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{M: T. K. Krishna Menon, B.A. B, L. M. R. A. 8, F. R, H 8., of Ernakulam has sent us
this fine poem by C. G. Fagan, sometime Principal of this College. Mr, Menon is one of our Oid
Boys and is himself a well known eritic and lifterateur. We thank him for the ‘Poem and the
extremely interestiné introduetion he contributes].

Mr. Fagan, the author of the following lines, was a young Oxford graduate
who came out to India as Prineipal of the Zamorin’s Kerala Vidya Sala in Calicat
towards the close of 1884. A finished product of his University, a refined scholar
an erudite philogopher, but withal a keen and enthusiastic athlete, he had his OWII’.

- notions about $he education of youths and, accordingly, initiated steps to combine

- physical with mental education in a way more emphatic than was the vogue in
~ those days, and calculated to make them the better fitted for the duties, struggles
* and responsibilities of life. He took a personal interest both in the work and play

of the students.. The Kerala Vidya Sala owes its gymnasium to his exertions.
After school hours, he joined in the games of the students and in their athletic

" éxercises. He instituted weekly lectures in the College on literary and other sub-

jects, and also a Debating Society on the model of the English Universities, buf

~perhaps on a more extended scale, as within a short fime, almost everybody who

was anybody in Calicut, both European and Indian, became members of it. He
knew a good part of Shakespeare by heart; there was not a line that Tennyson

wrote that he did not know; and, as for Homer and Virgil, he could réproduce .

them, were all the printed books destroyed, from beginning to end. He did not

* require the assistance of notes to lecture on' the comparative liferary merits of

Johnson's contemporaries: His career of usefulness was, however, unfortunately

~ soon brought to a close by his sudden death from an attack of dysentery before

many months had passed. But, in the short space he was there, he succeeded
in aaking so deep an impression of his extraordinary personality and in securing
so true and genuine a popularity among all classes that, at his funeral, the whole
of Calieut, irrespective of caste, colour or creed, turned out, as they never did before,
to do him honour and to evince their appreciation of his merits, and their sense of
loss at his untimely-and most lamentable death. His bereaved father, on reading,
in some of thr_g‘newspapers from here, an account of the unprecedented honour that

#.
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i was shown to the last remains of his son, wrote from England to the masters and
students of the Kerala Vidya Sala, a very pathetic letter in the course of which,

— 0

after stating what a consolation in his deep sorrow it was to learn that the son,
“his best,” whom he had spared for them, was of some real use to them, he refer-
red, with pardonable pride, to the opinion of the Tutors in Oxford regarding that
son as a “bit of a genius.” The latter gave ample proofs of being such during his
short sojourn in Calicut, and we venture to think that the following lines afford
one such proof, justifying our indulgence, in the fond hope that, had he been spared,
“he would have done,
Some great strong work here underneath the sun.’

In his notes on some of the poems of Tennyson, written for the use of his ~

students, he referred to the “magic atmosphere of words” in which that Poet al-

ways lived. Our readers, we hope, will find a trace of that same atmosphere sur-

rounding the writer of the following few lines. The Preface to those notes w1ll j

bear reproduction here. 4
“These notes are not designed to save the student the trouble of thlnkmg,

but to indicate lines of thought. &

“I have tried some times to draw attention to the poetry, feeling it a piby
that boys should get to look upon poems chiefly as illustrations of bad grammar,

_and, while they are well-versed in all the uninteresting knowledge about a poem,

should yet be so ignorant that they have never learnt that it is enjoyable; as if a

man should know everything else concerning the scent of violets, except the scent
itself, for which he had no nostril”. RS

““ It is important that the student should expand every fossil metaphor'}h S
himself, until he comes to appreciate the poet’s magic atmosphere of words. He*
will not find the grammar suffer for this; nor will he be likely to do worse in exami- ~ +

nations, because he realizes that ‘Hducation’ means something more than the ca.pa,-
city for passing examinations.”

That gift of words which he had he must have got by hard training, for one
of his congenial recreations was the study of Webster’s Dictionary. 3

Though of a very buoyant temper, one could reasonably saspect thAﬁjﬁa et
a vein of pessimism in his disposition. His view of life was that this wor
not fitted for a man of a sensitive temperament ‘A walk through the str
London would kill him . Once he happened to visit the Zoo in Madras; and
his return, he elaborated thns aspect of his philosophy in an article called * Mora.i’ e
Pachyderms” which he confributed to the pages of the Christian College M&gamne :
This is its opening sentence, and with that these prefatory remarks shall be closed:
“ Long, lithe, fieline animals with hungry eyes and a look of horrible hatred
walked all day long in their cages, the victims of unsatisfied ambition; but the
rhinoceros, happy creatme, chewed his grass, amidst blows and ihsults, sublime

13

in massive stupidity 2
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Come and sit here, and let me fill my pipe,

And we will talk. The mind grows mellow-ripe
After the evening meal. A cup of wine ;—

And we will wake up all that is divine

‘Within a man. For this is what I love,

To see the deep vault darkening there above

And here the homeless wind among the limes

In the early night. Ah, dear! how many times
Ig;have sat here a,loné, while the thoughts thronged
Like pasing pictures through me, till I longed

To share them with some other, yet could find
None, till God sent me you, formed of the same mind,
Dear boy ;—‘through whom a vein of fancy runs,
Something that shows me still what I was once.

You talked of Liove—I have since thought of that—
Yesterday in the twilight, as we sat,

You with young eyes and laughter like a chime

Of that distant bells at vesper time.

Ah | child, you spoke too lightly. Tiove is not ]
Always so innocent ; I will tell you what =
Liove is like sometimes; you will hate him then-
Child, there are devils in our world of men,

But none so cruel as this light Liove of yours.

I have seen Famine, boy, in time of wars

Blot from the earth with that foul breath of hers
A countryside of peaceful villagers, :
Friends dear to me. But that is-not like this,
Not like the curse of one hot: foolish kiss.

The wreck and ruin of all that gqes to make
Man godlike, for a sinful woman's sake :
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For Death; mere Death, is nought ; your life is rough,—
‘Tis rest from toil, you know that well enough,

Tosyou and me. But he ?—it is not well

‘When souls like his are lying down there in hell.
Because it pleased a woman’s idle whim,

To dazzle all the heart’s life out of him,

It was her nature; she—I blame not her—

But love I curse, Love, the foul.ravisher,

The terrible scourge you talk so lightly of—

xﬁxx

a

1 tell you there is no foul fiend like Love,

Ah, how the storm stirs in me still. | You sit,
You think me strange. But hear the whole of it.
For you and I, my friend, we are useless leaves

&

That no man cares to garner into sheaves.

We are born and work, by hundreds, till we die—
Who knows ? who cares ? we are oxen, you and I.
But he? ‘twas not the same : he would have done
Some great strong work here underneath the sun.
God, like a fire, became in him the power

To heal wounds, to light up the weary hour.

§mﬁxﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁ%ﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁ
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Liook ; we poor peasants, toilers of the spade,
‘Were lords and princes, such sweet songs he made-
These our mean huts were pictured palaces;
We are not slaves then with those songs of his.
No, no, ‘twas not the same ! you cannot know,
You did not see his childhood grow and grow
Like a great god’s; nor yet the dreams he had,
You did not hear them—sifting good from bad,
A golden maid, a singer of sweet songs.

It was like wine, old men forgot their wrongs.
But I will tell you ; listen; he had gone

oo

pa
45

To Paris. ‘ T'was four months ; his stars had shoné

A little. He was in the mouths of men

A poet.  France was proud of him, And then,—
Then? she was sitting,—it was afternoon

And summer—you will know the story soon :~= £
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Dreamily down-dropt eyes; and, as he came,

She raised her eyes; and they were full of flame.
She was sitting in the shade of the garden there,
And all his soul was set into one stare.

She laughed, like silver bells; do you see, my boy ?
That was his own death-knell—a pretty toy.

That silver laughter rang his own death knell.

T'll tell you how ; there is little now to tell.

Her eyes were burnt into him like the flame

Of fiery fever. Stainless honour, fame,

To do great things,—do you think he cared for these ?
Fools’ fancies? All his life was now to please

One woman. Virtue 2 bah! that dream was dead ;
Only to see and touch her golden head ;

To watch her warm lips like a breathing rose,

To pant his whole life out in fever-throes.

Ah, that was heaven ! the Past, before, behind ?
He looked nowhither. Blind ? Yes, he was blind,
Blind to all else on earth, as are the dead,

Save to one woman whom God fashioned

To wreck a good life ere it was begun. -

Well, there is something wrong beneath the sun !
You have not seen her, child ; you cannot know
How she could burn the man’s heart in you so

Till all the good was caught into one flame.

Our village girls ? pardon! they are not the same,
She drew him with a thread of golden hair

To death blindfolded. Did he know or care ?
Care ? he sold all his hope of heaven’s bliss

To feed his hot lips with a fevered kiss-

A life that would have been so glorious—

A poisoned kiss ! —it was all wasted thus.

Well, ‘twas a month, may be; till on a day.

She tired of him perhaps. Love cannot stay,

He hath work elsewhere. But their bond was broke ;
She passed him coldly, thus; and then he woke
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Sober, and saw the debris and the dust

Of shrivelled hopes. = So he had his lust—

He was no use now in the world, he thought.

His life was over. He had sold and bought.

One word he wrote: ‘“Brother, I love thee best.-
Brother, good-bye”. Well, well you know the rest—
See then—I am old. forgive an old man’s tear—
That is the way of Liove sometimes, my dear.

That was my brother, look you. Well, what then ?
There are more like him in the world of men. 2

CHARLES G. FAGAN.

| With acknowledgments to the Malabar Quarterly Review;]

161

IO

2,

Sl

==
e,
=
oo
g

=
"



)

g TWO BIOGRAPHIES
¥

’
" " £
o - « K
s 2 3
¥ .

ey

2
oy
"N

ms—:m:—-amm_%m R —=53——————B o0e E—p—=6230

BY

K. KRISHNAN NAIR, B. A, B. C. E.

(Betired Engineer and sometime Vice Principal, Zamorin's College.)

| We respectfnlly commend to our readers this outstanding contribution from the pen of
Mr. K. Krishnan Nair, Engineer, Mathematician and Scholar, It is a brilliant example of enltured
study enlivened by all the verve of an unforgeitable individuality; it has vast erudition, and it has all-
the incisive sword- point qualiies which have always characterised Mr. Krichnan Nair’s genius]

Liook upon this picture and upon that!
The counterfeit presentment of two great
men, separated by three generations—
€ach great in his own time and in his
own sphere and neither altogether free
from a desire to dabble in the province
of the other--and by
apart in nearly every conceivable respect,

two artists, poles

the one dismissed by every critic with
contempt, denounced and disowned by all
including his father and his son and the
other, a name to conjure with, respected
by all and by none more than himself,
and rightly elaiming a high position in
the province in which the two heroes
respectively excelled.

When Disraeli said “Read biog¥aphy;
that is life without a theory,” he had a
clear insight into the purpose of biogra-
phy. Biography is not history that once
‘chronicled the accession and death of
‘kings or therise and fall of dynasties and,

later, the life and growth of nations. We
do not seek, in a biography, the dry bones

of history: we seek the live tissues that
The so-called little
things which, the cynic may say, are
great to liftle men, which make up the
sum total of a man’s life and which dis-

make life what it is.

tinguish him from others are what we
seek in a biography. The artist may
touch up here and there but not touch
out of recognition. We should welcome
a biographer who worships his hero with-
out sacrificing truth and enables us to
catch something of his own spirit.. In
this view it matters little if the hero
looms larger than he really was. We
are not doing business with him; we are
not going to buy him up and we lose
nothing by putting a higher value on him.
The higher the ideal before us, the grea-
We

belong to a race that has always revered
its elders and teachers and that realised,

ter will be our own achievements.
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If it does 113% realise now,. that reverence
Qq‘uld do us good and no harm. We can
learitlittle from those we cannot respect
and must be fools to throw away the be-
nefit we can have from their learning and

experience. I am not unaware of the

trend of modern Biography, or of the

theory that reverence rears a slave men-

~ tality and is an impediment to the pursuit.

of truth. Reverence and truth can co-exist
and “according well, will make one music
as before, but vaster.” Later biographers
are a little too self-conscious. They are
obsessed by the idea that fools admire but
men of sense approve and they are ouf to
show that they are no fools. They give
a new interpretation to the well known

lines,
“Lives of great men all remind us
We can make our lives sublime.”

They make our work easy by pulling the
great men down or at any rate by a too
scrupulous care not to place them on in-
accessible heights, the better to enable us
to get to their level.

I fear this summing up of the function
of biography is bad in law. Tt forces the
verdict in  Boswell's Johnson
Morley's Gladstone. Bub
matter so long as there are no two
opinions about Boswell’s work. To poin$
out its excellence is like painting the lily,
a wasteful and ridiculous excess, when
critics who have nothing but contempt

versus
it does mnot

for Boswell rival each other in extolling

his work to the skies.. Carlyle says
Boswell has lifted a corner of the veil

‘that hid a generation of a century ago

and enabled us to have a peep into it. I

read Boswell more than fifty years
soon I had forgotten all I read. One
outstanding impression, that the pension
Johnson received made him idle and
caused a great loss, lingered for a long
I gave expression to it in a College

420 ;

time,
essay on the effects of misplaced charity.
Tt was dispelled by the view of one of the
most competent critics that pensions were
never put to a better use and to thab
pension we owe the leisured ease which
Johnson enjoyed and which made the
conversations possible that will endure
long after his works are forgotten. Thab
pension without a Boswell would have
been a dead loss.

Having entirely forgotten all I read, I
was, on account of the innumerable refer-
ence to it, I came across, long ambitious
of reading Boswell again. I was able to do

this only on wmy rebirement from puplie

service. Every line seemed familiar to me,
not on account of my having read Boswell
once before, but simply and solely because
others had exploited all the ideas in this
great work, consciously or unconsciously
and, when consciously, not always with
acknowledgements. The story of the
American came to my mind who had
read a good deal but not his Shakespher,
who witnessed a performance of Hamlet
for the first time and who pronounced it
t2 be the most skilful anthology of the
best thoughts of the best writers.

I had hard'y finished a perusal of these
volumes when by a singular coincidence T
happened to read the most readable of the
invariably readable sketches by A G
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Gardiner, the sketch of G. A. Birrell the
most lovable of all eritics. Birrell had
risen to the rank of a Cabinet Minister
through his own intrinsic merit and in
spite of his selflessness; and education
was in his portfolio in -defiance of the
generally accepted canon of Cabinet
making, that a Minister should know
- nothing of his subject and have an open
mind-a tabula ras, a clean slate to write
on. The Kducation Act of the the stern
unbending Tories which made the non
conformists pay for teaching High Church
doctrines had created a storm ; and passive
resisbance would never end. Birrell tried
to pour oil over troubled waters and pro-
~ duced his first compromises. Many, com-
petent.to judge, thought it a very skilful
. performance ; but the bigots of the time
called his harmless act a crime and
“would have none of it. Undaunted by
hisfailure, he set to work to “purge his
former performance of all its defects and
free it from all taints of prejudice’” and
when it became an open secret that it
~ would still be repelled and refused, he
made up his mind to retire. When asked
by Gardiner whether he would resume
practice at the bar, he replied he would
not, but would devote the rest of his days
to reading Bosewell’s Life of Johnson.
Macaulay who was proud of his sister
being, next to himself, the best Boswel-
lite, pronounced Boswell to be the first of
Biographers without a second and added
that his fame was great, that it would be
lasting but that it was a fame that
marvellously resembled infamy. It would

require several pages to collect all the
abusive epithets hurled at Boswell. The

exigencies of space forbid it. ~Besides, I

would not furnish my young readers wibly
an armoury of abuse. Nevertheless, I
will quote one sentence, if for no other

reason than that a friend, only the other

day, repeated the whole of it to me thirty

two-yea,rs after he read 1t ;—

“Qervilé and impertinent, shallow and ped-
antic, a bigot and a sot, blsated with family pride,
and externaily blustering abaut the digaity of &
born gen'lsnman, yet stoaping to be a talebeaver,
an eavesdropper, & commoaa bt ia tho taverns
of London, so curious to know everybody who was
talked about, that Tery and High Churchman
as be was, he manoeuvred, we have been teld,
for an introduction to Tom Paine, so vain of the
most childish distinctions, that when he had been
to court, he drove to the office where nis book was :
printing without changing bis elothes, and sum-
moned all the printer’s d=vils fo Ltdmire his new
ruffles and sword; such was this m*n, and such he
was content and proud to be™

In my school days, I very much enjoy-
ed the onslaught on Croker. 1 did not |
know anything of what Macaulay thought
a school boy knew better. than Croker;
All the same, T was a school boy and
must be superior to Croker. Such is the \
force of ridicule! Tater on, I read Mac-
aulay’s “ Life and Listters” and under-
stood why the attacks were so severe and
why?some of them were made at all from
the references scattered through his let- :
ters to his sister about “ Croker’s maliei- -
ous leer from the other side of the :
House”, of his repaying with silent pity
and of his enjoyment of “having beaten
Croker black and blue ”, all this, while
the latter was blissfully ignorant of his Z
impending fate. T have never reconclle&“;
Macaulay’s treatment of Boswell with his




=10 = -

profedsion of being the best known Bos-

Swellite. It cannot be fully accounted for

by his overweening passion for strong

contrasts or his “invincible love of the

. pietaresqus which drew him demonstra-
bly aside from the dull line of veracity "
as & diplomatic writer mildly pdt it.

“ Why, ne’er a peevish boy

Would break the bowl from which h
drank in joy ”. :
Such savage onslaughts reconcile one
to the hard and undeserved fate that has
overtaken Macaulay himself. There was
bound to be a reaction when a writer
was more than he deserved;
that reaction was hastened by critics
like Morley who felt he was vastly
supetrior to Macaulay Not the two men
Boawell and Morley, but the results of
their taboura in the field of Biography
- are now being compared:- Boswell had
hardly any materials furnished to him.
He could not get even a copy of the fa-
mous letter to Chesterfield and he had 0
get Dr. Jolinson to repeat it to him from
memory. Gladstone had carefully filed
and preserved all his papers. He lived
in an age when accounts of everybody
that was anybody could be found vecorded
in newapapers and when every person of

valued

importance was filing the letters he recei-
ved and copies of those he wrote. Two
to three hnndred thousand papers were
perused by Morley, to be more or less
futhlessly destroyed- He wrote a short
pote to Margot Asquith that he spent a
Mddﬁ{ful hour perusing her letters and
ghat he destroyed them. She publishes
_fhis note and something of what Glad-
gtone wrote and said: “If this delight is
pot an empty compliment, why did he

not share with us at least a part of Ghat
delight”’? This may be due to the exigen-
cies of a judicious selection which in fhe
case of Morley often amounted to com-
plete elimination., Tt is true two people
cannot agree regarding a selection. In

“Nelson’s classics” appeared a selection
of some essays of Birrell and the title of
“gelf-selected Hssays,” referred, by way

of apology, to the case of a poet who had
authorised a friend to cut down the size
of his work to one half and found that
his best poems were omitted. On the

Bookseller’s shelf, by the side of the firgt
soon appeard the volumes of the omitted

poems issued by the poet himself. There

can be little doubt that if Gladstone were

to rise. from his grave he would look

aghast at the bavoc Morley has done.

I must admit that I read Morley’s
volumes with great interest. ‘I had hardly =
done this when I had oceasion to compare
notes with a friend whose opinion I value
highly. He was decided in his views:.
Great was his expectation and equally
great his disappointment. The seed thus -
thrown at random sprouted and grew
speedily till, in my waking dreams, I re-
called passage after passage and found -
myself asking the question ~“Why did I
think otherwise”? Having put the ques-
tion to myself, I received a more charit-
able reply, than the two High Court
Judges who put a similar question to a
great luminary of the Bar who had under-
taken to prove even to them that a former
decision of theirs was wrong.” Why did
we decide otherwise ?”” Quick came the
reply, “Some juniors argued and your
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Lordships decided”. The judges looked
very small indeed and realised, once in &
way, that pigmies are pigmies still, though
perched on Alpine tops. The period of
Gladstone’s most memorable activities
coincided with my own newspaper reading .
days and T was quite familiar with all the
incidents and could supply &I& the feathers
that Morley had stripped off o make
Gladstone fly an ordinary pitch. Like the
schoolboy who enjoys reading what he
knows, I flew from page to page easily as

a bird may glide. In particular, I admir-

* ed the skilful manner in which Morley

handled the Gordon Episode and said all
that could be said against Gordon without
provoking the wrath of his admirers. As
he wrote, he must have had in his mind
the figure of his quondam assistant, W.
T. Stead, the “hysterical journalist” as
Motley called him long after his death.

_Stead was always ready to avenge an

insulting epithet and I for one think that
Morley's skill more than Stead’s respect
for his old chief averted the blow.

- One passage %articular which notices

Morley’s first introduction to Gladstone
would insist on vividly coming back to
my mind and I will quote it here.

Sir John Luabbock, our host, took us all up to
the hill top whence, in his quiet Kentish village
Darwin was shoking the world. The illustrious
pair born in the same vesr hed hever met before:
Mr. Gladstone,as scon as seated, tcok Darwin's ir.
terest in lessons of massacre for granted, and laun-
ched forth his thunderbolts with urexhausted zest.
His great, wise, simple, and truth-loving listener,
then, I think, busy on digestive powers of the
drosera in his green house, was intensely delight-
ed. When we broke up, watching Mr. Gladstone’s
erect alert figure as he walked away, Darwin

shading his eyes with his hands againsg the even

ing rays, said to me ia unaffscted saitisiaction,
“what an honour that such a greas man should
come to visit mel" Too absotbed in his own over-
whelming conflict with the powers of evil, Mr
Gladstone makes no meation of his afternoon
call, and only says of the two daysthat he ‘found a

notable party, and much interesting conversation’,

and that ‘he could not help liking one of the com-
pany, then a stranger to him.

I cannot, at this distance, recall any
other passage which reveals the true
mentality of the Biographer.
formidable array of adjectives and epi-
thets (italicised by me) by one who counts.
verbosity a deadly sin, if they do not
subserve some end ?

himself who was really great, who had
real modesty, was really shaking the

world 2 Not the politicians who fool

themselves and others  for a time info

that belief, ‘‘insects of an hour that hour-

ly work their brother insect wrong . The

really great man that shakes the world is
the one who can distinguish the different
digestive organs of insects and worms,
not the one who distinguishes his brother
Christian, the Bulgarian from the “ Un-
speakable Turk ™. Morléy ~did not read
the voluminous diaries for nothing. He
had to find out that the Insect of an
hour was not impressed by his having
made the acquaintance of a really great
man. And the lameness of the excuse
trotted out should make any admirer of
Gladstone anxious to have him saved
from such friends. A good deal is. said

in favour of Gladstone- He is also

“illustrious” * He has a tall erect figure,
and did not want fo shade his eyes
These need not deceive’us, no more than

Why the

Morley is asking :
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when a lawyer, referring to the colossal
ignorance of his friend of the rudiments
him most learned. The
for granted,

of law, ‘calls
sneer in Gladstone’s taking
Darwin’s interest in lessons of massacre
loses all its force when we are told that
~ the latter was intensely delightedr

Tt is to be greatly feared that Morley
was a “spiritual valet”. No one could
_be & hero to him, least of all Gladstone
‘a.nd‘, less so, if less were possible, after
a, perusal of the papersmade Morley more
intimately acquainted with Gladstone
than even a valet could he. Well has it
been remarked that no man is a hero to
his valet ; not necessarily because the one
has not a hero-soul. More often it is
because the soul of the other is that of a
valet. In a world where we are all fallen,
we arve the sport of the passions that
sweep by in bewildering succession; we
say and do things, a narration of which
by a valet can make all of us appear
ridiculous. A proper setting of them 1is
beyond the capacity of a valet. A survey
of them from the Olympian heights of
philosophy will lead to no better results.
A proper understanding requires sym-
pathy!for our aspirations and a toleration
for our failings. If we want to know
and feel something of the greatness of
Julius Caesar we should not appeal to
one who thinks,

*More true joy, Marcellus exiled feels,
Than Caesar with a senate at his heels™’

We'can all remember the excitement
that prevailed in Calicub during the visif
of Liord Irwin. The streets were for a

-
week more crowded than during Mohur-
rum. How anxious hundreds of workers,
how soms of them went through their
work as if it was the be-all and the end-
all of their existence and as if the slight-
est hitch meant the extinction of the
British Emp ire in India, if not of the
world and, how thousands *“ stood the
livelong day to see the great Pompey pass
the streets of Rome ’; to know something
of all this, we would be foolish to seek the
aid of one who can moralise: ;

“How Sultan after Sultan with all his pomp

Abode his Hour or two and went bis way*®.

Can one to whom it does not matter

whether cricket is played or not, whether
a ball is caught or missed, or knocked off
the wicket or the teeth of the batsman,

un derstand anything of the excitement of

the large crowds that gather on our
maidan under the scorching midday sun,
waiting long to see
Did the question of who fought best ab
Blenheim in any way interest the man
who could ask ““ what @ood came of it at
last 2”7 In short, W@ would seek to

know anything of life with its many

gided interests and its thousands of vicis-

situdes from one to whom it must have
long crumbled into dust before he ascen-

ded the heights of solitude so far as to be
able to realise or be obsessed by the idea,
as Balfour expresses it in a well known
passage i—

The very existence of Man is an accidentf, his

history a brief and discreditable episode in the life

of one of the meanest of the planets......His history
is of blood and tears, of helpless blundering, of
wide revolt, of stupid acquiescence, of empty as-
pirations. We sound the future and learn thab

-

something happen ? = :
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aftier a period, long.compared with the individual
life, but shorf indeed compared with the divizions
of time open to our investigation, the energies of
our system will decay, the glory of the sun will be
diromed and the earth tideless and inert will no
longer tolerate the race which has for a moment
disturbed . its solitude...... Imperichable monu-

ments and immortal deeds, death itself, and love -

stronger than death, will be as though they had
never been...... The surgiog mass below with one
voice exclaim that one crowded hour of excite-
amenb is worth a century of dull monotony and
anrelieved gloom. Equally futil: vonld be our
-search through the pases of Morley for the nume-
rous straggles and sriumphs of Gladsione which,
however short-lived then ab least, loomed large in
the eyes of miilions of human beings not, it is true
-of th> stuff that Morleys are made of. Morleys ave
but few, They ave nob “‘the beloved of God*:, for
-God made so few of them.

It has been said of the second Pitt and
-of Macaulay and it may be said of Morley
too, they did not grow ; they were all
sast.
-career pretty much what they were at the
beéginning. ~ Gladstone was pre-eminently
one that grew Macaulay called him the

They were all at the close of their

““riging hope of the stern and unbending
Tories” and Gladstone lived to be cursed
by the greatest radigals of the day, not
-excluding Bright, for having faken them
too seriously. His administrations fell,
not because they did little, but because
they did too much. Nearly every reform
that Gladstone triumphantly achieved
was oncel'stoutly opposed by him and he
had supplied not only the fighting force
but the brains of the opposition. Bigoted
High Churchman as he was, all the Dis-
-establishment done was due to him. The
fool’s consistency was the last sin that
A follower of
Bacon’s maxim, he stood in the old path

and looked at the new. When helooked,
he had eyes to see and brains to wunder-
stand what he saw, He differed materi-
ally from our Die-hards who also stand
in the old path, grimly deterinined nob to
look, holding the shilling too near the eye
to prevent their seeing anything if they
looked, and too dull to understand what
little by some miraculous chance they
saw. Morely must have gaunged Glad-
stone when he was standing in the old
path and standing there firm and resolute.
When he got to know of him eclosely,
he knew him too closely to be anything
but a “‘spiribual valet”. It should make
angels weep to know that he had a parti-
ality for that other man who strutted his
hour upon the stage with supreme
importance and who also grew but grew
backward like a crab, Well wag it gaid
of him in his time, that Joseph Chamber-
lain contracted while the Empire espand-
ed. This was said, no doubt, about his
form but it was equally applicable to his
ideas. Morley, in his early days, must
have looked to the great Radical of his
day and received help and encouragement
when he most needed them and at a
period of Morley’s life when success n
life, mature judgement or philosophy had
not entirely dried up the fountain source
of his capacity for hero-worship.

Chamberlain wanted to secure an aubo-
graph from Tennyson and Morley secured
one with the line.—

Cold upon the dead voleano, sleeps the glesa
of dying day ' 2
from “Sixty years after;” to quote Mor-
ley’s own language, “one of the finest
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Tennyson ever wrote, in music, in light
and colour and aptness of image for a
mortal epilogue.” - To me, as to others,
the line is apposite and full of meaning;
but Morley of course cannot think with
the “beloved of God” and so must add
another line quoted below 4o improve
upoen the poet’s selection and Chamber-
lain must have been ;thankful for Mor-
ley not having attempted to improve ap-
'on the poet’s signature:—

: i‘f[.nvej»’om enemy, bless yoar haters, soid the
_greatest ol the great.”
‘A Freethinker like Morley cannot be ena-
moured of this line, I think rather that
the charm he found in it arose from its
association with the lines between which
it was wedged and which, for the sake of
peace, he dared not quote:—

"Chrlshan Conquerors took and Elung the Chri-
stian Conquered into flames

X2 X X % x
“Chrigtian love among the churchee looked the
twin of heatheu hate."

The English High church doctrine has
been defined as “Catholicismn minus the
Pope”. Gladstone in his zeal for it could
not be distinguished from a Catholic, His
disestablishment Crusades in favour of
Catholics added fuel to the fire. So asa
counterblast he must rush into a contro-
versy with Catholics and demonstrate,
to his satisfaction, that they cannot be
Joyal to the British sovereign. How dull,
flat, and unprofitable must all those nice
distinctions have appeared to Morley who
could survey all the faiths with an equal
eye as one above them all!

T have already mentioned that, while
Boswell was not satisfied with the mate-

N

rials he got and was crying for more, Mor-
ley’s difficulty was quite the other way,
the task of omission. It is therefore sur-
prising to see many passages and referen-
Ces that for the purposes of biography
could well have been omitted.

I ask if Morley could not have omitted
the reference to Gladstone seated with his
father surveying at leisure and ease f{rom
his honourable vantage ground, the strug-
gling mass in a lecture hall and to his
emotion, his joy, his exultation on espying
among this humiliated mass struggling
and buffeted, Keate “the master of our
existence, the tyrant of our days.” Morley
takes care to inform us that even in his
advanced life, Gladstone was fond of tell-
ing this story and reproducing, better than
Garrick could, the school boys’ pure unal=
loyed unadulterated rapture. Nor should
we be ignorant of the serious perplexities
of the great man and his fear of peers of
the higher rank refusing, on account of
the guilty ‘heresy of Home Rule, his invi-
tation for his birth day dinner and of the
Prince of Wales coming and witnessing .
the nakedness of the land. Did Motley
forget all this or did he want to show that.
he too was made of clay, when he publi-
shed, in this “Recollections,”
misgivings that the usual Christmas gift
of a baxrel of beer from Joseph Chamber-
lain might be witheld on account of the °
same heresy or does he remind us of the
philosopher of a sastry who could condole
others on their losses and find in each’
loss a gain to match but was forced to
distinguish, when his turn came, between
his child and other children. He could

his own
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save okthers but himself he could not save.

Gladstone was never a favourite with
the Queen. On one occasion, when he
pressed his point, the Queen with oifended
dignity asked him if he knew whom he
was addressing- “ Yes, The Queen of
Iingland ; but I am the people of Eng-
land ”. No wonder, she strongly impres-
sed on Morley that the work should not
be handled in the narrow way of party.
This injunction conveys, Morley says, his
own clear views of the matter. Balfour
adviged him to be “bold and indiscreet .
Morley has been neither. Space forbids
my dwelling on his sins of omission or his
skilful use of langnage to hide his
thoughts. His silence over Gladstone’s
fruitless but increasing endeavours to
reseue fallen women lent countenance
never infended, to stories based on what
his enemies had said in their anger and
the descendants of his life long opponents
had to give evidence to clear his reputa-
fion from baseless calumnies,

Far be it from me to suggest that
Morley's work is without its merits or
that a good biography is a lost art or
requires Boswellian wentality without
dignity or self-respect. No reader of

Morley can be roused to any indignation
against Gladstone. Not a small merit im
the eyes of any ome who can remember

the chorus of disapproval and disgust with

which the biography of Carlyle by Froude,
the friend of his bosom was greeted.

Morley may be placed midway between
Bosveell and Froude. ‘ Beneath Boswell,
how far, but far above Froude”. W. T,
Stead’s character sketchés though short
were illum inating, even of those ‘of nog
his way of thin king. The biographies of
Harcourt by G ardiner and of Campbell-
Bannerman by Spender have both
achieved the purpose of making us like
and respect the heroes more than we ever
did before.

Boswell has immortalised many incla-
ding himself who would otherwise have
been forgotten. Morley, Gladstone and
others will be remembered not through
but in spite of the biog rapby. Small blame
to Morley. More to those who entrusted
the work to one aspiring to speak with
the tongue of angels and took for granted
the charity that endureth all things, the

“interest in the hero so essential for impar-

ting it to others and the faith to see him
even as he saw himself. ;
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" Rambles lone and wayward, and tho-
‘zoughly oblivious of Individuality, engros-
*- ged, nay, possessed and inflamed by the
grandeur that lies spread around us—that
is the purest form of pleasure. Dew-
drops sparkling like diamonds on velvety
green leaves under the rising. sun and
falling in gentle showers at each mur-
‘muring breath of soft wind, the rich soft
grass that gives a springy motion to our
tread, the far-away mountain .in rude
curvatures against the sky or the gay
hosts of birds heading towards the purple
west, all this dispel the inner troubles of
the mind, and the external pains of the
fesh, and wakes to ecstasy the pure,—the
-divine, within us. The wrong-doer with
the memory of his deed still vivid in his
mind, the henpecked husband just escaped
from an avalanche of abuse, the pining
lover sigzhing over a hopeless love, the
dejectedistudent in agony over his failure
and projecting suicide or flight to un-
known shores, forgets his momentary
cares, and merges in the glorious bounty’
that is spread before his senses.

Sweet inimitable Nature, the tende,
physician of many an ailing mind, the
genial source of pure emotions and
sublime delight, what canvass has ever

[Mr. Balakrishna Menon has something of the true manner of the essayist. Eb.|

borne a tenth part of its beauty, and what
pen has ever transferred its latent soml
into verse ? There the painter and the
poet stand transfixed. Whatever be their
powers, they iinvariably feel that it is
is  their sphere, beyond all hope.
They are completly elated by the scenery
their minds are flooded
with pleasure; words cease to flow, and
hands cease to move. When at last
released from the charm they direet their
genius to ‘depict what they saw and felt
and the feeble product howsoever masgter-
ly and beautiful is only a dim suggestion
of the whole, and not the whole itgelf.

around them,

Yes,—it is wonderful. The poet,—or
more general still—the man of letters,
he who plays with hurman emotions, he
who “guides the world like a sacred Pillar
of Fire, inits dark pilgrimage through the
waste of Time,” is himself moved. He
who is a source of bliss and enjoyment to
many, goes himself to that supreme sour-

ce for his pleasure.

Liess pure and almost equally emotionad
is the influence of books. To those who
are doomed to live perpetually within the
grim environments of a town, books are,
an unlimited source of happiness in their
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vﬁeariness,-'and- a comfort in shei misery.
Seated on 4 rising hillock, or by a ranning
brook, or indeed anywhereelse, in the
presence of Nature, we forget ourselves
in the contemplation of the divine before
us, and we are filled with vague inexpres-
sible but rapturous emotion. But seated
in an arm chair and engaged on a vol-
ume held lightly in the hand, in well mo-
- dulated light, we are equally oblivieus of
our existence. The heavy rumble of
wheels in the street; the laughter of mer-
ry children somewhere in the house, cat-
¢hes not our attention.

~ We are then transported into a realm
not our own, yet very much like ours.

' We become the invisible spectators of a

human drama that is being enacted before
us. Alternate emotions rise tide after tide
and break on our hearts. “Then,” as
- Newman said, “The Nightingale_ of affec-
tion is heard to warble to the rose of love-
diness, while the breeze of anxiety plays
We
Jaugh, we exult, we sigh. Our brows wrin-
kle into furrows in anger, or they relax
-and our lips part in smiles. Sighs invol-

round the brow of expectation.”

untarily break from us; inaudible excla-
mations of surprise and joy. issue forth.
At one fime we thrust our head forward
with straining anxiety, the next ins-
tant the strain breaks off and we lie back
in relief or laughter.

And to think that all these conflicting
emotions are dependant upon ‘a more
visionary creation, generated by these
poor bits of rag-paper with black on them!
What a miracle! who has read a novel
of Dickens and not laughed ? Who has

o~

while readi Scott s Romm£ M
wished to bg k in the days of ol&.to
don chain armour, coat of mail and ride
to lists on prancing horses, wuth

spears and triangular shields, to win
favour of some fair lady ? Who s n‘
moved by the rustic simplicity of Hatllﬂ _
Who feels not righteouns vindignation, ...
expressible disgust and bitter S0rrow, af’
the scene presented befora 03 of pars
Tess of the D’ Urbervelles, lying helpless
all night near a hedge, bearing the load
of Tust”, and cruelly robbed of “women’s
best jewel”” or be not overwhelmed with
pleasure and joy when seeing her among
the dairy maids, milking cows. While
reading Tolstoy’s description of Levin ip
the field, bending low over the crooked
scythe swinging left and right” his body
sweating under the
and trying his best to catch up with the
other peasants, who ever was not moved?
For a few moments we are conscions of
being in a farm in Russia, reaping with
Levin and his moujiks, enjoying the thrill,
the excitement of it all. If a translation
can work such wonders, ‘what would not
the original do? Long after the perusal,
“The Winter’s Tale” leaves.behind in the
reader’s mind, a sensation of happiness
and relief,—a sensation akin to that of
the main characters of the play.. Even
after leaving the book the touching cott-

unusnal exertion,

age scenery lingers vividly in our imagi-
nation, the merry shepherds’ dance still
appears to confinue in our inner vision
and the happy meeting of Leontes,
Hermione and Perdita after years of
parting, crowns the thrilling joy. The
death scene of Featherstone and the
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bomaly troubles of Rosamond Viney and
Lydgata so admirably d%ecﬁbed by Eliot
cannot hut raise the exclamation: “Splen-
did—and true ! To turn toa modern ex-

aple, none can help admiring Miss Cor-
ellis “Thelma”. The splendid Norwegian
soenery, the beautiful presentation of
Liondon as a ‘Land of Mockery’, its
gociety, and its frivolities, jealousies,
and gruesome tragedies under the mask
of wealth, the simple-haarted, the most
pute Thelma, cannot but afford unlimited
enjoyment 6o the reader.

And the ‘Ramayana’ and ‘Bharata’
of our own counbry—is there a single
one of us who can sit un-moved when the
music of these epics falls on our ears?
Fiven the most undevotional is convert-
ed and loly thoughts invigorate us,
end give us new strength and new
resolution.

Buch then are the glories of literature,
—end the “men of letters’ that have
contributed to it, are the greatest of the
living and the dead. They are the light
of the world, its consolers,
and their imperishable work would appeal
4o humanity age after age. What can
Beience and Invention boast of? The flying
motor car 80 newly invented, and the
machine Booking-clerk so recently instal-
iad in Liondon, what are they but trifles ?

30 to say,—

“With the art of writing the true reign
of miracles for mankind commenced "
Carlyle said. Not the startling discover-
1es that science has made,
persevering to make can ever be termed
wonderful when every moment we see
the miracle of Books- Those small black
types on white paper, wakes :up in us
the slumbering good, and hushes to:
slumber the rebellious evils; they give
an impulse to virtue where none consci--
ously existed, soften our hearts to sym-
pathy for other’s misfbrtities, prompt us-
to enjoy “ The luxury of doing good” and
in a general way, help us to carry on the
struggle and lighten their weary burden
of life. An enthusiastic lover of Books,.
as is an ardent lover of Nature, is always.
inclined to be gay and light-hearted, ever
ready to meet oppositions and overcome
them in a philosophical mood..

Have done with rambles in thought—

in musings without method. To roam
among fields, hills and dales, and drink in
the beauties of Nature, is great delight,
and next only to that come rambles un-
confined along the .current of one's
inclinations, in the realms of Literature,

‘when we forget our troubles and cares,

and are amused for a while with the play
of imaginary figures and visionary scenes.

B P T ——.

and 1s ever
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AN UNEXPECTED & UNACCEPTED
OFFER.
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BY

M. NARASING RAO, B. A, M. L.

[Mr, Narasinga Rao’s wise and genial contributions have appeared in this Magazine before. We

cordially welcome him again.l

It was 11-30 P M. on the Ekadasi day
of the light half of the month of Karthi-
- kai. The whole night vigil bhajana party
had reached the practically uninhabited
suburb of the town. In a lawn by the
roadside, to the accompaniment of numer-
ous pairs of cymbals and two tambours
hoisted on the shoulders of the leaders,
songs composed by dead devotees in praise
of God were being sung in a devoutly
loud voice. The more excited members
were also dancing in a circle with much
gbandon. It was bright moonlight, and
two boys who could, and did, screech
best carried torches. It was a day of
fasting, that is to say, abstention from
rice food and indulgence in every other
more agreeable to the palate. One was
carrying drinking water from the sacred
temple tank (commonly used for bathing
purposes) in a large earthen pot. He too
was singing, but did not dare to dance or
beat cymbals. The noise drew a protest
from crows nestling in the neighbouring
trees.

Suddenly, a cloud passed across the
moon, and the torches went out without
+ apparent cause. The singing and the

" music were suspended. A distant whir

and a faint light rapidly increased in
Rubbing their eyes, the devout
saw a resplendent Form in the midst of
the blinding light, which was, however,
no. more than what they could bear. The
Form was seated on the back of a large
white-breasted eagle: A stout garland of
flowers and leaves adorned Its neck and
reached to Its knees. It had four arms,
and something was being held in each
band. The splendour of the many-
jewelled crown on Its head and of the

volume.

single gem on Its breast was excelled only
by that of Its face. The bhajana crowd
was dumb founded.

“I intend to take you all to Vaikuntha,
the paradise of eternal bliss. Are you
coming ?”’ announced the Form, sweetly
smiling- ,

In the #lence that ensued, you could
hear a mustard seed fall. KEach man
wanted some other to speak first. At
last the silence was broken by one who
appeared to have been well-fed in spite of :

- the day’s (alleged) fast, and who, taking

courage in both his hands (like the crab,
the fish, the frog, the mouse or the jackal
or whatever it was, in the fable) and
shelter behind a local pugilist, uttered
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the following words after several un-
successful attempts: ‘“Is there plenty
of money there, to be acquired without
exertion, or at no more exertion than is
required for a lottery or prize kuri?”

“There is no money at all, my friend”,
said the Form, “so that there can be no
institutions of the kind you mention”.

This sweetly worded, if disappointing
reply, delivered with a smiling face, while
some sort of a rebuke was expected, en-
couraged the other members, who, one by
one, found words.

- “‘Surely, each inhabitant will be provid-
ed with a number of beautiful wives and
plenty of wine”, said a man with a red
nose and black semicircles below his eyes.

“Not at all,”” smiled the Form.

“Musthan Sahib said otherwise to me
only yesterday”’, was the questioner’s
whispered aside. Khan Bahadur Musthan
Sahib was the nominated Chairman of
the local Municipal Council. It was
vaguely believed that he could get the
earliest information from anywhere.

“Nor motor: cars, aeroplanes, yachts,
padded furniture, electric lights and fans,
flower gardens, liveried servants?”’ asked
a pampered-looking individual.

“No”, said the Form decisively.

“There must be good meals, with a
nice menu, pickles, fruit, sweets, coffee,

~ tea, milk and sugar”, said a man six feet

round the waist and when last weighed a
little over twenty stone.

“Nobody eats there, “replied the Form
to the open-mouthed astonishment of the
entire host. The water pot came down
with a crash.

4

A brawny youth stepped forth: “Is
there cricket, tennis, hockey, football,
polo or any other healthy game 2.

“No, my young friend, these games
are not necessary in a country where
disease is unknown and has in fact no
material to work upon ",

A middle aged man lazily came for-
ward : “ These are all wild games not fit
for civilised man. There are bound to
be dramatic performances, cinema, music
cutcherries and nautch (dance) parties ”,
suggested he,

“No. "

“Nor billiards, pingpong,
draughts, cards, dominoes or at least
snakes and ladders 2.

“ Neither. ”

“How then do you spend your time
there ? ’, queried half a dozen voices in

chorus.

chess :

“There is no question of time or-of
spending it, where there is nothing but
supreme bliss and that is eternal. ”

Every man looked at every other. All
this was cross-examination, or looked
rather like a bundle of counter-questions
which an unprepared witness hurls at the
cross-examining counsel in a court of
law. There had yet been no answer to
the original question put by the Form,
were they willing to go straight to
Vaikuntha, ?

“I must seriously consider this novel
question, "’ said one.

“ I should like to look in detail into
every part of the proposal,” muttered _
another, '
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“J am not in the habit of deciding
anything without consulting my brother,
who is now at Rameswaram "', announced
a third. :

“My daughter’s marriage with the
Kumara Rajah of Humbugpore is fixed
for Monday week. As soon thereafter as
possible, I must find time to tackle this
matter ”’, grunted a fourth-

“I have arranged a garden party in
honour of the Minister for Earthquakes
and Volcanoes. I must get through it
before making a study of this subject ”,
stated a fifth.

“ Notice, Sir ”’ cried a waggish boy of
seventeen, the Minister’s nephew (come
in advance to arrange matters for recep-
tion) to whom the S.8.L.C. examiners
were not kind and who was in training
for a ministership. !

And so, on, till every person excused
himself for a time. And all the while
the benign smile on the face of the Form
remained the same.

“That is all right, friend.
not care to accompany me to-day, you

It you do

will come all the same to the place to
which I have invited you, maybe to-
morrow or several million years hence.
But I implore you to exert yourselves a
little. Do try and force the pace a bit., ”

It was here that an unkempt indivi-
dual, with keen eyes and an expansive
to the
front from the outer fringe of the crowd.

forehead, nervously advanced

He had made a’ study of the sciences,
albeit as yet incomplete and superficial,

¥

and was one of the latest recruits to
agnosticism. Young and rich, he was
touring round the world to find the secret
of the vast discrepancy between profes-
sion and conduct. He had taken no part
in the bkajana, but joined the party out
of sheer curiosity.
“Are you God ?,” he jerked.

“Well, so they call’ me, but every one
of you is myself, if you sufficiently realise
it

“Is there knowledge to be acquired in
Vaikuntha, ?”

“0O, yes, plenty of it, .and acquired
without effort: There is one Great Know-
ledge besides, which includes every other,
and when it comes, nothing remains to
be hoped for”.

“I am ready, God, “said the agnostic
simply.

The whir and the light slowly vanished.
At day break the devotees found them-
selves lying on the bare grass of the lawn.
The agnostic was not there, but they
did not miss that stranger. *‘Wearied by
the day’s fast and the prolonged biajana,
we must have become drowsy and slept
here”, said they to one another as they
hurried to their homes, where good meals
had been prepared for them. There has
never been any reference to the vision on
the lawn again. But bhajana has been
performed with equal or greater fervour
all these years at the appointed time
every night in the proper seasons. May
the pious live for ever !
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BY

C. P. KESAVA TARAGAN,

[In this confession (?) of an early attachment fo a co-ed., C. P. K. laughs abundantly at himself,
giving us & delicious and whimsical account of his reactions to "what some have found so sweet.”” That
Kite-flying could be an exciting sport had never occurred to us before.]

I see through my window a wide vista
of red roofs and grey terraces and nod-
ding coconut-trees which peep through at
intervals and in their irregular sequence,
strefch far away to the horizon. The
green tree tops and the gleaming roofs
and walls stand out against a milk-
white background where the sky tends
to lose its blue serene surface under a
veil formed by tier on tier of fleecy clouds.
The air is crowded with crows and paper-
kites. Crows fly about minding their
business, and the kites minding the
pleasure of their masters who from terra
Jirma guide them by the nose-strings.

The latter recall those early days when
down in the country we used to vie with
~ each other to produce daring achievements
in kiteflying. In the country there are
few three-pair of stairs windows, but to
those who know anything about it I need
not say that the lesser the height of the
window, the greater your skill in shoot-

ing a kite through. Hence it is that one
pities the amateurs of the city who never
aspire to and never attain the sublimities
of the game, contented for ever with a
mere hoisting up and a few silly varia-
tions depending on length of string.
Their kites, trembling, spluttering, some-
fimes clumsily soaring, coming down
again with reluctance, wheeling round as
if distracted and playing a thousand
antics, are things crude  enough to vex
any genuine lover of the art-- In our
days we used to frighten the birds of the
air with our imitations which were spiri-
ted as well as obedient. But here, it is
not seldom that a crow is found to break
the ‘ heart strings’ of a poor kite with
supreme indifference and send it rushing
zig-zag into infinite space where it gets
torn and tattered and finally falls to earth.

A flying kite is associated for ever with

an episode in my life which I shall
narrate.
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Don Quixote de la Mancha is a melan-
choly figure not necessarily owing fo the
nature of his adventures but of the age
'in which he engaged in them, namely the
most barbarous of all ages (according to
Lord Byron) the middle ages He was,
himself rather over the middle age, in
another sense. Most of us past one and
twenty have shared similar experiences
without-the world being any the merrier,
or we any the sadder for it. At that age
~ when romance is in the blood,
tilted against wind mills as if they were
giants, rega,fded some old barber as an
enchanter, and some bouncing country
lass as the Dulcinea of a life’s  devotion.

we have

But then most people are born Sancho
Panzas and have spread a notion that the
Knight of la Mancha was a queer lot and
his adventures such ripping fun. They
will deem this tale laughing matter—
and are welcome. ;

I have an idea that thé age of one and
twenty is life’s first of April, when folly
and tenderness hustle each other in our
natures.

*“In the spring a livelier iris changes
on the burnish’d dove,

“In the spring a young man’s fancy
lightly turns to thoughts of love.”

T was never a favourite with the sex,
being the very reverse of a lady’s man.
It meant much more then than it does in
these advanced and progressive days ; you
had to be oily, prim, and smart, able to
smile and look wise, talk about nothing,
laugh at everything, dance attendance,
flatter and coax, As obligations are

mutual, the girls returned the compliment
and ignored me as though I had never '
been.

I was a stout champion of the Male's
right of Domination and could be depend.
ed upon to take the right side on all
questions concerning women’s rights.
Supporters and sympathisers were not
wanting. What little wit I had, was em-
ployed in coining epigrams and aphorisms
to propagate my favourite dogmas. These
were bound to tell, since the pioneers of
progress in those days were still rather
shy of progress and only half knew their
own minds.

A promotions at the end of the first
year brought about almost a revolution in
my life. Miss M. was my senior till now,
but we came together as a result of her
getting ploughed for a second time. Not
to beat about the bush, she made an im-
pression on me the very first day we met
in the class room. She was middle-
sized, healthy, cheerful, with a perfect
face, a symmetrical figure, adorable, be-
witching, in short, just my idea of beauty.
She was none of your blue stocking ner-
vous, clever-eyed girls who seem to be
always whispering among themselves and
poking fun at you in self-defence. My
charmer was not.. I told myself with
deep pleasure, of them, though she should
remain among them,

I began to look in her direction more
often than I cared to'confess even to my-
self, perhaps more often than was good
for me, but she gained in my estimdtion
day by day. In the Debating Club when
I rose as heretofore to advocate my old
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principles and muster the well-worn
maxims and aphorisms in support of the
old cause, my heart smote me. I grew
less virulent, and more reasonable. My
prestige waned as my lukewarmness
waxed. And on the question of co-edu-
cation, when I deliberately recanted my
old doctrines and renounced them as
heresies, my friends hooted and hissed
me. But I was as sincere as I was
unpopular, and though inconsistent,
thoroughly honest. ;

How could I help defending co-educa-
tion when even an imperfect working of
1t had showered such marvellous blessing
on my life as I doubt mnot, on that of
numbers before and since? Whereas the
previous year I used to sit and yawn like
the rest and curse my stars when Mr R.
...... K. and S......D bored us from the
Professorial chair, now of all periods
theirs were the most delightful. They7
never distracted my attention while I, to
parody a well-known Miltonic passage.

“On her gazing, I forgot all time
The teachers, and their constant
changes.

Although I hungered in my heart to
do so, I confess, we never talked to each
other. Tt required considerable pluck in
our day to approach a lady-student even
for the best of us with the best of motives.
The ordeal came toughest afterwards
when you had to face it out with saspici-
ous maledom, jealous and vengeful ha;rdly
concealing their tremendous antagonism

under a torrent of scoffs, jeers and inuen-
does. - T

‘kindly on

“

I fancied she sometimes deigned to
look at me even to show some sympathy
in a small way. I used to commit many
blunders when catechised in class; what
with my natural shyness and timidity
and a desire to shine in her eyes. I was
offen made a laughing stock without
deserving it; and it was a grateful and
soothing thing to fancy that she under-
stood me, forebore to latugh, and looked
those bitter

me during

moments.

I shall never forget that day when the
Professor of...... made the memorable
remark. Whenever my brother seeks my
help now over some bit of ‘homework’,
I am reminded again and again of the
incident and all its attendant circum-

stances.

*

He was commenting on our  exercises
in declension and conjugation. Most of
us had done pretty well. But among the
backward few was she who meant every-
thing to me. Turning on her with a
smile the Professsor said, ‘“These elemen-
tary rules and you are old friends and
it is ‘a pity you aren’t more familiar ’—
a beggarly joke, in all conscience.

The lady students giggled; the boys
grinned at each other ; T turned towards
her, and saw that she blushed. A keen
sense of pain shot through my heart,
rather, my ribs to be more accurate, 1
could have crushed the man in my clen-
ched fist.

This was the occasion for my first
flight.
in my room in the hostel, the next day,—
a Saturday—looking listlessly- through

The idea struck me while I sat
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~ the second-floor window. Before me in
- the distance gleamed the white terrace of

the house where I knew she lived with
my eyes fixed on it. I was pondering
gloomily on the previous day’s happening,
the likelihood of its being repeated next
week, my own, cursed shyness: which
paralysed me for brave action; I thought
~ too of her wonderful beauty, her blue eyes,
glossy curls and blooming cheeks which
deserved the bravest of the brave. Then
like a flash of lightning “in the collied
night” I got it. . It makes me smile now,
but at that time I trembled all over at the
idea and could hardly persuade myself to
takexcoura,ge in both hands and doit. I
chanted like a mantram, “ Adventures are

to the adventurous” and determined to

act.

Firmly, patiently, I set about next
day’s grammar exercises, consulted various
authorities, meditated profoundly, and
“took infinite pains to be exact and tho-
In a clean sheet of foolscap it
was all copied out, revised and passed.
Taking from my drawer the needful
‘materials, T went up on the fterrace and
bolted the door from above last some idle
hostelmate should surprise me there. I
set about it with a will. I should have
smiled but for the excessive throbbing at
the heart, when the shining kite soared

rough.

into the blue empyrean bearing in its
extended bosom those precious grammar
exercises! I thought of Mr. Dick in
David Copperfield and his ingenious
theses which got entangled with King

Charles’ head and the year sixteen hund-
red and forty-nine! He used to send his
lucubrations inte Heaven direct, but
mine had a sublunary aim, though I con-

templated it Sl t{x_nq ta.nd & cﬂt ﬁng
at the throat scarcely explicable now.:

The kite flew almost horizontally and
made against the far terrace standing in
the noonday glare.  Its parapet” was
crowned with many decorative statuettes
and jutting gargoyles ; and at one of these
I took steady aim. The kite past a figure
with parted legs like a tiny colossus and
the string rubbing against one of them
‘could be clearly noticed from the vibra-
tion. A dexterous pull, a jerk, and a
sudden unloosening—the trick was done.
The now lifeless kite reeled round and
round the leg of the tiny colossus until it
came to the end of its tether. Then I
snapped the thread, undid the traces as
much as possible, and came away.

Until the day and the hour when the
grammar exercises were called for, I had
no ears, eyes, or attention for anything
except the problem; “Did she find it™ ?
All the intervening classes were filled
with ‘“blank stupor, hopeless vacuity.”
At last it came out- Exercises
looked into and comments made as usual.
Only two did pass muster that day. And
Hers and mine,
hers! Here was felicity
undreamt of! Not only had she bene-
fited by my service, but a mysterious

were

they were—Guess!
mine and

providence so ordered it that she was en-
abled to pierce the veil of anonymity if
she cared !

Thenceforth there was a perfect under-
standing between us, though still no
communications passed by word of mouth.

‘Whenever difficult exercises had to be
done, I anticipated her need and duly
flew my kite. I was taking great pains
over all subjects and became dux in that



class: In all, if I remember right seven
kites were flown during term days not
including a few during Examination pre-
paration time.

I wish to make it clear that all this
while she never penned a line or uttered
a word to me of thanks or acknowledge-
ment. There is one possiblé exception
to which I shall come presently. Nor
did I in my numerous Inessages ever
reveal or even hint at, my own identity.
But I held myself amply zepaid by the
glances affectionate and cordial that now
and then would beam on me in all their

thrilling purity, and sisterliness. I neither
grumbled nor desired for more.

All too soon the dreadful Final Exam.
was over and it was time for provin-
cials like me to pack and be off: I
heaved a sigh when for the last time a
kite flew from the hostel terrace and
made against the far parapet with its

ornamental statuetts and figures. It
bore this time a big ‘Good bye’.

Next day I started for home. -I had
done packing and was waiting for
the rikshaw-walla when the Postman
hurried up with a cover for me marked

‘Liocal.” T tore it open and drew out the
contents—a clean note paper. In the
very centre of it a firm, bold, hand totally
unknown had written to me the word,
‘ Farewell . No signature, no clue of any
kind. But I could have sworn that it
was hers, and kindly meant, though she
should have remembered that her hand-
writing was as strange to me as mine was
familiar to her.

That piece of paper I cherished asa
prize for all time.

During_f the vacation, I came across a
communication in the Madras Mail to the

2 e

p
effect that Miss M ... .., was to be married
to Mr So and So I. C. S,,

The ‘happy man’ was an acquaintance
of mine, but I never dreamt of the hon-
our of an invitation. But he sprang a
surprise on me by calling in person to
invite me. In the course of a brief talk,
he gave it out, rather irrelevantly as it
seemed to me, that he had been engaged .
to- her * these Then
apropos of the present political situation,
a subject which he treated as his peculiar
province, (being a Civil. Servant of one
“Most of your

patriots are mere kitefliers. Their poli-
tics are neither here nor there "

He departed, may be, chewing the cud
of triumph for having with his egregious
hoofs trampled to fragments that ““ dome
of many—coloured glass ”’, a young man’s
love-dream.

I flew one more kite, this time more
like Dick than my old self. The hand-
writing of the lucky man engaged to her
“these three years”, was as unknown to
me as that of hers ; hence, a certain inter-

three years”.

year’s standing) he said:

esting piece of paper which I cherished
as a prize for all time, appeared in a new
light. Consequently my last kite was a
‘Farewell * aimed at a rosy cloud in mid-
heavens, rapidly merging in the white
radiance of the rising sun.
Titania—My Oberon ! what visions
have I seen !
Methought I was enamoured
of an ass.
Oberon—There lies your love.
Titania. How came these things to
pass ?
O, how mine eyes do loathe
his visage now!

—
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ON GHOSTS.
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BY

K. SANKARAN ADIYOTI.

[Mr. Adiyoti does not think much of the new “Science™ of Spiritualism or of the Scienfists
whose conclusions seem to support the warld-old belief in spirits. We welcome his article as a vigor-

ous expression of personal disbelief Ed.]

The subject of ghosts occupies almost
a permanent place in the mind of most
people. To some, indeed, it is of
the greatest concern. Superstition or
credulity in regard to the super-natural is
closely allied to the belief in the exist-
ence of ghosts., Probably the - belief in &
miserable existence after death full of
craving for the worldly pleasures of
which we are deprived, might have re-
sulted from the unwillingness to believe
that everything that concerns us in this
world comes to annihilation at our death.
People who consider death as the end of
everything have no belief in ghosts or
spirits.

To prove that our sprits continue to
live after death, various theories have
been prop-ounded by various people. But
when we consider all the arguments for
and against such theories, when all
argument in favour of this belief is
subjected to the test of rigid reasoning,
we cannot help disbelieving them.

I will tell you my own direct personal
experience, be it ever so liftle, in regard
to this matter.

Like many others, I have often heard
it said by many that certain places are
haunted by ghosts of various kinds.
They say that if you pass near certain
places you will be troubled by ghosts,
who ‘they say, are above every power.
They believe that ghosts can do whatever
they please; their passage cannot be
barred; their actions cannot be accounted
for; in short they are free to do anything
and wander every-where.

I have often thought as to the reason
why those ghosts or rather departed souls,
are so free, free to do anything without
any of their actions being called into
question. I have,as a resw_.llt of my tests
and examinations in accordance with the
injunctions of the believers in ghosts,
come to the conclusion that the so-called
existence of ghosts or rather the belief in
their existence can be traced to the en-
vironment of our early days, the various
stories concerning ghosts that greet our
ears in the years of our childhood.

I remember an old man, (the good old
man is now no more) who had been very
angry with me for not believing in the
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existence of ‘the ghosts of ancestors.
What he told me was this. “You young
people have been spoilt beyond recovery
by this English Education. You do not
follow your ancestors and elders in this
beliefs. Do you know what a horrible
sin you are committing by this? What
right have you to question the old, holy
beliefs of your ancestors ? The more you
believe in them the better; then only
there is any hope for you”. I was pit in
mind of the old maxim of "the church
‘Believe and ask no questions’. The
grave sad face of the old man, his indig-
nation at the ‘ audacity * of the youngst-
_ers doubting the existence of ghosts, his
genuine pity that the young people are
doomed, all this sent me into convulsions
of laughter which only aggravated his
anger. I perceived that he was fortified
against all reasons and arguments and so
T did not talk with him on the matter.
Let me place before you some of my
reasons in support of my conviction.

The first reason, is that no body has till
now divectly told me that he has seen a
ghost. Almost all whom I have hitherto
questioned regarding the matter, say that
he knew some one else who has seen a
ghost on some indefinite day. - Were that
man to be asked the question ‘ Have you
seen s ghost ’, he would say, ¢ Why, my
friend Mr. Raman * told me he has seen
one’ This is the case with all. If the
question were to be further traced back
we should fail to see one who could
honestly tell us that he has seen a ghost.
I do not deny that there are some who
will obstinately tell you that they have

=%
This, I have often found to be

the result of argumentative or a dishonest
nature. If you reason with them they will
have to confess the absurdity of their
conviction, (if it is frue conviction) al-
though they would argue ‘even though

vanquished .
My second reason is the result of actual

personal experience. We see strangers
passing by certain places which have a
bad repute for ghosts without undergoing
any of the difficulties and fears under
which those who are aware of the places
labour if they happen to pass near them-

seen one.

Why are the ghosts so kind as to
allow the non-cognizant to pass by peace-
fully?  Why should they make a
distinction between people who know the
places and people who are strangers to
the places? TIf they do mnot disturb
strangers, they have all the more reasons
for not troubling those who are aware of
them. This is a stronger reason than
the first.
ine the life
‘When a boy, the great Swami used to
hang his head downwards from the
branch of a tree which, the Swami had
been told, was haunted by a ghost,
Young Narendra simply laughed at the
caution. Asked by a friend, who himself
was frightened, why he did not take care,

It reminds me of an instance
of Swami Vivekananda.

Narendra replied with a smile, “If the
ghost -had been on this tree, it would
have broken my neck a thousand times”
If this argument were to be applied fo
various unfounded beliefs that unknow-
ingly take possession of us, a lot of

troubles and fears can be saved. :
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Dear readers, let me tell you that T am
gaining more and more ground in my
conviction as days pass on, that no ghost
or departed soul, if there is any, can

do us harm, can frighten us when we are
alone in a dark room or a forest, can

take the mortal shape in which it existed
and come to us provided we refuse to
‘believe so, provided we are lucky enough
to be the children of educated, reason-
able parents who will not tell their
children foolish ghost stories, but will
instil into their minds the rational belief
that no ghost or anything of the sort can
disturb us.

Why should we cherish the memory
of our beloved, departed friends, in the
form of unpleasant ghosts.? Philo-
sophers trace the tendency to believe in
the existence of ghosts to the conscious-
ness of the indestructibility of the human
soul. Be that as it may, so far as we
men of the world are concerned, it is
always better for us to free ourselves
from this humiliating thraldom. »

. One of the beneficient effects of modern
science upon humanity is its tendency to

remove superstitions. 'We have got so

-

many Scientific ideas from the West that
we believe all their ideas to be scientifi-.
So if an eminent occidental were to asser’

the existence of ghosts, I am sure there

will be many to swallow such talk entire,
because it comes from the west, from so-
called scientific men. I am afraid that
the new 8ect of people who believe in
ghosts—I mean the theosophists—will
afford an excgllgnt illustration of the above
facts. I am reminded of a certain gentle-
man, an ed‘ucated gentleman and hence
supposed to be of refined ideas and
beliefs. The gentleman, when he addres-
ses large crowds of people, is, in the habit
of calling some of his dead friends by
name saying that he could see their ghosts
on the platform all around.

He even goes to the extent of shedding
tears at ‘seeing’ his departed friends.
I need not tell you that this gentleman

is & theosophist: Dear readers, if I have

~offended any one of you, I beg your for-

giveness. I speak out my convictions
and I am always subject to correction.
If any of you differ from me, I shall be
glad to know your reasons and will be
doubly gladif they are ca.];;a.ble of bringing

me to the right belief on this subject. »

— R -
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MALATHY.
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BY

P; KUNHI LAKSHMY,

““ No, no, Malathy, it is impossible. I
cannot accept that money#’. The speaker
was a stalwart young man who stood
leaning across a table in an attitude of
vehemence. He was strong and hand-
some ; his face showed, in the lamplight,
resolution and dignity. over
which his hair fell tempestuously were full
of quiet despair. His companion was &
young graceful girl whose lovely features
now expressed uncontrollable grief. Her
big bright eyes were full of tears and her
form drooped and swayed in her emotion.
She watched the young man’s face in
unutterable grief and said in a choky
voice:

His eyes,

“But I am yours and what is mine ig
For

.

also yours—is it not so ? ever and

ever ? "

“No,” replied the other in a dreary
voice. “No, or at least not your money.
I am not the sort of man who can live on
his wife’s bounty’ .

“ Oh, how you hurt me by your talk !
‘Who am I that I can give you charity ?
Why do you speak so? " and she pressed
her hand against her heart in pain.

“You? You are a rich woman. And
I am a—a—pauper- Yes, a pauper. No,
No, Malathy, my child, it is out of the

question. I can never dream of marrying
you, now that we are placed so different-
ly. And I tell you this—I am clearing
out. I can’t bear being near you and
see you and think of all that might have
been. And by and by you will get accus-
tomed to your new surroundings and find
happiness in them.” ‘ What?” ecried
the girl in distress,” you are going away ?
Where ?

“I don’t know and I don’t care”, said
the young man impetuously, “Some-
where away from all this. Before the
sun rises tomorrow, I shall be far away. I
came to tell you.”

g Oh God, my God, ” wailed the girl.
“That it should have come to this!”
She relapsed into silence for a few.
minutes and then burst out. “1I - never
thought that money could be such a
curse. And I was so glad when it came !
How many foolish dreams of happiness I
gave myself up to!1”

“ Happiness” ? echoed the youth wildly
“happiness ? But were you not happy
before? Were we not happy enough

without it ? ”

“Do be sensible now! Is money such
a despicable thing after all? Has it not
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the power fo give us ‘many - things we
should have to do without if we weare
poor” ? 7

“ Oh, Malathy, Malathy, how you do
hug your loathsome money bags! How
your very talk shows we can never agree
again on this or any other matter in life !
I tell you, girl, it hardens me, this attitude
of yours. I am convinced we never can
be one-again -

“£0h, ” cried the girl,
be one again ? Can we ever be separate ?
Have you no faith in my love ? ”

“ we can never

“ Your love is all right now ” replied
Madhava, “ but in a few years it will all
change. You will yourself begin to feel
contempt for your pauper husband. No,
no, a thousand times, no. It can never
be: Good bye, good bye and God bless
ydﬁ!” And he flung out of the room
slamming the door and shutting out the
long low wail of utter agony that broke
from the girl as she stumbled forward a
couple of paces as if to prevent his going
and then as her knees gave away, she
sank forward on the floor in a deep swoon_

Now, what was all this trouble about?
Malathy and her mother were refined
women of good family who had comg
rather low in the world and now lived in
a small house in a city not a thousand
miles from here. The girl had been
given a good education and she lived out
her quiet serene life, her interests divided
between her books, her pets (which were
assorted) and her mother. Into this quiet
life came Madhava, a young man who
fell headlong in love with her and after a
while sought. her in marriage. He was a

decéﬁ’g%oy, good to look atf steady, plea-

sant spoken and above all'as true as steel.
Malathy returned his love with tenfold
passion. ~Their love b:came stronger and
stronger as the months rolled by. And,

_then, one day, there cime into the girl’s

house a strange old man who seemed
hungry and«poverty—stricken. No one
knew him of where he came from. And
he was gloomy and did not talk much of
himself. Whoever or whatever he was,
one thing was cerfain and that was the
fact that he was very ill. Malathi saw
this very clearly and though money was
none $00 plextiful in the house, she pre-
vailed on her mother to let a doctor see
the old man. The doctor saw the patient
and he looked very grave- To Malathy
aside he said “ The old man is dying—
a fortnight at the most. You had better
send him up to the hospital and be done
with the bother.” When the doctor
had gone, the girl went to the man and
spoke gently hinting that he might get a
few more comforts at the hospital. *I
know I am a burden upon you " said the
old man, “and I shall go to the hospital
if you wish it.”” He spoke” quietly, bug
there was such a forlorn look in his eyes
that Malathy was very mugh moved and
cost her what it might, sﬁ? decided to
look after him herself. - And '80; he re-

mained and she did everything in her
power for him Eleven days after, the
old man died peacefully. A little before
the end, however, he beckoned to Malathy

and Madhava standing in whispered con-

versation at the window. As they appro-

ached he smiled significantly at them

and gave them a sealed cover whispering
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a.fter my death; ‘my children”. They
wondered idly what it could be and laid
it aside. It was only after all the bustle
of the ceremony of cremation that they
remembered the cover and opened it idly
enough. What was ®heir astonish-
ment on finding that if wasa will, duly
made out and a,ttestéd""leaving all the
private property of “ Elayedath Cheru-
koman alias Kunhunni Nair*' to his dear
friend and benefactress Malathy who had
looked after him as tenderely as a daugh-

ter while his own people had abandoned
him.”

So that was what he was. They had
heard about him, of conrse: He was one
of the wealthiest men in South Malabar
and had a varitable hoard of money of
his own. But he had not got on too well
with his people who were®awild fellows
and resented his stern honest ways and
he had left home preferring loneliness for
himself. For years he had wandered
about in Northern India and come home
unexpected and unrecognised. He had no
wife or children or any other claimants,
so that all the pro erty he had left went
unresirained to. the' poor girl who had

helped h Q’i'biwpure impulse of
charity.

Troubi.e,fgr e on them in a most
unexpected _manner. Fortune brought
its penalty of discontent. It showed

itself, first in a slight change in
Madhava's manner. Malathy, of course,
was full of joyous anticipations and talked
freely of the newly-got wealth. At first
Madhava became silent when she men-

= §2 —

tioned the subject; and at every new
Yepetition he grew sadder and gloomier.
Then his visits began to grow rare and a
great gulf seemed to have opened between
the two. Malathy could not understand
the attitude of her lover, and she “resolv-
ed to “talk to him” with the result that
something like a scene developed and
Madhava left her as I have said, in the
fury of his pride and despair.....cc.cveeeees

How long Malathy lay in her swoon
she never knew. The night was far
advanced when she sat up with a long
broken sigh and looked round. The night
was dark and only a few stars shone here
and there. The lamp was burning low
and the silence was complete except for
the echo of the waves a quarter of a mile
away, As she opened her eyes, she was
conscious of a dull sense of lonelines which
changed into despair when she remember-
ed the details of what she had passep

through. It was an awful moment. She

“looked around and each familiar object

brought a new pang of misery. Close to
her was her favourite dog Jim nuzzling

‘her with his moist nose and trying to

touch her with his paw in a clumsy at-
tempt at consolation. There hung on
the wall Madhava’s photograph which
reproduced his handsome proud fea-
tures. These and many other things
in the room reminded her of the happy
houres she had spent wit h her lover. She

almost fainted again at the -thought of

- the happiness which was beyond her

reach now. She rose up with a sigh and
went up to her writing table. She seem-
ed to have taken a great resolve, she took
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out & pen and & piece of paper and began
to write:

“Dearest, I hope you will find this in
the morning when you come to say
Good-bye. By the time you read this I
shall be dead, for I cannot bear to live
without you.
you ; it is that you will accept from me
the money which has separated as, as a
token of my undying love. Be happy
and think of me sometimes. God bless
you and give you every happiness.

I have one last request to

M. 1

It was a hard task—the writing of the
letter. Tears fell fast as she wrote and
blurred the words. Once or twice she
very nearly gave up the task; but she
finished if at last, and folding the paper
put it under the lamp. Then she slowly
went upstairs, looked into her mother’s
room, and then remembered that she was
spending the night with a neighbouring
woman who had an ailing child, and went
down into the drawing room again. There
she stopped for a while and looked round
the room, her face eloquent of mute des-
pair. Sweet memories swept over her. She
woke up from her reverie to stern reali-
ties and went out of the room into the
darkness. Before going she went up to

her pet Jim, stroked him on the head
- and left him with a farewell. He tried
to go with her, but he was chained. At
the gate she stopped and once more look-
ed back upon the home of her ‘childhood
where she had spent so many happy
bours of her life. Tears began to fill her

~ -

eyes, and without waiting anéther moment

she turned down the lane and walked
swiftly towards the sea.

%* * * ¥ ¥

Leaving the girl to . fight with her
sorrow,  Madhawva lié.-d stumbled out of
the house into the road. He stood a few
seconds there, like a drunkard. He felt
dazed. To him, the world seemed to
have come to an end. He wanted to get
a breath of fresh airand he began to walk
mechanically down the road, He did not
know where he was going. On and on
he walked until suddenly he found him-
self on the beach. His mind was ina
whirl. A strange desolation seemed to
take possession of him. He felt as if he
was becoming bereft of his senses. For a
long time fime he walked up and down
the beach. The cool breeze striking on
his hot brow did him good. His confused
brains began to grow clear. Unintentio-
nally he was walking towards a quiet
rocky part of the beach. The rocks in
this place jutted a hundred yards into the
goa. This was Malabhy’s favourite places
he remembered. «He lookd yearningly at
the spot where she use
back. He walked & lo
from this place and salSdOWRLO;
sands. For a long time he 'saft there.
Then he got up and walked back to the
rocks. Some instinct seemed to draw
him to that place where he had spent
many happy evenings with his lost love.
As he was nearing the rocks his eyes
suddenly caught sight of a white clad
figure standing at the end of one of
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the out-jutting rocks. - The figure had not
been there before. Something familier
about the pose and bearing of the figure
seemed to strike him. Cautiously with
out making any sound he drew nearer
and nearer. The figuré was bending
slightly forward as if looking into the
deep waters below and murmuring some-

thing, . Suddenly he recognised it. It
was Malathy whom he had left barely an -

hour ago. What was she doing here, in
this place and at such a time of the
night? A shudder ran through him asa
horrible thought crossed his mind. At

that moment Malathy raised herself from
her stooping position. Madhava : was
standing a couple of yards behind her.
He knew that it was dangerous to make
any sound or movement, to inform her of
his presence. Beads of
stood on his brow. One moment, and
the waters would have closed over the
But suddenly, before she could
jump into the deeps below, Malathy felt
hersel caught from behind by a pair of
strong arms which held her in a grip of

prespiration

girl

steel and velvet combined ~ And turning,
she saw the face of her lover close to hers,
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FORMED ON 4TH APRIL.

A meeting of the Old Boys of the
Zamorin’s College, Ca,liét_lf. was held in
the Palace Hall on 4th April 1930,
when it was unanimously resolved to

gtart an Old Boys’ Association. The

following Office bearers were then
elected-

Patron: H. H. The Zamorin Raja of

Calicut-

President : P. C. Srimanavedan Raja,

Avl,

Vice-Presidents: C V Narayana Menon,
Avl, B- A, B- L.

= K V Suriyanarayana Ayyar
Avl, B A, B L.

K C Sreemanavikraman
Raja Avl.

Treasurer:

Secretaries: P Gopalan Nair Avl., B -A.;

I Ts

5 A Sivarama Krishnan, Avl, B- A.

Committee: P K Manavikraman Raja

Avl.

A V K Krishna Menon Avl

MA,BL LT

Vengalil Krishna Menon Avl.
M Govindan Menon Avl

”»”

BA,BI

5 K Hachu Nair Avl,
3 N Venkatarama Ayyar Avl
BALT

r2

Committee :M Rajangam Ayyar Avl.
BA,L T:

- KP Kushna Menon Avl.
= K Vasudevan Nair Avl, B. A:

The first committee meeting was held
on the 7th April, to frame the “Rules
and Regulations” of the Association, and
these were passed “with a few amend-
ments [in the general meeting that came

off on Friday 27th June.

The Rules etc., as amended- and finally
passed are shown below-

Objects of the Association. 1. To
afford facilities for healthy co-operation
between the Old Boys and the present
students of the College, so that the
practical experience of the former may
exercise a wholesome “and beneficial in-
fluence upon the latter :and a lasting
living bond of friendship and brother-
liness may be established [between them.

2 To enable the prééent students to
follow in the foobshep@f thag*nous
predecessors, so that they too may, when
their turn comes, work for fheir Old
College and their Motherland.

3 To provide poor deserving students
of the college with scholarships and
encourage such students in all possible
Ways.
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4 To do everything that is necessary
for furthering the interests of the College
and enlarging the sphere of her influence,

RULES ‘AND REGULATIONS.

(@) Membership. 1 All these who
had their education in this institution
however short the period or duration of
their stay might have been, are eligible for
membership of this associabion:

2 Members shall be divided into three
c1£sses.'—(&) Benefactors, i. e, those who
pay Rs. 25/-and over, for the whole period-

(b) - Life members, i. e. those who
pay Rs. 15/- for the whole period.

(¢) Ordinary members, i. e. those who
pay Re. 1/- per year as subscription.

(b) The Managing Committee. 1, The
Managing committee will4 consist of the
President, 2. Vice-Presidents, a Treasurer,
2 Secretaries and 9 members,

2. The Committee shall meet from
time to time to manage the affairs of the
Assoeiation and adopt means to enhance
its usefulness and popularity.

3. There shall be a meeting of the
Committee at least once in three months.

4. For purposes of the committee
meeting the quorum is fixed at 5.

5. The shall

Secretaries convene

~meetings, prepare minutes of such meet«

ings, and place the same before the next
meeting.

6. The Secretaries shall however con-
vene special meetings of the working
committee, if not less than 5 members
of the same give notice of such meet-
ings, stating the exact nature of the

business.” On receipt of such a notice
the Secretaries shall immediately call a
committee meeting stating the exact
nature of its fpurpose, and fixing its date
which should not be later than 3 days of
the receipt of the notice.

7. The President will ordinarily pre-
side at all meetings of the committee ; in
his absence any of the Vice-presidents
will take the chair, and in the absence
of them all, any member of the: com-
mittee will fill the chair provided heis
duly proposed and seconded.

8. The members of the committee
shall hold office for 2 years; then there
will be a re-election of members by the
general body, and the outgoing members
will be also eligible for re-election.

9. The Secretaries shall give 3 clear
days’ notice for all committee meetmgs,.
and the members of the committee
shall give 5 clear days notice of their
resolutions to the secretaries.

GENERAL RULES.

1. The patron has the privilege to
attend committee meetings and partici-
pate in the proceedings.

2, All donations, contributions, subs-
criptions etc, should be addressed to the
Honorary Treasurer, Z- C., Old Boy’s
Association, Chalapuram Bank Litd.,
Chalapuram P O.

3. All payments to the Association
will be gratefully acknowledged by the
Honorary Treasurer.

4. Members shall send up their subs-
criptions so as to reach the Hon. Trea-
surer by the I5th of August every yéar-



5. The - Secrefaries shall have the
power to enrol members and collect
donations, contributions and subscrip-
tions.

6- The Sscretaries shall hand over all
amounts they collect for the Association
to the Hon. Treasurer, within 10 days of
the collection: t

sk The-Secretaries shall account for

every ifem of expanditure to the managing
commiftee-

"8 Thare shall bs a gonsral msst-
ing of the Association at least once ia six
monfhs.
15 days’ notice of the exaet datss of
all the gensral mastings, through the
papers:  Membars shall give 3 wesks'
“notice of their resolutions to be moved in
_the general body-:

Membsars will bs given at least

- 9. The Secreteries shall also convene
special Meetings of the general body, if
not less than 15 members of the Associ-
ation give notice of the sams, stating the
exact nature of the businass. - Immadiately
on the receipt of such a noticé, the
Sccretaries shall announcs ths spacial
m3ebing in the papars, sbating ibs parpose
and ﬁxiﬁg the earliest possihle date for

the same, which however shall be within
7 days of the receipt of a such a notice.

10- The principal of the collég’e may
be requested to open an Old Boys’ page,
in the College Magazine. A list of the
01d Boys who becoms members of the
Association may be published in the
Magazine from time td time: -

11. The Old Boys’ Day shall be
celebrated every year, the date and other
particulars of the celebration bzsing fixed
by the committes at a spzcial m3sbing
called for the parpose, in consultation
with the Principal: The Principsl may
bs raquested to declare the Old Boys’ day
a holiday for the college-

Al the Ol!d Boys of the collega are
requested to join the Association, and
give it their esteemnad support, and
valuable co-operation:

P. GOPALAN NAYAR,
A. SIVARAVMAKRISHNAN.
SECRETARIES,
The Zamorin’s College Old Boys’
Assceiation,
Chalapuram.
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OUR COMPETITION PAGE
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V. P! Anantanarayanan of the Senior
Intermediate class is the lucky competitor
who gets the prize for the “Word Equa-
tions’ competition which appeared in the

last issue of the Magazine, The following
gstudents had also -sent 1n correct
solutions :(— =

1. T. N. Veda Moorthy 2. V. Rama
Iyer 3. P. Velayudhan Nair 4. P. K.
Cheéria Kunhunni Raja 5.T.M: Bhaskaran
Nedungadi 6- K- P. Subramanian 7- K.
Kochunni Nair 8, D. Neelakandhan
Nambudripad 9. D. Krishna Nambudripad
10. K. A. Sivaraman 11. P. 8. Subra-
manian 12. K. K. Subramanian 13- T. R.
Narayanan (old boy). There were 7
wrong solutions. The correct words are
Carpet, Combat, Martin Pageant Motor
and Target '

EXPANDING WORDS.

This is an interesting recreation. Take
a letter and expand it by adding one letfer

D s ) 0 S B ) S 0 0

at each stage, each time forming a word

found in the dictionaries. The order of
the letters might be changed as you

For example, suppose you begin
The first stage

please-
with the letter “S’

might be “Is” from which you might

proceed' to “Sir”, “Rise’” ‘“Miser’
“Simper”, “Premise”; etc- Plurals and
the ordinary parts of the verb are admis«
I want the

letter “G”’ to be expanded in this manner.

sible but not proper names-

The student who makes the best list wilj
get a prize. Please write “Expansion’

on the cover containing the list and the

student’s name and send it on to me’

The competition is open only to the
present students of the college who
purchase copies of this issue of the

magazine.

A V. K. KRISENA MENON-




STUDENTS AND POLITICS
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The Hon'ble Justice Sir 8. M. Sulai-
man, Kt.,, M A., LLLL. D;, Bar-at-Liaw, in
his recent convocation address to the
graduates of the Decca University, said:—

I will address a few words to the
younger students who are still in their
University careers.

You, young men, have been sent by
your guardians and parents to the Uni-
versity for the completion of your educa-
tional training and your University career.
‘While within the walls of the institution,

- it is your duty to concentrate your efforts

‘

on the acquisition of knowledge and to
equip your body and mind in preparation
for the great struggle of life that awaits
you, without drifting away from your real
object. You are placed here for inform-
ing your minds and shaping your views,
and you most avoid subjecting yourselves
to unhealthy influences from outside,
which may take you away to an entirely
different and inappropriate sphere of
activity. You are welcome to have your
own opinions on all political problems
that confront the country, but the time
at which you can take an active part in
politics has not yet arrived. After you
have passed out of the University, there
will be time enough for you to translate
your theories into practice; at present
you are not expected to direct your
minds to political action as distinct from

a study of political theories. Do not be -

over confident; you are still not com-
pletely trained. It is your duty to keep
your minds open, and to be ready to
change your opinions whenever stronger
and more convincing reasons are offered
to you. You are not justified, at this
stage of your life, in jumping to dogmatie
conclusions and then taking irrecoverable
steps on the assumption that your im-
mature views are correct. Wise action
must be preceded by a final decision.
‘When a final decision is out of the ques-
tion, precipitate action, in pursuance of
a hasty inference, is both unwise and
dangerous. The student eommunity would
be entirely out of its element if it
were allowed to- entangle itself in
active fJolitica,l movements, which require
a mature mind and a well-considered
opinion to guide them: ‘Individual parti-
cipation in political movements inevitably
involves separate and independent action,
which is subversive of all principles of
discipline. A residential University ought
to aim at a united and uniform action,
and not tolerate a disruptive activity,
which allows different students to go in
different directions according to their
individual liking.

You, gentlemen, are full of youthful
impatience and impulsive energy, but
that should not mislead you into the belief

Bl da
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that you can consider the various pro-
blems of your country with that ripe
judgment, which you will enly acquire
after the completion of your educational
training. A rash and hasty step is the
very antithesis of cool and sober thinking,
and may be disastrous to an’extent never
apprehended by you. You have to accu-

mulate your knowledge, conserve your
learning and pursue your study, and in
that way collect materials for the forma-
tion of your considered opinions. When
the time co nes for you to enter civic life,
you can take your full share in the
national activities of the country.

Just now, you are in the most impres-
sionable period of your life, and can
* readily assimilate sound and sober ideas.
¥Your thoughts are being moulded and
your mind is a-congenial soil for the in-
culcation of high ideals. While absorbed
1 your studies, you must cultivate the
virtues of sound judgment and steady
conduet. My advice to you is the samsa
which I gave to the students of the
Muslim University last October: You
should confine your activities to the pur-
suit of your studies and social life of this

— 40 —
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University, and keep quite aloof from
political actions as distinet from theoreti-
cal opinions.” You must not forget that
your parents and guardians are maintain-

Ing you abt this institution abt great

expense, sacrifice and personal inconveni-
ences, and they have a right to expect
that you will devote yourselves to your

study, which is the main purpose of your
residence here. Out of regard for your
duty to them and also to yourselves and
to your country, you should prepare your-
selves fully well for the hard competition
that awaits you in the everyday walks of
life, remembering that the better-equipped
you are, the greater are the chances of
your ultimate triumph. If you allow
your minds to be turned aside from your
true pursuit, which ought to be your sole
concern, and get involved in activities
outside the proper scope of your study,
you will not only be unfair to those who
are incurring expenditure for your educa-
tion, but will also be doing an irreparable
harm to your future career by prematurely
catting short that training and education,
which are the indispensable requisites for
success in life.
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Madras (Vol X1II No 2.)

4) ~ The Indian T.adies’ magazine,
~ Cannanore (Vol 111 Nos. 8, 9, 10,11, 12).

5). The Ravi, Lahore (Vol XXIV
Nos 6 & 7)

. 6) The Teachers’ Magazine, Trichur
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7) Findlay College Magazine, Mannar-
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Mangalore (Vol VIII No 2,) -
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FLOTSAM AND JETSAM.
| RAMA (CONTD).
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They were but three,—two youths and
a maid, but their coming was one of the
most fateful events of Indian History.
So young, so strong, so beautiful were
they. and so moving the circumstances of
their exile, that human nature rose to
their sacrifice in unparallelled ovation.
Fame strode'befjore them with a golden
trumpet ; and even in dim far away re-
gions, their virtues preceded them in the
mysterious ' spirit-voices which whisper
the praises of the really good and great
~ in the ears of men, and prepared their
way long before the expectant wilds saw
them in the flesh. Wherever they went,
new thoughts and ideas and beliefs spread,

a new code of honour and a perfecter -

system of life, flowers dropped from the
garland of their virtues, the fragrance of
which still blows across our
“The crocuses brake like fire” under the
print of their light feet : events -awaiting

lives.

fulfilment came to rapid fruition; till,
eventually, the country shook to that
quiet advent a3 heaves the ocean over
some volcano profoundly centred at the

base.
* * *

The journey was no idle saunter, no
mere escape from human vulgarity.
There were places to visit, men to see,

I think
it was characteristic of a ruler of mens
the foremost of a great and advancing

and work to be done everywhere,

race, that Rama should have found royal
occupation even in the loneliness of these
alien regions. The outposts of Hinduism
lay deep in the wilds, lonely. places where
lived the sages who were the early

-apostles of the coming civilization. _Tl_lese

men lived and thought and worked in
the midst of unimaginable dangers seek-
ing promised Realizalion in austerities,
developing Science and Philosophy, and
their
fiendish races which lived

striving fo convert to sacred
culture the
in  bload

The future not merely of the Aryans,

and savagery all around.
but of the rest of India likewise depended
on their labours: To see these pioneers
and give them light and courage wasa
congenial task,—a labour of love which
had also the quality of kingly duty ; Rama
made long marches going from one

“hallowed spot to another, not merely in

loving-kindness, but in intense under-
standing and appreciation. The dauntless
Sabari, the great Agastya, and many
another worker in turn saw him and
sensed his genius and might, his wisdom
and sweetness ; hope bloomed like a flower,
and courage flamed up anew wherever
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- he arrived.
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so unlike other
pi‘inces, engrossed in wars of ambition or
pursuif of pleasure ; he had vaster issues

He was

in mind, thought in terms of culture and
civilization, and h@d that peculiar glory
which belongs only to the man of vision
who can see life as a whole unclouded by
the littleness of self. Tis own dis-
appointments were as specks of driftwood
in the foreground of his imagination ;
mightier intevests lay in the offing and
he set himself to the study of them
acquiring that personal mastery of detail

~which is the better part of the genius

The wise men in the
wilds saw the purpose, the promise, of

of leadership.

this radiant wisdom and earnestness; word
went among them far and wide that their
prayers had been heard, and that the

" Hope of Aryavarta had arrived.
.ﬁ 3 * * *

And there was fighting. Sometimes it
was some pre-historic creature like Kab-
andh of the groping hands, the headless
horror whose tentacles gripped his prey
from afar. Sometimes it was men yet
more savage who disputed his progress
with cunning -and ferocity. Rama’s
mighty bow cleared the path every time
and the party moved on. When Viradha
was killed, and his blood gushed over the
earth, the gentle Sita, we are told, clasp-
ed Rama in her arms and embraced him
in uncontrollable joy and love. It was
characteristic of the times, and of the
spirit of the young adventurers. So
wived, and so brothered, a man might
attempt anything. They moved forward,
killing their marauding enemies with

- an almost monotonous steadiness, till the
terror of Ramna’s name spread over the -
land. Tn those days many kingdoms lay
scattered over those regions,—robber
chieftaincies, more or less extensive, and
perpetually at war. Among those the
invineibility of the new-comer awoke
terror and speculation. Now and then a
mighty chief came offering friendship;
the old the
Eagle was - the earliest and the most

greab Jatayu  called

loyal, Once at least an alliance through
marriage was thought on,—by the
Trichinopoly = chieftains.  Soorpaneka

was, I believe, no mere wanton out on
an amative vagary, bub a royal princess
whom her brothers offered to Rama in
marriage- Unfortunately, the four-wife
tradition had no charms for the young
moralist, himself a vietim of the damned
error. The offer was rejected, civilly
though didactically at first, but such
was the importunity of the either side
that diplomacy frayed and broke;
outraged feminity and the clash of stub-
born wills brought on, I fear, an unedify-
ing scene. Sita was the obstacle; the
savage princess being a simple divect
person resolved to remove her. A com-
mon brawl followed, and Liakshman’s
swift sword slashed through the tangle
in masterly fashion. In the turmoil the
sweet Soorpanekha was wounded,—g
regrettable incident, for it started whole
hosts of unexpected and powerful ene-
mies.

4 * *

Not many days’ journey away lay the
grim “chieftains Khara and Trisiras who
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ruled all that country which later form-
_ed the Chola—Pandya empires—Further
Yid the south-east across the sea was
~Ravana the Big Brother, a most remark-
able conqueror, who had a vast island
-empire of his own, and had in addition,

by war, diplomnicy. devolution, and other

‘Tneans, established a Sphere of Influence
which extended to the Gunga in the
north. The limits of the emnire of

~ Lianka are as vet merelv conjectural; it

i8 believed to have been tha
island of Cevlon, bnt was probably a far
vagter sih-
merged. The othnic peculiarities of the
Archipelagans of the east, s0 ferocions
and untamable, the stupendous archite-
tural remains seen far scattered in the
islands suggest a whole world of specnla-
tion on probable

région, sinece parhially

origins.” Hinduism

- came there later, but might not these

islands have once heen a vast continuent
the seat of a great and civilized people?
= * * *
That the Rakshasas
entirely savage, but a great race at the
zenith of their civilization is evident
from the admissions of the enemies who
chronicled their
the principal metals, and had so much
of gold and precious stones that they
used them lavishly in building ; they had
deadly and accurate weapons ; they knew
the art of domestic, civic and military
architecture ; they had the arts of peace
agriculture, laws, aud institutions; they
had a good deal of science, and pr-bably
knew navigation. Tike other primitive
peoples they possessed great psychic
powers which they used for evil purposes

were  nob

story. They knew

modern’

I1I

and which added to the
name. Ravana was not himselfa spidery
monstrosity, a ten-headed, twenty-handed
tarantala, but a pre-historic Napoleon, a
scourge of humanity of the type of Attila
the Hun and T’Chaka the Zulu, whose
might was so great and grim that it

could only be expressed symbolically.
* *

terror of their

*
roused Khara to war-
Up to this time, one hmagines, Rama

Soorpanekha

fought with individual adversaries, or
small groups of enemies. It was differ-

ent now, for great armies moved against
his

seriously

him, and powers
than
But after a stiff campaign he emerged
trinmphant, killed Khara and dispersed
his forces: More than ever his name was

inthe mouths of men for he now domin-

more ever  before

abed the country as military and moral <
arbiter who might easily have made him-
self Dictator and swallowed up the South
if only he wished to do so. But it was
only the baginning of his troubles,. for
the agreeable Soorphanekha was tireless
in her hate and went on to Ravana to
tell him of the outrage that had been put
upon her. To whet his desire for venge-
ance the further, she told him of Sita,
whose beauty, she said, was such as
would excite even his jaded faney.
Straightway Ravan set out on his mad
venture, unaware or contemptuous of the
military or racial issnes his action might
raise- He sought the aid of his uncle
Marich who was the mightiest of his
illusionists and whom he now begged tgo

take the form of a golden hind to lure
away the brothers from Sita- Marich

were tested - -
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“head to transfix him ;

Iy : B " ;

gave him the first of a series of shocks
he was to receive from his own flock
some of whom were wiser than himself
and bad a truer conception of Rama’s
might. Marich told his nephew that the
venture would bring destruction on his
empire. Ravana drew his sword and
swore that he would cut the old man
in two if he dared disobey ; Marich had
a feeling that he was going to his death,
but death from Rama’s arrows was better
and
he went- The plan was only too success-
ful ; Rama and Lakshmana were decoyed
carried off the

than being murdered by the tyrant,

away and Ravan quietly

helpless Sita:
B ks * LS

He might have tried an attack in

force; but probably he felt that a battlg

might be dangerous; the matter was tog

simple, really, and Dbesides he preferred
on the whole to remain unknown. But
the plan was ruined at the beginning by
Jatayp who chanced on the spoiler and
closed gallantly in battle. Few . in
the South would in those days have
dared to fight Ravana; Jatayus' valour is
the finest tribute to the love and rever-
ence which Rama excited in his friends.
But it was a desperate attempt; Jatayu
fell mortally wounded, and Ravana hur-
ried away. Thither came Rama in his
distracted search. He had just slain
the hapless Marich, and the blood-lust
still in his wild eyes flamed up afresh in
cold fury as he saw the prone®;blood-
stained figure of the chief- For a mo-
ment he thought this might be the
wicked one and he drew his arrow to the
when Jatayu

announced himself in a faint voice;

Rama recognised his friend just in

T

-

time and was overcome by astonishment

and a new grief. The scene is one
of the most moving in all the story.
Rama heard the truth from the
dying lips. Jatayu’s touching reverence
and loyalty, and his self forgetting con-
cern for Sita, show traits in that rugged
nature well deserving the immortality -
into which he has passed. Rama’s own
words and actions are characteristic;
even in the wildness of hls grief, he
stayed to tend the hero, bless h1m

and comfort him in his last moments.
C* ¥ *

After this the quest really began. It

had definite direction and it was possible

to form a plan. Rama
would be much more grim than he had

expected,—that it was not a task for one

saw that it

man, or even 4 single slashing raid; but

a sustained war in which whole ar.}_:p_les'
would have to fight, pc?rha.ps for years,
Ravanal—so it had come at last, as he

knew it must, this grapple with the Tiord

of the darker Civilization. From then
on, Rama’s wanderings had a deeper
purpose. There were friendships to be
formed, armies #0 be gathered, and all

the infinite preparations for a stupendous

war- Who would help him? Little was to
be hoped for from the mainland princes,
who were mostly Rakshasa by race, and
adherents of his principal enemy. Bub
Ravana had enemies also.

In the deeper

forests, in the recesses of the mountains,
y

lived hordes of tribesmen whom the
Aryans called ape-folk. Who exactly
were the Vanaras? Not monkeys as is-



.- caves and rude tribal huts.

 their

2 i
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_usually believed, but probably pre-historic
men of the Stone Age, sub-human in as-
pect and super-human  in and
strength. Their weapons were stones and
trunks of saplings, and their own mighty
fists and teeth and claws. They were as

-size

 much at homs in the trees as in their
They were
sa.v&ge ﬁchtexs, but had no power of

~ combination and they had been dispos.-

~ sessed and driven info the mountains by
~more civilized = enemies. They
- hated the Rakshasas, their hereditary
foes, with a blind simian hatred, and in
_ isolated groups were at perpetual —war

_with them: Ifonly they could be attracted

to friendship and broken to disciplined
combination!
tion, and the way in which it was carried
out was a triumphant instance’ of genius,
moulding raw material to human utility.
Chance favoured Rama to some extent.
It happened 'that Sugriv the greatest of
the Vanara chiefs lived in exile in the
Rishyamuga hills, driven there by terror
of his brother Bali who had taken his
Kingdom and his wife  and promised to
wring his neck if ever he showed himself
in the tribal quarters. — Stories of Rama’s
goodness and prowess had filtered down to
these dim regions, a,ﬁ Hanuman the
friend and adviser of’ ‘Sugriva came with
an offer of help, He brought with him
a ring Sita had dropped as she passed
that way; it was a clue and a most  valu-
able credential ; at the sight of it, the
poets tell us, Rama “ wept like the 08t
_ mdlnary of mortals”, and loved the

bringer for What he - had bmught and

The idea was an’ inspira--

listened to him in sympathy -while he un-
folded his tale. It was
offer he had to make.. Rama was to help
Sugriv to his throne, and in retnrn the
tribesmen would gather and fight-for
Rama till Sita, w as recovered and the
outrage -avenged.
and met the chieftain himself
picture that great scene.
were awed and ~ dazzled by -that great
Presence whom they looked on as a Ged
They lay on

an attractive

Rama moved down
We can:
The tribesmen:

come straight from heaven,
their faces and worshippzd him- -and thag
illustrious brother of his, while they con.::
ferred with the chiefs and the compa.ct'
was made

= 5 * e

The slaying of Bali has been univers-
ally-condemnad as an unkingly act. The
manner of it was cerbainly questionable
but the deed itself was just, and it illus-

. trates yetb a.nogther facet of Rama’'s charac,

tér, its grim, unsen timental sfernnesss,
Bali was the elder brother and the right_
ful sovereign, and Tara had been his wife
before she married Sugriv. On one occa-
sion Bali went away Ra,ksha.sa,-hunhng,
exp ressly bequeathing his kingdom to
Sugriv in case he himself was killed. He
was away so long that Sugriv thought
him dead and took the chieftainship and
his brothers’ wife: The dual usurpation
was accomplished in perfect good faith.
A long while later Bali returned unexpec--
tedly, and furious at what he termed his
brother’s treachery made a murderous
attack on him and drove him out in
terror. » Tara -deserted the fugitive and
became Bali's wife again. Bali - was
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moody, restless, and violent, and dreaded
by his people. Sugriv was certainly the
better ruler, and was popular and beloved.
The loyalty of Hanuman, the wisestand
greatest of the race is conclusive proof.
The Ideal King cannot have hesitated
between the two—Bali was thestronger,
and might have assisted Rama more
But he was a wicked man in
those days, and so arrogant that he Wwas
unapproachable. He might have fur-
- misghed an army, but his men would have
fought in unwilling fear. Rama could
not have gone to an evil man for help, and
in any case, it was Sugriv who had fallen
at his feet and asked for protection. The
code of the Kshatriya was peremptory on
such questions. The killing itself was,
strictly, & brutal act. Bali, lying
wounded, called Rama murderer; and
jeeringly asked if monkey-meat was eaten
by Kshatriya princes.

efficiently.

Tara’s words were
even more insulting—the coward who
shot from behind trees certainly had an
arrow for a woman also? All this was
rather severe. What was Rama’s posi-
Sugriv. who was no coward had
insisted on fighting, and was at the
moment in a death-grapple with his more
powerful brother. He had weakened in
the terrific struggle and Bali was about
to break his neck ; it was too appalingly
urgent for overfine considerations and the
arrow sped which finished the conflict
and saved a blood-brother’'s life. Had
Rama allowed Sugriv to be killed he
could not have faced the world in honour

_again.
factor, not cowardice. Bali himself must

tion ?

This, I believe, was the deciding

have had soms such feeling, for at the
last he humbly recanted his insalts.

Rama drew out the fatal arrow with his

own hands, “ easing the wound”, and
spoke in regret and tenderness whilé the
bold spirit passed into eternity in joyous

' peace.

* % *

The lovely Tara who had bezen so wild -

in her grief and had reviled Rama in such
unrestrained - words was not entirely

inconsolable ; she accepted the situation, .

and Joving apparently her royal posifion
more than of the man who gave it her,
she reaccepted Sugriv as husband, philo-

sophically enough. Sugriv himsslf was

so delighted, that he gave himself ;-up tio
a great orgy which lasted many days and

almost forgot his obligations to- his

liberators.

tains, strode up- to the gates, and sent the

twang of his bow-string thrilling down to

the drunken yelling barbarians.
heard and remembered and trembled,
and forthwith there was a hurrying of

men and a great calling to arms in the -

city. Messengers sped east, west, north,
and south, and'%the tribesmen began
to pour in, in ever-increasing - numbers.
For weeks the place echoed to the bustle
and roar of stupendous prépara,tions, the
gathering, the equipping and the teaching,
of the greatest army the Deccan had
ever seen:
and exacting work, and on the whole
rather dall. The monotony was hardly
broken by occasional episodss of didactic

Rama grew tired of waiting
and spoke to his brother; and the‘terrible
Liakshman came down from the moun--

Sugriv -

It must have been difficult:

oy
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or sefitimental interest when Rama dis
coursed to his chiefs on Life and Duty or
dropping intothe ‘‘veriest mortal” bewail-
ed Sita the love of whom burned him like
a fever ab all times. The one outstanding
incident of all that period was really
Hanuman’s brilliant raid on Lianka. If
“was partly o convey a massage of hope
_to Sita; it was also a most important
mission of espionags.  Hanuman went
alone, Thechannel-swimming (postically
~digeribed as jumping) was a hard and

and perilous task ; he had to contend with

wind and wave, and overcome ravening

monsters of the deep bafore ha got across.
He stole up to Ravana’s capital, saw Sita
Jin the garden in which she was confined,
and gave her Rama’s ring and message.

Then he mads a tour of the city and the

fortifications, took count of men, arms,
~and munitions, and general war-strength
of the placs and the nature of the psople
and other facts likely to be of value in the
calculations of his chiefs. Then with
incredible audacity he presented himself
~before: Ravana,
-envoy, gave him a rattling challenge from

and as self-constituted
Rama. Ravana was furious at the impu-
dence and ordered him to be put to death.
‘Vibhishan a younger :brother of Ravana
interfered, saying tha@t"the lives of envoys
were sacred among all civilized peoples;
but Ravana was in no mood for such
niceties and commanded that Hanuman
should be swathed in cloth soaked in oil
and so be burnt to death. Just as the
light was applied, Hanuman broke from
his captors, slew those nearest him, and

fled,” spor!nvely firing the house-tops as he

went, and starting a conflagration which

very nearly destroyed the city. - A fire,

even a small one, is a bad omsn, and there

were many in Lanka that night who felt,

vaguely, that thereafter their Liord’s life
would no longer be a triumphant ride on
the necks of nations.

% * &

Some time affer Hanuman’s retura, the

South-east to the
streaming, forward like an

army moved dowa
‘coast, nob
uncontrolled rabble,

but moving solidly

in formation, ﬁ-‘i)lg\:, centre, vanguard.
and under
specially nominated by Rama himself.
One reads with wonder the  datailed

and explicit commands he issusd, the pro-

rear

vxsmmnd the strict control of loose move-
ments and straggling, the scoubing and

Fa bt naf R oy B e e B Y o LA o R AL R B e T

‘capable commanders =

fi SR

the arrangement of guards, and all the =

elaborate preparation -against hunger,

panic. disruption and surprise. QOne

gets the impression that the Science of =

war has fdot advancel very ‘much -singe,
after all. The army-encamped on the
heights the plains  of
Ramnad, in preparation for an indefinite
stay, pending the settlemsnt of the
problem of transport across the sbraits.
Meanwhile, Ravana had heard of the
advance and assembled his ministers in
consultation. He had no serious fear
that the passage would be forced and

overlooking

his own realms invaded. His problem
was mainly some suitable punishment
of the men who had so dared threaten
his imperial influence. But he was to
receive a number of surprises that day.
The first shock came when his own
brother Kumbhakarna rose, and in his
slow ponderous fashion bluntly advised

:
i



young Rakshasa was

- Rama.
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~ him to give up Sita and surrender to
~ Rama. The second was from Vibhishana
another brother, a professed admirer and
. adherent of Rama who spoke in the
. game strain, and prophetically added that
" obstinacy would bring ruin upon the

This

in

empire and death to Ravana.
exceptional
understanding and virtue, and had early

‘realized the true might and genius of~

His speech was so modest and
sincere bthat the Council was visibly

E\lmpressed Ravana felt their adherence

»
. to Rama.
- shouting the King's words; the Vanaras

_all probability a
. harried the

crumbhng, and he flew into a rage
- and banished Vibhishana as a "traitor,
- He dissolved the Council and sent Suka
with an insulting message of defiance

Suka arrived at the camp

heard, and being short-tempered people,-

they seized him and belaboured him
~ with fists till he howled for
- Rama came’ just in tims to save the

mercy.

envoy from ignoble death.

Peace was now impossible, It is not.
necessary to follow the fighting in
detail; the incidents recorded by the
poets are largely imaginary and conven-
A few things have to be told

stand out from that-

ticnal.
however, which

achievement as
The
of the war was undoubtedly the Bridge.

Hitherto, the

period of specially

remarkable. mightest  triumph

islanders, who were in
sea-faring race had
mainland - in safety from

across the seas. The idea of bridging

i

over the straits had occurred to none be-
fore ; Rama’s decision to attempt a task
so truely Cyclopean shows a vastness of
coneeption and directness of purpose-
which takes our breath away. It is said
that his advisers begged him to propitiate
the god of all the seas by worship and
Rama spent three days in
prayer—but nothing happened, and he
rose in sudden anger at his own folly and

offering.

swore that he would get even “with the
reluctant sea god and so came to his
: He would trust to the
work of human hands and not wait for =
It re-

incaleulable:

mighty decision.

miracles ; and the work  began.

quired myriads of men,

quantities of material, and engineering

genius of the boldest kind, The magni-

tude of it becomes - apparent when we-
consider the lack of appliances and the-
complex difficulties of the position.: It
was not a river which had to be spanned, -

but a blastery strait where the distanee—

was a smaller factor than the problems of -
a shifting buse, cross currents, and gales
The

-gigantic.

and weather vagaries generally.
Walriors wete how na;vﬁries,
creatures who lifted“ and  heaved and
plunged and swam. - Rameswaram is not -
specially rocky novs;,é( and one wonders
where the great boulders for the rubble-
work came from. Human history has no
parallel to this labour ; not all the pyramid -
raising and city-building which the earth

has seen can compa,re to it. Tt must.

“have taken years to ﬁmsh and all the

while Ra.ma. waited and w&tched and
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directed, the inward fires masked by a
cold patience, a brooding grimness of
efficient

command, and

- unwavering.

steady eyed

* * *

At last the work was complete, the
warriors streamed across, and the inva-
_sion began-  From the first, the fighting

- was of the most furious sort. Antago- -

nists more grim never met in battle.
The islanders were en to whom fighting
was a daily trade; veterans led by
veterans and directed by the experience
~and ability of a great conqueror; and
their traditions were stuch that théy
- neither gave nor asked for quarter.
anthropoids had ruder weapors, and-far
,'less_..i_'ai"cr'aft, and were besides unused
~ o combined fighting. But their nataral
ferocity and cunning were directed by
~ the greatest military genius of the time.
They smashed through, slowly, in long-
drawn gruelling campaigns. General after
general, army after army, gave way
‘before them. But it was not always
victory; the losses were terrible and
the Rakshasas fighting in  their
country had the advantage of “central
lines”—being able to operate from a
the
beaten or

own

protected base  outward,—and-

invader$ were sometimes
held up for months. The worst check
was when Indrajit, the redoubtable son
of Ravana, inflicted a smashing defeat,
and the broken remnants of the army
drew back and remained behind entren-
chments month after month, while the
faithful Hanuman sped back “for the

magic herb from the Himalayas” which

The =

S

(the poets tell us) brought the dead
to life and ‘gave Rama a new army.
Medicines were probably brought for
those wounded
but one imagines there must have been

who were sick or

re-inforcements and provisions also,
enough for a new ‘campaign he army

had been seriously depleted; food must
have been scarce in those ravaged regions.
The good Hanuman returnel “‘at one

jump” (which I suppose means, 1n
remarkably good time) with much-.

needed assistance which set the army

on its legs again

* > *

The ﬁghting was now resumed; the
invaders, strengfhened by rest and fresh
drafts, and wiser fromn experience they
had gained, surged forward in a resistless
tide. One after another the Rakshasa
armies were destroyed or beaten back
towards the capital- The sullen Kumbha-
karna fell with The great
Indrajit, the hope of Lianka, was defeated

his men.

-and killed by Liakshman, prince of lien-

tenants and loyallest, of brothers.
Ravana’s heart died within him ; hopes
of a brilliant victory disappeared. All
that remained was to shut himself up in
He had
still & numerous army ; the city was so
strong and its defences 8o scientific and
impregnable that he knew the invaders
would have to wait outside the walls
month after month in futile operations.
Rama knew it too. He did not wish to
lose time and enable the enemy to re-
It would have been very unwise

his scapital and stand a siege.

eover-

to let the enthusiasm of his excitable -
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primitives die down, and he determined
to force Ravana to sally out and meet
him outside the walls. Ravana had fallen
into an agony of ﬁrolonged prayer and ib
was nob easy to shake him. A fine little
plan was formed. A few daring men
climbed over the walls, raided Ravana’s
palace, and brought the queen out, beat her
and “dragged her about by the hair’ out-
side the walls. The sound of her wailing,
the sting of the outrage, drew Ravana

" out of his prayerfulness, out of the shelter

of his defences. He sallied out at the
head of his men. In the desperate fight-
ing which followed, Rama sought out his
enemy and slew him as he had sworn to
do : the Rakshasas were finally overborne
and scattered, and the victors entered
the city in howling: triumph. There
were no excesses, however, for just as
they moved into battle Rama had issued
the unforgettable order: ILet those be
spared who are wounded or weaponless,
who surrender or cry for mercy’.
To a victorious general entering a con-
quered - city after an anxious battle,

magnaminity is not an easy virtue;

to his men, maddened by fear, hatred,

and exultation, it is almost. impossible.
Nothing shows the greatness, thé real
power of a conqueror as the ability to
enforce an order of this kind. Rama’s
task was all the harder, because the men
under him were the merest savages ;—
that creatures so much more bestial than
human obeyed and forbore from violence
shows us how commanding was Rama’s
influence over men.

* * *

-

There is little else to tell. The faith-
ful Vibhishana was crowned emperor of
Lanka, the kingdoms and principalities of
the Deccan were settled on their rightful
owners, aud Rama returned to Ayodhya
with his wife and the peerless Liakshman.
Hanuman the son of Power also went
with them for he had resolved to dedicate
Back ab
home, Rama was welcomed with accla-

his life. to Rama’s service.

mations, ascended the throne of his
ancestors, and lived in power and glory
for many years. The story properly ends
here ; but there is extant an account of
later troubles, which, &pocryphzﬂ or not,
llugtrates the consistent awfulness of
Rama’s nature. He had had two sons by
Sita, ‘and life seemed to be’ openiw out
into pleasant ways, when a vulgar man’s
word of calumny fell on his ears and
shattered and hope for

There had been talk among the

happiness
ever.
lower orders for some while; a breath of
scandal asking vilely if Sita could have
remained unscathed for so long with one
0 wicked as Ravan. FRama heard lt
at last, and the poet tells us he dis-
carded his wife, and she went and the
in a great chasm and
Poor, poor Sita! How
unfortunate she was, throughout! Tt
almost shakes our belief in things,

earth opened
received her.

that those so great and good ‘should

be so overwhelmed; but it had to be;
it would not have done for the King
to have countenanced unchastity. What

would not .ha.ve the done,

subjects
were it known that the King condoned

wrong, that he was himsalf not ovep
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particular? Rama gave up his Queen
- not in personai arrogance demanding
‘that Caesar’s wife should be above suspi-
cion, but for the protection of law and
morality. He had not spared himself
when sacrifice was necessary—and he
was unlikely to spare another, even
when that another was a wife so great
‘and good and sweet as Sita. Sita her
self accepted the sentence as just; and
Rama never took a wife again.

- * = *

And so we leave him at last, a sad
heroic figure, great in strength and
wisdom and majesty. Not green-com-
plexioned, smoolth—limbed, womanish-
featured. and infantile in smile, ag the
artists love to picture him, but a greatb
tall figure, as these early Aryans were,
muscular of body, stern of aspecﬁ, and
yet inmeasurable in graciousness, the
skin burned brown by sun and wind and
rain, the eyes brilliant and deep-gazing
and beneficent as the stars under which
he slept and wandered for so many
years. He was a man of action, princi-
pally, not a teacher, yet his actions teach
much more than the words of others.
“ He took life as a man should, facing it
and fighting the evil in it as a Kingly
duty. * He might have renounced the
world, 'in protest against injustice, as
others have done; he might have taken
to himself the kingdoms and the peoples
he conquered and won such imperial
sway as no man had achieved before.
He might have sated himself with
pleasure, for at all times it was at his

command. He did none of these

country has seen.

things; he did not quit his duties;
he rejected the adventitious sovereignties
that were his to claim, at the height of
his power, and he turned froin mere enjoy-
ments with a lofty natural disrelish. He
never deviated from virtue; he never
turned his back on duty. He was as nearly
perfect as a man could be,—he was cer-
tainly the most perfect man that this

almost unreachable ideal of Hindu man-

~ hood. "The heroes of later® ages ave
complemen$ary in their -attributes. I

think it is very significant that it takes
all the five Pandavas to approximate to
Rama's completness ; even so, the moral
loftiness of Yudhishtir, the wvalour of
Arjun, the strength of Bhima, and the
sweetness and comeliness of the twins
cannot quite complete the tale,—we have
to bring in the divinity of their Yadava
patron. . The equation of decadence
lengthens out as the Yugas pass, evil
becomes more pronounced, the ideal
recedes, till, progressively, heroism be-
comes an expression of sectarian or race
bias and violence, and men come to adore
figures like that other Rama, him of the
battle-axe, matricide, regicide, and homi-
cidal maniac: Even divinity takes on
the qualities of sportiveness or lascivious-
ness, losing in austerity what it gains in
charm. How else may we explain the
gamesomeness and the escapades of the
Eternal Bachelor, perennially chaste in
the companionship of a mystic multipli-

city of wives and sons? How very dif-
erent, and how much loftier is Rama the

Ideal King for all time! Great in war,

He is the absolute,

L
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great in peace, great as Prince‘:, great as
Man, as, son, brother, husband,
greatest of all in- unwavering purity, he
is pre-eminently the most Immaculate
of all the figures of history, myth, or
romance that live in our imagination.
Not only does he typify graciousfess and
wisdom ‘and power, but great purposive
action. At all times he did the

friend

thing which was plain to him as
Kshatriya duty, —the thing immediately ,

to hand—without hesitation, strongly,
and humanely,—anticipating in action by
many centuries the Divine Cowherd’s
message on Dharma and Karma Yoga at

its highest- 2

SivApAS MENON.
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B If an offence come out of truth, better is it that the

® offence come than that the truth be concealed.
f
A D
i $ St. Jerome.
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