denied them
their legitimate share. Anyhow
duty was duty and they felt
bound to attend the wedding
and see the type of woman who
had cast such a spell on the old
man. .Kumar said he would
undergo vicarious penance for
the sake of his father by re-
maining a bachelor all his life
and shunning the company of
numerous
affairs of their father had
brought a standing reproach and
shame to the family name which
it would be hard to erasc. He
knelt before a  picture of the
family deity and yowed never to

taint himself with the }ouch of
Swoman so long as lived and

brzathed. Bhimsen Wwas about
to prevent him from taking the
pledge but the earnest expression
on his brother’s face was awe-
inspiring and he kept silent,
choking down his words of
protest.

They stood close behind their
father as the purohits kindled
the flame and began to chant
their mantras when a young
female voice cried oui in un-
bearable agony. ‘“ Oh, Bhimsen'
How could you look on at this
tragedy overtaking me ?”

In the flash of a second the
bride decked in all her finery
flung herself against the breast
of Bhimsen, her veil lifted and
the tears flowing down her
cheeks.

Simha clutched at his throat
and fell down in a swoon. And
he never recovered from the
shock that his chosen girl was
his son’s sweetheart.

NOT HIS EMPLOYEE !

An efficiency expert —once
posted this sign in a factory :
¢ Any employee caught loafing
or smoking on the premises will
be discharged immediately.’

Next morning an employee
was nabbed violating the order
and was approached by the
efficiency expert, who asked :
¢<What is your salary ?”

« £15 a week.”

« well, DIl wrtte you this
order for £ 30. Go to the
cashier who’ll give you the
money—then get out and stay
out !”

As socn as the fellow got the

gent asked another employe=.:

“What's the name of the guy L, )

just threw out of hereI”

« [ don’t know—he works in
some store down the block 1"’

7

‘\

dough and left, the efficienay, . ;

"

P
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THE ESCORT

[There were two escorts in fact for the
young man lost in the city—one was a

woman and another a policeman 1

IN the bazaar area of the city
it is always a pandemonium

All  sorts of hawkers cr);
the{nsel_ves hoarse. More dea-
fening is the noise of traffic of
which there is an endless stream
on the various roads and lanes
The electric horn of the motox:
cars, the jingle-jangle of the
tram cars, the whine of the
auto-rickshaws as they zig-sag
through the maze of vehicles
and screech round sharp bends
stun the newcomer and he
wishes he were back to his
village where he can enjoy

undisturbed peace a iet i
n
Ythe country-side, ¢ quietin

.. But, then, a city dra
P tx’{om all parts oyf thew chflgltarl;
and. there is a sprinkiing of
, foreigners who either do busi-
.& bess or go about sight-seeing as
- tourists. There are parks where
you can relax yourself or cinema
theatres where the latest pictures

¥

sweep the people off their feet
On the wide boulevards, pro-
menades and tree-lined aven-
ues;.i you see hundreds of men
'ialnl . women, walking about
olding hands in love and para~
Ing in a picturesquc manner.

BY

R. RAMAKRISHNA'

-

=

triT?at is why you see, I steal
whg: ' éo&ll;e glt‘}i from my village
ull routine of life
3%?: you to death at times-f—-
thaneltt is difficult to see more
than wenty people together,
wher the cows, buffaloes, the
£0: and the street dogs are an
a]ll?::rlnse(t)lli"ce otf‘ nuisance. The
s of city life are

;l::;);g\ irresistible tg a young {

a ike me, leading a life of
enforced idleness.

There was a time when I
passed my S. S. L. C. examina-
tion and wanted to goto the
city in search of a job. But my
parents derided my very idea
and turned down my proposal.

« Shivapriya, <  they said,
‘. there is absolutely no need for
you to work. It Is enough if
you are with us. Our lands and
farms bring enough money to
feed us all and your own family
when you marry.”

OTHER was tearful at the very
thought that I might Jeave
her for ever and make her
world gloomy and cheerless.
From the day I was cradled she
was seldom separated from me
sxcept during the few months
when I studied in the final year
»f the school. She often wished
[ were a girl and to indulge her
‘ancy she adorned me in my
shildhood days with jewels, gold
1ecklaces and anklets. When I
vent to the elementary school
he boys began to laugh and
eer at me, pulling at my flower-
jecked pig-tail. When Mother
aw me weeping loud and
inderstood the reasons for my
listress, she took off my adorn-
nents one by one until one
lay Father took me to the
sarber’s shop and had my hair
ut.

But tae habits of chijidhood
vere too deeply ingrained in me
o get rid of. 1 was soft-hearted,
hy and timid. While Father
Iways mocked at mc for it,

Mother liked me all the better.
Let that pass.

Now I was in the city for the
fifth time. My marriage was
scheduled to come off in
apother month and that meant
I would be tied down for life
to my home and the new res-
ponsibilities.

Without telling them where I
was going I suddenly left the
village for the city to spend a
few days and have my fill of ex-
citement. I stayed in a looging
house and took my food and
Junch where my fancy directed.

But every evening I visited 2
milk a cosy bar before I
visited a picture house. It was
small but exquisitely neat, fur-
nished with polished tables and
wicker chairs where T could sit
for a while and relax myself. .
It was during one of these even-
ings 1 took a cigarette, en-
couraged by an impish waiter,
and began to smoke. It was
my first attempt. The smoke,
though not disagreeable, got into
my lungs and 1 began to cough
until the tears came into my
eyes.

There was a slight giggle but
before I could turn round wo
soft hands gently patted me on
the back and head and considii-
ably eased out my feeling of
irritation, And those hends
belonged to a sweet-looking
little woman whose - dres§’ ané -

‘body exuded an overpowering

scent.”



“Poor dear!” she said as
she gave me a little of the cool
orange juice which she had been
drinking at a table just behind
mine.  She held my mouth
with one hand and forced

it down my throat. mueh
to my relie!.

" ARE you all right now ?” she
asked me with concern in
her voice.

I stammered my thanks,
being overcome by my shyness.
But she put me at my ease and
spoke reassuringly as if she
knew me from my bovhood
days. She was very pretty but
she wore a very ordinary saree
in blue with a blouse to match.
She had only a pair of gold ear-
rings and wore glass bangles.
But she was the very picture of
neatness and I conceived a liking
for her at once. You wmight
call her pretty though she was
slightly older than myself by
seven or ten ycars, and she
seemed to know more about the
city than I couid have known
even if T had stayed there for
fifteen vears.

1 had noticed her once or
twice before at the bar but I had
been too timid to look at her

.. before. Needless to say, I intro-
\duceq myself as a visitor from
the viilage whosc stay in the
eity was almost at an end. And
sbe in turn introduced herself as
a;:a;d‘~\vorking woman at the
locai factory who had to support
a useless husband  who was
given 1o drinking u lot, But

she admitted she was never shy

in the company of men and
would go home only late in the
night.

When I rose saying that I was
late for the cinema and expres-
sed my thanks for her kindness
she offered to accompany me to
the picture honse. It suited me
toaT, because I felt rather
lonely of late and badly wanted
to talk to someone. She did all
the talking whlle we sat in the
dark—rather she went on . whis-
pering—complaining  of  the

unkind Fate which had made

ner a victim. Now and  then
when the theatre was very dark
she nestled close, rubbed her
cheek against mine. Her arm
stole round my shoulder and
once she pressed her moist lips
against mine. When the show
was over we went again to the
milk  bar. She disappeared
be_hmd the inner door, talked
with a man and then came out,
We ate buns, fruits and drank

plenty of milk and then sallied
out,

It was past elcven. The road
lamps were dimand the shop
lights  were all out, deepening
the blackness of the night.
What was frightening, there was
oo vehicle on the road. In
sharp contrast to the terrific
noise of the traffic in the even-
ing silence brooded over the
city as if some ghosts were pre-
siding over the place. 1 would
have yelled in  horror but for
the comferting company of the
woman. There' was a drizzle

10

which developed into a sharp
shower and drenched my clothes.
But Sujata—that was my fair
companion’s name—did not seem
to mind. She took my arm
lovingly.

“"MY dear,” she said after think-

ing for a while, “ 1 have
a suggestion to make and 1 hope
you will agrece. You can’t go to
your lodging-house now. It is
impossible as it is five milcs off
and there is no taxi available.
Iam residing in a rrom mna
dilapidated house a furlong off.
Come there and spend the night

with me.”

I didn’t need a second invita-
tion. Sheled me like a lamb
through narrow lanes and a

. dark corridor. She took me into

a room and lighted a small
hurricane lamp. Then she em-
braced and kissed me but sceing
how wet I was, helped me out
of my coat and shirt. She gave
me a towel to wipe myself dry
and showed me a bed on the
floor. Tired and exhausted [
dropped on it thankfully and
soon found myself in her arms.
But soon a loud knock
was heard on the door and a
man was shouting and cursing.
Sujata was wringing her hands
in despair and trembling. ‘It
is my husband and he will kill
both of us. Oh God! Run away
at once through the back door
and run straight until you reach
the street.”

With only a towel round my
waist I ran blindly for life un-
til T stumbled into the road.

1l

Then I realised I had left behind
a purse containing a hundred
rupees—all my money—and my

wrist-watch. .
493

I went on running until the
rays of a torchlight were flashed
on my face. “ Stop, you
scoundrel,” roared a policeman.
But [ was too exhausted and
frightened to reply. He dragged
me to the police station not far
off. But a different recep-
tion awaited me at  the
station. The Inspector took
out a photo and identified me
as the villager’s son who had
run away. You see, my father
had notified the city police of my
flight and supplied them with
copies of my photo. I didn’t
tell them of my experience with
Sujata. But the police fed me
well, booked a seat in the train
and one of the constables escort-
ed me back to my village! it

DOCTOR'’S FIEANCE

Mary, a very pretty girl,
seemed to be the star of the
evening. She was in constant
demand for dances, and a man
standing watching the dancing
remarked to another: “That

girl seems to be having a good
time.”

““ She certainly does,” was the
reply. “You know her fiance,
a young medical officer abroad,
is coming home to marry her
next month.”

“ Well,” remarked the other,”
“She certainly sceims -to have
solved the problem of what to
do till the doctor comes.”



SHORT STORY

AT THE

CROSS-ROADS

By MURALI MANOHAR

[She had been married to a young doctor
who went overseas with the Allied army to

serve in the Burmese jungle.

She bore

hi‘ma.boy but both her husband and son
died in the same month, plunging her into
deep grief.

44 HERE are you, Jumna?”
enquired Suresh as he
placed the suit-case on

the round table in the living

room and looked about. The
door had been slightly ajar and
he had no difficulty ™ entering
the flat. ' He had just “then re-
turqe,d from Delhi after two
day$ | Wweary journey. He
couldn’t s}eep a wink all the time
he was in the train. It was
crammed with passengers who
wouldn’t vield him an inch of
space. And during part of the

journey he had to keep standine,

He had to pick up a quarte
with an old passeng[?cr inq parbtif
cular who was selfish enough to
place his trunks on half the
bench and sprawled over it. A
kindly middle-aged man seeing
his plight invited Suresh to
squeeze himself between his two
small sons, and Suresh was ex-
;r:lxlr_)ely th(ziu;]kful. His feet were

ing and hj i
like heavy lea:?i b ody was fecling

So when he came

) and thre
himself on the easy-chair awai\:
ing the return of his wife, his
12 S

nerves were frayed and he was
considerably vexed.  But in
spite of sheer exhaustion and
the two sleepless nights, he
couldn’t go to sleep though he
kept his eyes closed.

On the home front also there
were good reasons why he
couldn’t sleep. He found him-
self at the cross-roads of life and
had to take the most painful
decision of his life. Pity and
commiseration welled up in his
heart as his thoughts turned to
Jumna, his wife, and the neces-
sity for breaking the news
gently to her.

Hrs mind travelled fast back

to the period when he met
Jumna in front of the maternity
hospital. She was young and
comely, looking like a golden
statue that had suddenly come
to life. He was working as a
canvasser for a jeather goods
manufacturing company and
was earning a good salary plus
a handsome commission. He
soon picked up enough details
about the ravishing beauty to
know when she came to the
hospital and left for her home.
A fine highly priced vanity bag
which he presented to her started

_the friendship. He learnt that

the wife of a friend of his had
her baby in the ward where
Jumpa was working. Approach-
ing her with his present, he
accosted her and conveyed the
grateful appreciation of his

13

friend on whose behalf, be said, |
he had the privilege of passing
on the token.

Wouldn’t she accept it? She
looked him all over and gave
him a knowing smile but extend-
ed her pretty hand to accept the
gift. It wasa meaningful smile
for his friend without his know-
ledge had presented her with a
nice wrist-watch. But she didn’t
want to erbarrass him with the
truth. The gift was tempting
enough.  Moreover, she liked
the young who was handsome by
any standard. It was clear to
her that he was crazy -about
her and she couldn’t resist the
feeling that here was a fellow
whom ,she could like if she
couldn’t love exactly.

He always waited at the gates
of the hospital for her like 2
faithful slave. He went to her
parents’ home where he was
received with unusual cordiality
and  welcome. They were
allowed to go to any place and
keep out as long as they liked.
His college education, polished
manners and  speech and a
salaried position engendered in
her parents a  new respect and
confidence. Then one night as
he lovingly rested his arm on
her shoulder she wept and told
him about the tragedy that over-
shadowed her life.

She had been married to a
young doctor who went over-
seas with the Allied army to
serve in the Burmese jungle. She
bore him a boy but both her
husband and son  died in the



same month, plunging her into
deep grief, Mer husband’s col-
league who was working in the
local hospital parsuaded her to
accept a job as a nurse and she
was given special facilities and
Pay. The authorities of the
hospital remembered her hus-
band’s services in raising funds
for the building  and securing

for it the latest equipment for a
cancer clinic,

Hard work and the cheerful
company of other nurses made
Jumna forget the severity of the
blow and she was glad to bhe
able to help her poor old
parents and finance her sisters’
education. Suresh’s 2 dvent
brought a new change and chal-
lenge in her life. Spe realised
that she had failen ip love with
him and that he was worship-
ping the very ground which she
walked on.  His parents were
immensely rich and he would

geta very big fortune  for his
share,

Unable to resist Cupid’s
pranks, they married and set up
home. Fora time he did not
inform his parents of this unjon
but he thought fit to inform
them when Jumnpa became the
mother of a baby girl. She had
to give up her nursing profession
and was happy to give all her

———

—————

woman.  People believe in th
to believe in unicorns and
man or woman is 99 per cent,

undivided attention to her little
one.

Then siarted  the fireworks,
Too deeply shocked at Suresh’s
marriage to g widow, his
parents wired to him to come
to their  village home near
Delhi, Stormy was the meeting.
The old father made it clear
that he could havea share in
his  prosperty if he left the
widowand married the girl of
his  choice—a daughter  of
his cousin’s sister. What was
worse, the old man forced the
company manager of the leather
goods firm of which he was one
of the directors to terminate the
services of Suresh at once,

Confused and saddened, the
young man came back home to
discuss the matter with his wife
but what was his surprise when
a shadow darkened the door and
he looked up to see Jumna in
the nurse’s uniform 2 She
threw herself into his arms and
forbade him to talk, “I knew
all about your parents’ terms
and your dismissal. Never mind
about money. [ have gone back
tomy job on double pay now
and our daughter is now being
looked after by my old parents.’”

. He was too happy to hold her
In his arms and kiss her. T

em, just as they ysed
ragons. The greatest
Just like Yourself,

—BERNARD SHAW,
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FEED YOUR

WOMEN'S CORNER

BABY FULL

(CONTRIBUTED)

OR years pediatricians have
been hoping to find a
feeding  schedule that

would banish feeding pro-
blems. Once babies were fed
the way our grand-mothers fed
their .babies. Then there was
the scientific way of m.fant
feeding. Babies were fed strictly
by the clock every three or four
hours, depending on the size of
the baby.

Mothers were advised to lie

~down while they nursed their

babies. Bottle-fed infants were
also fed in a horizontal position.
The theory was that both
mother and babe were more
relaxed and this helped prevent
colic and digestive upsets in the
baby.

.This  clock-watching system
went on for quite some years but
neither  doctors, mothers nor
babies were totally pleased with
it. So itwasn’t too surprising
when not too long ago this
strict  scheduled method was
challenged by a self-demand
system,

Th¢ Backswing

The self-demand method was

Supposed to be the answer to

feeding  troubles. The baby
was fed when he was hungry
and cried  for féod, and not
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made to wait until the clock
said it was his fecding time.

The theory was that the baby
would gradually work into his
own feeding and sleeping sche-
dule. Naturally, this swing-
back to grandmother’s methods
caused considerable controversy
in the medical circles and great
confusion in the nurseries.
Some doctors would not budge
from the definitely timed feed-
ing hours; others went all out for
the self-demand feeding. But
time has proved that self-
demand feeding wasn’t the
entirc answer to infant-feeding
problems.

Some mothers found babies
thrived, were happier and less
frustrated on the self—demancj.
Others complained that their
infants demanded food so often
they were  up night and day
fesding them. And there were
still  many babies who were
fretful, colicky and unhappy.
Now research scientists have
come up with another idea. Feed
your baby full,

Using X-ray pictures to deter-
mine just what happened inside
a baby's stomach when he was’
fed by various metheds, and
held in different positions, it was
discovered that a baby hasa



natural  schedule  for eating
and sleeping, That is if heis
allowed to fill his stomach
chockful at every feeding.

In a pew-born infant his
stomach regulates his schedule
for eating and sleeping. A full
stomach if fliled to the top, with
the same food, which is what
usually happens to a new-born

aby, empties at the same rate
each time. And the baby sleeps
until his stomach is empty and
hunger pangs waken him, and
cries to be fed.

Feeding Rules

X-Ray also showed that air
which displaces food in the
baby’s stomach, is the most com-
mon cause of feeding troubles,
Since getting a baby’s stomach
really full at each feeding seems
1o be the big problem, here are
some rules and facts on how to
fill your baby full.

Rule : Sit up to nurse or bottle-
feed your baby. Support the baby
inan upright posiion in the
crook of your arm.

Fact : Feeding baby in an up-
right position prevents air bub-
bles forming. Feeding your in-
fant in a lying-down posion, ajr
gets lodged in his stomach. Then
baby has painful gas pains and
is still hnngry, because air Te-
places the food.

Rule: Let your baby’s cries
be your feeding guide and feed
only when he cries for food.

Fact : New babies who are
ncrmal, healthy and getting food
that agrees with them and
enough of it, will sleep as nature

intended they should. When
baby’s stomach is really full,
he’ll bave a slap-happy expres-
sion end be as relaxed as an
old rag doll, ready to sleep
until his stomach is empty and
he cries for food.

Rule : Feed your infant as
soon as you can, after he cries
for food, This is important
and it isn’t spoiling your baby.

Fact : Baby doesn’t need to
cry to exercise his lungs but he
does need tocry for his food.
When an infant cries for food
his stomach isready to receive it.
Feeding too early, his stomach

isn’t empty. Feeding too’ late,

and your baby has been crying,
he swallows air, and no amount
of ““back patting” or “bub-

bling” baby will remove ail the
air.

Besides baby gets raging mad
and that makes his stomach cont-
tract all the more and he cries
all the harder. Between crying,
gas panic and hunger pangs, your
infant gets all tired out. In fact,
he may even go to sleep without
cating.  1f he does eat, his
stomach is now so filled with
air, there isn’t room for enough
food to satisfy him for long,
Consequently, he wakens soon
and is still tired and stil] hyp-
gry.

As your baby thrives and
grows he will eat more ata
feeding, but eat less often, and
his sleep periods will shorten:
This means he will be awake
longer and be a part of the

family. Your infant ig growing
up ! v
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SHORT STORY

THE BROTHER

[Here was an amazing tangle of love and abd.uc'tzon.
The younger brother of the two was unwittingly
drawn into the vortex...]

OU are quite welcomg,
e brother Lahiri,” said
Devender, extending a

large hairy hand.

The younger brother gripped
it warmly. ¢ Let me see now—
one, two, three, four, five—It is
five full years since I left your
house.”

. “ And it has taken one full
year for my younger brother to
comply with my wish. You
didn’t even write to me that you
were moving the military authori-
ties for a transfer ?”

 What could I do, brother ?”
explained Lahiri. * My applica-
tion for a transfer to my home
town was passed from table to
table and rejected by the Chief
Accounts Officer. So the matter
was kept in abeyance until he
was succeeded by a younger
man, Choudhuri, whom I know

very well. He passed immediate
orders for my transfer and has
also given me leave for three
months. The Military Accounts
Department has become more
active since Choudhuri has
assumed charge.

“So what is your pay now?”
asked Devender.

BY
R. S. DHRUVA

¢« Three hundred rupees in-
cluding allowance. T will take
fifty rupees for pocket expenses
and give you the balance.

« That is the right spirit,
Lahiri. Ihope the small ®usi-

pess I have just started wiii bring
b
in more money.’

2—Aug. *59



He stopped suddenly as the
door opened and a dazzlingly
beautiful woman of twenty-five
summers appeared with a tray
of tea and cakes, At once she
was covered with confusion and
bent her head low.

“ Don’t be so shy, Vajresh-
wari,” boomed Devender.  ** 1t
is my own younger brother,
Lahiri, who has {ransferred
himself to this place and tome
1o tive with uvs. In all this
world, my dear, you can’t

find a more loyal or devoted
brother.”

VAIRESHWARI gave an inimitable
smile as if in welcome to the
newcomer: ‘‘I shall bring tea
fgr him, t00,” she said and
disappeared into the kitchen.

L{ihiri stared in amazement
at his brother. “Where is sistet-
in law Kanan Devi 7 he asked.

** Has she gone to h
et parents’
home ¥° parents

_“Not so loud, Lahiri. Your
sxste;-m-lgw is living in a small
portion in the next street, Of
course, I am having one meal
with hfr and another here, You
15‘!30\»", he added grinning
Vajreshwari is my new interest.
I expect you to remain heré

and keep an eye on her ;
e g
absence.” ronm

~ Vajreshwari entered the room
with steaming tea and the two
men stopped talking.

Lahiri stopped questioning

i3

his brother about his new in-
terest ! He banded his brother
a month’s pay and went out.
He came home at regular hours

and took his meals. His brother -

was more frequently absent pow
but darted in at odd hours. An
old friend, Dharu, often sought
his company and together they
would go out, visiting places
of interest and chatting away
the time. 1t was from him that
Lahiri gathered some interest-
ing details about Devender’s
amorous exploits. Not content
with a pretty wife who was true
to him, he had fallen in love

with Vajreshwari and enticed her

away from her home.

lg was quite a scandalous
affair.  Vajreshwart was a
married woman, living in a
mofussil town when Devender
met her. He forgot his home
and wife and stayed on in the
town which he swore never to
leave unti} he got the woman.
Vajreshwari was the wife of a

tea-stall proprietor who left -

home at four in the morning
and returned after midnight.
Devender found out that Vajresh-
wari was bored with life and

was yearning for excitement and
adventure.

He bribed her servant woman

_ and induced her to introduce
him secsetly as a very influential
person from the city, who knew
all the film producers and was
looking for a lovely woman to
act in the films~a woman as
lovely as Vaj herself, From
that time she was eager for his
company and- listened to his

-

glowing accounts of film stars
baving rides 7o noiseless cars
that spelt luxury and lived 1n
richly furpished bungalows,
»waited on by servanis, atten=
dants and admirers. He knew
that she was a quict woman de~
voted to her husband and home.
If only he was suré ‘that she
would come to the city and
have a taste of acting 'ﬁlms
before making up her mind-—
well, what did she think ?

Tn a short while, he had the
young woman eating out of his
and. He pretended to have
some pressing business to trans-
4ct in the town and she began to
press him to take her with him
. at once. She was adying 10 be-
come a glamour queen of the
~ films, the centre of male 'admxr—
ation and to make piles of
money. She was already dis-
gusted with the poverty and
squalor of her dull, drab home
and badly wanted a change.

[JkER ripe plum she fell into his
nands. They ranaway oné
& night and took the express Uain
to Bangatore. There he pawned
her jewels and raised a comfort-
able sum to sustain 2 false
standard of living in 2 posh
hotel. Needless to say they be-

gan to live as man and wife.

It was only after two months
when he made sure that neither

. her husband nor the police were

hunting after him that he took

- her to his town and installed her

in his home along with his wife.
But they did not get on together.
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They oftep quarrelied and even
came to blows.

So Devender moved his wife
to a small residential portion far
from his home and divided his
attention between the two
women. His resources had run
out and he desperately cast his
mind about for the means to
sun his two homes, That wop\d
explain why he had been urging
his younger brother Lahiri to
transfer himself from Simla.
He was a bachelor and the elder
brother could be sure of a major
part of his salary.

That was bow wmatters stood.
Lahiri pitied his brother’s 10-
mantic ways but only shrugged
his shoulders and made no com-
ment to his friend who gave him
all this information. He was
convinced that Vaj was 2 dis~
jllusioned woman who came O
hate Devender for all his wicked
lies to lure her out of her home.
She could never forgive him
his stunt about making her a
film star.

Life in the city was no better
for her with Devender. At
least her husband sent her
sweets from his stall and refresh-
ing drinks at regular hours.
Here she had to stint and starve.

What was more she fell for
Lahiri who, howevet, had - no
thought of love or romancg, But
the woman was subtle with her
blandishments and made him

her own slave in. DO tine. .
—Please see page 29
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IN LIGHTER VEIN

IF ALL MEN
WENT DUMB!

By N. CHANDRASEK AR

HY does man talk at ali?
?‘Nhen }llce opens his mouth

) ¢ makes some peculia
noise. It was at first in%istingr-
uishable from the chirping and
twittering of birds. But later
on he developed a language
which was understood by his
fellowmen or members of his
own tribe. This was how lang-

uage, as we k i
developed. now it today,

Whatever was the motive when
gan began to talk at first?
fould it not have been better
fgt t;‘he sake of humanity and
wer hag p}rj:gesz of lc)ivilization if
s umb fro
birth and made silent gestrlr;reg‘:;
make known our wants? Our
beloved_earth would have been
a very nice place to live minus
- all the din and noise of men
a‘a’d‘ women and children
§uppqse for a moment all thé
inhabitants of the earth (bipeds

¥

of course) went dumb what a

peaceful  atmosphere  would
exist ! -

First of all, there would be no
radio sets or loudspeakers to
plague the life out of you.
Where would the radio be, in
fact.where would all the r;.dio
stations be if all men and women
stopped talking and moaning in
the name of music? Ther
would be no need for you to
glare at your neighbour or be-
rate hxm if he is ‘persistently
tuning in to some foreign station
for some Hula-Hula dance music
when it is well past midnight.

Let' us come to the home unit,
for instance. No prospective
bridegroom will ask whether
your daughter is well versed iny’
music. You need have DOy
necessity to shift to  another
house in a distant locality just
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because the girl in the neigh-
bouring house is practising on
the harmonium and screaming
her head off. And then if you
“vome home late your wife will
not shout at you in her choice
language. Nor would she be
gossiping  with her neighbour
over the wall just when you are
in the middle of a meal and
hiccuping to death for want of
a little drinking water.

If he himself was dumb would
man have made all those noisy
vehicles and gadgets—the shriek-
Jing railway-engine, the motor
car with its hideous electric
worn, the screeching factory
siren, the humming aeroplane,
etc. etc ?

_ Personally speaking,  you
would be free from the inflictions
of bores and chaterboxes who
collar you on the way Of who
knock at your door or wake
you up in the midst of a pleasant
dream ? Shambu, the bore,
goes  on whining about his
glorious achievements in the
_past and his_present involuntary
( obscurity. Then there is Prasad,
the gossip-monger and tale-
bearer, He saw so0-and-so0’s
sister whispering to some un-
desirable chap or the rich old
man angling for the newly arriv-
ed buxom widow. Only the
morbid mind would crave for
these unsavoury details. And
most probably Prasad, as you
are aware, is a traducer and
mud-slinger. He paints other

men black as he is a jealous
fellow.

It is really an intriguing

poser how a man is received at
the gates of Heaven (or Heil).
Legends have it that Orpheus
charmed the God of Death with
divine music and got what he
wanted. Our elders keep on
saying that devotional music
opens up the path of Heaven.
But then why does Death silence
our tongue when He lays his
icy hand on his body? Or does
the soul find its voice after
shuffling the mortal coils ?

They say that the joy of a
man who has realised his self
and holds communion with
God far exceeds the pleasure
that mortals derive from the
strajins of good music. But
most of us have heard only
tinned music.—1 mean film tunes.
As for myself I can’t bear the
< thought of being silent or be-
ing shut up in a noiseless bole. |
am off to the pictures now 1
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SHORT STORY

Girls At
A Game!

By R. N. ACHARYA

AMESH crawled fro i
m his  very tj )
b y tired.
fgl('j’tg:‘;/ig;(ti, zgdhgeicheg shop annexe?agngtﬁge l;Nork-
. > a8 ear h ouse,
3; dtohges bﬁff;‘fg c;]utsxde. Open- ?éovtf?m?ﬂ?“‘smce, he thought’
arked in the ’dar}? Siwwg( car CuSY_Omers C‘ame angdgﬂ hours,
jou  want, Nawak; » R at do  during working hours tﬁm’ and
houted. © I'm sorry to divtur  em o5 108 incessantly, He
jou at this hour—a went inside a bt y
in th a puncture  washed hi bit annoyed,
e front wheel,” said the and broglgsh{at(;]z ;lectltcl cglll%wather,
' other

e e
++++++++++++++++++++++++++++
Ea B S L Sy
L e s N

Here i ]
€ s a story of friendship between e

a man ]
and a woman being distilled
into love, .

b in a mournfu
showing the wheel, | tone, tools to wor

“I've
to: Mahbubnagar got long flex-wire
wife is seriousgly i?lc.)w 4s my to a bundle attached

: lam
please help ?  This hap:!r:lld you  materials olx)x ill?éi e e
outside your compound.» ¢ S3t gazing at th _ground. He
A . pounc. Nawab and theeﬂCltgar-champmg 4
at tyre. f:_‘w&

Why were peo i ‘
Jpeople always
N hurry, he won'dercd.y ;)?/h;

k. He dragged a

1t" was almost ten o’
o’clo
Ramesh was stil] half sle'ec;( :gg

couldn’t they keep things
spare, for use in emergency?
He pushed back the . jack
under the car, and in a few
mintues had the tyre rolled
out. - He traced the pun-
cture and fixed the hot-patch
onto the tube, and looked sur-
reptitiously at the Nawab agam
who sat watching him. The
awful cigar smoke circled in his
eyes, choked his breathing, but
he didn’t say anything. He put
back the tyre, and took the pump
out, and was growing weary Of
the work. He pumped and
pumped air.

Finally, the work was finish-
ed, and as he collected the
materials, the Nawab gave
him some money and said, “I'll
see you on my return. 'l have
some more air filled at the
gas-station. Thank you very
much, Mr. Ramesh,” and started
the car. Before he could answer
him, the dogs started barking
again. As the vehicle moved he
called the dogs and silenced
them. He said a prayer, and
with a sigh of relief sank into
bed.

AMESH was a good motor-

mechanic, and knew how to
repair all makes and models of
petrol  driven engines. He
worked in his brother’s work-
shop from eight to six, lifting
batteries, repairing cars, and
handling other automobile equip-
ments, and by the time the day
ended he found himself very
tired. Yet there was always a
lot of work left undone.

The other labourers and
mechanics didn’t take to
their work so seriously, as
he and his elder brother did.
Ramesh was a  hardworking
man, and handsome. He
hadn’t much Jeisure time. On
holidays his younger sisters
always pestered him to take them
some place—pictures  picnics,
hotels.

HE next morning as he was

going out to buy some parts,
he saw his girl friend Anita on
her way to school. Looking out
from his car, he waved out to
her, and parked by the side of
the road. He watched her as
she approached him with her
note-books in one hand and
her handbag dangling from the
other. He was fascinated by
her rhythmic walk and swish of
her bright green-embroidered
skirt. She looked. pretty in
those gypsy earrings. and her
dark flashing eyes completed the
picture. ~ With a mischievous
smile, she looked at her wrist-
watch, and hopped into the car.

“Gita is arriving from Bombay
today,” she said with a pleasant
smile. .

He turned to her, and re-

‘marked, ¢ Oh!...how wonder-

ful.”

“Why do you seem sO e€X-
cited 7’ she enquired. 1
thought you two were through
with each other. .

Ramesh drove on if siience.
As Anita alighted, he gave her
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'+ was

hand a tight s

) bt squeeze, started
the rickety jalo ’

_ / py and w
of sight in a moment. w out

AN&:A walked into the school
T memory going ha .
day she had ﬁrsgt m%t hcilr(n.to ‘}}ll:
ther} in love with her
younger sister—Gita. Both the
girls th_ough they looked alike
were quite different in tempera-
ment. Ramesh and Gita were
once desperately in love with
each other but since they had
quarrelled a year ago, the
didn’t have much to d’o witl{
each other. Anita had toved
Ramesh from the start., And
now that Gita was out of the
picture, she had a chance of
showing her love for Ramesh.

Ramesh sat thinking abo
Anita during his luncgh houurt.
His memory flashed back to the
time she ‘first came into his
workshop, in her red jeans.
Her car had needed servicing ;
as she had entered the workshop’
he ‘had just left her and goné
inside the house 1o attend some
function. She had waited for
him fqr nearly twenty minutes
expecting him at any moment,

““ We have some
¥ ( ceremony to-
gay, he said, tsorry to %ave
hept you waiting, Miss,” apnd
e couldn’t take his eyes off h
beautiful face. o

Then she told ki
with her Morris‘m what to do

Minor
9asufllly asked if religion caar?xcé
vetore his work, to which he

replied in the affirmative.

family but

“Not when you have custo-

mers waiting,” she said and
that started an argument.

“1 don’t see things the way
thg present generation does,” he
§‘a1d. She wouldn’t give in.

You religious people always
talk a lot of nonsense. You're
all hypocrites. Religion today
Is quite oldfashioned, especially
i this Godless age of science.”

Looking at her watch

_ , she
whistled as she realised how
anc had flown ! At her request
¢ drove her home (in secret

pride) and took
Cervicing. back the car for

Anita hailed from a well-to-do

having spent most

of her life in Bombay she had

fergotten most of her family °

tsrﬁd:txons and religious customs.

o et had just passed her B. Sc,
at year and had accepte(i

temporarily a teacher’s job.

wi[?hmta came back for her car
visitég the next two days and
visi him the following week
and conversation soon turned
privatereil}!'g'lon 1o their own
prl t.a airs—likes and dislikes.

s Ime passed Anita and
mesh  became very good

friends i
ity oS and started dating stead-

THEN  one day

struck Ra an idea

t mesh.  He persuade
_aAl;gtasto 20 with him tg) a :ifnig
and. e? was thrilled at the
pr hg cl. She acted according
to b blans, not knowing his

Ives. He had lied to her.
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He said there was some trouble
with his car and that it wouldn’t
start. He’d have to repair it.
It was getting quite late in the
evening and Anita sat worried.
Later he told her of his plans
and she found he had made a
fool of her. 1 just gave that
excuse about the car, soO that
we two could spend the time
here. Let’s stay here till the
night and have 2 good time,
all by ourselves. We could go
for a walk and enjoy our-
selves.”

Anita  was shocked at this

? revelation. ¢ Why did you have

40 go and do such a thing,
Ramesh? You know my Mom
will be worried. Don’t you
think I ought to go home

. immediately since I've  not

A

snformed her about this picnic?
I only mentioned that I was
going to a friend’s—as you
asked me to say so. We can
have all the time when we get
married and settle down here.”

Ramess  soon realised  his
-foolish mistake, but it was
too late. Anita was crying—
she had never lied to her
mother before. She knew her
dearest ~mother  would be
much worried about her—but
she couldn’t help it. She was
angry with Ramesh, and she
knew her mother wouldn’t let
her go out alone again. She
became frightened and cried.
She lost all confidence in him
and could trust him no longer.

« 1 trust we’ll have to get back
home,” was all she could say.

Ramesh drove her to the house
and tendered his apologies to
her mother. Anita refused to
see him any more. And so did
Gita. And both the girls boy-
cotted him for a long long time,
Anita had gone to Bombay on
a holiday and did her steno-
graphy there. And Gita had
followed her. But Anita had
returned earlier, to assist her
mother and things remained

“calm for quite some time. It was

during her sistér's absence that
Ramesh and Anita became good
friends again. They had made
up their difference. and the
mother welcomed Ramesh again
into her home,

t was during her  sister’s

absence that Ramesh and
Anita became good friends
again. They had made up their
differences and the mother wel-
comed Ramesh again into her
home. She knew he was bonest
and a boy of excellent character.
Now as Ramesh sat back, smok-
ing his cigarette Anita came in.

s« Will you drive Mom and me
to the station 2 she said pulling
his cigarette out of his mouth.
« How many have you smoked
today 7

“Only a
smiled.

packetful,” he

The train arrived late in the
evening, Ramesh extended his
hand to Gita but she just gave
him a cold * hello ”” and turned
to welcome her mother and sister
in a warm embrace. She was
soon lost in an animated con-
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versation, ignoting  Ramesh
while Anita tried to talk to him.
Poor Ramesh could not get
over the change that had come
over Gita. She never gave a
thought to him.

HEe  liked her ways  and
manners. He had even loved
ker once and was prepared to
give up everything  for her
but now it seemed he meant
nothing to her., How was it
possible for this girl to be-
have like that, he thought to
himself. He tried to forget this
hard-hearted girl. Anita had
brought the sparkle back into
his eyes. If he didn't have a
glimpse-of Anita ¢very Morning
he felt miserable. He felt he'd
never want anything to think
about, eat or talk to anyone,
unless he saw or talked to her.

He had grown wiser after the
affair with Gita. He had be.
come very fond of Anita and
be sincerely Joved her. Probably
his brother and fher mother
would come to some under-
standing and mavhe he could
marry her? Byt things were
still uncertain for him ; he must
find a way out, and be on very
good terms with Anita. He

knew, God tempers the wind
the shorn jJamb. mato

Soon his attentiong towards
Gita made Anita Jealous angd
angry. Though Ramesh plead-
ed with her and cricd before
her, Anita couldn’t  believe
him. She thought he wanted
to get on friendly again  with
her sister, He just wanted 1o
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talk to her and be friends, and
Anita was his true love and
sweetheart, Anita and Ramesh

quarrelled and stopped talking
to each other. )

Anita  joined the Tobacco
Company as a steno and drew
a handsome salary. In the
course of time, Gita was eng-
aged to a Captain in the army.
Though Gita secretly loved him
she found it was impossible to
make Ramesh love her ; mis-
understandings set in on account
of Anita but they parted like
very good friends. This event
was a triumph for Anita, as‘x

she did not wish Ramesh to "~

marry her sister. But Ramesh
didn’t take things to heart as
he had previously. He wasn’t
restless anymore ; he just took *
things as they came and put his
heart and soul into his work.

WHEN his elder brother fell

.. il with typhoid he worked
with great acumen as 3 goad

foreman. As his brother con-

valesced, they started the work

again in full swing, This timt;}‘

the workers were given befte
wages, and learnt fo shoulder
their responsibilities, The
workers turned out better work
than before, and the brothers
made money hand over fist. A
servicing station was installed to
improve the booming business,

In__ the meantime Gita was
married, and moved out of
town., Two of Ramesh’s sisters
also  started working in the
obacca Company and became
friendly  with Anita,  They

often teased her about Ramesh,
but she took no notice of their
jokes. Ramesh also accompani-
ed them on a picnic but neither
Ramesh nor Anita felt like
speaking to each other, though
they found that their eyes often
met. Ramesh found no fun in
places with his sisters with Anita
around and he invented some
excuse for staying at home.

e brooded at home he
’ rhealised the price one had to
pay to bave a girl friend. It
was not worth it, he thought—
all the time and money and
energy he spent~since he had
lost the one and only girl
friend he had ever loved. It
was a painful process—the dis-
agreement and moods one had
to put up with—the breaking up
and making up—and he had
still to make up with his girl
friend ! He understood now
that one should not rush into
things, especially with a girl !

Though the thought of Gita

.was out of his {nind, Anita
still had a place in his heart. All

of a sudden it dawned on him
that it cost less to be just friendly
with a girl (as be had begn with
Gita) than to give one’s heart
to her, as the cost of distiling
love from friendship and brew-
ing it into a love-affair—became
priceless !

Ou a breezy January after-
noon, Agita drove her car into
his workshp for major repairs.
It was then that he felt he must
talk to her, but she treated hlry
as a castal friend. * How’s

Gita ? Has she any kids 2 he
asked her,

“Oh! she's very happy ; and
she has a beautiful baby—justs
two months old.” “ You know
.-} liked Gha and 1 thought...
it does not matter now,” he said
without completing his sentence,
and removed the greasy brown
cap from his head.

“You thought she’d marry
you after the mistake you made
with me? DI'm afraid she just
pitiecd you, and tried to be
kind to you for my sake,” Anita
just hardened her heart, and
refused to break -down her
reserve.

Ramesh then just grabbed her
hand and looked into her soft
dark-brown eyes and her angelic
face with the kiss-curl resting
on her forehead. It wasa long
time siece he was seeing her
beautiful face from so close
quarters. She stood there with
her hand in his, silently, with-
out any emotion and watche@
Ramesh struggling to contro
his own.

He still held her hand in his

until the cool breeze blew he:
hair over her face and as h
looked at her again, he droppe«
her hand and turped away
“ Satisfied 7’ she said with :
painful smile. He did no
apswer her but started checkin;
the car agaip, and gave her. a
estimate for the repairs. “Sh
went into the house then an
started chatting with his sisters
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When he went in to lunch he

was surprised to find her
. . at the
table with his sisters.

(11
Have you no work today 7
he asked one of his sisters.

*“ Didn’t we tell you carlier—
today is a holiday.”

“ He’s absent-minded and not
quite himself today,” said Anita
slowly as she looked across at
him. There was silence for a
minute or two., Then—*you
k_now him better,” said one of the
girls.  All eyes were now turned
op Ramesh and Anita who felt
quite embarrassed, while they
nibbled at their food. Then
Ramesh’s brother Pratap broke
in with, * What did happen to
the love-birds anyway 7

RAMESH a bitannoyed said, “*We
_ prefer to discuss our affairs
in private,” and with that the
conversation soon turned to the
weather and the day’s happen-
ings, while Ramesh and Anita
sat through it all in silence.
Lunch over, the family retired
to their rooms, but Ramesh and
Anita seemed reluctant to go
Pratap tried on as well and
when he looked enquiringly at
Anita she said quietly, * we
might have been married and
settled down by now, if 1 hadn’t
lost confidence in  Ramesh
Why did he have to tell ljes anci
kgep' me the whole day at the
picnic. He embarrassed me.”

Pratap jokihgly retorted
¢ Y
were fools enough to accept }‘1)1151

invitation in the first place. But

later, he did apologi
mother, didn't ge ?o,gxse to your

Ramesh encouraged at this
went on, “ When you’re deSpet-’-
ate, you plan quickly and you
don’t think about the con-
sequences,” and with a smile
gulped down a glass of water
while he watched Anita’s face.

She seem inki i
She s ed 1o be thinking things

"1 THINK should give each other
a second chance,” Pratap

concluded and with t i
broke up, ith that the trio

On the day of Sa
nkrant
Ramesh drove his sisters, Anita

and her mother to the templ

. e.
After their prayers, the g%rls
visited Anita’s place. It was

many years since Ramesh had
visited  her. Anita’s mother
straightaway got him to stuff
and tie the “til” packets for
the girls who had quickly dis-
appeared.  His job done. he
sat down with a cup of c’offee’
as he looked around admiringly
at th'e paintings hung in the
Sirawmg room. He was examin-
ing the books lined on the book-
_shelf when the room was
mvadeq by the happy group of
chattering girls. He watched
them amusedly with his glance
repeatedly turned towards Anita,
§he _felt his glance and returped
it with an understanding smile
but they had no chance t<;
speak to one another.,
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Some months later, Gita arriv-
ed with her husband quite
unexpectedly, on leave, and
Ramesh became a regular visitor
at their house. Now he began
to see more of Anita. Though
they spoke to each other neither
of them seemed to show any
affection for each other. Gita
was instrumental in getting them
together quite  often. She
sought the help of his sisters
as well, When Ramesh’s birth-
day came along, Anita was at
last her old self again. She
presented him with a tool-kit
and kissed bim a happy birth-
day., They had so much to say

~ to one another that they wished

to be alone. Pratap crashed in,
and lifting them to their feet,
said, < You'll have 2 life-time
tv talk things over with each

+ other,” and with glowing faces

‘and arms linked in one another’s
they joined the party. i

The Brother
' —Continued from page 19

~Devender’s continuous absence
provided them with oppor-
tunities of clandestine love

- making and they were happy

in each other’s arms.

But she was bolder than
Lahiri and persuaded him 10
take her to pictures and parks.
Some of the friends of Devender
were shocked at his strange
behaviour of Lahiri and hint-
ed to Devender about it. He
peetended to ignore these whis-
pers and hints but suspicion
stowly took root in his mind.

So late one night he came out
from his wife’s room and stole
into his own home. As he came
near the door he was surprised
to see the fropt door ajar and
the electric light burning. Hor-
ror of horrors! His brother
and Vaj were lying dead toge-
ther on the bed—in a poo} of
blood.

He picked up a blood-soaked
dagger and stood there for hours
stupidly gazing at the dead
bodies. When morning came
he was still standing there until
the neighbours called in the
police.  They caught him and
remanded him into custody.
What nobody knew was that
the tea-siall owney tracked down
his wife and killed both Vaj
and Lahiri, thinking that the
Jatter it was who had abducted
his wife.

AT THE AUCTION!

_In the course of an auction
sale, the business was interrupt-
ed by a whispered conversation
between the auctioneers and one
of the prospective bidders. At
the conclusion the master of
ceremonies  announced : <A
gentleman present tells me that
he has lost a wallet containing
five hundred crowns. He autho-
tizes me to state that he offers
a reward of fifty crowns for its
return.”

There was a short silence, and
then a member of the créwd
nodded his head to the auctioneer
and said :  « Sixty!”
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FILMS AND FILM STARS

Romantic Pairs Off The Screen:

SHAMMI

{

KAPOOR-GEETA BALI

HERE are not many star
couples who are at home

_ both in the profession and
private life. Among such star

couples the Shammi-Geeta pair
is one.

Shammi Kapoor, the second
son of Prithviraj Kapoor, had
his earlier training in his father’s
Prithvi Theatres and followed
in the footsteps of his brother
Raj Kapoor. Until very recently
ie. till the release of ‘ Tumsa
Nahin Dekha * recognition was
not his. After the release of
that picture he is now in great
demand.

Geeta Bali hit the pot i
her first vehicle Sohaagpkaa:n’
and since then she has not
‘?10ked back. She owes her
success mainly to  Dir
Kidar Sharmay who grogggg
her to stardom. While working
in one of the films with Shammi
Kapcor she fell in love and

married him without much fan-
fare.

Shammi and Geeta

: e
married on 24th August v1v9§§
at 4a.m. secretly at a way-

side temple in Malabar Hill:
Though Geeta was a year elder
to Shgmmi, the differences in
age did not matter much to
the pair. Shammi says: “ Geeta
and I love each other so much”
—and Geeta has no regrets in
marrying the rebel star Shammi
Kapoor. Geeta and Shammi
are the proud parents of a 2%
year old son Aditya Kapoor and
their family is a happy one.

Oq the occasion of their
marriage anniversary we fwish

the couple and
e, P nd the boy good

FILM QUIZ
. 1. Do you remember the year in
which Abhi Bhattacharya and
Pronoti Ghosh were married ?
‘1 2. What is the full name of
;‘ writer-director P, L. Santoshi?

(3. What is the real name of
Krishna Kumari ?

\

[

|4 Can you tell the name of
Kumar's wife ?

5. Nam the film in which Prem-
nath made his debut.

‘ {Turn to page 32 jfor answers.)
;
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NONE_ MISSES NAYYAR'S MUSIC

NONE misses Nayyar’s
music, 1 mean the masses,
Judging from the popu-

larity he has gained already this

can be easily said : After his
recent success in pictures like

* Do Ustad ’ the master rhythm

maker O. P. Nayyar’s fame has

rocketed high.

No doubt, Omkar Prasad
Nayyar caters music for the
masses, but still he is a favounte
of many a film-goer. What
‘brought him such a big success ?
v It is his contro} over rhythm and
bis feeling for the pulse of the
common man. Many a picture
in recent times has made ‘box-
office history because of 0. P.
, Nayyar's scintillating music.
Want an instance ? Filmstan’s
¢ Tumsa Nahin Dekha > became
a box office hit just because of
O. P. Nayyar’s music.

Truly this mass-music-maker
is right when he says that if his
pictures became popular and if
his tunes were on the lips of
sciffe goers he was rewarded.
“And who will not feel proud at
such an achievement. Having
made his name in giving Indian
versions of foreign tunes 0. P.
Nayyar has achieved popularity.
But this does not mcan that  he
is not at home in ‘composing
classical tunes.

He did give classical tunes n
his very first picture, Pancholi’s
< Aasmaan.” The tunes did not
become popular. Nayyar was

b disappointed and he told this
sorry tale to his wife Mobhini
who is a goqc\i.adviser to him
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for she is a poetess in her own
humble way. 1t is no wonder
then that she should be his
inspiration.

Because his first film ‘Aasmaan’
failed, though he gave classical
tunes, he has resorted to the
popular music and uses Western
musical instruments.

O.P. Nayyar has his own
playback singers who, it is curi-
ous to know here, do not include
the melody queen Lata Man-
geshkar.

Happily married O. P. Nayyar
isa father of three daughters
and he is proud of them.

O. P. Nayyar has scored music
to scores of films and some of
them are: ¢ Cham Chama
Cham,” “Choo Mantar,”
s« Baapre Baap,” “ Mr. and
Mrs. 55,7 ¢ Baaz,” « Aar Paar,”
¢ C. 1D, “Hum Sub Chor
Haim,” * Naya Daur,” “Duniya
Rang Rangeeli,” “ Daake-ki-
Malmal,”  “ Ustad,” “ Mai
Baap,” ‘12 O’clock,” * Qaidi,”
« Srimathi ~ 420,” “ Johuny
W,’llker,” (13 Mujrim,” 13 Bade
Sarkar,” “Tumsa Nahin Deckha,”
« Do Ustad,” * Kabhi Andhera
Kabhi Ujala,” * Phagun,” ahd
« Mr. Qartoon, M.A.”

Nayyar  successfully tried
classical tunes in  Aasmaan,”
«Daake-Ki-Malmal,””  * Naya
Daur,” “ Phagun,” and
« Raagini.” It is gratifying to
note that at last he was recognis-
ed and he won the. Filmfare
Award for his best musicin B.R,
Chopra’s “ Naya Daur,”



*  making

FILM REVIEW :

GOONJ UTHI SHEHNAI-

A LOVE STORY

Prakash Pictures who have
given such memorable films Jike
“*Ram Rajya,” “Bharat Milap,”
and ““ Baiju Bawra,” have once
again come out with a memor-

able  musical—Goonj  Uthi
Shehnai.

There is not much to say about
the story for it proceeds in the
same way in which traditional
love stories go. In short, it is
the story of an orphan shehnai
player Kishan and his lover
Gopi. The story takes a tragic
turn when Ramkali the daughter
of his guru and protector also
loves him. Kishan goes out of
his village to get recognition and
Ramkali follows him not as his
lover but as his well wisher. She
unites the lovers but only for a
while. By that time she is mar-
ried to another man. Gopi is
taken to her husband’s house
and she dies during the journey.
Kishan meets the same fate.

The lovers are united in the
other world.

There is no novelty in the pre-
sentation of the story by Director
Vijay Bhatt. The dialogues by
Pandit Shiv Kumar and Qamar
Jalalabadi are good and aid in
the story interesting.
Bharat Vyas's lyrics are very
fine and they are set to music
;ﬂeasmg\y by Vasant Desai.

Rajendra Kumar as Kishan
and Ameeta as Gopi acquit
themselves well.  Anita Guha as

Ramkali has given a. very fine

performance which is sure to
take her to pgreater heights.
Ullhas is stagey some times.
I.8. Johar does not- impress.

Manmohan Krishna and otherg. -

lend adequate support. v
Art direction by Kanu Desai

is in keeping with the theme but:
definitely not  distinguished,

Other technical standards maijre -

tain the concern’s reputation.

The highlights of the film are
the soul-stirring superb shehnai
by Ustad Bismillah Khan and
the Tipni dance, a group of folk
dance of Saurashtra, presented
for the first time on the scree ‘
Credit should go to Mus# -

Director Vasant Desai for hif'

clever usage of shehnai and
giving pleasant classical tunes,
In one word it is a good musical
with a too familiar love story.

Answers to Film Quiz :

1. July, 1957.

2. Pyarelal Santoshi.

3. Rajendra Kaur,

4. Pramila. !
5. Barsaat. i

—By M. Rajashekhar
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LONG COMPLETE STORY

THE ROMANCE

By SARADA PRASAD

WENTY-TWO, tall, spright-

ly, Sita, the daughter of

Col. Laxman a retired
I. M. S., sat in her swivel chal_r,
facing the avenue, which ran 1n
front of her house, situated In
the busiest quarter of the city.
A society beauty of status an?1
prestige was assailed by a mood
foreign to her make-up 2an

.........................
............................

The college girl and the

¢ college season was over
anrghlhc Io%g tedious summer
vacation was one lopg pain-
ful stretch of dragging ume(i
This young Wwoman seeme
to have forgotten that. Ac-
customed to the roulne, she
waited for the passing of ﬂ;lxs
young man every day ath_t e
precise hour.  The first thirty

................
..........................
...............

boy were

ideally suited to each other but they had
different ideas. ..

training. The mood was about
a young man, who had conquer-
ed her soul with his upspokcn
charm and integrity. This young
man by name Raghu, a student
of her college, was a scholar but
poor. She used to wait for
her car to get ready for the

college, when the young man
« appeared just about a quarter to
~ ten every day, in clock-like pre-

cision for over three years.

days went by normally. The
other two months ne_arly
drove her mad. She did not
see this young man from the
day the college closed for the
vacation. .

Accustomed to having her
own ways, she could not do
anything to find out thg state of
affairs concerning this young
man, Raghu. She sat there
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J those Who passed
ad on _t}_elr busiresy.
them in the abstrect

watching g
along the ro
She studied

\ri/? ‘ngclly knowing whan shie
as irying 10 find 4mong they
ut he map e amone

Was e am
ther: a5 1ot ¢1e among

This wurt her anc  unnoveq
helj. In her ming she had
built up a figure of this young
man, aged ahout 97 1aﬁ
with a slight stoop, tlwre:’xdhl‘e
clothing but clean, 1hmight(i'"ul
face, aquiline nose,  wide <ef
eyes, shaded by busi:y e\/f~b1'o\;&“<‘l
Being ¢ student of the

& ! same
c}(])llegk, “he Tnew him as one of
the bost seholars, This saved

much ol trouble aboys his ap-
pearance and necessity for flll‘!(,}@
She knc'w almost everythin“
about him but ske could n(\%
very well take the trouble to
meet him and talk to him.

BUT_ she had  made up ler
mind on a sinole point, She
wanted to marry “him in. S é
of objections ‘that mightkplbe
;':llzi_d by T}}l]er parenis' an(el
ives, is idea was bo.rn

?1:; 1\orfw sth‘r motherliress jip
her %;mlslt, whﬁn she first saw
" e college on (ke gay

?;' zli(dr|11§s:?n. When she begzl;
te“‘Unow more  about  hig 'in-
thelceﬂn'ce’ yhlgh was  superb
/ sy instinctive 1h0ueh€
f’ ET0WD Into a kingd of ob
1s]:;smn which Practically 'cu;
shr'}lp, but being a woman
thg nad the griv o conceal her
th ug,iks pand behuve normally
. WLspite of the temptation which
nearly made y.r waylay hj and
talk to him. Y and

f
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“ What if he is poor?" she
thoveht. T have more than
what 1 need. Poverty is not
4 Crme in any senge, except if
113 by laziness.  He is not lazy ™
N any sense, and I wonder if
there is uny one who works that
hard, e stands first in every-

lhing he does. T wish I knew
more of him.” This she could
not, but

the tho as persi-
b ught was persi

Tre Newspapers announced the

N results.  She had secured 2

lilr;S:h Cl;:/iss pass with chistinction

m Acq‘ 1. Sc.  This did not clatg,

her, MIC expected it and knew?,
. The  resulys concerning

Raghu bothereq her as she did

net know his number, For this

she had her answer.

He i i
I mother Gowrj came 1n

st as 5}7.@ folded the paper and
threw it into 5 corner. A bad

2;21; Gli)vz'iri did not like this
\nd remarke “ We i
(g e s0. Well Sita,

You to meet someone
and I don’t thj 10
nk you
usual temper,” youare in your
s
X

N ]amp all right except that T
nnot feeling well,” She said
L.;;::Olll'zln}' thought, as she
Iellowed  hey mether into the
main hall where a gir] of about
‘Wenty waited for thery.

oL
T}ns i3 Rukmani»

Gowri as she introd '

¥oman to Sita.

said
uced a young

They exchanged greetings,

" My brethey has secured a

first class pass,”’ said Rukmani
to Gowri.

“Tam really glad to know
that. Tcll him that 1 am very
glad to bave heurd this for per-
severance has its rewards.”

*“Thank you.”

“ My brother will be glad to
know that there are well-wisters
like you.”

o Sita, it did not convey her
anything except that the young

rwoman’s brother had sccured a

first class pass. She did not
are ask the name of the man in
question. She did not exchange
a single word with Rukmani but
saw a rescmblance which told
her the news. Raghu must be
the brother of this yeung
woman. She was glad too.

Suddenly, when the college
reopened, she noticed a radical
change in Raghu’s general ap-
pearance. The stoop was gone,
he- now showed a spring in
his walk, well dressed ; he passed
the road as of old. She could
not understand this change but
she was happy to see happiness
and an intercsi in cverything.
In fact it was a metamorphosis.
She also found out from Ruk-
mani that Raghu had joined the
Medical College. A  mathe-
matician in Medica) College—a
surprise.

On and off, she noticed another
young man with Raghu, taller,
handsome, with the walk of a
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majestic  lion. He was ope
Prabhu, whom she did not know
nor carcd to know. She had
watched them, engaged in anie
mated conversation and for no
reason felt jealous of that
young man. Prabhushe found
out was a reckless, daredevil,
who cared for nothing or any-
body, and slighted every one
and respected none. She won-

dered how these two could
possibly be friends. But it was
a fact. The meeting of calmness

and chaotic temperament on
common ground.

went by. Sita
spent her  time in practical
idleness. Her father had told
her to have rest and do what she
liked and to take up a career if
she wished. She hated idleness.
She spent her time in singing,
dancing and taking an active part
in social functions. Her heart
craved for Raghu, to cherish,
obey and exalt. Her entire
being was bound up with the
personality of the man who had
absorbed her heart and soul.

Three vyears

SHE  sometimes wondered

whether this young man knew
of her existence but the in-
stinct told her otherwise...
She was speculative in her
thoughts, when Rukmani came
in followed by her mother
and invited her to -grace a
tea party which her brother
was giving in  honour of
one of the professors of his
Medical College. Even now
Rukmani did not tell Sita that
Raghu was her brother. Ruk-
raani always referred to Raghu



in the typical style of calling

him her brother, as’ Gowri

him from his very chilldlgfgl
To Raghu to visit people was a
headache. He kept to himself
and his thoughts were hijs own,
He spoke seldom but thoughi

:gios'much. Sita had no idea of

S_he drove the De-Soto saloon
aganst all instructions from
her father. Coj, Laxman could
not understand  this sudden
cl_lange, he had been noticing in
his daughter, who never kept
thoughts to herself byt now she
seemed to have become silent
all of a sudden. They alighted
The first person to greet therr;
at the entrance was Raghu. To
Sita, it was a  shock, thought
she knew Instinctively that Raghu
was Rukmani’s brother. To
come face to face made her
heart leap with expectation.

He smiled a welcome.

. smile bewitched her.
1t was a wo

That
To Sita

nder, for i
il:le saw recognition.n té]}?;
smeilv; 1. She returned the
o » @ smile that imparted
r mind, like flimsy cloud
now here, telling her secrct’

her surrend
e i
et to  him, whom

she loved in her he

art., R
looked at her for one ﬂeztgi[rllu
second. Their eyes e

met, in
ecstasy of understanding. the

He gave her a
roses. Their ﬁngersb(;rlll
electrical impuise of co
completed its circuit
ped her hand in the san

quet of
et. The
mmunion
She dip-
dal paste
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and a drop fell on his hand. He
smiled agaln.

RukMANI  led them

main hall, where the guest of
honour was seated on the dais.
Sita knew him as Dr. J.S. Gupta,
E: N. T. Specialist of the Medi-
cal College where Raghu studied
medicine and also some well
known and inftuential people.
Raghu came on the dais and
addressed the gathering and wel-
comed the chief guest and

others, The uest
R g  thanked

into the.

o

The tea party was a grand
success.  The next item of the
programme was a speech by

Raghu on Surgery. Sita watched

her man make the s ecch in the
finest flow of langulz)lge she h:d
ever I}eard with the metallic type
of voice which demanded atten-
tion and drew even the layman
to know what he talked about.

His speech was -
Sl as loudly ap

Then Raghu entertained thery™

with  vocal and
music, with acco
he had received from Prabhu
from far-away Germany. The
song, a song of beauty in tur-
moil, greatness of nature, tur-
lkg}xlent and calm ; another on
Slaf fa;xq '1ts opportunities. Sita
' elxhzmdted. What fascinated
inst’rumelr?fn,t;lhe o or” the
wind that reated e harmony
ot one particula ing—oné
and all, they swayeé hgl.ng o

_ instrumental
rdion, a present

created this harmony! -

-

[a her mind, the imp of mis-
chief said, ““ Ob, no, dear, that
man has mesmerised You. Hear
how he sings. You have learnt
music. What for, 1 would very
much like to know ? Ind1rect_1y,
she felt that he was addressing
her and speaking to her m the
language of music. In this she
found a nobility of spirit and
she wanted to answer him back
in the same language.

She beckoned to Rukmani,
who was hovering in the back-
ground.” She told her about

¥ her wish. Rukmani went straight

A

to her brother and told himm.
Raghu glanced at her and beck-
oned to her to the dais. When
she reached there, he said,

~ “Friends, let me introduce one of

the finest exponents of Indianand
Western music and a classical
dancer, a recipient of the gold
medal, and a student of Bose
College. She has also secured
a first class pass in M. Sc. She
will entertain you with the best
music you have heard so far.”

ITA was in a state of con-

fusion and her head was in a
whirl. She was thinking of
Raghw's comment on her and
about her abilities.

“ Friends, 1 thank you and
Mr. Raghu. [ shall sing as he
wants me to. Speech-making is
not my forte for { am a chemical
analyst. Ilike to analyse things
myself and other things, if cir-
cumstances permit.”

She took over ard sang songs,

both light and serious. Her
songs centred «n the problems
of life, happiness etc. Raghu
was spontaneous in his praise
and appreciation.

HEN it was over, Raghu

simply said, “° You are great
in everything you do, Miss Sita,
I thank you very much.”

She thanked him with all her
heart, performing gyrations. The
incidents of the past two hours
had ianded her mind in a state
of lethargy ; it refused to func-
tion.

She could not gather  her
thoughts for, to her, Raghu
whom she thought did not know
her at all was well informed
about her and he had spoken to
her like that. Was he a philo-
sopher or a complete fool ! He
was neither, but a scrupulously
clear minded, even tempered
person who kept his opinions
and thoughts to himself. This
annoyed and angered her.

They left the house with usual
formalities of leave taking.
Sita also took the wheel on her
way back home, when her father,
Col. Laxman noticing the absent-
minded look in his daughter’s
face asked her, ‘ What worries
my little one?”

« Not one particular thing,”
she said, “somehow I feell am
being fooled by somecne and 1
would like very much to return
in the same kind of coin and
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Something has happened 10 me
without my knowing what it is.”

“You talk in riddles, m
dear.” Y

. No, not riddles in the sense
we understand them bug a change
is likely 10 take place in the
nearest future,”

“ Let it, my dear, Jet it.”

Thrge days later, ker mother
Gowri broached the subject of

marriage but not by its name to
her.

* Sha,” she said, *“ about the
future. How about it 2

“Yes,” added her father,
“we would like very much 1o
know.”

BenNG a shrewd woman, Sita easi-

ly grasped the trend of these
questions and siid,” { shall take
a lecturcr’s post in some college,”
and managed to keep a siraipht
face. Sensing the diift of 1he
Questions, she was as ambiguous

as her paremis.  Tiey  conld
not understand her, and  were
baffled by this. Knowing their
daughter’s temperament,  they

decided to speak straicht  to

her and leave the chioice tg
her to decide.  Sita could be
ﬁfm in her resolve if sometiiage
did not appeal ta her. ‘

She decided te open the atiack
and said, “ Mother, { kaeae what
+ou want to tel] me.”
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“You can tell us.”

*“ft is about my marriage,
Yes. But on one condition only. «
I will marry the man whom I
prefer and select.’ She em-
phasised the words.

S0, you have been o the
know, all the time? You

knaw, Sita, you cannot sclect 1he

iusband all by vourself.”

“ Tknow nothing is done in
any way by anybody. No in-
dividuality. No once can do any-
thing for oneself. So, my dear
parents, I shall do what is best
for myseff and for my personal
happiaess. I don’t think you
will stand in my way.”

“Buat I have given word to
4 parly, hoping you will obey
uS"!

‘" Indeed ¢ Tell me, then, who
is this prospective groom you
have selected for me. If you
have 2 photo of him please give
i to me.”
s
“ Yes, we have got one, but
N0t a new one, a littic faded.”

“ You mean well,” she said as
she took a faded print from
ker mother.

She fooked at it

Her heart
leapt for  very jov. The
tace that looked™ af her was
Raghu. She screwed her face

cowically to cover her confusion,
deliberately, Sy . managed f¢
fual her parents, apd gatherec

her forces and calml,y said, v He
is a fike chimp out of the zoo.”

¥Vou are naugiity and chil-
dish,” said her parents rather
severely.

“1 know 1 am. After all, 1
am your daughter. I am hard
like father and soft like you,
mother and, you are trying
to pack me off and put an end
to my independence. Don’t ot
your child suffer at the hands
of a stranger, who wmay change
me to a plaything.”

" With that, she marcied off
to her room, leaving her parents
in wonder. {nwardly she was
happy beyond  her  wildest
greams, at the prospect of
marrying the very man whom
she had respected, loved and
liked, in spite of their not
exchanging a single  word.
She was jealons too. She
had overhcard  her  father
speak of Raghu to her mother,
about his suffering, industry, pet-
severance ang patience. Raghu's
father was a friecnd of Col,
Laxman whom he called a gem
of a maaq,

Her mother who never argued
gave her copsept fo pive Sita
to Raghu. What they did not
know was Sita had alrcady
given her heart to him and all
of her personality too.  She
was proud of her secret. She
made up ler mind fo serve him
in his efforts whatever they
might be. .
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In the evening, dressed in the
sky blue nylon saree and a
blouse to match, she drove to the
purk., A kumkum mark adorned
the forchead, the head neatly
combed und tied ina knot high
on the head, a string of jasmine
completed her make-up  She
parked the car and went in.

Seated by the side of a huge
tree trunk, she  watched the
trees, foliage, the flics that

danced in the evening breeze.
The chiidren were playing hide
and scell vound the tree trunk,

The sun was dipping in the
western honizon, prelude  to
dusk and night thereafter. She
took out a took from the vanity
bag and began 1o read.

I sard wovoice, ‘a treatise
on * Man aad his mitlion vears’
can absors yoe so much, how
about the reafiticss of life, Miss
Sita 7

THE voice shattered er  self-

contrel.  Recovering guickly,
she continued reading. avoiding
the carnest face that loomed
from a height of  f{ive  feet
odd.  Raghu sat & liule distance
away and hummed a song for
few seconds,

Snddenly, for no

apparent
reason, he

began to laugh.
Sita closed the book with a
stap.  The man was laughing
atore hke 4 mad  man.
Managing a very serious face,
she said, “ Well, Mr, Raghuy,
what do you mean by this stapid
faughter 77



"_‘ of _course,” he conceded

itis indeed stupid of me to
!augh alone. To do so is an
indication of insanity as the
medical science says. You are
right, but they,” pointing to
the tree top, “they are very
funny, to chase each other, but

not to know who is chasi
chas
whom.” e

Sue kept a straight face, ju
Raghu shifted her ngztn?:z
towards her face. She looked
up but found nothing except the
flowers. She knew there were
no monkeys in the park. Raghu
did not say they were monkeys
but she saw the humour of the

situation. He had fooled her
and completely. '

She laughed too in sheer
happiness and’ said, * M.
Raghu, you know very well,
there are no monkeys in this
park. It is bad to disturh
you know, Mr. Raghu, | want t(;
tell you a secret. My days of
freedom are coming to an end.
My parents are packing me off
to be delivered to a prospectivé
bridegroom whom they have
selected. And, Mr, Raghu, they
gave me a faded photo to dis-
tinguish his features,” and she

added, “ 1 could
thing.” not find any-

Raghu was silent and made no
comments.

“ You are very silent. Why 7

*“I don’t know. You must
tell me.”
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“Yes, 1will. He js a brother
of an acquaintance of my par-
ents and they tell me that he is
a . nice, well behaved, patient
fcl_low_ and many qualifying
adjectives, plus  achievements.
They want me to marry him but
T told them, the selection of my
pariner is my right and responsi-
bility and if they don’t, I
shall take up a teachership in

some college and forget the thing
called marriage.”

She said all this glibly cnough,
all the time covertly watching
Raghu’s face, That
nothing.

'

Unaccustomed to the ways of
women, other than his own
sister, he took her at her word,
as if she was confiding hex
secret and said, *“ A nice pro-
fession but don’t you think, it is
better to marry and settle down
as a woman should 9”

"'SETTLE down is right. Indeed,
Sir, that is the fate of a wo-
man. Sheis down all the time
and all the way of her life. No
individuality, no say in anything
in worth while affairs. It is
mean to be born a woman.
They are just production units.

“So, my dear Sir, I don’t mean
to marry, if I don’t get a man
who cannot treat me as an indi-
vidual on a par with him, then I
don’t want a male animal, Sup-
Pose a stranger is selected, I
couid not be knowing anything
about him or he of me. Itisa
visk, not worth taking. I know
of the lives of men and women

showed

\

wrecked, shattered by the
shackles of marriage.

¢Tue whole thing from the

beginning to end is a game
of surprises and SUrmises.
Fach may wpot have the
qualities each is supposed to
have. They may be com-
pletcly absent.  What then ?
Consequences, which no one
can change, unless the parties
themselves agree to settle them
and their differences, which is
rare and seldom.”

“You talk as though you
_know all about marriages and
their consequences.”

“Yes, I do. It is said,
anybody with intelligence must
<Jearn from the mishaps and
misfortunes of others, the mean-
ing of such consequences, €x-
amples, facts and eXperience
etc. and act accordingly. You
dare not say ‘No’ to it.

“There is divorce in the western
countries. A wife cannot chuck
herself out in western countries
and claim alimony. So, my dear
Mr. Raghu, Iam not prepared
to accept the unknown quantity
and the risks attached to it. 1
think you understand me?”

“Yes I understand you,
perfectly. Your opinion is an
enormity. If all men and
women do what you suggest,
where will this world be ?”

“ World! A fat iot you know
about this world," if you cannot

settle your preblems, find a thing
to suit you, 1 don’t think you
have any right to worry about
the world.”

“ But, T believe in the sanctity
of marriage because it is a better
evil than allowing man and
woman to seek their pleasures
and partners.  Nature has to
function,” said Raghu thought-
fully, ¢ systematically to suit
modern conditions.”

“I think you are wrong.

_Nature will prevail as it has been

functioning from the dawn of
creation,  Nature is healthy.
There is nothing wrong in any-
thing except in the human
beings like you and me. Nature
will punish thase who wrong
deliberately and wilfully. U. 235
is safe if it does notcome in
contact with water.”

« You estimaic every marriage
to be a potential piece of des-
truction then?”

¢¢yes, for practical and mund-

ane purpose, it is so. A
crucial moment decides the
success or otaerwise of it,” she
said. My idea is like the
critical mass in the Atom bomb.
1t is a symbol and nothing else.
The wmain point that can con-
summate is the under-current of
deep and everlasting interests,
1t should not be mainly for the
sake of physical communion or
cnjoyment and satisfaction but
something subtle, everlasting and
to last a hife time with emphasis
on comradeship.”
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“Yes, 1 understand you per-
fectly, You wanta man to be
your friend and comrade,
understand you and do things
with  a common interest and
understanding.  Have vou a
man like that in view ?7

‘“Haveyou a woman in view?”
she couniered.

“Yes,” he said promptly, *I
have. A potential critical mass
like U, 235, Inert for the pre-
sent, She is cold blooded. She

analyses  cveryibhing  in  the
laboratory of her mind. 1 know"

her very well indeed. And she
has been discussing the problem
for the past two hours.

I mean
you, my dear.”

“ Thank vyou. Like every
mathematician, you want your
answers delivered to yvou on a
plate. My parents have selected
a man for me and I am sup-
posed to agree with their decision
as a dutiful daughter. 1 wish
they had given me a clear
picture.”

*Meet him, if vou  must.
Discuss the inatier os we have
done. Youcan judge him and
your niind later.”

7 tHINK that has been done

100, she said all of sudden
becoming shy.

“So, you have been ragging
me all the time. You are cri-
tical, practical and highly im-
aginative. Oh, when you sing,
I feel T am sailing on a cloud to

that symbol, the origin of the

very creation, but unseen and
unknown.”

“1 like beauty in whatever
form it may be, but physical
beauty has no attraction for me
for it disintegrates. The subtle
beauty of the mind, the courage
and bravery appeal to me. 1
like music because it is free.
Speechi-making is an effort be-

cause you have to select your
words.”

““ALL the while you kuew it
was 1.”

“Allthe while, that is about
three or four years. The chief
conspirator is your sister, of
course indirectly, for I had al-
ready given my heart to a young
poor man etc. He never knew
the cxistence of a girl like me.
Y admired him from a distance.
I noticed the change, a metamor-
phosis for the better. 1 liked
him more because he was some-
thing like a character out of a
story book—a Cinderella.”

“Yes, a Cinderclla---of course.
In the days gone by [ had
nothing to think about except my
own probiems which were heavy
enough. I have known a girl
who stood first in everything
she did, a rare specimen—too
independent, straightforward and
who spoke her mind.”

“ You know what two women
speak. Marriage or scandal?
Your sister began the game.
My mother who seems to know
you from your childhood decid-
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ed on the issue. Your sister
told the truth of your circums-
tances. My father claimed your
father as his childhood friend
and gave his consent t00. That,
he said, was sufficient recommen-
dation. They wanted a photq
as though you were a stranged
to me! 1 overheard this con-
spiracy and I was suitably
shocked when they told me. She
jectured about you last night.
Today, we have dlscxgssed ‘the
subject to our satisfaction,
and by the way, Mr. Raghu,
who is that young man 1 used t0
see with you 77

« You are jealous,” he _saifi
in sheer happiness, ‘‘Dear, 1t s
a good sign. You spoke of a
metamorphosis. The causeis that
young man is the wizard, who

* changed the Cinderetla, He is

generous and one who js born
to give. He is nowin Germany
and he invited me to Germany
just to tell me to get married. 1
told him the difficulties. He
laughed that away. His jdea is
that every marriage 1s a game
to be played. He even went to
the length of telling me that he
will risk dislike too.”

GYYE said that, did he? Very

Hwell, Mr. Raghu, I do dis-
like that man for what he had
done to you. He had taken
away friendship from you. Those
young kids have taken away
your affection. What is left for
me to take, Mr. Raghu ?”

« Sita, you have owned me
in my thoughts.and they are
full of yocu as the civud that

sails in the clear blue sky, un-
hampered and without impedi-
ments. The boy, Prabhu, is
one phase in the scheme of my
life and that is dedicated to you.
You seem to bave known all
about me.”

¢¢] DARE say, I do. I have known

you. [ am glad indeced.
I am glad for you have a friend,
¢lad because you have not lost
vour individuality in spite of the
over-generosity of your friend.
Glad of your charitable nature
which provides some school
children their education.  But
all these are being handed over
to me 10 make or mar.”

«Ycan’t say. 1 don’t know.
Life can be surprising and it 1s
indeed surprising. We will play
the game and he has a
scheme for us.”

« §cheme. We shall do it.”

<« But you don’t ask me what
itis?”

«1 can guess the answer.
Either a hospital or clinic.”

« And, he wants us to take
care of him t00.”

“ Not a brilliant idea at all,
It is like keeping an elephant in
tether.”

« That tirae alone can decide,™
said Raghu rising, as the tower
clock sfruck cight. Sila rose
100,

‘Sita invited him to visit their
touse and meet her parents.
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Col. Laxman and Gowr;
_ wil w
were in the hall invited t]ég

young man wh :
followed by Sita‘o vas - closely

“RAGH(_], why have you aveided
coming to us as of old?” said
Laxman as he made Raghu sit
by his side. Gowri saw 4
radiance in Sita’s face. Sh‘c
understood.  She took  Sita's
hand, pressed it and sat by her
husband’s side on the sofa.” The
radic was playing soft music
Absuptly Sita left and almost
immediately returned with a tra
fuli of sweets, which she kept \;j\
;ron; oi Raghu on the teapoy
a ) :
X git\;. ooked up from the tray

‘“Eat,”" she said.

“ Al of them

“Yes, the whole lot of them,”
she said, “I must know ym,xr
capacity to cat at a time.”

€ M
And who js to bear the con-
sequences of overeating ?”’

*“You, of course.”
“Don’t be sill

said Col. Laxman,
as you wish.”

y"‘ you two,“
€eat as much

“No, nothing of the kind.”
3&;1dHSua, “He eats all or ‘ggt.\e
a ‘75

““ But why 2>

“ He takes all or none at all.”
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']
ea‘ Oh, I see your meaning. He
ts allor nope, You have no

g?lo’i‘ce. You eat all or pone at

“ 1 don’t understand.”

3 “You need,” said Gowri,
not at this moment but later.”

When digestion is impaired
and the stomach pain begins
I suppose 1 Raghu tried his best
10 understand these. Hewas at
sca.  Sita who saw this laughed
and  said ¢ My husband-

to-be, you are to take all of my
sweets.”

Raghu saw the allegory and

laughed outright,

“ T will risk the stomach pain
ete.” he said, ““ of course I see
your point. Thatis very sweet
of you, my dear sweet. Indeed
you are, I shall hold as sweet for

your sweetness and perhaps m
life shall be sweet tog.” e

ha“ Ymn'd sister will be very
ppy and glad, 1 hope i
Laxman Ra% o e prond
of youn.”

ST am veryI happy beyond mea-

sure. never thought life
would smoothen out ligke this
and the passage of time made
easy for me with such a partner

and, she will
e Ml be my torch-

M YO}x are being  rhetorical,
’ur‘ I‘{‘dghu said Sita practic-
gag, . 1and 1 think the sweet
nloosened Q i
ey d your silent

.

and we are proud’

.

“ That compliment is 1o you.
You have loosened me Ttight out
from my petty trifling ideasabout
life. You have led me from the
darkpess of the road in front to
light my path. In fact you have
redeemed me from my morbid-
]1)")’

“Nothing of the kind. You
have yourself to thank and your
friend in Germany. [ am only
a part in the whole.”

s What is all this you talk, 1
would very much like to know,”
said Cot. Laxman.

“ Yes, Daddy, you shall know.
Mr. Raghu is able to stand on
his Jegs because his {riend has by
generosity made him what he is
to-day. Whatever might be his
private thoughts regarding his
life, he has to take his consent
from that friend. Wis consent
is more essential than ours.”

“ Yes, it is.”

oL. Laxman had no com-
-~ ment to make. To him, his
daughter now looked a stranger
and an unknown quantity. They.
the father and mother, sawa
new personality getting ready
for an adventure with her eycs
‘wide open.

The  sweets
rapidly.

disappeared

Col. Laxman broke thesilence
and said, *‘Raghu, there are
certain formalities to be observ-
ed. You know about them, I
take it.” .

“Yes, only too well and
experienced them too. Not a
sweet experience from my point
of view and, to me they
mean nothing.”

There was finality in his voice.
The subject was rather annoying
to his sensitive temperament.

1A looked at him, liked him

more for his plain speaking.
« fust leave that to me” said
Sita, looking at her man sternly ;
for a moment he suspected that
look. He saw before him a
sweet trouble maker to all.

« What do you mean 7"

<« Those customary formalities.
1 will take care of them and
arrange Wwith Rukmani,” she
said.

« Will you kindly shut up, my
sweet 27

« Why should I, Sif? It is my
wish. 1 shall do what I like for
it is my right. Mr. Raghu, 1 shall
take what I want as it pleasea
me.?) .

She was rude.  Nature’s
dynamite.  Raghu wondered.
He could not quell her. He
remained sitent.  She could be
stubborn when it suited her. He
glared at her. She Jooked at
him with a smile, the same smile
that imprisoned him to her. She
had shown by her eyes and smile
the unstinted love, comradeship
and understanding and above
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all a sternness in her personal
opinions regarding all maters

With the usual leave taking
he left the house, 4 very (houghl:
ful man. *Sia perhaps would
pull more weight”  he thought
“ She is woman enough to know
me.  Only time coyld decide.”

[t was eleven w

_home, Rukmanj waited for
him. He wok his bath and
changed byt declined to eat,

hen  he came

“ Why 7" asked Rukmani,

“Oh, I haye 50}

) d my soul to
an angel.”

“ Sita,” Rukmani saig T
» « 0-
mptly, “ What did she tel} y(?u?”

“Tell me !
me about how
lees. should Jive. She wanted
to discuss the so-called for-

mahti;s with you, Yoy are the
conspirator,”

She lectured to
husbands and

Rukmani ignored the thrust.

Rukmanj asked, “Dg her
parents agres 9

“ Agree, think you gct their
consent even before Sita knew
about it ang she knew it ip
her heart long back even before
you people eyen thought of it.

he had known me for the lagy
three or four years.  Sometimes
!used to notice her watching me
1n the college and compete in all
the subjects | took interest ip.
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Sk always ran second place in
vrery debate and test in which |
100k part. Her parents, poos

gears, they still don’t undetstand
er.”

“ Do you understand her 97

“ldon’t think 1 do well
tnough 1o speak about her and
“how long  have you been

thinking  and planuing  this
marriage ??

“Thrce years.”

“Why did you not (tell
me ?”

“For a reason, Sita’s mother
wanted her to finish M. Sc and
I wanted to see you pass M. B,
B. 8. All these happened before
my marriage at Madras. Mother
met Sita’s  mother and wien
I knew the relationship
between our father and Col.

Laxman, 1 pestered them. All
1s well that ends weli.”

“ Allis well that has g good.

beginning, you mean

said
Raghu.

NFX'F morning, Raghu woke up

with the sun. He mentally
thanked his friend Prabhu and
Sita for taking him for what he
was worth. He thought he was a
do'lin a puppet show, Prabhu
and Sita pulling strings.

“1 am a fool,
fopl ” he spoke as
wuror and comt
charming face,

an atrocious
he faced the
emplated his
Rukmani who

entered tke room \\1[.1‘
the breshiusl tray hed over-
heard bis words anc said, © Who
are the fools 77

“ Every one ¢f us 7 hesaid.

* Maybe you are right. One
way or the otler we are fools,
Let ws diccuss our follies and
7 . . - Ay
foolishuess at leisure.

AsS a practical and stabl;mﬁnd-

ed woman, Rukmani lived
with'her busband an accountant
in a bank and looked nﬂc;‘i h.er
family as only a born optimist
could. She never had any black
clouds in her systematic hfg, but
her brother like a man med 10
solve every problem of life on
mathematical basis. If he fail-

ed to arrive at a solution, he
* plainly showed his disgust.

Sometimes he disagrecd with his
sistcr and her views. He said so.

“ No, Raghu, no oneis said
to have achieved anything In
life unless one commits mis-

.takes.”

“Of course  You are right,
for obvious reasons. We do
commit mistakes and it takes
guts to right a wrong.”

Rukmani left the room wi'th
the tray, leaving Raghu with
his thoughts, which were pleas-
ant indeed.

In his diary, ke made an en-
try ““Some times, I wait for an
opportunity to knock on my
door and to do the perfect thing
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and 1 do nothing.  To get ahead,
ffng, 15 1o start right away. 1
can't afford 1o sit nght for tie
tight mwonent to came, which
never comes, unless I create the
right moment.”

In the flar away Germuany,
Prublu received a short, erisp
cable which read, *Selected a
bride-Raghu.”

He smijed. Tt softened the
harsh, stiong lines, giving it a
radiarce. Hc was happy because
he had made anotker man happy
and succceded init. This young
man stood for every thing strong
in Nature for he had made him-
self a son of nature by thoughts
and actions.

RAGHU received the reply cable

in the hospital. FHe slit open
the envelope end drew out the
cablegrem. It read: “The
necessity 1t appears to me  for z}‘
reasonable basis for selection ol
4 bride seems so c¢bvious as 1o
be trite. And yet people are so
often foelish, amazingly umhmlg-
ing in the choice of their
partners. If you consider the
average young couple in advance
of marriage, if they are intel-
lectually, spiritually and physi-
cally consistent, they would
laugh and say “we love cach
other. This does not ensure
physical compatibility but would
assure, that it 1s so.

“Yes. And while the joy of
physical upion promotes hap-'
piness certainly, it will not by
itself sustain  marriage on 2



Permanent footing and basis. I
think, apart from physical union
and sense gratification, some-
thing subtle should be there,
they are companionship, mutual
understanding and respect ) a
sense of equality, sharing of
goals and ideals and dreams,
Assure yourself there are no
contlicting emotions where each
of you try to supersede the
other. [ think that is an ideal
mairiage.  Wish you the best
of luck. Yours sincerely—
Prabhu.”

Het read the cable twice and

said to himself, “That is that.”
Sita had spoken identically the
same but in a different way.
Prabhu had put it bluntly to
cultivate the habit of adjusting
thus avoiding collision of prin-
ciples.

At about seven in the evening,
he met Sita who waited for him
with the inevitable round of
sweets.  Silently he gave the
cable to her. Sheread it and
succinctly said, < That, Mr.
Raghu, is that.”

The marriage was a success,
Sita and Raghu were an ideal
couple. They felt the absence
of Prabhu. His congratulatory
cable compensuted  for his
absence and a large package was
delivered to crown his affection
towards them. Prabhy’s grand-
father, on the express wish of
his  grandson attended  the
marriage, showered gifts on
them. The old man was hap
and when he left he said, “* Mr.
Raghu, my grandson tells me

that he likes you immensely well
and tells me to understand more
of you. Also to advance you
in your efforts. | wish all the

Juck in the world to you and
your charming wife.”

“ Thank you, Sir, I shall try

to justify your trust and also
that of Prabhu.”

Three years went by—Raghu
had built up a good practice.
His patients trusted him not
only with their ailments and also
their problems and confidences.
He was ready for anybody’s
call at any time during day or
night.  Sita, though ideal in
every respect, sometimes could
not stand this. She was great
enough to realise how much
was Raghu to his patients and
others and then only to herself,

She wrote to Prabhu“The shrill
call of the telephone drags me
from the depths of sleep. It gues
on ringing without my husband
attending to it and answering
it. I vaguely remember him
leaving on an emergency call
from the hospital. T stretch my

¢ ~
hand, pick up the receiver and

say, "Hello” The voice at the
other end is agitated and com.
mandeering, ‘ Will you please
ask the doctor to come away at
once? Itis urgent.’ | reply as
calmly as [ could and quietly
‘The doctor is out and I will give

the message as soon as he comes
in.

“But the voice says, ‘He can-
Dot be out at 2 a. m, My mother
18 sick. She needs’ the doctor

”
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right  away’ In the best
reassuring voice, ‘about many
being ill at the same time. The
next question is, When d(3
you expect the doctor back?
‘1 don’t know’ is my reply. I
had experienced the duration of
these calls from seconds to ten
minutes normally. My husband
invariably makes an entry where
he would probably be and on
looking at it I see the entrv that
says, ‘I will be in the hospital
mending a broken thigh and
to the person who has called 1
say, ‘You please wait near the
car No. BMY. 444. You will
be saving a lot of trouble and
Save a lot of time. This will help
you and the docter and your

“The caller is not satisfied at
all. This I gather from the
voice. 1 try to convince but
rarely succeed. 1 make out an
entry on the pad and try to sleep
but could not. ThenI find my
husband”  stand by my side.
‘Any calls, dear 7 he says. ‘It
is on the pad,” I say. ‘I know,
they were waiting for me as -you
instructed them.  Isent her to
the hospital. I think I can have
some rest’ he says as he
undresses. Itisnow 4 a.m. I
glare at the instrument. It does
not ring again that night.——
That is my husband the doctor
and I am his wife, the doctor’s

mother as well.’ wife.” 1T
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SUPERIN

TENDENT FELIX BARCHER’S REMINISCENCES-5*

Between
The Fires

By MAJOR-GENERAL C. ROSS

(With a prisoner on hand in the open
African plain  and facing a shower of
bullets, the Intelligence Officer had some of
the most thrilling moments of his life. . )

“IT happened many years
ago,” began the Superin-

tendent,  ““ during the
Boer War. Iwasa detective at
the time and had been chosen,
because I could speak Dutch
together with another man, to
fo}lo_w and arrest a certain
criminal who had-made a bolt
of it to South Africa. We
tracked him to Swakopmund in
Germa_n South West Africa, at
that time a German Colony.
Here my compapion fell sick
and I followed our quarry 0
Cape Town. Here I found he
had joined one of the local
volunteer forces which we were

* Each detective story

in this SETies IS Commlmpn oy e

raising at the time, obtained his
khaki uniform and equipment
and been sent up country to

Middleburg in Cape Colony. . %
s

Then, however, he had vanish-
ed, deserted to the Boers, it was
supposed, with his rifle and
pony, a common happening,
with many of these so-called
‘ volunteers” just at that time.
It was an excellent method by

which a ‘wanted® man could
disappear.”

Having filled and it his pipe
Barcher brought up his cﬁapit:
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planted it in front of me and
qat down: )

» T explained my mission to
the military authorities,” he
resumed when he was comfort-
ably settled; “and they, en-
tering promptly into the spirit
of the thing, and being, more-
over, hard up for thoroughly
trustworthy Britons who could
speak Dutch, suggested that the
best way in which I could carry
on my enquirics was to become
one of the ¢ Intelligence Officers’
who were being placed at
Warious centres in view of an
“expected irruption of the Boers
into Cape Cotony from the
Orange Free State as it was at
that time.

3

So, presently, T found myself,
on the railway line, osten-
sibly to ascertain and report
the feeling amongst the widely
scattered  farmsteads, whether
the people  were  favour-
able or unfavourable to the
Boers, but in reality to find out

Awhat had become of my bird.
‘As a matter of fact, being a
patriotic Englishman, 1 found
no difficulty in combining the
two missions. [t was interest-
ing work, I had a couple of
ponies, and my task consisted
in riding to the outlying farms,
taking each in turn, spending a
day or two at it as a welcome or
unwelcome gucst according as

. the inhabitants were frienoly or

- hostile to the British Regime,”
o

Here Barcher s®pped sudden-

ly, staring hard' at il ** But

\

y

of course,” he exclaimed, ‘‘ you
know all about this as well as 1
do. You were up at Middleburg
when 1 first arrived there—
weren’t you 7 I knew you were
a detective who had been com-
mandecred as an intelligence
officer, but that’s all. I went up
to the Transvaal just after you
arrived.”

¢ Sure 7

“ Quite,” said I, “ please go
on.”

« All right,” said Barcher,
« jt’s your own fault if you've
heard it all before.

Assuring him that T had not,
and that I was peifectly ignor-
ant of what had become of him
after | had left Cape Colony, 1
induced him to continue.

«] found that, generally
speaking,”  Barcher resumed,
“the people off the railway line
were neither very pro-British nor
pro-Boer. They just wanted to
be left alone to sell their stuff at
the highest price.  Mostly,
however, they feared that if the
Boers came down, their ponies,
stock and produce would be
commandeered without payment,
whereas though the British also
commandeered where necessary,
they paid up royally for every-
thing they took.

«On the whale, at the time,
when .1, «,.ﬁI&nggfté‘bl_ished my-
self; ] dgs e in

N Ty 500 000



favour of the British. There
Were, however, a5 is  ip-
variably the case in a war of
such a nature, two pronounced
minorities. The one, of pure
British extraction, was strongly
in favour of British rule and
the conquest of the Boers ; the
other equally strongly in  favour
of the Boers and openly desirous
of seeing the British (umbled
neck and  crop out of the
country. 1In other words, a few
farmers wete on one sids of the
fence, a few on the other, with
most of them sitting on top of

it. That was the position when
[ arrived,

But in a4 few weeks it
changed. A couple of Boer
Commandos, one under Devet,
bad broken in over the Qrange
River and entered Cape Colony
with the expressed inteation of
reaching and capturing Cape
Town and the other Cupe poris
and driving the British into the
sea. Their numbers were, of

course, greatly  exagperated,
me thowsands where
there were huadreds, 1heir

ruthlessness towards those of
the inhabitants who were hostile

to them was also greatly exag-
gerated.

“Stories  of lifted horses
and stock, burnt farms and
hanged farmers came sweeping
through the countryside ; and,
a5 was to be cxpected, those
sitting on the fence, made haste
to get off on the side of the Boer
well-wishers,  Where  formerly
1 had been received with open
arms, I now met gloomy looks ;
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where formerly 1 had been
received gloomily, 1 was now
spat upon, literally spat upon,
especially by the women. Tt has -
been necessary to explain the

position so that you may under-
stand what follows.”

Here Barcher rose 1o his feet

for a short perambulation while
setting his thoughts in order.

“There was one of these
farms,” he resumed, “ about
thirty odd miles from the rail-
way, to which I had tracked
Harrison, the man 1 was after,
though, so fcz as 1 could male
out, he had assumed an alias
or rather two or three, changing
his name at each of the farms
he bad visited. At this last
farm he had called himsaf

Peter K. Blair, saying he was an
American.

“ The people in (his farm
who were British sympathisers,
set me on the road to
Rondehoek, the farm of one
Maritz to which my friend Blaip
had probably gone some threeﬁ%‘
months  before, warning me
however, that I should find the
owner but fittle inclined to help
me, and that { had better watch
out or I might get myself into
trouble. Though I had not
the least hope of finding my
mag, a8 I had been warned
by the Iatelligence pecople that
any recruit the Boers obtained
in Cape Colony was sent off at
once to the Transvaal, yet I
determined 1@ chance it and.
visit Rondehoek, if only to
ascertais Whether Harrison, alias

Blair, had again changed his
name.

What I was anxious to
iscover was the pame under
which he went on actually join-
ing the Boers, so that when the
general surrender, which was
confidently expected by  the
authorities, occurred, we shouvld
be able to lay hands on him be-
fore he was packed off as a
prisoner of war to Beymuda or
Ceylon. So a couple of days
later found me approaching
‘Rondehoek another forty odd
,miles from the rajlway, sevcuty
in all. | The road over the Veldt,
or rather track, for it was little
more, crossed a  ‘nek’ in
between a couple of high Kopjes
and dropped down into a wide
valley in which the white home-

stead with its grove of trees and
dam was to be seen.

“1 stopped to reconnoitre,
examining the place through my
Jeld  glasses,  All was quiet’
ane or twa figures only were to
be seen; a small boy driving.
cattle ; a couple of women on
the stoep, one old, the other
young. So hopping up again

on to my pony, b continued my
journey.

“As 1 came closer, 1 could
see the 1two women stand-
ing side by side, hands on hips,
watching  me. Riding up {

dismounted with the usual greet-

~ ing and was pleasurably

sur-
prised 10 find that, in spite of

my upiform, 1 wes going to be
received as a rriens.

“The girl called to  the
boy, who took my pony
and led

it away ‘behind the
farm ; the older woman wel.

comed me, and, ushering e
mnto the house, gave me food,
asking me my business and
dustination. T told her I was
following a friend of mine who
1 believed had passed that way,
and I mentioned his last alias.
What, she enquired, was thig
{riend of mine like, upon which
1 deéscribed him.  She knew
nothing about him, but would I
say why 1 wanted him,

©“ She was in fact fencing with
me, trving to discover my busi-
ness, that is, as 1 shrewdly sus-
pected, whether 1 was, or was
not another deserter. 1 was -
cqually cantious, disliking the
idea of posing as a deserter, yet
becoming more and more con-
vinced that [ must not expose
my true design, sti}} less admit
that 1 was both a detective and
an intelligence officer.

“So here we were at an
impasse ; and yet 1 felt satis-
fied that Blair had passed
this way and been  sent
on. Finally, T put my qualms
aside apd blurted out that I alsa
was a deserter, wished to join
my friend, and asked to be set
on the road to the nearest Boer

Commando, upon which the
lady grinned broadly.”

Barcher again  rose and
walked backwards and forwards.

“ The trouble was,” he con-
tinued, * that there was some
53



countersigh or password of
which I was ignorant, and the
fact was just beginning to dawn
on -me when, quite suddenly,
the women spat at me, following
up this effort with a volley of
vituperation and calling me all
th'e foulest names, of which
dirty spy was the least oppro-

brious she could lay her tongue
to.”

Barcher stopped to laugh.

“TItis amusing now when I
look back on it, but at the time
I'was so utterly astounded that
I merely stood staring at her
foolishly. Then I became
aware of a sound like a chuckle
behind me; and, turning, saw
half a dozen men, dressed in
khaki, who had crept in and
who, on seeing my flabbergasted
face, burst into loud guffaws.

I thought at first that they
were  British troops, but was
quickly undeceived when I noted
the unshaven condition of some
of them, and various discrepan-
cies 10 the uniform, and aniongst
them was one whom I recognised
lnstantly, though I had never
seen him before. "But I had his
photograph in my pocket book.

“1bad no time to decide on
anything; but I knew I was in a
tight place, in danger of being
shot out of hand as a spy ; and
I knew that in desperate
Circumstances, the boldest course
is the best. So fixing my eyes
on Harrison, alias Peter K.
Blair, I. walked straight up to

him, and taking him by the arm,
said: “James Harrison, I arrest
you for forgery.’

“He made no attempt at

resistance, but just stood there
and laughed. They all laughed.

“But not for long. I was
seized by a couple of them; my
pocket book was taken, opened
and examined. In it was not
only the photograph of
Harrison, but my credentials
both as a detective and, * unfort-
unately, as an intelligence officer.

It was this last which, 1 quicklyyr
understood, might be the death“?

of me. Not that they had any
quarrel with the bona-fide in-
telligence oflicers of the Army,

recognising that they were part @

of the military organisation.
No, the point to which they
took exception was that a non-
combatant, one who had no
connection with the Army, should
serve against them. This, how-
ever, I easily explained, saying
that I was first and foremost an
Englishman, and had therefore a,

perfect right to fight against myy®

country’s enemies. If, I adde

they could accept the services
of a common criminal, a citizen
of the nation with which they
were at war, how much more
Justified was I in fighing for my
own -~ country. This argument
finally convinced them ; but they
then turned to my koowledge of
Dutch, Cross-examining me as to

whether I had ever before been
in South Africa.

* For Lthe.me type of man
they cfuid dot ~ stand and
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who they wusually regarded
and treated as a spy if they laid
hands on him, was he who had
been born and bred in the coun-
try and who yet was fighting
against them. You see, they
were trying to convert this war,
which originally had been bet-
ween Britain and the two Boer
states, into one between Briton
and Africaner.  Here again,
however, I was able to convince
them that my Dutch had been
learned in Holland and not in
South Africa, and that I had
never . been to the country be-
fore.

. “You must understand that
examination was an informal
drum-head court martial, and
that bhad I been convicted, I
should have been shot out of
‘hand. [ was acquitted, however,
on the charge of being a spy;
and they contented themselves
with stripping -me of my
uniform, revolver, pony and
equipment, which they required
for their own use, and told me
I might go. A seventy-mile
_tramp back to the railway on my
own flat feet, and in my socks,
mind you, by no means appeal-
ed me! Still, it was something
to have got off with a whole
skin.

“ Determined to show a bold
face, however, I asked for the
return of my credentials, upon
which my pocket book was
chucked back to me. Then I
demanded my prisoner, explain-
ing that from the moment 1 had
him locked up my task in South
Africa would bz at an end.

“This request =made them

laugh again ; but it turned their
thoughts to Harrison, alias Peter
K. Blair. They withdrew to
consult, leaving Harrison and
myself to glower at each other.
He, it sesms, had posed as an
American, a Boer sympathiser,
who had come all the way from
America to join them from pure-
ly altruistic motives.

“In spite of the fact,
however, that he had grown
a beard, the photograph in
my possession proved  his
identity. ‘We want no cri-
minals,” said ths Boer Comman-
dant when they returned, and I
wondered at a gleam of amuse-
ment in his eyes as well as in
those of his comrades. The
Boers sometimes had a pretty
sense of humour. They stripped
Harrison of his Khaki, too.
Then they handed him over to
me, gave us each a pair of old
veldschoon and told us to be off,
standing laughing as we plodded
away from the farm in our shirt-
tails.

“Idon't quite know what I
should have done; made my
way, I suppose, with my prisoner
if I could have to hold him, to
the nearest farm and tried to beg,
borrow or buy ponies. But that
was the question, could I hold
him ? He was a big, hefty chap
evidently in hard training with
his three months® trekking about
the country, and I could tell
from his bearing that he meant
mischief and was only biding
his time to tackle me.

“If he could get the
better of me he could casily
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chlhn up  with
otner commandos whic

penetrated  into  Cape léollolig
and whose Commandant would
not be so squeamish as to the
antecedents of his recruits. But
—and this fact was fully ap-
parent to me—he would never
be safe 50 long as I was alive to

lgg?t and identify him if captur-

one of the

“So that the coming tussle
would be a fight to the dgath,sgn
his side at least, though, so far
as | was concerned, it was my
jobto take him alive. In that
fact alone I was at a serious
disadvantage. I had in fact
caught a tartar. But though I
felt certain quaims as to the out-
come, yet I was by no means
despondent. Because, in those
days, I was a pretty sturdy chap
with a sound knowledge of how
to use my hands in a rough and
tumble. I began, accordingly,
to plan how 1o take him on.

““Being shorter than he, with a
shorter reach, I must get to
grips with him as soon as pos-~
sible and throw him heavily ;
and, at all costs, I must settlé
for the business one way or the
other before nightfall ; for j¢
would never do to give him the
opportunity of knocking me on
the head in the dark. I admit
that the thought did Cross my
mind of bolting and trusting to
luck to pick up his trail again
But I very quickly discarded it
not only because aj) my trainin ,
had taught me to face any odd%
In the execution of my duty
but also . because I was cop-
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vinced that he would never let
me go.

““Such were my thoughts as
we stumbled along side by side,
Separated, however, by about
three  yards, watching one
another warily from the corners
of our eyes. T had tried to drop
a pace or two behind him, slow-
lng down a trifle, upon which he
had slowed down too. And the
Boers, still thronging the stoep
behind us, had cvidently tumbled
to the comic side of the situation
even if they had not dcliberately
€nvineered it, for we could hear
the rumble of their laughter as

they  watched our slow’ and.

cautious
noeuvres.

progress and ma-

“ There was another small-
farm about a mile to the east-
wayd of Rondechock towards
which I was making. We were
about half way there when a
distant shot was fired, a second,
a third, a dozen or more. They
came from a cleftin the hills a
mile or so beyond this Jittle

farm, and they were not all fired

by Boers.

“I could tell by the double

Teport  that some of them
were aimed in our direction, A
minute later, out from the cleft
came _half-a-dozen Boer scouts
gallopn_ng back, followed almost
immediately by a body of horse-
men, British “cavalry, unless I
was much mistaken.” Those de-
ployed as they debouched from
the pass and came on at a can-
ter.  They were followed by
Sno}ther troop which similarly
eployed ; {pway to right and

left of them appeared flanking
parties ; while from the mouth
of the pass itself the head of
a column issued.

“ T was in luck, 1 shquld now
have no trouble with my
prisoner.

“ In the meantime, a party of
sixty or seventy Boers, bolting
from the litile farm, came gal-
loping straight down towards us,
while one of them, turning in
his saddle, fired a shot at us.
They 'pulled vp at Rondehoek,
and the next moment opencd
fire on the British who were by
now occupying the little farm.
These latter also opened fire
while their flanking squadsons
swung rtound in wide turning
movements to envelop the Boers
and cut ofl their retreat.

“It became distinctly un-
pleasant while it lasted ; for here
were we between two fires in a
flat, open plain, where there was
little or no cover. We stumbled
on towards the little farm,
holding our hands up over our
heads to show that we were un-
armed.

‘“But, presently, it became
too hot. Bullets were whist-
ling and striking the ground

all round us, some of them
ricochetting with a shrill scream,
others roaring away like railway
trains. It seemed as though
both sides were plugging at us
instead of each other.

“We dropped down into a
slight depression, blotting our-
selves out as -Lst we could.
Then Harrisoa spcle. ‘Il
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mean five years, I suppose ?” he
asked. :

¢ About that, mote or less,’
I replied.

“He lay quite still for a
couple of minutes. Then he
laughed.

““ Suddenly he jumped to bhis
feet and stood there, turning to
look, first at the Boers, then at
the British.

“<Get down, you fool!’ I
exclaimed, catching hold of his
leg.

““ I heard a flop ; and Harrison
coughed and slowly sank down
again beside me, with a sigh.

“ A minute later the firing
ceascd, and | rose cautiously to
my feet. The Boers, having
been outflanked, had cleared
from Rondehoek, and. the
British from the little farm were
quite close to us. One of them,
on foot, brought his rifle to his
shoulder as lappeared. Hastily,
I put up my hands, and he
Jowered his rifle.

“Then the British were all
round us, and an officer was
asking me questions.

““I explaincd the position, but
Harrison lay without speaking.

“<Come, get up! said the
officer to him sternly.

‘ He made no move and no
reply. He was dead. Shot
through the heart, but whether -
by British or Boer bullet I don’t
know.” $



My StepWMother

[ Father mnade the most tragic
life when he took a

pretty siren.

mistake of his

second  wife—a  very

Disastrous were the consequences

that flowed from that step...]

DON'T know why my father
took it into his head to
_ marry for the second time.
HlS'ﬁI‘Sl wife—that is my mother
—died fifteen years ago. T was
only ten years old then. She
had fever accompanied by shiver-
Ing  from which she never
recovered. Faiher had been on
tour. He rushed home only a
day before the tragic event, Of
course, it was all too late,
Father was very much devoted to
her and he seldom smiled for a
long time after her death,

I was his only daughter a

gave me good educal%on anclil(tiolllg
my relations that al] his property
worth some lakhs would be mine
after h1m,_ My mother’s mother
hqlped usin the household. So
with the years the edge of m

grxef‘was taken away. My oli
grandmother gave all he

{ r atten-
ton to me and flled nllly
mother’s place to such per-

fection. ¢ Darling  Sankari,”
she wopld often tell me. «]
would like very much to see you

happily marricd before T close
my eyes,”

t But Father paid no attention
O my grandmother’s plea.
There was one young man of

—_————

BY
M. SAVITRI

my heart, Nagesh by pa
was closely related );o mn;e.aulx;{te
Grandmother was urging m);
fath_cr to have me married off
t[o him. _He said invariably that
“vyas still a child and could
walt for another three years at
least.  Within that time, alas!
{ny grandmother suddenly col-
Japsed OWing10- a heart attack.
ust befs.e her lagt moment she
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beckoned to me to come to her
side and gave me the keys of her
trunk box. It contained several
old jewels of precious stones.
They were made of solid gold.
But Father took charge of them,
saying that they would be safer
in his custody and that I could
expect them on the occasion of
my marriage. But then the un-
fortunate event happéned, which
blighted my life and happiness.

s .usual, he went on his tour

leaving me in charge of a very
old woman who was distantly
related to us. She was mote of
a nuisance than help, being
partially deaf and semi-blind.
She was absent-minded too and
would either use too much of
salt for the dishes or forget it al-
together.

Bui she was always wide awake
and would keep on mumbling and
talking to herself the whole night.
So I had absolutely no fears
about the intrusion of burglars

. .and undesirable fellows. Besides,

there were two servants who
kept watch over me out of
affection and loyalty.

Imagine my surprise and
dismay when Father helped a
very fair young woman past
thirty out of the car and led her
in by the hand. I very
nearly swooned when  he
introduced her as my step-
mother. *“Lecla, here is your
daughter Sankari and I know
you will be an \'@eal mother to

[4

ber.” i

And then he addressed a few
words of advice to me. “ You
see, Sankari, I have married for
the second time just' to make
you happy. 1 know you will
obey your step-mother.
Never talk back to her and and
remember that what she says
must always be right. Now,
give her all the keys. From now
on she is the absolute mistress
of the house.”

I tried as well as I could to
hide the tears before them. I
knew that my step-mother was
a greedy, cruel-hcarted woman
hating me even at first sight.
She was very fair in complexion
with brown eyes and a pert nose.
She had a very curvaceous,
voluptuous figure. No wonder
that Father fell for her and lost
his head completely.  There
was a difference of twenty years
or even more between them,

HE had met her in a little town

—the daughter of a family
of actors with doubtful reput-
ation. When they heard that a
rich widower was camping in
theig place, she was egged on to
set her cap on him. With all his
wealth and age, Father was no
match for the wiles of a siren
and in less than a week he
married her, cancelled the rest
of his tour and came home.

Within three months after her
arrival the entire household was
transformed beyond recognition.
She dominated every aspect of
our life ; what hurt me most was
that she quietly took possession
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Ul 1ne jewels that
had given t0 me

For the first time
gentle  voice of prolest and
Tequesicd Leela in all humil

to hand over those jewels, l)t,
Was more a matter of sentiment

than of any materj
_ afcrial v
attaching to them. e

Lrandmother
on her death,
I raised my

Bur she looked sternly at me
and then shouted to my father
to come down. He'almost
raised his hand to strike me but
I escaped into My room and
barred and bolted the door,

* Another act of dj
and I will drive
the house and disown you
Don’t forget that, you wretched
naughty girl,” he exhorted me,

sobedience
You out of

One by one her relatives from
thekhttle town trooped in and
took possession of the hous
Father had falf % as

en il and wa
confined 10 bed, | knew whai

was happening to him but I had
to keep mum. Every night she
drugged his milk and sept him
Into a state of stupor,

There were always two of her
male relations, keeping watch
over the old man and prevent-
ing me from seeing or talkj
to him. Even j he

_ m daytime he
was 1 a comatose conditjoy and

was ejther stupidly grinning or
weeping. I was positive that
he had forgotten alj about me.

My only beacon of hope
Nagesh but T was forbid%enw?g
leave the house withoyt my
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Step-mother’s permission. Once
Or twice he wrote letters but
Lecla tore them up in my pre-
Sence after reading them herself.,

Another
ment made
and there w
I wanted

stunning develop-
me most miserable
¢re occasions when
Lo'dhang myself and
14C as a we
((;f all my troubles. Adgotcx)rlg
reoc‘tor by name Bzjri had
cently Sl up in practice and
had his dispensary just opposite
o our house, He was , very
handsome and cheerful and we

SNoi:xllld l}}]xear hi_s incessant chatter
€ patients
the rous. from across

Naturally Leela wag irresisti
ly drawn towards him and jp-
;f'ued him 10 atteng on  my.
t‘\;l?pr. He often sat upstairs
aKing 1o all the relations of

S(d y

¢ry rarely started his
smali car for ho i
kg me before mid-

(ONE night when all was silent I
. stole upstairs and went on
Xptoe 10 my step-mother’s room
s I looked through the keyho)é
a most revolting scene met myv
€yes. Leela was scantily clad
and sitting on the
and the rasca] was

passionately on the mouth, She

was laughing at his attempt

g\ke furt})er liberties wilE Shetro.
thuet he switched off the light and
p kroom was  plunged into
arkness. 1 ¢lenched my fists
and boiled \wich indignation at

Lo

s outrage right under my
;tg:e.,o As gI turned back I con-
fronted Leela’s brother who
stood barring my way. He had
his arms folded on his chest
and glared at me for a moment.
Then suddenly he swung into
action. He seized me by my
pigtail, dragged me down into my
room and knocked me down
with his fists. I don’t know
what he did to me or how long
1 lay in that condition. The
old servant later on told me in
a whisper that 1 was hysterical
and was screaming most of the
time.

i :

Leela saw now the oppor-
tunity of her life. She wanted
to get me out of the way and
inherit all my father’s property.
*And she requisitioned  the
services of her medical lover to-
wards this end. He drugged my
milk too and while I was raving
used his influence to have me
admitted to the mental hospital.
I had lost count of time. I
didn’t know on what grounds I
"as shut up in the lunatic asylum
and how long I was to stay
there. Nobody would believe
me when I assured the visitors
that I was as sane as anyone of
them. All that 1 learnt
was that my father died
soon after I was thrown into
the asylum. Leela married the
doctor  shortly after, and
left for some unknown des-
tination. And all my father’s
property had pessed into her
hands, The doctors had certi-

fied that 1 was insane and the
lawyers argued and proved that -
she was the rightful keiress to all
my father’s money.

A few days ago they suddenly
rcleased me from the mental
hospital for the simple reason
that more new cases had to be
admitted. For days I wandered
from town to town loafing
through the streets and begging
for food. The air of freedom
and the merciful light of the
sun which I had not seen for
months dazed me into a state
of stupor. Ihad even forgotten
the name of my home town
until I staggered my way into
it.

One hot sultry afternoon 1
had swooned at the corner of
my street. Some well-meaning
soft-hearted souls revived me
with cold water and I sat
amidst a crowd and stared
about me. Someone was able
to recognize me in spite of
all my shabby dress and dirty
appearance. Then they began
to shed tcars over my fate and
pamper me.

I am now the guest of a
kindly old man whom Father
had helped once. I - am
looking for Nagesh. Will he
care for me stii? Am I still
attractive enough for him? My
host says I am and asks me to
wait. Thc future alone holds
the answer to my question. 1
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SHORT STORY

The Silent Bride

By HARIHAR URSEKAR

[Lovely she was but

she was so dumb that

he began to dislike her but...well, read it

all you

WAS married to Kamala

two years ago. Our marriage

was celcbrated with great
show in Pudli, my home town.
It was  quite an event and
accordn.ng to  people with
memories  never  before  was
such a wedding procession seen.
People said even the sun paled
Into insignificance before the
fireworks, and the din of the
drum was loudcr than all.

Our Dada, my father, was a
shrewd moncylender and an
unrelenting landlord.  He was g
terror to the ryots who dared
to cheat him. A sirict
disciplinarian himself he never
broaked any depature from the
accepted mode of behaviour.
He was equally stern with his
sons and daughters. However,
he was like the jack-fruit,
apparently thorny but luscious in
the core.

rself !]

We were a joint family, and
an  orthodox one at that.
Dada was the head of our
family consisting of his two
brothers and five sons. All of my
brothers were married. I, being
the youngest among them, was
left——unmarried beyond the
age at which my brothers were
married.  Not only was I per-

mitted generously by Dada to

cross the family age-barrier of
bachelorhood but 1 was also
allowe(} to stray beyond the
education bar. Thus unlike my
brothers, I was given the facility

of taking college education in
Poona.

Each one of my brothers had
a kid or two. 1 wondered
never to have seen any of my
brothers talking to their wives,

hey never went out for a stroll
with their spcases. None of
them ever took his wife to a
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picture of the touring talkie
which used (0 visit owr town
every three months with the
regularity of a municipal tax
bill. It is true that the brothers
alone occasionally went out
of their way even as far as
Poona to visit a show ; but only
as a ¢ Men Only "—affair.

wAs educated in Poona.

After graduation I was reading
for my first Law Examination
in the Law College. I put up
in the College hostel and like
others - had acquired usual
adolescent ideas about love and
romance. I received my ground-
thg in that subject from the
twin sources of fiction and films.

One day I was simply shocked
tp read a telegram from Dada
informing me that my marriage
was settied.

My first impulse on such ex-

- parte decision was to revolt.

I thought the best way was to
non-cooperate. On  second
1oughts, however, 1 made up
1y mind to go home under pro-
ist. Of course, I was not
fraid of Dada, but J was a
it shy of his disciplinary action,

I was determined not to see
he girl at any rate. My hounest
dew in the matter was that Dada
1ad no right to approve a bride
‘or me in my absence.

Late on the day of my arrival
it home 1 overheard Sushila—
my brother Shankar's wife
whom I respected like my late

mother—saying 1o someene in
the house :

“ Our Madhav is really hucky.
His bride is beautiful among
a thousand.”

My curiosity was whetted.
With the help of Shankar, 1
could manage to catch a glimpse
of my prospective life-partner
for a split second. From that
moment I began to respect
Sushila’s aesthetic sense, too!

Appearances are often decep-
tive! What about the likes
and dislikes, the ideas and ideals
of the proposed girl? How
can I throw in my lot with an
unknown entity? In spite of
my misgivings Shankar finally
succeeded in perswading me to
take my chance of a life-time.
Of course, it is plain that we
two took the expression in con-
trary senses.

You remember, as I told you,
our marriage was a great social
success.

[ axmi nee Malati and mvself

bzcame man and wife. Laxmi!
I would have liked to call her
Kamala. But you know Dada
wounld not consult me while
baptising my wife. It was none
of my business! Primarily she
was Dada’s daunghter-in-law and
only incidentally my wife !

Kamala had sky-blue eyes.
She was a beauty bur she was
too shy. Submissive in the
extreme she would not like me
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call her by name.
turned a deaf car 1o
to accompany me fo
would have liked |
erself ina five-yay
she would not go” for i for 1
conventional fline-yard picc]ee
Kam|ala knew a ligle Sunskrit
and less English. 1 loveq by
these languages. | offered h
to teach them.  Byg she woﬁili.
notlet me.  She never said ‘No°
i:x S0 many  words like a
arliamentarian byt would regret

her inahil
look.mablmy by a down-cast

She always
my regques
ra walk, 1|

KamaLa used very few words
Whenever she spoke shé
spoke  to the point. éein
a great pratiler | could hardly
reconcile myself to thig rationin
of speech,  How long cun ong
talk without getting a response
€ven though the listeper presents
a beautiful face 9 is as dull
as talking to
on a full-mo

istand. on night on g desert

One day ip June, a
month after my m’arril?x(g);lelt aIl
read the result of my firss L., p
Examination, | had secured '«i
first, I was glad. Duada 100
was happy but he see
little upset as | WOn no prize

I told Kamala
_ that [
passed with flying colours, ?iae(:
reaction was monosyllabic, [p
2 nutshell she said * Hm»

. My college was open;

pening t
Dext day.  Preparations ch]:Z
afoot in the house for m
departure, Finally while bidX
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oneself all the while

di?_g good-bye to Kamala I
asked her to write to me, in
:pllg to r?y letters at least as a

alter of courtesy, : h
tered the b g Fgencoun

lock. She seemed to s: ,
would not like it, 0 sty Dada

As expected our correspon-
dence wag singularly one-sided.
1 felt like one wriling letters to
an imaginary pen-friend, on the
North Pole.” My college friends
advised me 10 solve cross-word
puzzles instead of wasting my
time on this unilateral rémance,

I was exasperated. | though
my W1fe had no love for r%)ex.
She simply did not like me,

therwise what elge could she
mean by her queer conduct ? I
Introspected deeply but failed
to sce the reason of Kamala’s
lack of Jove for me. Haven’t [
money, education ‘and good
physique ? 1 was liked by my
friends. So1 could call myself
affable by nature. Then where
did the shoe pinch? I asked
myself this question a hundred
tmes and finding no answer |

attributed the whole situation
to my stars.

DPAwALI was round the corner

I'had to return home froni
Pooqa. I was really not en-
thusiastic about going home but
1 dared not defy father's wishes

that 1 should
Dipawali, 80 hom? for

My expectat;
10ns about -
la were not, an Kama

when U feft for Poona. But 1

-

hackneyed downcast

Y * higher thap °

oticed some change in her.
he had grown a bit bold and
lumpy and her shyness was
nlightened with a smile,

It was the bright Dipawali
right.  Our house was illumin-
ated with rows of small earthen

lamps.  Children were busy
with crackers. Dada and all
other male members of our

house had gone out for some
reason or another. [ thought
of going out myself to meet a
friend, as Kamala afforded no

company.

DONNED a cap and stirred out
‘of the house. Hardly had
I gone a few vards in the court-
yard when suddenly I felt some-
thing going round my left leg.
I kicked in the dark. But
Something gripped round my
calf. 1 became apprehensive
and screamed. I felt the diurnal
motion of the earth,

In the twinkling of an-eyel
saw Kamala turning around a

. reptile by its tail. She dashed
. it against a stone and that was

the end of my enemy. Before
I could open my lips I saw her
losing the balance. She fainted.
I knew it was the after-effect of
great courage shown under
calamity.

Kamala 1lay unconscious.
Dada and my brothers thought,
~—for all had returned home
by this time—that Kamala
was bitten by the venomous
serpent. But I explained to
them what had happened ; as to

how the serpent tightly clinched
my calf and before it could bite
me how she, dashing like lightn-
ing from the house, had done it
to death by whipping it on the
stone.

Kamala still lay uncomn-
scious, Her lips seemed to
move a little.  We all hung on
them with the expectancy of a
husband waiting in the ante-
room of a maternity home.

“ Madhav! Madhav!” she
mumbled in a low voice. She
took in a few drops of water
and opened her sky-blue eyes
and mine too !

THE END

Six young housewives living
in the same block of flats had a
dispute of such magnitude that
it resulted in their being hauled
into court, When their case
was called, they all madea con-
certed rush to the bench, and
broke into bitter complaints at
the same moment,

The magistrate sat momen-
tarily stunned, as charges and
counter-charges filled the air.
Suddenly he rapped for order.
Then he said patiently :  ‘“ Now,
T'll hear the oldest first.”

That was the end of the case !
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The following predictions are based on the movement of the Nine Planets

in the 12 Rasis according to Gochara.

The positions of the planets from

Janma Rasi (Moon's Place) are taken into account in forecasting the
effects.  Those running a favourable Dasa or Bhukthi will experience the
evil effects in a lesser degree and those running malefic Dasa or Bhukthi
will experience the evil effects in a greater measure.

[ Astrological Forecasts for August 1959] ‘

By T. V.

_The important planetary tran-

sit during the month is that of
Jupiter to Scorpic on 16-8-59
havm_g become free from retro-
gression. This apart Sun transits
to Sxmha on 17-8-59, Mars
transits to Kanya on 27-8-59.
Mercury transits to Simha on
31-8-59. The overall effects of
these transits arc discussed in
the following paragraphs.

MESHA
(Aswini 4, Bharani 4, Krithigai 1.)

Mars, Lord of the
stays in Simha up to 27-8-?3%1?&
then transits to Kanya, The
Lord of the Lagna to be
placed in the 5th house is con-
_sidered as g Raja Yoga in
astrological parlance.  Further
Vesi Yoga is formed. This apart,
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RAMAN

Mars is in conjunction with
Venus. This is a good combid*
ation. The effects will therefof®
be that your health will be
robust and that your popularity
will be on the increase. YOW
finances will be good. The

position of Sun in Simha 88 .

good sign as it is own house fOf
Sun.
indicates gains apart from
liquidation of debts. Jupiter 10
the 7th house in retrogression
indicates that some of you Wi
get married. Saturn in the 9B
house indicates rise in professiof
or business. Kethu in the 12tB
house indicates risk throug
accidents.

Thus the month is excellent
for those in jobs or business:
Those engaged in' politics OF

Rahu in the 6th house -

social service will thrive wo]}.
Film actors will succeed in their
ventures.

" Lucky Days: 8th, 12th, 15th,
27th and 30th,

Household women belonging
to this rasi will find the month
excellent. There will be auspi-
cious functions at home, Your
health will be good.

Some unmarried women will
‘get married. Those in jobs and
wtudying will- find the month
very good. Others will fare
well.

Lucky Days : 7th, 2Ist and

‘3lst.

L}

VRISHABHA
Krithigai 3, Rohini 4, Mrigasirsha 2.)

% Venus, Lord of the Lagna, is
Powerfully placed in Leo the 4th
Xendra in  conjunction with
Mars, For the major part of

e month Vesi Yoga is formed.
Shis apart, Venus’ conjunction
‘With Sun in Lco constitutes a
Raja Yoga from 17-8-59. Hence
Your health will be excellent.
Your popularity will be on the
Increase. Mercury, Lord of 2nd
and Sth houses, is hidden in the
3rd house. Rahu in the 5th

house indicates a worried state

of mind. Jupiter in the 7th
ouse indicates all round peace
nd prosperity at home. Saturn
illthe 8th house indicates waste-
Ml expenditure and risks through
Bccidents. Kethu in the 1lth
house indicates gains.

The month is not good for
those in jobs or business due to
Saturn in the 8th house. The
month is average for those eng-
aged in politics or social service,
Those engaged in film careers
will manage well.

Lucky Days : 8th, 2Ist and
31st.

Household women will find
the month excellent. Your
health will be good. Finances
will be excellent. There will be
auspicious functions at home.

Women in jobs or those study-
ing will progress well. Women’
engaged in politics or social
service will thrive well.

Lucky Days: 8th, 2lst and
31st.

MITHUNA
{Mrigasirsha 2, Arudra 4, Punarvasu 3)

Mercury, Lord of the Lagna,
is placed in the 2nd house.
Your health will be excellent,
Your popularity will be on the
increase. Your finances will be
good. The position of Mars,
Sun and Venus in the 3rd house
indicates courage to meet situa-
tions, gains and help through
brothers. Rahu in the 4th house
indicates a disturbed state of
affairs at home. Jupiter in the
(th bouse indicates sorrow,
Saturn in the 7th house indicates
futile journey apart from Sun,
Mars and Kethu in the 10th
house will keep you well in
office or business. Thus the
effects are mixed.
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Lucky Days : 7th, 12th and
28th.

Household women will find
the month adverse due to Jupiter
In the 6th house. The finances
will be ordinary. There will be
Emsunderstandings at  home.
The month is not good,

Women in jobs or studying
will manage well. The month
18 10t good for others,

Lucky Days : 2nd, 8th and
21st,

KATAKA
(Punarvasu |, Pushya 4, Aslesha 4)

Your health will be good.
)(our popularity will be the
Increase. Your finances will be
eXcellent.  The conjunction of
Mars, Venusand Sun in the 2nd
house indicates increase  in
wealth, Rahuin the 3rd house
indicates gains, Jupiter in the
Sth house indicates financial
gains and rise in status, Saturn
in the 6th house indicates gains
apart ffoqx liquidation of debts.
Those in jobs wil] manage very
well.  Business men: wil] make
good profits. The month is
excellent for all others, )

Lucky Days: 8th, 12¢
13th. » 12th and

Household women wil] find the
month excellent. Your Lealth
_willbe good. The finances will
be good. Those in jobs or
studying will manage wel). The
month is good for all others.

Lucky Days: 7th, 17th, and
28th.

SIMHA =

(Makara 4, Pooram 4, Uthira 1.)

Sun, Lord of the Lagnd
though in Janma, is 10 Ow-ﬁ
house. Hence your health wéc
be good. Your finances will be
good. Your popularity will )
on the increase. But the Pré
sence of Mars in Janma 18 ”i"llge
good. Avoid journeys. d
presence of Rahu in the Znh
house and Kethu in .the 8t
house are disastrous in effeClSng
The presence of Jupiter in 3%
house will cause evil. Satuf2
in the 5th house indicates Sk
ness to children apart froo
mental worries. The month 15 s
not good in general, .

Those engaged in business will
meet Joss. The month i nf)tl
good for politicians, $0¢12
workers or {ilm actors.

Lucky Days: §th, 18th and

ZISL ) ?/
Household women will find”
the month miserable. Youf
health will be upset. Your fin-
ances will be poor. The month
is not good in genmeral. The
month is not good for all others.

Lucky Days: 7th, 17th and
21st.

\

KANYA -
(Uthira 3, Hastha 4, Chitra 2.)

Mercury, Lord of the Lagna,
is well placed in the Cancer In
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the 11th house. But Rahuisin
Janma. Hence take care of
your health. The presence of
Jupiter in the 2nd house in re-

‘trogression indicates all round

improvement. Saturn in the 4th
house indicates a disturbed state
of affairs at home. The presence
of Kethu in the 7th house in-
dicates a distant journey apait
from sickness to wife. The
conjunction of Mars, Sun and
Venus in the 12th house indicates
wasteful expenditure and risks
through accidents.

The month is not good in
general. Those in jobs will
rhanage well. Those in business
will thrive well. The month is
goqd for others also.

Lucky Days: 7th, 18th and
21st.

This month is excellent for
household women. Jupiter in
the 2nd house promises all round
prosperity. Some unmarried
girls will get married. Some
married women will become
expectant mothers.

Women in jobs will thrive
remarkably since Lord of 10th
house is in the 11th house.
Those studying will make sur-
prising progress, Women eng-
aged in politics or social service
will make good progress.

Lucky Days: 8th, 2Ist and
29th.

THULA
(Chitra 2, Swathi 4, Visaka 3.)
Venus, Lord .of the Lagna,
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is powerfully placed in the 11th
house. Further Vesi Yoga is
formed. Hence your health will
be excellent. Your popularity
will be on the increase. Your
finances wili be excellent due to
2nd house Jupiter. Saturn in
the 3rd house will give you
courage apart from financial
gains, from liquidation of
debts and disappearance of
enemies. The conjunction of
Sun and Venus indicates gains.
Rahu in the 12th house is the
only evil planet. Avoid cycle
riding and journeys.

Businessmen will meet with a
boom. Those in jobs will get
rapid promotions. Those eng-
aged in politics, social service
and film acting will thrive well.

Lucky Days : 8th, 19th and
21st.

Household women will find
the month excellent. Your
health will be good. The fin-
ances will be pouring. The
month is good in general.

Some maidens will get married.
Some married women may be-
come expectant mothers. Wo-
men in jobs will get promotion
and those studying will fare
well. The month is excellent
for all others.

Lucky Days: 8th, I3th and

27th.

VRISCHIKA
(Visaka 1, Apuradha 4, Jyeshta 4.)

. Mars, Lord of the Lagna, is
in 11th house which is good.



But Jupiter is in Janma besides
7% years’ Saturn. Further Kethu
is in the 5th house. The health
of your children will cause
anxiety to you. You will be
worried mentally. Mercury ia
the 9th house and Sun, Mars
and Venus indicate good for-
tunes. Rahu in the 1{th house
indicates gains. Aveid journeys

and cycle ridings.

The month js good for those
in jobs. Itis not good
for businessmen. They will
meet with loss. The month is

not good for those engaged in
politics, social service and film
acting.

Lucky Days: 2nd, 22nd and
23rd.

Unmarried women belonging
to this rasi will have to wait till
the whole of the year for get-
ting married. The month is not
good for household women.

Those studying or in jobs will
pull through.

lLucky Days : 8th, 18th, and
st.

DHANUS

(Moola 4, Poorada 4, Utharada 1.}

Jupiter, Lord of the Lagna, is
hidden in the 12th house, Fut-
ther Saturn is in Janma. Hence
your health will not be good.
Take care of your health.
Kethu in the 4th house unaspect-

ed by benefic planets will cause
irksomeness in the household.

The conjunction of Vepus, Sun
70

and Mars in the 9th house in-
dicates some luck. Rabu in the
10th house will keep you well in
your office or business. »

The finances will be poor in
general. The month 18 good
for those in jobs. Businessmen
will meet with loss. The month
is adverse for those engaged in
politics, social service or film
acting. The month is not good

for all others.

Lucky Days : 8th, 18th eand
2Ust. S

the month miserable due to the
position of Jupiter in the 12th
house and Saturn in Japma.
Your finances ™ will be poor. a
Take care of your health.

Unmarried women will have
to wait a year more to get
married. Women in jobs or
those studying will pufl through.
The month is not good for all’

others.

Lucky Days: 8th, 18th and,
29th. t}'

MAKARA
{Utharada 3, Sravana 4, Dhanishta 2.}

Saturn, Lord of the Lagna, is
in 12th house, Hence take care
of your health. Avoid journeys.
Devote your spare time to
prayer and meditation. Kethu
in the 3rd house indicates gains.
The conjunction of Sun and
Mercusy ia the 7th house indi=<,
cafes a journey. Mars and
Venus in the 8th house indi-~
cate risks through accidents.

'} »

13

Household women will ﬁnﬂbéa?'

Avoid cycle riding and journeys.
Rahu in the 9th house, unas-
pected. by benefic planets, indi-
cates serions sickness to father.
Jupiter in the Ilth house
indicates gains. Thus the posi-
tion of planets on the whole is
pot very promising. Those in
jobs will manage well. Those in
business will meet with pormal

profits,

The month is not good for all

others.
Lucky Days: 8th, 18th and

. 2st.

The month is good for house-
%Yold women due to Jupiter in the
11th house. The finances will

good., Take care of your

health.

* Some unmatrried women will get
married. Some magried women
will become expectant mothers.
The month is good for those
studying or in jobs. The month
is not good for all others,

Lucky Days: 2ad, 22nd aad
281h.

KUMBHA

(Dhanishta 2, Sathabhisha 4,
Poorattadhi 3.)

The position of Saturn in the
11th house is very good. But
Jupiter is in the 10th house.
Kethu in the 2nd house indicates
irksomeness on the home front.
The position of Sun and Mer-
cury in the 6th house indicates
gains. Mars and Venus in the
7th house indicate a distant
journey. Rahuin the 5th house
indicates risks through accidents.

*
A ]

The month is not good for
those in jobs. Businessmen will
meet with normal profits. The
month is not good for all others.

Lucky Days: 8th, 18th and
21st.

Houschold women will find the
month miserable due to Jupiter
in 10th house.

Women in jobs or studying
will puil through. The month
is not good for all others.

Lucky Days: 2ud, 22nd and
23rd.

MEENA

(Poorattadhi {, Uthiratiadhi4,

Revathi 4.)

Kethu is in Janma. Hence
take cave of your health. Rabu
in the “th house indicates a
journey and sickness to wife.
Jupiter in the 9th house promises
great luck, . Saturn in the 10th
house will keep you well in office
or business. ‘

The month is excellent for
all, Busincssmen will meet with
big profits. Politicians and
social workers will make sur-
prising progress,

Lucky Days: 7th, 8th and
21st.

Household women will find the
month splendid. Some unmarri-
ed women will get married. Soxie
married women will become
expectant mothers. Those in
jobs or studying Wwill manage .
well.

Lucky Days: 7th and 17th.
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SHCK K- o

2 gus£ 30,, gun 3
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DX
RETORT
An old lad had to shin up the one-hundred-

I y from o
Yorkshire dales was g?\?inogf et\}l)i?

- dence in a co
urt of law, or
{;ply to _near‘ly every quest}i{oLtll
: gan with ““ Aa think.” Ag
sz?ii “:o}x‘nsel became angry and
stop .thafot(l)lli(x;kmy S oma
n er
my questions prop%:rlz;x.)’(3 Anewer

The aged i
witness  loo
gggvn on counse! for y nlon:(cig
o mquxet]y remarked : ¢ Noo
per, ul\fi]a;gerana,n}(eep Yo lem.
¢ , excuse me i
yecan. Ye know Ay’s nut iiklg

ye lawyers. A )
out thinking,” Acanttalk with-

*
* *

SPOTTER AND FIRE

In Hudson B
ay,
keen-eyed forest);y Caeﬁ?&%ycz

Spotted a fire frq
mt
tower and alerted thekiliere-ifoigllﬁg y
1s,

WBO promptl
extinguisheg ia went out angd

_ v}ergl: bgrewmen returned
o) ut to congratulate i
ot » When they phag a heir
®. This time ogne ofmt)ltlher
em
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and-twenty- .
pail ofmy foot tower with a

started b water to quenche a fire

*
* ™
£

FORGOT .

ougl;fomgl{v)’, you have had tn_
whole bag of calen nearly a
ask for 228 of sweets. If yoy
st L [or any more, you will go

raight to bed,” 4

o
sma Ty Mum,” replied the
0¥, ““you've forgoiten

all you said
0 me
about persevering 1 yesterday

Mum’n

*
* *

CORRECTED!

The villain was foiled, love

was triumphant s .
warded. phant and virte re-

The leading m
et £ man
hieroine in his arms Z’S(sipﬁietcllm:

“ At las .
alone 1" t, my darling, we are

. Fgom ;}(1:1 ga]le;y came a voice:
) ng fellow ’

o ' ou're

ong.  Tonight, yo,u’rg not

alone, .
will fée.!,,T"mO_rrow night you
]

y the spotter’s cigarette !

' COMPANIONS !

A farmer’s wife complained
to a country bus company that
when she and her companions
tried to get on one of their buses
the driver refused to fet them
aboard. “Iwas fully prepared
to pay the fare,” she said, * but
he drove off and left us standing
in the middle of the road.”

The bus driver gave his ex-
planation : « Her companions
were a black-and-white calf and
two dozen baby chicks |1

* *

" NOT FAIR
Shortly after he had made his
mirk in the infant movie 1n-

dustry, film pioneer Carl Laem-
mmle engaged in 4 bigger fight
with the motion-picture trust.
After months of legal debate,
the case came before the U.S.
Supreme Court. Laemmle was
out of town the day the decision
was handed down. The court
decided in his favour:

Elated, his lawyer wired him:
« Justice has triumpbed !”

Laemmle  promptly wired

back: < Appeal at once.”

% * *

IN LOVE

On location for a few weeks,
afilm director had fallen head
over heels in Jove .with the lead-
ing lady. Upon his return, sum-
ofrs of the affair reached the
director’s wife.

On the night of his hemecom-

A
. Y

ing, the director started talking in
his sleep. *“Darling, you know
I love you. There’s no one else
in the world for me but you.”

Suddenly he awakened and
met his wife’s accusing eyes.
Sensing the situation, he was
assleep, and remarked : Cut !
Now bring in the horses.”

» ¥ »

EXPLAINED !

s T've got a rather distasteful
job before me,” remarked the
genealogist. “ A woman em-
ployed me to look up her family
tree, and I've got to inform her
that one of her relatives was
electrocuted in America.”

«“I shouldn’t worry

about
that,” replied his friend. « Just
write that the man in question
occupied the chair of applied

electricity at one of America’s
public institutions.”

* * *

NOT THAT WAY

On a short trip a passenger
aboard a steamer asked the
captain why they had stopped.

 The fog is so thick that we
can’t see to proceed up the river,”
he said.

¢« But, captain,” the passenger
protested, looking up into the
sky, ‘1 can see the stars up

there:”

« Yes, madam,” he replied
patiently, *“ but unless the boilers
burst, that isn’t the way we're
going.” ’

3



yﬂm‘ CQueslitms ﬂnswerecl i

Al types of questions from our readers re welcome,  Answers may be
diverting, informative or instructive as the case may be but under
no circumstances is any offence meant fo anyone.

....................................................................................................................

K. Chatterjee, Calcutta.

[

@.—How can an illiterate man pick up education ?

A.—Where there is a will there is a way. Many famous judges
and leading scholars read under street lamps and becams

great, )
s

S: Sundaresan, Coimbatore.

¢.—Have you any intention or idea of converting Indid

Magazine > into a fortnightly ? You see, it has become so
popular:

A.~Thanks for your idea. We shall consider it in all its aspects.

Kailash Ch. Mohapatra, dnandpur.

Q.—“ Plain living, high thinking’

possible ?”

A.—In the profession of an elementary school teacher! Nowhere

Q.

else!

—Why is there a special attraction of women for gents in all
spheres?

A.—Because you find women invading all walks of life and sharing

V.

Q.—Why are the moderns so sex-minded ? Is the advancement of

the former preserves of men.

Haribabu, Kharagpur.

science the root-cause of jt ?
74

* In what profession will it Ee"l-;’}»:

A.—You are right ! In the post-nuclear age you can expect most
of the ultra-moderns behaving like sex-fiends. No. doubt
about about it.

-

B. C. Sampath, Bangalore.
Q.—What is love ?

A.—As the common man knows it, love is the craving of fiesh which
man or woman feels for the opposite sex. It flies out of the
window when the attraction dims like the dying lamp.

Q.—What is true friendship ?

4.—The selfless devotion of a man to another in distress and ex-
!. pects no return.

*. Chunder Mohan, Allahabad.

2.—Will inter-racial and inter-caste marriages solve our problem ?
‘ What will happen ?

(.——There.will be new races and new castes, as a result! The
Indian problem will always be a mystery. Itis very difficult
to root out caste and Hinduism which is based on it.

C. Kaul, Delhi.

.—Wﬁl.en ;1 modern lass wants to kiss a man, how will she invite
im

—Another girl must tell her that such and such a man will resent
a kiss from any woman !

Navaneethan, Madras.
—Why are film stars’ dresses shrinking on the screen ?

—They apparently reflect the wishes and dreams of fauns like your
good self !

hou Prasad, I’at;za. "

—Last month ad elderly friend snubbed me for buyinga magazine )
with objectionable advertisements. What is wrong ?

~Your friend said it: * O?jectionable.” There is nothing
objectionable in what he said !
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SHORT STORY

@l’e ‘ﬂwe ﬂeﬂer

By SARASW

The young fellow
of making love and

least susp

My dearest Pran,

When [ received a big envelope
was “tllr:s n?ornmg_l was sure it
was manuscript of a short
Youysretumed from a wmagazine,
literarize, Iﬁi!r?i ‘vcmxrigg into the
‘ ! n ¢
pleast_xrc 1t was when the e\r’:z‘é‘lto "
contained your letter, | kisspce{
ghalf a dozen times beforeel
tsgz;n 1o read it. What a joy
1 ecall in your picturesqu
anguage the origin of our | ’e
affair, which has no parallelmig

any romance wri .
of the world, fitlen in any parg

Pran darling !

] g! You
?lg)i I:>;/(xcked_and schemin;rewhre.
| of it all, Not th 1
b e you for jt. The hat
ontains my love o somat

: for
times threatens ¢ )

because ¢ 1S too smal]

terested but e

AT RAM

icion. ..

At first

10 hel
her difficulties.

Did you not

With my poor o

wait round the

street to carry his

and other things

You pleased
hstening to hr:]sy

falk and noddin

as' an adept in the arr
his tactics raised not the

f‘.\

you pretended to be
such a saint, absolutely disint:’
ager all the same
D a young maiden out of

make friends
Id father and

to our home?
old  daddy
platitudinoug

that he said. 1 k% ‘yes' to all

€ar a  word,

casting your adm

my direction. -

\
. You acteq

g to look |
n
whengver | the

Father diye

OW you didn’t
all ‘the time
g eyes in

very well, pretend.

other directiop
cted  hig

¢ thOUght
W-born son }1]:

3
bags, packets 4

you-—;ny clder * brother having

died snddenly five years ago
during 8&n epidemic wave. (
ouldn’t get 8 worthier

se, he
course, A . but to me you are

no more 2 prother, and you

kaow it !

Thus slowly, ol 50 impercep-
tibly did you creep into the
housebold and establish a sway
on my father. Do you know
what he used to tell his friends
after my mother had gone?
Unty I was married and went
to my husband’s home no male
breath should taint the atmo-
phére in his own house.

HAT solicitude you showed

when Father was hurt in a
stx&et-"accidem and was con-
fined to bed for weeks. You
sat and watched over him, ne-
glecting your studies and braving
the wrath of your professors
and your own parenis who wrote
anxious letters  from their
village. True, Daddy recovered
because of your attention and
little ministrations.

That was a time when I was
too timid to go shopping and
awfully nervous before
strangers. You laid us both
under a deep debt of gratitude
tor shouldering the burden of
buying provisions and other
requircments~—all n your own
—when Father | was quue
oblivious to his surroundings.
When he knew Ahat you weré
borrowing ' frogt friends, pledg-
and your gold

ring to help us he called you to
his bed and warmly and
affectionately embraced you.

How glad you were when he
begged of you to stay near him
and invited you to occupy the
outer room and carry on your
studies. At first you seemed
reluctant and looked towards
me as if you did not rclish the
idea of staying under the same
reof with an unmarried girl.
How nicely and in what a soft
spoken way did Father overcome
your scruples and persuade you
to come in. He told you your
stay in the front room would
in no way inconvenience O
embarrass us as the room was
almost detached from the main
building and formed part of the
outhouse, more or less.

Even then after you had mov-
ed in, you left your room cvery
evening for your friends’ lodg-
ing and spent the nights there.
Then, again, Father advised you
to keep to your room and de-
vote more time to your studies.
But on the first night itself which
you spent in our house you
were coughing and expectorat-
ing so loudly that Father dido’t
sleep a wink.

HEN by morning the found

that you were slightly feverish
he personally attended on yUdy
brought you medicine from the™
doctor and forbade you to move
out of your room. What was
more, he insisted that 1 must
give up my 1eserve and shyness
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and serve you gruel and hot
water at stated intervals, He
assured me that You were my
real brother and” that | could
rely on you during stress and
stormy weather.

How you welcomed me when
entered your room for the

first time with™ a pounding heart
and an uneasy feeling,

i “ Come
I, sister Jyoti,” yoq said, smil-
ing mischievously. Father

thought that everything was gl
right under the sun and slept in
Peace and contentment.

That very ni
me by my
warmly on the
me in the tighte

ght, you dragged
hand, kissed me
mouth and held
st embrace which

only inflamed our desire. I’

still  wonder what
psychologist you
been to plumb “the depth of my
feeling and passion for you. Of
course, with characteristic female
shyness and proper show of
alarm [ threatened to shout and
scream if you wouldp’t release
me from your arms at once.
But instead of struggling from
your hold I burrowed myself
into your embrace and gave you
back kiss for kiss. How " we
floated to the seventh heaven of
appiness together from that
night onwards, of course, keep-

Ing up all outward pretence of
brother and sister.

a great
must have

When an  urgent
from my paternal uncle, sump-
moning father to hig village
came, he wanted to take me, too,

telegram

And p
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But seeing that you were still in
bed and needed some care, he left
me, without another thought, to
Serve you. That week, oh boy,
was one of unalloyed happiness,
Didn’t we revel in each other’s
arms and found new joys and
thrills ? We talked many silly
things and whispered th

of promises.

But we didn’t notice the fly in
the ointment. Our servant
maid one early morning watched
us through the half open window
sleeping in each other’s arms.

romptly she reported the
matter to our ne

in th
thing on his return home.

But a few hours before
arrival you

trouble and s|
home and out

1S

ipped out of our
of our town.

again expressing your longing
for those glorious  hours  of
happiness.

recapture them with you. But,
Pran. dear, that is clearly im.
ppss:blc_. My auntie, my father’s
Sister, is there and she hag
arranged for my marriage to
her son. And my wedding ig
coming off on next Monday. |
Suspect, my husband-to-bc
lﬁnqw‘s all about oy affair byt
€18 100 mycl, i i
0 mind it ayy. / love. with e

A
So dearest frap .
for ever—Jyot;, | s g@od.bye

it

1]
¢ sweetest

ighbours who
€ir turn told my father first

instinctively “Smelt -

I 100 would like to

is*DIENTAL illness should no

V'EAIEEV%E/;'I‘“URE-S‘1MPLE “TIPS FOR ALL

WHEN MIND
BECOMES SICK

BY A PHYSICIAN

i be

‘A longer be something to
(\1 discgussed in hushed tonesi
It i\ the response to a stress tha

* is tob much for the person con-

cerndd _ iyst as much so as ai
attack of appendicitis is a ;ees
ponse to infection which requzrh
treatment, and in each case, §h§
sooner treatment xs'begun, he
sooner the person will return
normal.

% A nervous breakdown may be

“a straightforward response to

conditions of worry and anxiety
that became too much for the
individual to face. A man fac_:?s
financial losses: a housewife
cannot make both ends meet ‘on
her housekeeping allowance : a

" young man finds himself too in-

experienced to cope with his job:

-a young woman has an unhappy

i that life
ove affair. Each feels
lis etoo much, and ‘a nervous
breakdown may result. More

. often there jis a -Dasis of ill-

health,
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Little things begin to bec?}x)r;
irritating.  Small tasks ihat
were easy, seem far. toob l'ns
cult to manage. Life eg:} e
to get on top of you. I;ersouni
appearance secms to emuch
important. It is too c
trouble to change into a _;:reo¥
frock, or one’s best, s;x{, 2
even to go and see one’s Irien cl;
The children seem to be mu h
more difficult to handle,lan
their noise almost unbearable.

Warning Signals

rest, a change, a holiday, a
torﬁc—-—any of these mayk lt)e
sufficient to bring you bac cz
the normal enjoyment of ev%ryd
day living. But suppose y"ouYnu
that you are no better ? oo
begin to feel that you have n

friends, that everyone is again. . .

you, that husband or wife xal;:)l
longer cares. These are -
warning signals that the st{e§1§

and strains of 'modem civiliz-
aton are upsetting your €mo-
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hold - > y you has straightened out the tangles - READ REGULARLY
shou 0 something about it, in that wonderfu} switchboard
your brain, and the world seemé 'ND'A MAGAZ'NE
You have a toothache—you a very pleasant place once
80 to the dentist. You have more, < FOR
dermatitis—youy 20 to the skip
specialist.  You have a chropic The longer yoy TURES
. 0 on whe
(}:gu'gi?, S0 you have your chest things arg tog mugh for yi:)un BR'GHT SHORT STOR‘ES & "”ERES"NG FEA .............
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