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GENERAL INTRODUCTION TO THE SERIES

In most of the States of India, English is now being
taught in the non-English medium schools according to a
syllabus of graded structures and controlled vocabulary.
Some ‘series of textbooks have been prepared on the basis
of such syllabuses, but there is still a dearth of suitable

supplementary reading books.

To develop interest in reading in English and to cultivate
the habit of reading, children need plenty of interesting
books which will be easy enough for them to read by them-
selves without having to consult 2 teacher or a dictionary
constantly. To make this possible the books must be in .
simple English and within the range of the syllabus. Some
books of this type, containing stories and folk-tales, are
available as Supplementary Readers, but children of the
age-group 9-16, who will be studying English in school, also .. -
need books which will help them to explore the world
around them abqgt which they have abundant curiosity.

The books in the present series aim at introducing to

children the world of things, animals and people, with all

its thrills and adventure. They are based on children’s
natural interests and. are written in an informal and lively
manner. They cover the fields of nature study, bio-
graphy and adventure, the themes ranging from the lowly
ant or the fly to great men famous all over the wo/rld. It
is felt that material of this type presented in a readable
form will help in developing in children the habit of reading

for information, a habit which will be of great use to them

throughout life.
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The series is intended for pupils following a six or seven
years course in English, with a syllabus of graded structures.
It is divided into three grades to correspond to three well-
marked stages in the study of English; the first covering the
simpler basic structures, the second proceeding to the more
complex basic structures and the third leading on to English
n general use. As far as possible the books in each grade
are kept within the scope of the syllabus for the corres-
ponding stage. When it is found necessary to introduce

words or structures not included in the syllabus, they are
indicated separately.

These books can be used either as Supplementary
Rcadcrs. or as library books. It will be desirable if the
teacher introduces each book to the pupils, and then leaves
them to read it by themselves. The themes are vitally
related to their interests and environment and their
presentation in simple English, along with aids such as
introductory headings for paragraphs and a quiz at the

end, will en.able the young readers to get along on their
own and enjoy what they read.

o

THE NIGHTINGALE OF INDIA

The classroom was very quiet. All the girls were bpsy
doing algebra sums. Only one little girl was day-dreaming.
She was eleven years old. She was clever, and always
came high in class. But today, something was wrong. She
was annoyed because she was getting all her algebra sums
wrong. So she kept on dreaming. Suddenly she l?egan to
write in her notebook. Beautiful thoughts came into her
mind, and she wrote*them all down. When she finished
writing, she found that she had written a poem.
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She was very fond of poetry; but she l}ad ne\_’crdwrf;t;:.n
a poem of her own before. She was quite excited. -t;ls'
little girl was one day to become worl.fi f‘amous as ZhWI: :
of English poetry. Her name was Sa:rOJlm C.'hattopabm?’n yir;
She belonged to a Bengali family. She was
Hyderabad, Deccan, on 13th February 181_9_-_,,,
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Her Parents

Sarojini’s father was Dr. Aghorenath Chattopadhyaya.
He was not a medical doctor, but a Doctor of Science.
He had got the degree of D. Sc. (Doctor of Science) from
the University of Bonn in Germany and from the University
of Edinburgh in Scotland.

He was a very learned man. He knew Bengali, his
mother-tongue, and Hindustani. He was a Sanskrit and
English scholar. He studied Hebrew, the language of the
Jews of Palestine; it is the language in which the Holy
Bible was written by the Jews in ancient times. He even
studied Greek, the language of Greece. Greek, Latin and
other ancient languages are calleds classical languages-
These languages helped him to read and study books
written in ancient times by philosophers and other learned
and boly men.” To be able to read modern books and
magazines from Europe, he studied French and German.

In 1877 Hyderabad, Deccan, was ruled by the Nizam.
The Nizam admired learning, so he decided to start a
College. It was called the Nizam's College, and Dr.
Aghorenath was its first Principal. The Nizam admired
him for his learning.

One day he spoke in public, against the British who
were then the rulers of India. The Njzam did not-like
this and asked him to stop offending the Government.
Aghorenath refused to promise this,” So the Nizam asked
him to go away for some time.

Aghorenath was a patriot. He loved his country very
dearly. He taught his children to love their country and
to fight for India’s freedom from British rule. The
example of her father helped to make Sarojini a great
patriot also.

Sarojini’s mother’s name was Varada Sundari. She had
not only a lovely name, but she also had a sweet voice,
and wrote charming poems in Bengali. Her husband
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found great joy in listening to Varada singing. People
loved to hear her read poetry aloud. She often read her
own poems aloud and sometimes sang them.

Three Poets in the Family

Sarojini loved poetry and used to listen to her mother
when she recited poetry aloud. She wquld sit for hours
listening to her mother’s beautiful voice. No wonder
Sarojini became a poet too! . .

They were a large family. Sarojini’s brotl'xers and sisters
were all clever. The youngest brother, Harindranath, is a
well-known poet and writer of dramas. .Thus, tht.:re were
three poets in the Chattopadhyaya family. Tl.xelr home
in Hyderabad was the home of poetry and music.

Shut up in a Room ' .
Sarojini became world famous as a writer qf English
poetry and as an orator in English. But ygu.wﬂl be sur-
prised to learn that at school she did not like .lcarmng
English, and so her examination marks in English w?g
not very high. Because of this her father got angry wi b
her. And when she did not care to improve, he punishe
her. He shut herwp in a room, and kept her there for
several hours. ' .
When her father at last opened the door, he expecte
to find her crying. He thought she would be sorry, ?inﬁ
that she would promise to improve by studying Eng uid
more earnestly. If she was not crying, then she V\]rg !
be angry for being punished; in that case, she would hc
stubborn and refuse to study better to improve her Enghsh .
However, little Sarojini was neither crying nor was sue
angry. She was not in tears and she was notin a temper.

‘She was laughing when her father entered the room. And

with a happy smile she told her father, ° I shall be z; fv(:ﬁ
girl in future. I shall improve my English, because
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to make you happy, and because I want to be a learned
person like you!’

Miles of Smiles

She took her punishment sportingly. She knew that her
father loved her and had punished her for her own good.
She saw how foolish she was in refusing to improve her
English. The English people were then the rulers of
India; English was spoken all over the wor]d; many
learned people in India spoke and wrote English svell.
'If she wanted to be like them, she must improve her
English. When she saw what a fool she was, she laughed
and laughed; and so her father found her laughing, when
he opened the door.

All her life she was well-known everywhere for her gay
laughter. When she was famous, a newspaper reporier
asked her, * Which talent do you vaiue most?” She replied,
“ Of all the gif® God has given me, I prize the gift of laughter as
beyond price.

What a charming thing to say! She knew how much
sorrow and hatred there was in the world. Therefore, she
wanted to spread joy and happiness wherever she went.
Every mile of her journey through life’'would begin with.2
smile. In this way she hoped that there would be miles
and miles of smiles. )

Nobody likes a sad person or one who is dull and
_81°°mY- If you laugh, you will be always popular; and
if you can make other people laugh, you will be welcome

everywhere by everyone. That was also the secret of

Sarojini’s popularity.

Passed Matriculation at Twelve

There was no High School for girls in Hyderabad. S0
at the early age of ten, Sarojini was sent to Madras t0
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attend a High School. And she passed the Matricqlation
examination at the age of twelve. It was a very difficult
thing to do. The subjects in those days were Engl%sh, second
language, history and geography. She was a girl not yet
in her ens, and she was away from home for the
first time. She must have felt lonely and longed for her
parents, brothers and sisters. Yet, she conquered all these
diffieulties. . ‘
Besides, she was not satisfied with only passing the. exami-
nation; she wanted more. Twelve-year-old Sar:oym, sat
for the school-final examination with boys and girls much
older than she was—many of them sixteen—yet she came
very high in the whole University of Madras among
thousands of students. She had both courage and determl;
nation. If you want to succeed, you must have them too!

v
|

Lucky Thirteen .

At thirteen she wrote a very long poem of 1300 lines.
Poems are difficult to write; yet thirtecn-yea}'-old Sarojini,
born on 13th February, wrote 13 hundred lines of poetry
in si . ‘Wonderful, isn’t it?

';l}):edsa;yx:le year she became ill. HC‘{‘. (i.oqtor told her to
rest and not to read any books. Sarojinit was 2 verg m;lS-
chievous girl. Her doctor had told her not to read; but he
had not told her not to write. So to tease her doctor, she
took a notebook and began to write. She did not know
what she was going to write. But suddenly she got ;n
idea for a drama. She wrote page after page. Soon she
found that she could not stop. When the drama was
finished, it was 2000 lines long.

She was only thirteen years o
she had already}: written a long poem, and a com .
drama without any help from an older person or teacher.
Thirteen was certainly her lucky number!

11
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Did Sarojini go to College?

t:hNo d’ After ﬁrfﬁhmg school she became ill, so ill, that
e hioctor adwicc! a long rest. But you know our
:imsc evous Sarojini by now. Would she rest? When her
octor told her not to read, what did she do? She obeyed
her dqctor; and she did not read. Buyt she wrote a drama
2000-lines long, while in bed. Now, the doctor told hCl"
not to go to college. So she stayed at home; but she read
one book after another. She read for«ho{irs, at home. °
She did not want to be disobedient. She read so
gl:lrlxz books, because she loved reading; also because she
dis eddibt?mg idle. In order to get well soon, she took
x medicines and fonwes regularly, even when they were
{tt:g. She found reading good books was a foniz to her
;1;1::1 + Reading made her feel well ang happy. So she
read xtnorc an}:l more.  Neither her doctor nor her parents
fic if(s) l:top er.  They knew she was happy with books;
i € was happy, she would get well sooner. There-
OrC, she was allowed to read as many books as she liked.
For four long years she read and read. She read books
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on all subjects but especially on history and philosophy.
She was full of fun outside; but she was serious inside.

Proposal for Marriage

In 1895 Sarojini was sixteen years old. Something hap-
pened now to change her whole life. Her family had
many visitors. Many of them were learned men and
women. One of the regular visitors was a doctor. His name
was Dr. Govindarajulu Naidu. He liked Sarojini, and
enjoyed hearing her read poetry aloud. He laughed at
her jokes and liked very much to be with her.

One day in 1895 Dr. Naidu came to see Sarojini’s
father very early in the morning. We can only imagine
what happened during this important visit:

¢ Come in, come in, doctor,” said Aghorenath and asked
the doctor to sit down. ¢ Why have you come so early
in the morning ?’

‘I have a request to make,” said the doctor hesitating.

“ Very well! So you have a request to make. Can’t
you make this request sitting down?’ the older man asked,
laughing Aeartily. But the doctor was silent. ¢ Come on,
out with it. What is this strange request, doctor? Do
you want something from me, or from my wife? Or from
my children ?

‘It is about Sarojini,’ replied the doctor, hesitating to
say anything more.

* Ah, ha? exclaimed Aghorenath, ‘ now we know some-
thing more. So it is about my eldest daughter. Has she
been teasing you? What trick has she played on you?
Stolen your stethoscope? The doctor shook his head, but
said nothing.

¢ All right, then. She has not been up to any mischief.
Maybe you want her to sing at your birthday party. Is
that what you want?’

‘ No,’ replied the doctor.

13

r. N.—3



* Then tell me what you want,’ said Aghorenath, getting
impatient. ‘ Don’t you stand there shaking your head.
Speak out man, speak out!’

‘I wish to marry your eldest daughter,’ said the doctor
in a low voice.

Now it was the older man who could not speak. He
struggled to say something, but no words came out of his
mouth. So he sat on a sofa and remained quiet for a
while. Then he made signs to Dr. Naidu to sit down
beside him.

‘ Listen to me very carefully, doctor,” he said. ‘ My
Sarojini is a Bengali, though she was born and has lived
here in Hyderabad. She is a Brahmin. You are not a
Brahmin, and you are from Andhra in South India. You
are a good man and a clever doctor; but that is not enough
to make Sarojini happy as your wife. I can never give
my consent to your request.’

Dr. Naidu got up and left the house, He was very sad.

Sarojini Sent to England

Sarojini’s father and mother must have prayed much that
night. They must have asked God to guide them to do
the right thing. They loved thejy children very much,
and Sarojini in a special way, for she was ‘the eldest.

Soon they thought of a nice way out of the difficulty.
If Sarojini went to England to study,she would be very
busy with her studies. She would have no time to think
of other things. She would soon forget that nice young
man, Dr. Naidu, They were able to get a scholarship
for her. ,

So at sixteen Sarojini Chattopadhyaya sailed for
England, in September 1895,

Became.a Poet, Not a Scholasr
Sarojini spent three years in England. First she joined
King’s College in London, But she liked poets better

4
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sors, so she spent more time in_the library than
;sirllléo rl(éf;tfu‘;'c room. ghe sometimes avoided the Iecturl'la
in the college and wandered in the fields among the
flowers—the white daisies and the yellow buttt?rcul;l)s. 1
While her college companions spent hours mkt e V}; }?5;
ground, she spent all her spare time in the ?z;’ro . il
other girls of her age were day-dreaming o Sy}-l -loved,
Sarojini was dreaming of birds and but.tq'ﬂms. etream
nature; and she never grew tirecfl of sitting by ;ta.s s am
and watching the clouds float like magic carpets in
s‘k);';he had wonderful day-dreams. She wished séle nvlva;ez:
flower; then the bees would suck the honey ho n her
mouth. She wished she was a cloud; then s ;)i coud
wander all over the world. She observed eve;).' o ga o
Nature and wrote charming poems about bir

flowers.

She Met English Poets ’
Her college companions admired her, and nfrgo)}';:i‘
reading her poems. One of them invited Saroj
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home and introduced her to Edmund Gosse, an English
poet and writer. Edmund Gosse liked her poems bl.xt sa1f1
to her, * You write very good English, and you have imagi-
nation. You are an Indian; yet you can write bcauufu}ly
in English. But you must stop writing abouf English
subjects, for they are foreign to your spirit. Write pOCY’ns
about Indian subjects, for these are dear to your heart.
Sarojini listened to Gosse very carefully. She follov.led
his advice and wrote poems about Indian scenes and Indian
customs. She would write about the pipal and the

pomegranate, the champa and the lotus, the birds and
the bangle sellers in the bazaars:

Bangle sellers are we who bear

Our shining load to the lemple fair,
Who will buy our delicate, bright
Rainbow-tinted circles of light?
Lustrous tokens of radiant lives

For happy daughters and happy wives?

How It All Started

Edmund Gosse asked Sarojini how she started to write
poetry.  ©Oh, quite by accident!” she replied. Then she
explained. ‘It started one day when I was eleven years
old. I was in class. I was getting my algebra sums
wrong again and again. Suddenly I forgot about algebra
and a whole poem came to my mind. I wrote it down.
Two years later, after I left school, I wrote a long poem,
thirteen hundred lines long, in six days.’

When you were only thirteen years old?’ asked the
English poet.

* Yes!” said Sarojini laughing. * And in addition, I also
wrote a 2000-line drama at that age. I was supposed to
be ill at that time.’

* Perhaps you were delirious with high fever,’ the poet
replied, laughing aloud with her.

16

: t and a speaker.
jini was making a name as a poe spea
Bustazl?g:lr:;a‘ganot doing well in the cgllegelz_xarfmg;—;;’;sé
i hange from King'’s

So her father advised her to ¢ : e
ir? London to Girton College for Women 1ndCan.1tl;;1C::gat;led

Here she met another famous poet and w;l e
Arthur Symons. He liked her poems an aSr:;king to
gaiety and love of mischief and' lau‘ghter. np e e
a friend about Sarojini, he said, She ca
unhappy.’

Visits to Switzerland and Italy

i teasin
It is true, Sarojini was always laug}f]‘mgsh:r::ust havg
people in fun. But she was sad at hca.rg:b :rNaidu At
often thought of home and, perhal.PlS, o - .
Girton College, Sarojini became il agaé h.c vas very happy
Her father sent her to Switzerland. e Tt was 30
in this country of snow-covered moun th‘;r sick people
quiet and peaceful here. She met many:)1 e
there. They also had come for pcact;1 an a.?evcn happier
From there, she went to .Italy. S h? w S o olue skics.
here. Italy is a land of bright suns r}lltl? ond singing.
The people of Lualy are ahways 16 u{::i She visited
Sarojini liked the people of Italy vcry.mn Gity where the
the huge churches there; also the Vatica o always visi
Pope lives. When people go to Europe, PZ s blessing
thepcVatican City. They want to get tt};fere ap;' - hundreds
and to see the Vatican Museum. Heé‘c Dot s Church in
of beautiful paintings and statues. t. 1 Rome is the
Rome is the biggest church in the wor ;hc Pope is the
centre of Christianity, and His Holiness
head of the Catholic Church: But she still Ionged for
Sarojini was happy for a ime. DBu in Europe,
h ;zoj So in September 1898, &ter e Y:;l‘:n years old.
s}?e ca:me by ship to Bombay. She was nin
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Married at Last

While she was in England, her father had received
many letters from her and from others. These letters
described how Sarojini had become famous as a poet and
an orator or public speaker. Aghorenath was proud of his
eldest daughter. He embraced her with joy and pride on
her return to Hyderabad. .

Soon her father and mother realized that Sarojini had
not changed her mind about Dr. Naidu. Before the year

1898 ended, Miss Sarojini Chattopadhyaya had become
Mrs. Sarojini Naidu.

Home of Delight

Sarojini was always full of fun and gaiety. No wonder
her home was called by everyone * The Home of Delight’.
She married at nineteen years of age. She had four
children: two boys—]Jayasurya and Ranadhira, and two
girls—Padmaja and Lilamani.

Sarojini was a loving mother. She took good care of her
children. She did not leave them to the care of ayabhs,
maids and governesses. Of course, she did not give up
writing poems, or making speeches in public, or helping
the country by social work. .

She was an ideal wife and an ideal mother. She looked
after the home and taught her children good habits. She
taught them especially how to be cheerful and how to
cheer others. They learned from her the charm of
poetry and the magic of song.

When there was a flood in Hyderabad State, many
houses were destroyed. Thousands of people lost their
homes and their possessions. Mrs. Najdu went from place

to place asking people to give money and clothes. Her
doctor husband gave free medical help.

18

Champion of Women

Not only the poor needed her help. Her help was also
needed very much by the women of India. She was their
champion, their friend and their guide.

She collected women together and spoke to tl}em on
many subjects: She explained the valuc. of helping Fhe
poor; she advised them to take an interest in home nursing
and the care of babies and little children; she told them
how the country was ruled, and how they could help
India to win freedom from British rule; she .rcad her
poems aloud and spoke of the advantage of reading books,
magazines, and weekly newspapers; she urged them to
know more about food and cooking—thus they would ha\./c
better meals at less cost; she repeated over a}'ld. over again
the need for cleanliness of the body and tidiness in the .
home; she told them how to keep healthy and how to
avoid sickness, and how to look after themselves and their
families. C

By her public lectures, she guided mothers to look atter
their children better; and she gave l.ccturcs in c;)llciz
telling girls how to obey and help their parents. Int
way, Indian families became healthier and happrer. sh

Sarojini was the leader of the women .of India. ; e
“inspired them t0 work for the good of the country, andi s0
started the Women’s Movement in India. As more In a(rix
women became interested, they formed Wom s Clubs an |
Women’s Associations for various purposes—religious, socia
and political.

Her Three Books of Poems o
Sarojini was a mother, a social worker, an oraao i

a politician; but more than all these, she was a gr

poet.

In 1905, seven years after her
book of pc:cms was printed, entitled The Go

19
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followed by The Bird of Timy : . '
World War by Te B,{kg'%;r; .1912, and during the First
Anllilcr first book of poems was printed at the suggestion of
ur Symons, the English poct and writer. The book
was dedicated to Edmund Gosse. This great English poet
had encouraged Sarojini when she was only sixteen years
°1d'. He had advised her to write poems in English but on
Indian subjects.  Her poems won great praise in Europe.

Her Part in Poljtics

Sarojini was a follower and great friend and admirer of
Gandhiji. Before she met Gandhiji in England in 1914,
she had followed the great Indian leader Gokhale. In
1902, this great fighter for India’s freedom had said to
.23-year-old Sarojini: ¢ Consecrate your life, your talent, your
song, your speech, your thought, your dream to the

Motherland? .
She followed this valuable advice, and did very much. to
help her country. And she did even more, after meeting

Gandhiji in London.

How She Met Gandhiji 14
The First World War started on 4th August I';g a;’
Three days later, Gandhiji arrived in Lopdon. ¢ the
once started to organize an Ambulance Umt to help o
wounded. Next day, on 8th August, Sar?ﬁm set out
meet this great Indian leader for the first time. After
She went to an address in Kensington, London. .
much searching, she found the house in a small unknow i
locality. She climbed the steep stairs of the old-f:i}Sl}lgnct
building. The door of his room was open. "Sa.rq)ml h:r;
out laughing as she caught sight of Gandhiji. Fort as
what she saw: ‘A little man, with a shaven head, was
seated on the floor, on a black prison blanket'- Hi? out
cating a messy meal of squashed tomatoes and olive oL
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ofa Wooden prison bowl. Around him were tins contain-

.

Ing roasted groundnuts and tasteless biscuits of dried
Plantain flour.*

No wonder Sarojini laughed, loud and long. She had
€Xpected to meet the great man surrounded by a circle
of admirers, She was amazed to find him all alone, and
amused to see him eating a cheap tastcless meal, made by
himself,

She only stopped laughing when Gandhiji looked up
and laughed back at her. ‘Ah, you must be Mrs. Naidu,’
he said. *Who else would dare to be so irreverent?” Then
with a welcome bow he added, ¢ Come in and share my
meal.’

“ No thanks!” she replied sniffing at the horrible mess in
his bowl, ¢ What a mess of a meal this is!” Both of them
laughed at her remark; and from that moment, their life-
long friendship began.

She realized that freedom for India was more important

" than fame for herself; so she put aside her work as a poet

and spent more time in politics. In this, Gandhiji was her
teacher and her inspiration. He directed and guidec.l !lcr
political efforts with personal interest. She was a willing
and eager pupil of an enthusiastic gury. She made rapid
Progress, because* polifics was not new to her. Ten years
before she met Gandhiji in London, in 1914, Sarojini had
been active in politics in India.

A Great Poet becomes a Greater Patriot

In 1905, Sarojini’s first book of English poems was pub-
lished in London. Immediately, she became famous as a
Poet, both in India and in England. In that year
Jawaharlal Nehry was sixteen, and was in England for
higher studies. Sarojini was 26, and she was in Calcutta.
What was she doing there? Was she reading out her
charming poems in public, and winning praise as a writer of

21



English '

poetry? No! Sh

our foreign rul - D€ Was speaking i i ;

for not giving ?:’ F:;BgluSh Gover nangt 1;‘}}1;\;3:;;;3&1!1812

She lectured © right to rul hei oy
. to Indian e their own countr

social work and f; women, and urged A

she pleaded fon ght for India’s fr ged them to do
Pleaded for Hindu-Muslim uni:;dorgl.le I;vaery“éhexl':e,

. arned the

ﬁ'oins foreign rule.
a poet Sarojini
she longed f; o loved peace ity; :
b bt Tt ek P
:here. were years an dny(il:rs gO;hher indep:enden:: ;E ?1;‘2573
n active part i . of hard struggl ind .
rule. To help I;htchlj{ struggle to free glgniiia ?i‘amjng ook
went to England. 1 nnie Besant Home Rule Mom ritish
ofthe Briish Parliamens. - gpe 2204 before merrber
wom i - Sh o
Atetlllﬁ:}fi:mng}}l: to vote a e‘l:c::il;:ls them to give Indian
e .
South Africa. t I'?:ng:re many Indians in East Afri
Improved many yn4, eds of brave Indian pi ica and
they took ther e %ed Parts of the e hon
. : amilies and settled there C?\I:II;:;,.I g"hen
. ndians

s Y
arojni to the Res cue

Indians i
Governme n Kenya fought agai
. nt in gainst these 1
Africa.  So the E,né?;ls@ helped the Briti:h ;:S}.)Ieli;:tEthe
:z:hgr-munuy for helpm ?in)’? asked the people of th:;t'
ar L33 . . M .
ojini to help them in the "y‘i?r“l??f enal Gongress

Countrymen i
in Kenya gave her a grand welcome
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Sh ’ |
ancel s!;rpogtil a;ththe meetings of the Kenya Indian Congress
told them note people to fight for their rights. Sarojini
new weang to use guns, because Gandhiji had discovered
They wer}; :l}f more powerful than bullets and bombs:
She stirred e weapons of tru.th and reason and right.”
get quick rc lthe' people to action and taught them how to
grateful for ;\1 tsh in the fight for liberty. The Indians were
poet and or er help. They werc-proud that such a famous
rescue. T ;;Cir }(;?d crossed the wide ocean to come to their
her success. ndian National Congress too was happy with
alslj(;lw t.he Ifxdi'ans, who had se
the }i‘Vlng similar trouble with th
for yhe :al:‘ d of Sarojini’s success in
Do elp. Sarojini of course consent
you know why?

ttled in South Africa, were
eir Government. When

Fast Africa they asked
ed most eagerly.

Fo'}lomg Her Leader
the ‘;ﬁ d}"ears.befor e this, Gandhiji had been the leader of
for thei:ar-ls in South Africa. He had directed the fight
African élghts against General Smuts, head of the South
manv i overnment. Gandhiji had succeeded in getting
S Y Tlghts for the Indians there.
ver a;‘:]lm was welcomed with great
hadYSt appy to continue the great wor
in thear ted. The Indians of South Afr
Satyagra hnew klnd. of waifare. Gandh
Gov ei a. No violence was to be used in opposing the
the nment; and if the Indians were beaten by the police
vi ol}:a Vtvere to offer .only peaceful resistance. This non-
won ?h way, f’f ﬁ.ghtmg against an oppressive government,
comid ¢ admiration of the whole world; and Gandhiji was
S t:.I:ec,l 2 hero and a saint by all nations.
w arojini had been well trained by Gandhiji; so she also
as able to carry on the fight by non-violent means. She

23

rejoicing. She was
k her saintly leader
ica were all trained
iji had called it



had become famous as a poet and an orator; now she was

loved and admired as a great national leader of India.
When she returned to India she was given a very great
welcome, and treated with honour.

First Indian Woman President of the Congress

She became so popular in India and so famous abroad,
that she was elected President of the Indian National
Congress in 1925. This was a great honour, and the first

time an Indian woman was elected President of the
Congress.

True she had become a
poet. In fact, she was a
one. We can see t
President. This w

‘Aslong as I h

politician; but she was still a
poet, patriot, politician, all in
his in the way she ended her speech as
as her inspiring message:
ave life, as long as blood flows through
this artn of mine, I shall not leave the Cause of Freedom.
Come, my general! Come, my soldiers!! I am only a
- woman, only a poet. But as g woman, I give you the
weapons of faith and Courage and the shield of fortitude.
And as a poet, I fling out the banner of song, and sound the

bugle call to battle. How shall 1 indle the flame which'
shall waken you men from slavery? = _ -

L3

Represented India in America

Books are a powerful force in buildi

good name of a nation or 3 country. Sarojini’s books of
poems had made people in Europe and America love her
motherland, India. But for every book which spoke well
of India, there were many books which gave India a bad
name.  One such book was titled Mother India and was
written by Katherine Mayo. This book did a lot of
harm to our country. It only described our poverty and
weak points in social and religious life. The book showed
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ng up the fame and

readers 1n

only the bad side of India and ber plfoaicl;at Stﬁey read.
Europe and in America were upset yAmeriCa wanted to
Now many writers and leaders in ABOVE 00 e
know more about India, and espemau(); z}nvitf:d Indians to
freedom from British rule. They hah lr eople. Almost
come and tell them about India and i alx)n invitation to
every year the American lcaders S;? urpose. But of-
Gandhiji to come to America for t work in India. He
course Gandhiji had more important So in his place, the
was leading the fight for freedom-h next most popular
Indian National Congress chose the ent to America in
Indian to visit America. S%rojlmkwwas dQipseens

1928, when Katherine Mayo’s g(})::: cap G :
damage there to our country. inceffly apd Hier Bit
America by her sunny smile, her sincg

s
/
charming speech. ; i., \&5 \
i dhiji in London - ndhiji to -
w;tth:va:eér: llatcr, in 1933, she wir‘;;ylgflhsafoﬂowi iy
London for the Round Table Conferer entative oF "7
- a - . -
Government of India. But dodng;lén g
2 grand person epjoying a gran Sarojini
Ifi her fight for India’s free(im:
to prison by the old British ru eri.ct.
to punish her, as to keep her ql;ator n
person and admired her as an Omany peo
speeches were stirring up too me L e
trouble to the British Governm cheerful; an
Even in prison Sarojini was alway:t she was a lover of
kept everyone else cheerful. As2 %0 when in prison, she
N 'Et r aynd very fond of flowers. oden‘ The officer of
askelél ;ermission to have her gwn gar S
the prison allowed hlerl'tftlg(;:rc.len in front of the Yeraw
S0 she made alovely b
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was often SCH;
c
his was not so mu
TTheY liked her as 2
d a poet. But 1.1er
ple and causing




Jail in Poona. She planted some chrysanthemum seeds.
Day after day she watched the plants as they grew up.
She watered them regularly every morning. Soon her
efforts were rewarded. The plants grew well and were
about to have flowers. Just at that time the prison officer
told her that she was free to go home.

Wanted to Stay Longer in Prison

Now a very funny thing happened. Sarojini often made
a joke of this in later life. ‘I believe I am the first person
in India to have been sorry to leave prison,’” she used to
say laughingly.

Why wil shesgrry to leave the prison and go back home ?
Because she was & poet at heart. She looked upon those
chrysanthemum plagts like her own children. Now they
were about to flower. How could she leave them and go
away?

So she asked the prison official permission to stay in
prison at least for one more week. Have you ever heard
of such a strange story before? The officer was puzzled.
No prisoner, before this, had ever made such an unusual
request. But Sarojini was an unusual person, she was a
poet with a poet’s love of flowers and beauty and song;
she had the poet’s love of justice and truth and equality of
all human beings and nations; she believed that a person
can be free even while in prison, if the heart was full of
love and kindness for others and had no envy, or hatred
even towards an enemy. '

Although the British rulers of India put her in prison,
Sarojini did not hate or curse them. She fought against
the British rulers, but she loved the British people. She
prayed that they may do what was right and soon give

freedom to our nation. Then we could be a free nation
and rule ourselves,
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Birth of Pakistan N
While the Indian leaders fought for freedom from Bl'ltl.S]I;
rule they were also fighting among themselves. The chie
Muslim leader, Mr. Jinnah, wanted to have a separate
State for Muslims, called Pakistan. .
Sarojini was very much upset. She knew Mr. Jmnash
very well. He too had been a membffr of the Congi.es;
and lie had worked very hard to keep Hindus and Mus Htr,l
united. But now he wanted to have a country .l:u%ed- 21’
Muslims, separate from the rest (if cI;xdla. Sarojini trie
very hard to stop this division of India. .
She went frorr? place to place, persuading and argun:)gf
with Muslim leaders. She gave lectures to .groupsd _
Muslims and tried to show them the value of a united India.
But all in vain. e
India got her freedom, but lost her unity; and .S;.u.opm ;
heart was filled with sadness at seeing the division O

* India, which she had opposed with all her strength.

Happiness Lies within Us dship an

But there were many years of hardship a o
before India got her fr?:’edom- Many tumes Saroj{m ‘:}?:
Sent to prison with other Indian leaders for opp Osulg’son
British rulers in Tndia. Her health was poor, and pri le
life made her worse., She was loved not only by tl.xc {’eggl g
of India, but also by all other nations of the world 1(rinc :rc e
the British people. So the Government ?oo.k gooe the
her; and whenever she became seriously ill in prison, Y
set I_lller free and sent her home.

owever, even in prison Sarojini was ‘behi

any people asked hir,  How can you be ¢ heerf:iﬂl?;r}::g
Prison bars and separated from your f?mlly aI\I/Vc can be
She used to reply, ¢ Happiness lies within us. be happy.”
happy anywhere and everywhere if we want to 4; dgrgng
The last time Sarojini went to prison was 1 1942
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d sufferings

cheerful and gay-



the Second World War, because of the  Quit India’
movement,

¢ Quit India°®

In 1942 Hitler was winning the Second World War with
his powerful armies. The Germans had conquered most
of the countries of Europe, including France. Hitler was
now planning to invade England. When the war started
in 1939, there were 182,000 soldiers in the Indian army.
In 1942 ten times that number, about 2,000,000 Indians,
were fighting as volunteers with the British forces. But the
Germans were very powerful; and the British needed
many more soldiers. The Indian National Congress did
not like that India should have been dragged into the war
without the consent of the Indian people. The A.I.C.C.
asked the British Government to state that t

heir war aims
included the treatment of India as a free na

tion.

This was refused by Mr. Winston Churchill, Prime

Minister of England and head of the Conservative Party. So
the All-India Congress Committee met in Bombay and
passed the  Quit India’ resolution on 7th August 1942.
They demanded that the British should quit (leave) India
and let Indians govern themselves, .

At once, many leaders were arrestetf.~ When Gandhiji
and Nehru were sent to prison, Sarojini was put in
complete charge of the Quit India’ movement. Then she
too was put into prison. This was her last stay in prison.
Once again, she became seriously ill and had to be set
free. But more Indian leaders were being arrested.

The struggle for freedom continued!

Then on 26th J uly 1945, the Conservatives were defeat-
ed; the Labour Party came into power in the British Parlia-
ment, with Mr. Clement Attlee as Prime Minister, They
agreed to give Indians independence. As a result, India
got her freedom on 15th August 1947.  Pandit Jawabharlal
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Nehru become the first Prime Min‘istcr 'Olfr 'h}l::ieg;:eg;
India. Sarojini Naidu, known as Thefﬁlchdom.
India’, could now sing her jubilant song o

We Greet the Free World" e chose

eat day Sarojini W : i
wo(r)lrc; ;i}'loar:l gﬁle Dclgi Broadcasting. Station. T::)'u‘g}(l)li
was a political occasion, she spoke like af; ru;ofnowé greet -
world of free nations, on this day of our eeh day of our
you!  Oh, world of nations not yet frec, }c;n :” fure'Y Ours
freedom, we pray for your &ee.dom n ¢ Ca:s anci costing
has been an epic struggle, covering many yc

many lives. .....

n to greet the

. f India
‘ Nations of the World, I greet you 1nt tﬁxe I;a:ngf) of snow’.
my Mother! My Mother, whose home a:re always open
whose walls are living seas, whose do ?irs ? Do you seek
to you. Do you seek peace or wis ini;vc and under-
shelter or succour (help)? Do you se¢ faith, come to us
standing? Come to us! Come to us i ’
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in hope .
give! pe, come to us believing that all gifts are ours to
‘Today in the name .
world the . of I.nd1a, I give fo
past, that :}rx(;i?g?-o; this India that hags neve: dti}:i tht(ﬁe
the world o uli indestructible in the future, and shall 1 s
All her listenmate I.Jeace!" -
greatly moved bersi, in India and the world over, w
rich and poor pey er eloquent speech. Young and 0(1::;
_castes and reli’ oot and ]?!‘ince,~men and women, of li
did Indians fﬁf? were stirred by her oratory. N  or
They were frea! Xze spb.]ects of a foreign ;)v 0 more
! And in their freedom, theygwg: r;]:gnetr.

to do their .
part to win fi
for the whole world! n freedom for all nations, and peace

Crowned with Glory

Sarojini had
India, sh served her country well
o e Goveor o s rade, e
fame and h or of a province. But ’
simple life a(;xrzlozz did not change her. Sh?:g;??s Zﬂd
and cheerful Spiritarng;d fVCryone by her friendly ;‘;iurz
. X . e loved :
}:)nprmfe their .sad condition. Bthte poor and dld.muCh to
r ;ﬁaal work. ut now she had little time
¢ lead . -
they ncedc;r;g I;:id‘:;:x a::d always valued her advice. Now
much of her ti ven more. So she had ‘
ﬁlthough she v:/na: deyzczl\lrr;g ;-neeti“gs of Ind?;nt(l)e:lc)lzrrlsd
eart, and fi 2¢ years of age, she was sti :
sparkling wt:lllb of r;uschxef and fun. Her li,ijsﬁllrz oung a;
officers. Be rightened every meeting of e
callod * The ti\?.us; of her beautiful poetry shgo;;el;inrgent
mischievous joicgcstmgalc of India’ Now, becau:c of (;1?;
“Th S, a speaker in Col ’ v .
callefl I}‘i:: ‘g}'}ty-gul of India.” A grz;r::b?& Call?d Sal‘O..]lnl
he Fester of the Mahatma’s lig‘lznézr‘ir rimtcr
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What a happy Court that was! From here Mahatma

Gandhi ruled the many millions of India not by the sword
but by the soul; not by power, but by persuasion and by
prayer. Everything seemed bright and beautiful. Then,
Wlthout warning, came sudden death and national mourn-
ing. Gandhiji practiscd what he preached. So he loved
eVf”-'}’Orle—'—Hindus and Muslims, Christians, Sikhs, Parsees
and Jews. Some people hated him for this. And on the
30th January 1948, only five and a half months after
Independence, Gandhiji became 2 Martyr to love. He

died for peace and unity in India.

This made Sarojini very sad, she had lost a great friend
and a good Master. She had learned from the Mahatma
to preach the Gospel of Love; and for over thirty years she
had worked for Hindu-Muslim unity under his guidance.
Now her heart was heavy and she was filled with grief.
Her poor health became WOTSC. The end was near.

Beginning of the End
On 13th February 1949, two ¥
pendence, Sarojini would celebrate her 70t

was now a famous poct, a great oraton
ee India.

ears after India’s Inde-
h birthday. She
and the most
But more than

.Popular of the governors of Fr
She had fought for equal

these, she was a born fighter.
rights for women in social and politic
spent morc than fifty years in the fight
Now that both thesc aims had been won,
to call her to her reward in heaver.
Three days before this 70th birthday, she felt
But as she had much work to do, she did not go 0 bed.
On 11th February, she went by train to Delbi. But
though she got worse, she complctcd all her goverannt
visits and work. Then she returned to her capital Citys

Lucknow.
At Raj Bhavan, as the house of the gover
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al life; and she bad
for India’s freedom.
God was soon

unwell.

nor 1S called,



she was treated by the best doctors. But she got still
worse. On 28th February she was in great pain. At
eleven o’clock on the night of March the 2nd, she fell into
a deep sleep. She woke at 3 o’clock next morning. She
looked around and smiled. Then she closed her eyes.
Her soul like a winged bird, flew Jjoyously to her home in
heaven. How the angels must have rejoiced to welcome
her there—this poet, this patriot, this woman dedicated'to
truth, justice and freedom ; this lover of laughter, this good

wife and loving mother, this noble woman of a noble
land—Mother India!

Lessons We Can Learn

That day, 3rd February 1949, saw the end of Sarojini’s
life; but it was not the end of her influence. What a
wonderful woman she was! A charming person, a famous
poet, a powerful orator and a courageous patriot. We can
all learn many important lessons from her life.

As you know, she was born at Hyderabad (Deccan) in
a Brahmin family, originally from Bengal. ‘But all her life
she fought against caste differences and prejudices.  She even

married Dr. Naidu, a non-Brahmin from Andhra in South’

India, because he was a good man of noble character.

Her One Great Fault

One example of Sarojini’s early life, you must not follow.
You remember how she became very ill after passing
the Matriculation Examination in Madras at the age of
twelve. She was back in Hyderabad then. Her doctor
knew that she was very weak. So he wanted her not to
study or read too much. But thirteen-year-old Sarojini was
full of mischief. She wanted to tease the doctor. He told
her not to read; but he had not told her not to write.
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So she wrote a drama, 2000 lines along. This great eﬁ’(;!;
made her worse. Later, she wrote a novel. By dom§l )
this she spoilt her health; this fOOIiShm.m affected 11: - Whg;
life, for she never kept good health again. YO;: dmz:)v visit
as a student she got sick in England, and ha o
Switzerland and Italy; also, how she often got ser y

sick as a political prisoner.

A Life Full of Laughter
She suffered much pain because of her baccli hel?ilz:h.
Yet she was never sad but always laughing an JZ trfé
Even in prison she was cheerful and gay. She was
poet and she believed that ‘
Stone walls do not a prison make
Nor tron bars a cage.
She loved nature. You know how she started 21I dﬂ(x:;
garden in front of her prison window. She bcz‘;mc the
a prison into a fairy palace. Yet when she o happy.
Governor of Uttar Pradesh, she was not dVFrYa ofden
She lived in a palace; but she fd,t like .a bll‘th::: us.gFrom
cage. Sarojini believed that happiness lies “l’: s does
her wonderful example we can learn that 'c}llpp fom rich
not come from grand homes, or beautiful clot e:;e ore and
parents or costly-presents—only from the way

feel for others.

uick to Learn from Others '
Q'Even at a young age Sarojix'xi was very fc;nzl rolf; ;’f:cch:(g)'
books of history, poetry and philosophy. It late clped t0
make her famous as a writer of English po:lztz.n e e
quick to learn from her parents and the le

to her home. advised her to write
While in England, Edmund GOSSSEC followed his advice

ly about life in Ind!ia. : "
gfe;?xsce(.m )instead of describing English churches, fores
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of giant oaks, and robin-redbreast, Sarojini wrote poems
on Indian scenes. How beautifully she described them!
Listen to this verse:—

Mother mine, to the wild forest I am going,

Whereupon the champa boughs the champa buds are blowing ;

To the koel-haunted river-isles where lotus lilies glisten,

The voices of the fairy-folk are calling me, ok listen!

Don’t you feel you are sitting in a forest, watching the
lotus lilies? That is the magic of her verse. Sarojini
used words, like painters use colours. Because she wrote
about Indian scenes she knew and loved, she could describe
them so well.

Fireflies dance in the moonlight,
Peach leaves dance in the wind,
Dreams and delicate fancies
Dance through a poet's mind.

Too many of us neglect Indian scenes and subjects in
our English essays and compositions, and in any poems
we may write. There is poetry all around us, Describe
what you see in the mango blossoms, the champa buds,
the sparrow and the kingfisher, the tinkling bells of the
bullock carts and the temple bells at twilight; the crimsom
gulmohors dancing in the dawn; the dragon-fly, the
parrot, the giant banyan tree, the green neem, and the
magic fireflies twinkling a million messages at midnight.

Grateful Always

Sarojini was clever; yet she was ever ready to learn
from others. And she was always grateful for any help
or advice given to her. She wrote poems to honour her
father and the Nizam of Hyderabad. Edmund Gosse had
encouraged her in her efforts as a young poet. So in 1905,

she dedicated her first printed book of poems entitled,
The Golden Threshold
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To Edmund Gosse
Who showed me the z;ay to
The Golden Threshold. ' .
All of us dream of becoming poets and wrltcas of nove'lrs(; ‘
but to most of us it remains only a golden fa{xjns.hown
Sarojini this dream came true. Edmund Gosse ha

‘the golden threshold (door) to that golden dream-world

of poetry. .
Ft WaZ not easy for her. She had a home andha famllllr)-r

to care for. But her confidence in herself gave her co -
age, and her faith in God gave her hope. Shi e:}praesms
that hope in the dedication of her second book of po
The Broken Wing

To the dream of Today

And the Hope of Tomorrow.

Champion of Women -
Thotll)gh she was a woman and a Hindu WOIPaYtli1 esal‘lr(())}]::
did not hide her gifts of poetry and oratory ;n the rights
She stepped out into the vl\./o_rld1 f:?d fought for
of in social and political lite. . ..
éN}?emfvr;smnot afraid t% go out of India. Shi\:::;tizg
Africa to help the Indians there; and she went totr She
to ‘tell the Americans the truth about our cou}r: yS‘econd
was invited by the, British Government to kt ; ¢ all the
Round Table Conference in London to speak 10
women of India.
How many of us d

. . ho
follow her lead? Girls especially, w
can learn how much one Indian woman can do for wom

for India and for the world.

imi r care to
imitate her example o
pe read this little book,

en,

Inspiration to Others .
In England and in America,
orator. Even the British rulers o
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Sarojini won fame as an
f India admired her



oratory. Once she made a speech at the Lucknow
Congress. While she was speaking, Sir James Meston,
the Governor, and Lady Meston entered the hall. They
admired her so much that they invited her to Government
House to have a meal with them.

Her zeal and sincerity moved her listeners and stirred
them to action. Her example won their admiration, and
her oratory won their hearts. Hundreds of men’ and
women hearing her speeches, answered the call for
volunteers in the fight for freedom. She urged lazy people
to become volunteers and work for the country; and she
inspired volunteers to become leaders.

One of these was Jawaharlal Nehru himself, He tells
how her oratory made a wonderful change in him: ¢ What
P'm today,” he writes, ¢is partly due to inspiration from
Sarojini Devi, when I heard her 33 years ago from the
platform of the Indian National Congress. I was greatly
thrilled, as I was thrilled later whenever I heard her speak.’

Her Best Qnality

Of all her wonderful qualities of mind and heart, her
gift of joyous laughter was the one she most valued. You
remember how she used to say, ‘ Ofall that life has given
me, I prize the gift of laughter as beyond price.”

Like many of the English poets and writers, Sarojini
suffered much pain through sickness all her life.  Yet all
her poems show a surprising courage and cheerfulness.

Pain, hardship, defeat and even imprisonment—nothing
could break her kigh spirits.

Duty before Comfort

When her third book of poems was entitled The Broken
Wing, the great Indian patriot and leader, G. K. Gokhale,
asked her, * Why should a song-bird like you have a broken
wing? Hardly anyone knew how much she was suffering
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because she never complained. Even t?u‘ec da.ys befor::l
her death, she kept all her appointments in Delhi, thof?g
in great pain. She believed that duty came before comlort,
and service before self, What a noble example for us to
follow!

She knew that God had given her wonderful talc.nts, l\;erz
Tare among women, especially Indian women 1n t 1(:;
days.: So she started taking more car¢ of her heah .
She was determined to use her wonderful talents for her
country for many years. She did not want to die young
like Toru Dutt.

Child of the Ganges -
Toru Dutt was the first Indian woman to becox;:eh ; -
Ous as a writer of English poetry. Her fat.her too her
Europe in 1869; and her book of English pocms e
Printed in 1876, nearly thirty years before Sau'o_]lml o
book of poems. She died two years later, at the early 28
of 21. ‘She wrote charming verse; but she ;:as ::ﬁ »
fighter like Sarojini. Even her poetry shows how

she gave up:
The rose must go,
. And the laurel I know,
T And all things below.

Then why should 1 strain
Ah me! to remain?" .
Now compare this with Sarojnis determ

continue to fly, even with a broken wi.ng: '
Beh};ld! I rise to meet the destined Spring

ing!
And scale the stars upon my broken }z:mg;hc anted
Sarojini wanted to live; but more than that,

always to be young.

ination to

Her Eternal Youth . .
There are two ways of growing: you C
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grow up or



you can grow old. Sarojini never grew old. She died
seventy years young! When asked what she would like
written on her tombstone as her epitaph, she replied, Write
this on my tombstone:

She Loved the Youth of India!

Throughout her life, whenever she visited important
cities, she gave talks in the colleges and recited her poems.
It was a real joy to hear her! Once in Bombay, she took
part in a public debate. One speaker said that Sarojini
was getting old and so she could not understand the diffi-
culties of youth. Sarojini, in a spirited reply, said with
deep feeling: ¢Look at my head, and you will find many
grey hairs; but tear open my breast, and you will find that
my heart is young!” Then another speaker added: * We
can call Sarojini Naidu the Queen of the kingdom of
youth, for she is the symbol of eternal youth !’

And young she always was. Her poetry was full of the
joy of youth and the fresh eagerness of living; her conver-
sation was always cheerful and gay, never solemn even
when serious; her view of life was always full of courage
and of hope in the future. Where there are children, there
is always laughter; and where Sarojini went she spread
gaiety and laughter. She had suffered much all her life,
so she wanted to make the lives of Gthers happy. She
joked to forget her own troubles; and she made others
cheerful to make them forget theirs. She knew the value
of the saying: ‘ Smile and the world smiles with you!
Weep and you weep alone !’ .

After her death, many people praised her in public
speeches and in writing. But Jawaharlal Nehru’s simple
tribute.ia the sincerest and the sweetest of them all:

" "'Sa"‘?ﬁ’d begnd. life as a poet. She did not write much
poetry with pe} and paper ; but her whole life becams
: a song. Let that be her Epitaph!
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