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Rare, g
How rare it is to find a soul ’
Perfected in self-control,
Whose words are fruit of gentle thonght
And ne’er with spite or venom fraught,

Whose deeds are such as can be given
The benediction of high heaven.

How rare it is to find a man

Who day by day does all he can, :
At home, in business, in the streets,

To cheer and succour folk he meets,

And who would rather suffer loss

Than fail to share another’s Cross.

How rare it is to hear a word 5
Which cheers one like a singing bird,
To feel the clasp of hands that we

Are sure from selfish ends are free ;
And yet thouch rare as winter flowers,
Thank God these virtues can be ours.

—A. B. COOPER
wn Tit- Bits.
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HE main difficulty in framing a suit-
¥ able High scho>l curucuium 18, as
matters stand a.t present, that the curri-
¢ulum has to be acceptable to the Madras
nd Andhra Universities and has also to
et bhe needs of a course of wuseful
econdary education. In fact, the revised
5. 8. Li. C. Scheme of 1929 (revising the
scheme of i910) was the outcome of a

e Madras University. A short history of
he S. 5. L. C. Scheme will make this
lear and will nnt, therefore, be out of

The old system of secondary education
th the Matriculation Examination at
~the end of the school course was found
rery unsatisfactory and in 1908, a com-
ee .was appointed by the Government
nprove the system and bring about
uch-needed change. The Government
tated in their order appointing the com-
mittee that “they wished to replace the
Matriculation Examination by a School
nal Bxamination which would serve
both as an entrance test for the public
service and as a final test for young men
who were leaving school and who desired
enter a school for professional or techni-
cal training not connected with the
University”’, that “the new examination
should embrace a wider range of studies
bhan the Matriculation Wxamination and
_guarantee not merely that a boy had pas-
d a certain test but also that he had
t through a definite course of study in
Iecogmsed school, conducting himself
atisfactory manner” and: that “the
nination should be acceptable to the

ol promise between the Government and
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The Madras University
5 :
The S. S. L. C. Curriculum.
Principal A. V. K. HKrishna IWenon.)

Madras University as a substitute for the
Matriculation Examination”,

The committee which consisted of
eminent educationists drew up a scheme
which, after approval by the Government,
was accepted by the Madras University
and was introduced in 1910. There were
three groups of studies under this scheme,

namely, 4 group consisting of English, a

second language and Elementary Mathe-

‘maties, B group coasisting of History,

Geography and Elementary Science and
C group consisting of many subjects out
of which two had to be selected by the
student.  This scheme was worked for a
few yens but failed to give satisfaction.

"One of its most glaring defects was early

specialisation ; another was the neglect
of subjects Iike Flementary Science,
History and Geography in which there
was no examination.

In 1921, the Government appointed
the Sir Venkataratnam Committee to
look into the matter. A report was sub-
mitted but it was not acted upon.

Another Committee, the Secondary
Education Reorganisation Committee,
went info the question but nothing came
of its enquiry either.

It was then that the Madras. Unlvel—
sity, alarmed at the unsatisfactory equip-
ment of students entering the colleges,
appo'nted a committes to consider the
question of taking away the recognition
given to the 8. 8. L. C. Examination as an
entrance test and replacing it by its own .
Matriculation Examination. This ulti-

“mately led to a compromise between the

University and the Government accord-
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ing to which the latter agreed to transfer
the B group subjects (History, Geography
and Elementary Science) into the A
group. The scheme of 1910 was materi-
ally altered and the revised scheme came
into force in 1929. Under this scheme
which is now followed in our schools,
there are three groups of studies, namely,
A group consisting of English, a second

language, Elementary Mathematics, Ele-

mentary Science, History and Geography,
B group consisting of Manual training,
Drawing etc., and C group consisting of
many subjects out of which one has to
be selected by the student.

This scheme was received with satis-
faction and the only complaint against
it has been that the syllabuses in
History, Geography and FElementary
Science are a bit heavy and that the
C subject is an unnecessary burden to the

young students who without it have to*

study as many as six subjects.

“And now comes the strange part of this,
Though the scheme of 1910

history.
was revised in the manner suggested by
the Madras University and though it had
not been given a fair trial like its prede-
cessor, the Syndicate appointed a com-
mittee in 1931, long before the first exa-
mination under the scheme, to consider
the question of altering it. This com-
mittee went on with its work and at last,
in consultation with the 8. S. L. C,
Board, has now evolved a new scheme
which briefly is this. There are to be
three compulsory sabjects, namely, Eng-
lish, a second language and Hlementary
Mathematics, and two optional subjects
1o be selected out of a number of varied
subjects. It is curious to note that His-
tory, Geography and Elementary Science
are not to be studied as compulsory sub-
jects, even though the University in-
sisted on their inclusion in the A group
in the scheme of 1929,

This new scheme was placed before
the Academic Council at its meeting on

the 28th August last for its approval and

acceptance. A keen discussion took place

and divergent views were put forward.
The scheme placed before the Council
was disapproved and an amedment to
include History, Geography and Ele-
mentary Science in the 4 group and to
remove the C group in toto was passed
by a majority. The vresult is that
according to the Scheme accepted by the
Council, there are to be only two groups,
namely, A4 group consisting of English,
a second language, Elementary Mathe-
matics, Elementary Science, History and
Geography and B group consisting of
Manual Training Drawing, ete. In other
words, the Academic Council is in favour:
of the present scheme withowt the C group.

The decision, so far as the needs of
‘the ‘University are concerned, is, in my
opinion, quite correct. I think that a
student who has not had instruction in
the six compulsory subjects in the A
group ought not to be eligible for admis-
sion toa University course of study. To
exclude subjects like History, Geography
and Elementary Science from a scheme of
Secondary education will result in the
production of badly equipped students who
are likely to lower the standard of our
University, The Madras University which
has all along enjoyed a reputation for high
standards has, therefore, acted wisely in
rejecting the new scheme. Regarding
the abolition of C group, opinions differ
but it cannot be said that the University
will in any way suffer on account of the

want of on optional subject in the schocl

course. For the Matriculation Examina-

tion conducted by the University, there

are only the six compulsory subjects of
the 4 group mentioned above and no
member of the University has desired a
change in the curriculum presecribed for
this examination. It is, therefore, clear
that the abolition of the C group will not
adversely affect this standard of the Uni-

versity. afie

But the matter does not end here. Thi
Government have now to consider very
carefully in all its bearings ther question
whether the scheme which has now been




~ accepted by the University will develop
Secondary Education on healthy lines or
not. It is a thorny question and ought
not to de disposed of in haste. As Mr.
Champion said at the meeting, ‘‘the
-~ question whether Secondary Kduca-

- tion should consist only of compulsory
subjects or should consist also of optional
subjects is one over which controversy
has waged for many years and in many
countries’”’. Optional subjects have some
advantages, no doubt, but they increase
- the strain on our young boys and girls
~ and have, so far, produced no good result.,
In the course of the discussion in the
Academic Council, the Director remarked
~ that most of the students took up Mathe-
- matics as their optional subject under the
~ present scheme. This is a strong argu-

- ment against the introduction of optional
subjects, for it shows that students at
this stage are not able to select for them-

‘to have its own entrance test ‘for

e

selves subjects for which they have a
natural aptitude but have to be guided —
or rather they arve misguided—in their
selection by their parents, teachers or -
friends.

A Via media has, therefore, to be found
which will effect a happy compromise,
unless it be that the University resolves
the
admission of students into its sacred por-
tals. It is earnestly hoped that a proper
solution will be arrived at before long and
that once a scheme is settled, it will be
given a fair trial Lefore a change is
thought of. There is no hurry, as the
present scheme without the C group and
with a few alterations in the syllabuses
in Elementary Mathematics, Elementary
Seience, History and Geography may be
worked with advantage until a better one
is introduced. Festina lente!

ever be.

hold you baek,
like lions.

I want each one of My children to be a hundred times greater than what I could

Every one of you MUST BE A GIANT—MUST, that is my word.
Obedience, readiness, and love for the cause—if you have these three, nothing can

If you are really my children, you will fear nothing, stop at nothing. You will be

We must rouse India and the whele world.

SWAMI VIVEKANANDA.,




Charity on the Rail Road.

@y TS, Warayanan (Senior Intermediate.)

T was a wet December evening in
Madras. My brief sojourn in that
city having ended, I took a west-bound
mail-train from the Central Station.
The crowd in the small ten-seater com-
partment was not unusual at that time
of the year. But the company was very
pleasant and we whiled away the long
hours in cheerful talk until sleep overtook
a good many among us. There was some
rain. The drizzling went on until we
passed Jolarpet, and a very chill breeze
took its place.

“Tat-tat-tat”!

I opened one eye to glance at the in-
truder and there, in the customary white
uniform and with a pair of books tucked
under his arm, was the infernal Ticket-
examiner.

I shut my eye in disgust and pretended
to sleep like a baby. But the T.X. R.
advanced towards me in a flash. “I want
your ticket,” he grunted, “you, mister,
yes, yourself.”

“Take it,” I grinned, again pretending
to be fast asleep, and thinking he would
have to wake me up again and rouse my
anger, when he returned the ticket. But
the T. X. R. was a past-master in those
old tricks and jokes ; he left the ticket in
my shirt-sleeve and passed on—the
brute !

In a quarter of an hour, he had finished
his business and sat in a corner, a very
limp figure, looking tired and hungry. T
could see with the corner of my eye that
he was cursing his own lot as a T. X. R,
cursing the passengers (for being honest
in purchasing tickets and thus denying
him the ‘presents’ he would get other-
wise), the railway administration and
everything else. :

And as he nearly dozed off with out-
stretched limbs, the lavatory door swung

open while a force from within tried to
shut it again. :

The T. X. R. sprang up and with
lightning speed gripped a very miserable,
clumsy and helpless-looking fellow.
The whole crowd stood up to watch the
duel with which we are all familiar at one
time or other in a railway journey.

It was the oddest scene imaginable.
The T. X. R. anzious to rid his railway
of rogues, snarling at a poor up-country
fellow, who either had lost his ticket, or
was too poor to purchase one.

But the T. X. R. was adamant. “Now
shut up,” he commanded in a gruff voice,
“keep your fricks to yourself. Ticket or
money, that’s what [ want. Tf you don’t
have either, well, you get the usnal troun-
cing from the railway police.”

The frail old creature stood shivering,
both on account of his age and the fearful
prospect of being stranded somewhere in
pitch darkness. Though he said nothing,
his face bore an expression which would
have melted the stoniest heart. It was a
picture full of torture and misery. =

But the tyrant was unmoved by the
obvious misery his victim was in; the
whole fraternity of T. X. R’s are so. As
for the victim, his whole person was
searched and he was roughly handled and
harassed in a hundred indescribable ways.

Next to me, sitting cross-legged and
comfortable, was a buxom Chettiar, who
was all pity for the poor old blighter. .

“Where are you going, poor man’? he
asked in Tamil, turning to the T. X. R's
vietim.

“Attur,” came thereply, “‘on the Salem
—Vriddhachalam railway.” And asif he
felt some relief from the kind words of the
Chettiar, he added, “It’s true, Sir, I'm too
poor to buy a ticket. But I must reach
Attur befor noon tomorrow ; the day




~ after is an important ceremony in my
_house, and I'm just a poor old cultivator,
- and can’t spend five or six rupees on the
journey.” He sobbed, and it was obvious
from the rags he wore and a certain
honest look in his face that he did not
want really to defraud the railway.
“Ticket-collector-aval,” said the Che-
ttiar, “you see the man is really a bonafide
poor man. You must show some mercy,
~don’t you think 7’ The Mohammadan at
- the corner, and the Gowndan at the
_ other end, also recommended mercy.
. snatching this auspicious moment,
o dwelt a little on the philosophy of
ey (an adaptation from Portia’s
gech in the Merchant of Venice).

But the T. X. R. showed a very cold
face and would not listen. The next
step was decided on. The rich Chettiar
shelled out an eight-anna piece, and the
Mohammadan added his own four annas,
the Gowndon two annas and every, one
else contributed to the Relief Fund. In
the end, a good round sum of two rupees
twelve annas was collected. The Mail
had now reached Morappur Junction
station. The T.X.R. was glad to re-
treat with a four-anna tip, and a third
class ticket from Morappur to Attur was
placed in the grateful hands of the poor
old fellow who blessed us all in his own
crude native fashion.

THE MIND, A MADDENED MONKEY.

“How hard it is to control the mind! Well has it been compared to the maddened

tey. There was a monkey, restless by his own nature, as all monkeys are.
‘e not enough, some one made him drink freely of wine, so that he became still more rest-
Then a scorpion stung him. When a man is stung by a scorpion, he jumps about for
hole day ; the poor monkey, therefore, found his condition worse than ever. To com-
:his misery, a demon entered into him. What language can describe the uncontrollable
restlessness of that monkey ? The human mind is like that monkey, incessantly active by
its own nature ; then it becomes drunk with the wine of desire. After desive comes the sting
of the scorpion of jealousy. ILast of all, the demon of pride takes possession of the mind,
making it think itself all—important. How ‘hard to control such a mind !”

Ag if that

—From “Rambles in Vedanta.”
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A Comedy in Three Acts.

[We cordially commend fo our readers this clever play
by Miss Kamala Gopal Menon, B. A.]

ACT-E

(4 Sitting Room in the house of a middle
class Hindu family. Mr. Prabhakar, a
man about 48, a very successful lawyer,

sitting and reading a newspaper on a
Sunday Morning. He vs reading the
account of the Round T'able Conference
when his wife Gowry, @ handsome
woman of about 40 enters the Room.
Myr. Prabhakar takes mo motice of her
but reads on.]

Gowri: You've been reading all the
morning, haven’t you? I don’t suppose
you intend to take the slightest interest
in family affairs. You know exactly
what I am about and yet everytime I
bring up the subject, you avoid giving me
a definite answer.

Mr. Pra: I don’t exactly understand
what you mean, Gowri, Haven’t I al-
ways treated you as the traditional Hindua
wife is treated by her husband—almost a
queen of the house? Not at all like the
Hindu wife of today. To my horror
some of them are treated almost like
slaves. And may I ask you if T haven't
respected every wish of yours? You have
every right to decide things for yourself,
and I for one will certainly not stand in
the way. Only at the moment I wish
you’d leave me in peace, dear, as I do
want to finish the account of the Round
Table Conference. Liady Drummond-
Hay has written a topping article about
Gandhiji. In her opinion Gandhiji is the
most Christ-like person living today. I
wish you’d read it.

Gowri (angrily): T don’t want to read
it. Gandhiji may be Christlike or not. That
has nothing to do with me. What I am

>

concerned about isa husband for Malini.
How perfectly foolish of you to ask me to
decide things for myself! You seem to be
under the impression that it is an easy
job! As if an eligible husband is just
waiting round the corner to marry Malini!
She is a pretty girl and we are both proud
of her. She is just the girl who will
make a splendid wife for an I. C. 8. man.
But of late, I’m afraid I'm inclined to
believe that she is living in a fool’s para-
dise and it is all your fault.

Mr. Pra: Malini living in a fool's
paradise, and all my fault? What do
you mean, Gowri ?

Gowri: Poor innocent darling! You
are awfully good at pretending when if
suits your convenience not to understand.
Well, I'm frightfully serious, and besides
I'm anxious to come to the point. What
I mean is, Malini is getting all sorfs of
new-fangled notions into her silly head
about Gandhiji, Khaddar, Women’s
Rights etc , and it’s all your influence.

Mr. Pra: T'm just beginning to un-
derstand you, Gowri. So, all these “new-
tangled “notions,” as you call them, are
my influence ? I hardly think there’s any
necessity for you to accuse me, for I
assure you that they are perfectly sane
notions. Hvery boy and girl ought to
know Gandhiji, as he is one of the greatest
men living today. Then about Khaddar,
don’t you think it’s our duty to encour-
age our own industries and make India a
a self-sufficing country—and oh! as to
women’s rights,—I think Indian women
ought to have economic and all the
thousand-and-one other kinds of indepen.




dence. Mhey are disgracefully lagging
behind the women of other countries.
Gowri; 1 say, aren’t you simply dis-
gusting this morning—as if I care a
dump about your silly hero-worship ! And,
as for khaddar, it’s all very easy to talk
about making India a self-sufficing coun-
try and all that sort of nonsense, buf it
1sn’t easy to go about in sack-cloth all
your life. Just try the experiment and
you'll find what a vain aspiration it is.

- Mr. Pra: My dear, 'm trying the
experiment just at the moment. To think
that you talk of khaddar in this jeering
fashion! You ought to be ashamed of
yourself ! (mimicking ler voice) 1 say you
- are simply disgusting this morning.
Gowri s (sulkily): Am I disgasting ?
~ Well it’s rather late in the day to nofice
- ib, isn’t it? Haven't I very often said
~ that you don't love me enough, though
we have been married 30 years now ?
You don’t care for me enough, otherwise
you’'d never have called me disgusting.
Myr. Pra: (laughing): Now, doesn’t
all this apply to you as well? You called
~ me disgusting not five minutes ago.
- What am I to gather fromthat?
. Gowri: I'm sure I didn’t call you
~ disgusting. A Hindu wife never talks
rudely to her husband even in jest.
Zkfr Pra: But my dear, you did use
-tha word disgusting.
Gowri: That may be,
called you disgusting.
M. Pra: You did.
Gowri: T didn’t.
Myr. Pra: Now don’t let us quarrel

over little things. I gathered you had
) ﬁomethmg very important to tell me.

So I have. How thoughtless

but. I never

Gowri

riage. I want you to come to some de-
finite arrangement. Perhaps I°’ll have
to wheedle you in to giving me your
consent ; but that doesn’t matter if I get
~what I want,.

~ of me to forget ! It is about Malini’s mar-
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Mr Pra : My good woman, you needn’t
wheedle me. I'll straightaway give my
consent if Malini is willing to marry.
And have you collared the intended
bridegroom ? '

Gowri: No, I haven’t.
my job, surely. It’s yoars.

Mr. Pra: Oh! But you talked about .
my giving my consent and I presumed
that everything had been arranged.

Gowri » Nothing of the sort—And
now my dear man, you'll have to set about
capturing an Eligible.

Mr. Pra: 1 see. Well don’t you
think we might consult Malini? You
know she is the all-important person in
this affair provided we get the man.

That’s not

Gowri : How exasperating you are!

You don’t seem to be particularly anxious
to see the «hild happily married. That
is why you want a thousand and one
consents, Ask Malini’s consent! I
certainly shall not. My father never
asked my consent for our marriage. And
we are perfectly happy. Besides you
know what these modern girls are ! They
seem to have fantastic notions about Liove
and Mar.lage. If you ask them to marry,
they’ll straightaway give you a lecture
yards long,—“Mother, you surely don’t
expect me to marry a man without my
falling in love with him ? Why, I haven’t
even seen the man’’, and so on. You see
how impossible it is to coax them ? The
best thing is to get about the business
at once and see that Malini gets a husband
who has a decent position in life. We
Hindus believe in “Ma.ny and Liove” and
not “Liove and Marry”’,

Mr, Pra . Right you are. The only
drawback is that T don’t know any of
these young men of position.

Gowrt: Tiook here,
of you to talk in this fashion. Do you
know the Hindu Sastras say that if the
father of a marriageable daughter sees the .
mother of an eligible young man, he has
to stand as a mark of respect ?  Mind

it is very foolish =




Sl v Gty

you, it is done as a mark of respect, and
not as a' mark of mere courtesy. When
so much tact is needed, isn’6 it a shame
to own. that you don’t know any suitable
young men ? You'll have to hurry up and
make friends with some of these nice
men : invite them to your house to fea,
to dinner, anything, till Malini gets a
husband. Otherwise I warn :you that
your daughter will die an old maid.

Mr. Pra; (laughing). You believe
in the idiotic convention of jeering at
spinsters, don’t you ? Besides, what a
name to give a nice unmarried woman.
One would gather from your talk that
marriage is a great qualification. Des-
pite all the education we get, I think our
society is still very narrow-minded. What
do you know of spinsters, Gowri, beyond
their name ? You want every woman to
conform to your standard pattern and
vou think to be different is to be damned.
‘Well, some of the nicest women I know
are unmarried.

Gowri ¢ (sarcastically). Much
know about unmarried women !

Myr. Pra: Well, don’t I1? My sister
is a child widow, and has never had a
day’s experience of married life and yet
she is such a sensible, broad-minded
woman. Never once in my life have I
heard her gossip as some of you women
do.  Oh! you married women! How you
love gossip! You feel gossip is a homely
fellow who doesn’t in the least bother
brain. But my sister is far above that.
She simply loathes it. You :might say
that all this talk is uncalled for, but it's
all your fault, for I simply hate the idea
of your talking of unmarried women with
such scorn.

you

Gowri: You can talk very rudely to
me sometimes, can’t you? You are an
extraordinary man. There is no one quite
like you for saying the wrong thing. And
after all, you quoted your sister who is
only an exception. Not logical, is it ?

Mr. Pra: You seem to be very clever
- ab logic, Gowri.

Gowri:  You tanght me logic. Liook
ab this syllogism for instance.
All men are mortal.
Socrates is a man.
.. Socrates is mortal.
There you are! Excepfions can never
bring forth conclusions.

Mr. Pra; (laughing) Brilliant, I should

say. But here’s a syllogism youn’d like
better.
All mortals marry.
Malini is a mortal.
.. Malini must marry.
Gowri ;  That’s = topping! So you

will try to fix up something'soon for Ma-
lini, won’t you ? ;

My. Pra: Right ch! Of course it’s
a great blow to my pride to go about
begging people to marry my daughter.
With such a charming daughter I had
thought the initiative would have come
from the men themselves.

Gowri; Oh! that's not so easy when
there are so many other charming girls
waiting for husbands, and as for the men
of decent social position, you ' know thele
are so few these days.

Mr. Pra : You have taught me some
wisdom. I’ll of course do as you wish.

Gowri: Thank you, dear. Do you
remember that charming man who called
on you the other day ? I believe he has
tons of money, and he is in thé Civil Ser-
vice too. It struck me what a fine
match he would be. I should love to
see Malini the wife of a rich man,

Mr. Pra: You mean Mr, Gopinath.
Very well. I shall try to get at him. He
is a great friend of Sankar’s. I believe
they were together at Oxford.

(Enter servant)

Servant : A gentleman come to see

" Master.

[ Mr. Viswanath, a young lauye: enters :

belhind the servant. :
Gouwri sees the visitor and at once runs

away peeping through door. Exit servant.]
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Good Morning, Viswanath,
Don’t you

Mr. Pra :
I haven’t seen you for ages.
come to court ?

My, Viswanath :
but I must say it has been a farce of late.
Times are so bad,—I haven’t had a brief

for days.

Mr. Pra: That’s sad. Of course it’s
a pretty bad time for lawyers.

Myr. Vis: I'm wondering now why I

wasted such a lot of time and money
reading those confounded law books and
eating those dinners.

Mr. Pra: Don’t be disheartened.
Times will change.
Mr Vst I hope so. But isn’t it

sickening ? When you want to work,
and no work comes in your way! My
nerves are strung to such a pitch that I
feel I could accept a brief even on a five
Rupee fee. Well, Sir, I mustn’t bore you

any longer with my troubles. How is®
Sankar ?
Mr. Pra: Heis very well, thank you.
My. Vis ;T must.be going. Good-bye

Mr. Prabhakar,
Mr Pra:; Good-bye. Wish you luck,
Vis : Thank you.
(Gowrr who has been peeping comes out.
Iinter Maling also.)
Gowri . That you, Malini?
you finished your music lesson ?
Malini . Yes, mother-  Hullo, fathex!
What’s the matter with vou? You look

soout of sorts, and you were perfectly
cheerful when I left you at breakfast.

Mr. Pra: My dear child, whatever
my worries, I hope I shan’t be anything
but cheerful at breakfast. Why, it is
shocking for the appetite to sulk when
“eating.

Have

Malini : Surely something’s wrong
with yon this morning, and you don’t
want to tell me. Never mind. By the
way, what’s the latest news of the Round

Yes, very regularly,

Table Conference, is Gandhi going to
America ?

Gowri: Now look here, Malini. All
this talk of the Conference doesn’t inbe-
rest me one little bit.

Malini : 1t ought to interest every
man and woman in India, Mother.

Gowri: Well, it doesn’t interest me
any way. What I want to talk to you about
is something really serious. I don’t ap-
prove of this present fashion of late mar-
riages and I am trying to - arrange some-
thing for you.

Malini : Mother, I don’t want to marry
for a long time yet.

Gowrt : What nonsense, child | Father
and 1 will never have a peaceful life tijl
we see you settle down. Our Sastras say,
and very rightly too I think,—that if a
father dies leaving a marriageable daughter
unmarried he’ll go to hell, and will never
have a chance of a glimpse of Heaven.

Malini; And if I marry, I suppose :
you both are sure to go straight to Heaven

Mr. Pra: Well not quite, you cheeky
darling, but something of the sort s the
idea. 7

Maliny : And I am cerbain those ideas.
are false to the core. :

rowri:  Don’t argue, Malini. It’s my
wish that you should be married soon.

Malwni » - Bat, = mother, supposing I
don’t like the man you choose for me.

Gowri: Are you going to choose for
yourself, then? Don’t be so conceited
as to think that it’s very easy to get a
husband. Remember that these are not
the days of “The Swayamvara’” when
a girl had so many suitors. Now it is
hard to get one. ' '

Malini ;. Mother, aren’t you ashamed
to talk like this? Don’t make girls too
cheap by — '

Gowri . But the Sastras say—
Malini:  Oh, for goodness’ sake, don’t.
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drag in the Sastras. People quote the
Sastras to tell a girl she ought to be mar-
ried at the age of eight. But if she
becomes a widow—

Gowryy Oh shut up, Malini.
Malini . Yes, you want me to shut

up when I talk sense and reveal the
fallacies of the Sastras. How cautious

you people are. Aren’'t you? You
quote the Sastras to suit your con-
venience ? When I ask you how the

Sastras allow a girl of eight to become a
widow, you can’t look me in the face and
answer, because you yourself feel in your
heart of hearts—though you won’t own
it for a second —that it is cruel for a girl
of eight to become a widow. The Sas-
tras may reiterate these rules but it’s
time we outgrew such silly old customs.

Gowri: Don’t talk like a fool, Malini.
You are seventeen and it is time you got
married. (to Prabhakar) Look at the way
you've brought up your daughter. She
has no respect for her mother’s wishes.

| Mr. Prabhakar meanwhile is so dis-
qusted that he walks up and down rest-
lessly with the newspaper in his hand and
does not answer. ]

Gowrt = 1 can’t stand any more of this
nonsense, Malini. You are going to love
the man we get for you. (then laughingly)
That’s a prophecy, not a threat.

Malini . Very well, mother. Now let’s
talk of something else. Father, do you
think I could get a pair of Swadesi Teni-
nis Shoes ?

My. Pra: 1 daresay you could, Malini,
if we wrote to Bombay. Bombay is the
place for all sorts of up-to-date Swadesi
goods. I hear there is a huge Swadesi
shop somewhere there and if ever a shop
1s run on modern lines, I believe it is that
one. Why, they even sell Swadesi per-
fumes, lipsticks and whatnots; I'll
write and ask them for the shoes if you
give me the size.

Malini . That'll be topping, father.
Thanks so much. I say! do you know if

Gandhi has met Bernard Shaw ? I should
love them to meet and Oh !—TI forgot—
what is the latest news of the Minorities
Committee ?

Gowri: (angrily) : Will you stop all
this nonsense, Malini? I hear such a
lot these days about Federal Structore
Committee, Minorities Committee, and
the Depressed Classes. I am sick of i
all! Nor have I the foggiest idea what
they all stand for. Not that I care to
know ! '

Malini : Mother, it’s a pity you don’t
read the papers these days. They make
notoriously good reading and I can't
understand why you take a pride in say-
ing that you don’t know. I bet you know
more than you profess to.

Gowri ; My dear child, I don’t. Now I
think you’ve talked enough. Will you call
Sankar, and don’t come and disturb us as
we have something important to discuss.

Malini All right, Mother.
(Ezit Malini).

Gowrt: How lucky for us Sankar
thought of taking leave! I'm sure he and
Padmini will help us a lot to fix up the
marriage- :

(Enter Senkar.)

Sankar . Hallo, mother.

Anything
important to tell me ?

Gowri :  Yes, and it is very important.

Sankar (sits down): Well, fire away.
I’m listening. i

Gowre i You never told me that nice
young man who called on us the other
day is a great friend of yours.

Sankar: Didn’t I? I thought I had.
Yes, we were together at Oxford.

Gowri ;
to be told anything. If I+had known
you were such friends, we could have
fixed vp things long ago. Now who
knows, it is perhaps too late, e

Sankar : . What’s the matter mother ?
What do you want with Gopinath 2

I don’t know why I'm never




it adens

Gowri s 1 was just wondering what
a fine match it would be for Malini if—
Sankar: Oh, aren’t you women clever?

Gowri: Well there’s no harm, is
there ? : :

Sankar : Nothing in the world, only
I should ask Malini first and then go to
Gropin:‘uth

-~ Gowri: Youiare just as bad as your
fathel. ‘ Why should we ask Malini? A,

little while ago the girl had the cheek
to t=ll me tha.t- she’ll choose for herself,

Mr. Pra:. Now Gowri, Malini didn’'t
say that. ~She just said she would marry
only the man she loved.

Sankar: Very sensible of her, if yon
ask me. - : :
Goiwre v Itell youI shan’t ask her
consent: . You wouldn’t sympathizs with

me if I tell you what the modern mind
is,—for. you are modern yourself. Yoa
people are sceptical and critical and im-
patient. At my age we believe in

certain tradibtional things, and you jeer -

at them. You are sentimental though you
won't admit it ; shall I shock you very
~ mugch if T say that you are just as senti-

‘mental aswe? Only you take the ut-
mostip_a.ms to conceal it and pretend to
Ai&‘e ﬂlpﬁant After all, you have the same
issions-and emotions. I can’t see what

you young people are about.

: ﬁsty I shouldn’t consult you yeungsters
_even if it’s something which personally

~ affects you., Malini might want to marry

_and yebt she mightn’t be suve of her own

mind, and put forth arguments such as

rot. - - :
- Sankar: Look here, mother,

about our bellefs We ‘haven’s got any

beliefs, nor old people for that matter.
~ At the moment society seems to be topsy-
tarvy, and nobody knows what to believe.
~ Probably it’s an age of sceptlmsm and
indifference. Perhaps something definite
~will come out of it all. Bat everythmg

That's

Love, Mutual Understanding and similar

you are-
always troubling yourself unnecessarily -

is uncerfain now and you mustn’t criticise
anything that is uncertain.

Gowri: Don’t take sides with the
modern mind just because you are young.
1 say the whole structure of society—

Sankar : Oh hang the structure of
society. Forgive me, mother, but what
I mean is,. you are a bit harsh on us.
You mustn’t blame the young people
only. How can you possibly expect
them to live the life that your great
grand-mother lived ? -Take for instance
your grand-mother; she married when
she was a child and you say it was a very
successful marriage—which 1 1magine
was a sheer -stroke of luck. You can’t
take that as an example and marry your
daughter very young.

.Gowri: Oh no. I don’t approve of
child marriage, ‘ S
Sankar: There you are. Views change

by themselves with the passing years.
What was good enough for your grand-
mother isn’t good enough for you. What
you think good may not be viewed through
the same glass by Malini She may have
different views on marriage and there is
nothing unnatural about it, for views
about most things are chq,ngmg every day.
What do you say, father ? :

Myr. Prar: My boy, I agree with you.

Gowri - Well, we’ll see if Malini won’t
do as T wish., I'm sare I’ll succeed.
If anything goes wrong, you aud Sankar
will be responsible. You are both spoil-
ing the child by allowing her to have hEL
own way too much
' Mr. Pra. What can we ‘do if these
young girls take it into their heads to
refuse to marry ? It’s all very easy for
you to make speeches about the modern
mind—but it’s not so easy to persuade
them :

Gowri It.s because you dont try.
Have’ you ever tried, and what do you
mean by saying that T make speeches ?
I know you always take a pleasure in -
pulling my leg. You are always salcastlc
when I express an opinion.




1n the old days, Professors And then like this— And now
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~ father’s side.

* Malini consents.

My. Pra; 1 have every respect for
your opinion, Gowri. But I can’t help
saying that you made a lovely little
gpeech a little while ago.

There again you are making

Gownrt
fun of me.
Mr. Pra: Not at all. You mustn’t

take little things so seriously. My dear
woman, can’t you appreciate a joke ?

Gowrt :  Will you remember that your
jokes are apt to irritate me at. t{rm’és‘?

Sankar : Mother, yon _seém to “get
offended at little things:” Yon on;{htn t to,
vou know. Hspecially: now “that you

have a marriageable daughtel
use all your tact.

Gowry
I don’t know why every-
body’s against me.

Sankar: Now mother, remember we
were discussing Malini’s marriage.

Gowri; So we were, I am sorry. I
don’t know why litfle things get on my
nerves these days. Perhaps it’s because
I'm growing old. Now about Mr. Gopi-
nath. Are you going to help me to get
bim ?

Sankar ; 1 shall certainly help you if
As a matter of fact I'm
keen on Malini marrying the boy.

Gowri .  And about Gopinath—are you
so sure of him ?
~ Sankar: Oh well, I know he hasa

sneaking admiration for Malini. They
haven’t met yet but I believe Gopinath
saw her at the Talkies the other day and
he guessed that she was wmy sister.
Gopinath wants to meet her very much.

Gowri:  Please ask him here some
time, soon. We’'ll talk the matter over
together. Of course we won’t straight-

- away ask him to marry Malini. Proba-

bly he’ll guess.

Sankar: 1 don’t mind a.skmg Gopi-
nath straightaway. There won't be any
difficulty as far as he is concerned. Only
Tam wondermg how Mahm will take it

" -Mr. Pra  What! I swear 1'll never 2
.give my daughter to that man.

““Sankar: Why he has got lots of
_ money. ? :
‘Mr. Pra: Give Malini to a man of

'You must

» - that sort, with all his antiquated irum-
I know yot. always take your

Gowri: Can’t Padmini persuade her ?

Sankar . Padmini is no good- Well,
I have an idea. TI'll take Malini with me =
when I go to the Moffussil. I shall in- i
vite Gopinath too. When Malini gets to
know him, [’'m sure she’'ll like him.

Thank :

Gowre i That’ll be splendid.
you, Sankar, ‘
Sankar: I say father our old friend

Bhaskar is anxious to marry Malini.

pery | Phew !
Sankar : Well, mother wouldn’t object
to anyone as long as the fellow has money.
Gowri: Don’t say that, Sankar, T
don’t only think of money. However we
cwn keep Mr. Bhaskar in reserve.

Sankar . What an idea! Tl allow =
nothing of the kind. : '
Gowri: Of course I prefer your friend

Mr. Gopinath.

Sankar . Prefer! Don’t you dare to
couple Bhaskar’s name with Gopinath’s.

Gowrt: 1'll do anything you wish if =
Malini gets a husband. (Then Jooking at
the clock) Good gracious!" It's nearly
twelve and I promised the cook to help
him make the Pualav. I must go to the
kitchen and see what he is doing.

(Hzit Gowrt.)

Mr. Pra: Well, Sankar. Mother'sa
dear, isn’t she? She is so afraid Malini
wouldn’t get a husband if she had to wait
another two years. Anyway I'm gla
Malini is more than fourteen or-we shoul¢
have had to go to court according to the

Sarda Act.

Sankar . Yes, I'm jolly glad she 1
seventeen. It would have been oea.stl
to marry her on the sly and then be
caught and taken to court. :
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Enter Servant.

~ Servant: A gentleman come to see
Big Master.
Mvr. Pra: Oh it must be a client.
Come along Sankar.
(Hxeunt)
Curtain.
ACT 1I

(Sitting Room of Mr. Prabhakar’s
house. Seivant tidying the room. Enter
My. Sankar looking at his watch )

Sankar ; Gopinath hasn’t come yet,
has he ?

Servant : No sir.

Sankar : I wonder what’s happened.

- He is usvally so punctual.
(Takes up a paper to read. Ezit servant
 and enters again)

Servant . Master’s friend Mr. Gopi-
. nath coming to see Master. .

Sankar : That’s good. Show him in.
(Enter Gopinath')
Gopinath : Hullo Sankar, Am I late ?

. PFact is that beastly level-crossing was
~ closed for nearly 6 minutes. Level-cross-
~ ings are getting a nuisance these days. I
~ wish they’ll do something about it
Sankar . They could build over-brid-
~ ges. 'They’ve built a few already.
Gopinath :  Well they had better hurry
up with the rest.
Sankar . Gopinath, Mother wants to
. seeyou. You don’t mind having a talk
- with her?
~ Gopinath: Not at all. ' A pleasure.
Is it anything important ? :
Sankar: Wait and see Whatever it
is, don’t make me a party to it. Itis
- between you and mother and if there’s a
third person—Oh T must shut up.

Mr. Gopinath : What a humbug you

not ten seconds ago by that hint of yours
I shall begin to guess directly. Is ita
 proposal ?

are, Sankar! You gave the ‘show away -

Sankar : Take care. It comes from

the mother, not the girl.

Gopinath ; Oh that's unde'stood. Be-
sides I would be the last person to marry
a girl who proposed to me.

Sankar (teasingly): Suppose Malini
proposed to you, what would you say
then ?

Gopwnath : 1 should simply say: “T'm
your Prince Charming from this moment.”

Sankar: 1 suppose so. Not that
Malini is that sort of girl.

Gopinath . I’'m sure not; but let’s
stop joking. Look here, have I any
chance? 1 have no use for a mother’s
proposal.

Sankar : That's just what I've been .
trying to convince mother. Malini has
got all sorts of notions in her head. If
mother went to her and said she had
fixed up a marriage for her she'd certainly
refuse. :

Gopinath : And 1'd be the last person
to marry her against her will.

Sankar: Precisely. So the best plan
will be to take Malini with me to the
mofussil for a month. You can blow in,
casually. Don’t let her suspect you’ve
been picked and chosen by mother. You
can pretend to be a Head Clerk of some
office in the neighbourhcod.

Gopinath : Good Gracious I You don’
mean to say that Malini will fall in love
with a clerk.

Sankar : T'm positive. You know she
is quite young and inexperienced yet.
She won't think of position when love
enters her heart. :

Gopinath : I doubt it, Sankar, and T
don’t blame her either, for she has every
right to expect a certain social position.
After reading all this romantic fiction,
a girl may believe in ‘Love in a cottage’
and all that rot, but it is hardly fair to

‘put her to such a test. :

Sankar . We are planning all this just
for some fun and also to see mother’s

- wish fulfilled. 3
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- Gopinath : 1 hope she won’t be furious
when she knows everything eventually.

Sankar ; It'll be a great joke. Besides
it will give my wife a chance to pull her
leg now and then.

Gopinath : And supposing she doesn’t
marry me. - I’ll have to carry the re-
mnants of my pride and go home.

Sankar : Oh I bet everthing will be
0. K. Just take my advice.

Gopinath :  Very well. 1’1l do as you
wish, but it is such a tremendous rigk,
don’t you think ?

' Enter servant.

Servant ; Mr. Bhaskar wanting to see
you sir,

Sankar : Show him .in,
Exit Servant.
Sankar : Dear me. That man of ‘all

others, coming to see me. He is such a
bore, Gopinath. Always boasting of his
wealth and the distinctions he won at
College. He tells me he nearly got his
colours in tennis, though judging from
his p'ay, goodness knows how he got
anywhere near such an achievement,

Gopinath . T shall be delighted to
meet such a man. 1 wonder why one of
us didn’t try to get our tennis Blue, We
played such a lot in England. We might
have boasted too. and for me it would
have been an easier road in winning
Malini ! for I know many girls who take
a fancy to crack players.

Sankar 1 You'd better buck up with
your tennis, for Malini is very keen.

(Enter Mr. Bhaskar, a rich land
owner of 35 )

Sankar ;. Hullo Mr. Bhaskar. T am
glad to see you. This is my friend Mr.
Gopinath who was with me at college.

Bhaskar ; I'm very pleased to meet
you. I hear you play tennis very well,

Gopinath : 1 daresay I can play a
fairly decent game, i

Bhaskar ;

urs in tennis.

You know I got: my colo-

Gopinath ;
Bhaskar :

So I've just heard.
Sankar told you, did he ?

Gopinath : Well, he
nearly got your colours.

Bhaskar; What do you mean? I
was dead certain of getting my colours.
All my friends said “Your style is superb.
Bhaskar”. But I missed it by a stroke of
sheer bad luck.

Gopinath: Ofcourse “there’s many a
slip’twixt the cup and the lip”. Isn’t
there Mr. Bhaskar ?

Bhaskar : 1 should think so Mr. Gopi-
nath. But 1’ve no regrets for I got a
a first in the tripos.

- Gopinath 1 So I've just heard from
Sankar. '

Bhaskar ;. There you are. Sankar knows
all about me.

told me you

Gopinath : But Sankar can’t possibly
know of your doings at college for he was
at Oxford with me.

R i T

Bhaskar: What do you mean?. Do
you doubt my word ? ; :

T e R

Gopinath : Certainly not, only I was
remarking that Sankar couldn’t know of
your career at college any more than I.

Bhaskar : But I told you we are old
friends. Why if you don’t believe me. I
can show you my certificate.

Gopwnath : - That would be a waste of
time. Besides we don’t want to convince
each other of our good points provided
they are there. :

Bhaskar: Tf you think I wanted to
convince you Mr, Gopinath, you are mis-
taken. I don’t care two curses what you
think of me. T just talked casually about
tennis and my career at college to provide
conversation, After all one must say
sonething when one meets a stranger.

Gopinath: Oh quite. But there is
really no need to be violent, is there ?

>
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now Gopinath let’s
What about

Sankar : Now,
not argue over little things.
a friendly talk ! .

Bhaskar (victoriously) » Exactly, cer-
tainly. I can’t understand why people
want to argue over small things.

Sankar (determined that Gopinath
should not seem to be dzsfeated) 1'm afraid

- Gropinath is one of those people who are
80 interested in ideas that they can’t
understand the beauties of small talk.

Bhaskar (surprised at the affront) He-
. aven forbid that T should be:accused of
keeping the conversation to small talk. I
should have thought being an old friend
you would have understood -me betters,
- Sankar.
-~ Sankar (anzious to make peace) Ol co-
- uvse I understand you, Bhaskar. T was,
only joking, let’s talk of something else.

Gopinath (mischievously) Why didn’t
_you getb into one of these. colleges as a
lecturer, Mr. Bhaskar ?

Bhaskar : Well I have a big estate to
manage and a man of my responsibilities,
Mr. Gopinath, can’t afford to waste time
- lecturing in a college. -
 Gopinath - Why do you think it a
- waste of time’

Bhaskar : 1’ve no time fo argue with
~you, Mr. Gopinath.

~ Gopinath : 1 didn't mean to argue. I
- only feel that since you had such a bril-
~ liant eareer it would have been quite the
- thing to take up such work.

" Bhaskar : And who are you, sir, to
_ dictate to me in this way? If onIy
- people would mind their own business
the world would be ever so much better

a place.
~ BSankar; Oh come. Don’t let us

- quarrel.
 Bhaskar © 1 want to have a private

talk with you, Sankar. If you haven’t
_ the time now T’ll call some other day.
 Gopinath . Sankar, T'll just have a
- drive round in my car, and dome back in

ten minutes.

Sankar: ~ Right O! Mind you come
back.
Gopinath : ~ Oh cerfainly. .
(Exvt Gopinath).
Bhaskar: What a conceited fellow

your friend is. Let him dare to insult
me like that again,—and I'll— .

Sankar: Bhaskar, I don’t think he
meant to insult you. He just showed an
interest in your affaivs. He is a very nice
boy, but needs more knowing. I'm sure
you’ll get to like him then.

Bhaskar : T swear I'll never be friends
with him Fancy his doubting my col-
lege caveer! As if I was a schoolboy
telling fibs! Outrageous insult I call it.

Sankar : T'll ask him to apologise.
Will that please you?

Bhaskar : 1 don’t want to see the fel-
low again.

Sankar (disgusted) ~ What was it you
wanted to tell me ? Hurry up, Gopinath
will be here in a few minutes.

Bhaskar: You always think of Gopi-
nath, Not a thought about me. Never
mind. Now what I have to tell you is
something very private. 1 am madly
keen on marrying Malini and 1 want you
to speak to your mother on my behalf.

Sankary Why don’t you tell mother
yourself ? I hate the business al arrang-
ing marriages.

Bhaskar : Can’t you help me? You
can even ask Malini for I’'m sure she
doesn’t dislike me.

Sankar + That’ll never do, Malini has
no idea of marrying.

T'm perfectly certain your
mother will consent. She knows that
TI'm wealthy. I don’t see why your
sister should refuse if yoar mother wishes
her to marry.+ These modern girls have
silly ideas about love and marriage.
Bventually they marry quite the wrong
man and are miserable. Now for instance
if she marries me nothing ‘will mar her
happiness. Any desire of hers in the

Bhaskar :
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way of houses, clothes, jewels and so on
could be satisfied.

Sankar : Thank you, Baskar. It's
really an honour, but I'm afraid all this
won’t tempt Malini.

Baskar: Not even if you tried to
persnade her ?

Sankar . 1 don’t believe in coercing
girls,

Baskar : You needn’t coerce her.

Surely you can point out to her where
her happiness lies.

Sankar: Not so easy when the girl
1s dead against marriage. Baskar, I
heard you were going to marry the girl
we meb the other day at the Garden
Party. Seems to be a nice sort of girl—
quiet and un-assuming and all that sort
of thing,— what'’s her name ?

Baskar = You mean Vimila,.

Sankar: That’s right. " Supposed to
be brilliant at studies—I believe she is
up-to-date as far as modern authors are

concerned. I'm sure she’ll make a very
nice wife. What?
Baskar - Malini is the girl for me.
Sankar : My sister is too young and

I don’t see why you should wait.

Baskar: Why should your refusal be
so final ? Have you any‘idea of marrying
her to that conceited friend of yours ?

Sankar : - I've no idea of marrying her
to anybody.
Baskar : If you are not going to be

frank with me, Baskar, I had better give
you this warning. Don’t give him hopes,
as I stand a distinctly better chance of
marrying your sister. Iis case will be
like that of the man in the story who was
disappointed by his lady-love and was
described as ‘“Love Riding away In a
sports car.”’

Sankar . Good gracious! You don’t
mean to say that Gopinath will have to
go away with unfulfilled love? Look
here, Baskar, I don’t want to insulf you,
but don’t dare to talk like that about my

friend. He'll be the last person to make
a fool of himself. In his case if “Iiove
rides away in a sports car’—it will be
with the girl he loves.

Baskar . You seem pretty anxious to
stand up for Gopinath. What about me ?
I ’m an old friend, too, am I not ?

Sankar . I'm terribly sorry to hurt
your feelings, Baskar. I say, old man,
I’'m anxious to see you happily married.
Why don’t you marry the girl I suggested
a little while ago? She reads Bernard
Shaw, Galsworthy, Aldous Huxley and
the whole lot of them. :

Baskar : 'Well, marriage isn’t one
whole stretch of reading standard books,

Sankar : 8till I'd like a wife who read
real stuff and not cheap six-penny novels.
You see reading good books shows chara-
cter. :

Baskar -
marry.
you ?

Sankar (anzious to get rid of the man) -
Very well. T’ll speak to mother.

Baskar : Thank you (getting up) you
won’t forget, will you ?

Sankar : No.

(Knock at the door. Enter Gopinath.)

But it is Malini I want to
You'll ask your mother, won's

Gopinath : Am I intruding ?

Sankar ;. No.

Bhaskar . Good-bye (moves towards
door.)

Sankar : Good-bye.
Bhaskar (stopping half way): Don't

forget !
(Exit Bhaskar.)

Gopinath ; Nice day for a drive. I
came across a beautiful car, Sankar, I1’ll
tell my future father-in-law—whoever the
old man is—that I'll marry his daughter
only if he buys me a car for a ten thou-
sand.

Sankar : Indeed !
this house = with

You needn’t enter
such an idea




T

 You'll have to give us the ten thousand for
giving you such a charming girl.
Gopinath . T'll willingly glve you ten
thousand. I see rocks ahead in this mat-
ter of winning Malini. By the way,
where’s your mother ?
Sankar ; Oh T forgot.
you are here.

(Ezit Sankar. Gopinath walks about
looking at pictures, books ete. Enter
Gowri and Sankar.)

T’ll tell her

Sankar : Mother, here’s Gopinath.

Gowri : T'm very pleased to meet you.
 Gopinath : The pleasure is entirely
mine.

Gowri: You haven’t met Sankar’s
wife, have you?

Sankar ; No. But he is coming to

stay with us soon. Padmini and Malini
have goune to spend the day with Pad’s
mother. : :

Gopinath : That’s good. Only the
most awful necessity will drive me to
meet a certain person now.

. Sankar : Yes, all our plan will break

into bits, if you did.

Gowre = (eagerly) What’s your plan?

Sankar : We won’t give it away yet,
mother.

Gowri « But I should like to know, if
it concerns Malini-

Sankar : How awful! RBut we can’t

tell you anything yet. You'll be glad
to know Gopinath is just as keen as you
are,

Gowri: Mr. Gopinath ! We are lucky.
You can’t imagine what happiness it will
give me to see the child married to a man
whom Sankar thinks so much of

‘Sankar: Don’t talk in that strain,
mother. Gopinath ought to thank us, if
you ask me.

Gopwnath -

Gowri
to— .

Sankar -

Oh, quite. T do see that—
But it is so difficult for a girl

Rot !

Gopinath : Sankar is right.  You’ll do
me a great honour if you give me a
chance of— ‘

Gowri = 1'd give you my daughter
most happily. ;

Sankar : Not till she consents, though.

Gopinath : That’s understood. Of
course.

Gowri:  She’ll have to obey me.

(Gopinath looking at his watch): 1t's

nearly twelve.
Gowre :

I must be going.
I wish you’d stay to lunch.
Thank you. Not today.

Sankar, Good-bye Mrs. Pra-
Seeing you has cheered me up.

Gopinath :
Good-bye,
bhakar.

(Exeunt severally.)
Enter servant Ramaswamy.

Ramaswamy (dusting chairs etc): 1
wonder what Madam and Master and that
young man were conspiring about. Sure
there’s a wedding coming. :

(Enter Mazxd.)

Amirtham, there’'s a
house. I’ll drink: ten

Ramasawmy -
wedding in the
lotas of payasam.

Amirtham : What do you mean?
Whose wedding is it? Yours ?

Ramasawmy . Well, why not, if you'll
have me ? Haha ! Oh, well, you silly girl
can’t you see Miss Malini is going to be
married ?

Amartham : Miss Malini, indeed
‘What rot! and how do you know, I
wonder. As if madam would tell you
first about it. She would surely tell me
before she told any one.

Ramasawmy :
guessed. |

Amirtham « And I'm sure you are
wrong. 1 telling Miss Malini the other
day, “Miss - Malini I’ll come with you

No one told me. I just

‘when you are married,” and Miss Malini .

getting angry and telling ‘‘Amirtham
don’t talk to me about - bemg ma.r.rled
I’m not going to marry.” - 5



Ramasawmy : They all say that, my
dear girl—but they donf mean it. There’s
a wedding coming. What’il you bet me
if there isn’t ?

Amartham ;. T'll give you ten lotas of
payasam if there is. :

Bamasawmy : That won’t do. It’s
money I want. Arumugam the gardener
says though there is a lot of picketting
of toddy shops going on still, you can
safely get drink without being cavght by
the picketers. You know they’ll give you
a lecture if they see you drunk.

Amirtham : But you can’t get drunk
on the wedding day.

Ramasawmy : Next day will do.

Amirtham ; All right, T'll give you
eight annas if there is a wedding, and
you'll have to give a Rupee if there isn’t,

ERamasawmy . T'll give you two Rupees.
Now you leave me to my work. We
mustn’t be caught talking.

Ezit Amartham.

Curtain.

AT I TL
Scene 1.
Sankar’'s house in the mofussil.
Seene . Drawing room ;— Sankar and
Gopinath, seated.
Sankar : 1 say Gopinath,—you are a

jolly sport to come all the way from

Madras to satisfy a whim of mine. Now

that you are really here, I'm wondering

why I planned things so foolishly. I

_wonder how the clerk business is going
to work, out. You are going to pretend

to be a Head clerk in some office in the

neighbourhood, aren’t you ?

Gopinath ;. My being here proves it.

I shouldn’t have come here if I hadn’t

meant to stick it. When you first sug-

gested it at Madras I was rather doubtful

as to how Malini would take it. But

on second thoughts, I think it’s going to

be rather fun, and after all, I don’t see

why I should marry Malini if she doesn’t

love me and if she does, she wouldn’t care
two carses about the clerkship.

Sankar . You're right. As I told you,
Malini is a queer girl. If I thrust you on
her and tell her that you are the man
mother intends her to marry, she
wouldn’t look at you twice. This is a
better plan.

Gopinath :  Without the shadow of a
doubt.
Sankar: And you won’t find fault

with me if things don’t turn out as we
expect ?

Gopinath : Certainly not. Some of the
blame would be mine, for I needn’t have
accepted your suggestion. Besides youn've
been inviting me here so often. I'm glad
I came now, as I've six weeks’ holiday to
my credit. If your sister doesn’t want
some coaching in tennis, you’ll take me
to the men’s club,—won’t you ?

Sankar : Of course I will, but 'Malini
is so keen on tennis that I'm sure she'll
ask you to play with her,

Gopinath : 1 hope she won’t make a
fuss.

Sankar: She’s not a fussy girl, Gopi-
nath.

Gopinath : You're sure ?

Sankar: Perfectly certain. (teasingly)
Don’t be rude to my sister.

Gopinath: You needn’t teach me
manners, Sankar. I hope I know how to
behave-

Sankar calls servant Manickam.
Enter Manickam.

Sankar: Wil you call Madam ?
Manickam: Very well sir. (Exzit.)
Sankar: Tl ask my wife what our

programme is for the afternoon.
Gopinath : Am I not playing tennis
with your sister ?
Sankar : Oh you dont want my wife
and me to play ? We are fairly useful at
the game. -
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Enter Padmini

Sankar : Padmini, you haven’t met
Gopinath before, have you ?

Padmini : No. How do you do, Mr.
Gopinath? T have heard a great deal
about you from my husband. I'm glad
you made up your mind to come at last.

Sankar ;
gee us.

Padmini, he hasn’t come to
Ask him why he has come.

Gopinath : - Now, now, Sankar, don’t
be absurd. I meant to come in any case
to meet Mrs. Sankar.

Padmini: We are very glad to have
you. There’s nothing doing in this place,
particularly. But T can promise you some
very good tennis at the Club.

Sankar : Padmini, have you any idea
what we are doing this afternoon ?

.Pa.dmin?' i Well, you know I've pro-
mised to give away the prizes at the Club.

So you’ll have to come with me. Malini
and Mr. Gopinath can come too,

Sankar : They had better stay - at
h'ome and play tennis. Wouldn’t you
like that better, Gopinath ?

Gopinath
Malini is game,

Sankar (to Padmini):
this morning ?

Padmini: She has just got out of bed.

Sankar: 1 noticed that
down for breakfast.

Padmini: No.. It was nearly . one
when we went to bed last night. So I
told her Dot to bother to get up early.
Mr. Gopinath, you haven’t met her, have
you ? She’ll be down presently.

Gopinath : 1 think I've seen here once,
but of course we've never met,. -

Padmiwi . 1 should think not, or you
would never have made all this silly game
pretending to be a clerk and all that.

_Sa,nkar: Hush, Padmini! Malini
might come in any moment.

Padmini: How thoughtless of me !

i

I'd love some tennis if

‘Where’s Malin!

she wasn’t

(Enter Malini.)

Sankar: Hullo Malini. You dont’t
believe in *‘Rising with the Liark’ do you?

Malini: 1 don’t know if there are
larks in India. Besidesitsn’t a case of not
believing. We were larking till pretty
late last night.

Sankar : This is my friend Mr Gopi-
nath. He is a very good tennis player.

Malini : How do you do? Padmini, I
don’t want to come to this afternoon’s
prize giving affair, though of coarse I'd
love to see my sister-in-law give away the
prizes. But no more boredom for me.
Liast night's show was enough to drive
one mad.

Gopinath: Why I gathered that you
had gone to see a nice play which lasted
till one clock.

Malini: A very nice play indeed !
There is nothing more disgusting than
men taking the parts of women, when
they can’t act for nuts. Have you ever
seen a woman hold a handkerchief in her

hand and wipe her face every five
seconds ?
Sankar: Well I saw the heroine of

the play do it pretty frequently last night®
I don’t see why you and Padmini
shouldn’t do it. It might come into
fashion you know.

Malini: And the way that he—woman
fidgetted with her saree! It looked so
awkward.

Sankar: Now, now Malini. You
mustn’t be too critical. Remember it
was & man wearing a saree probably for
the first time.

Malini : Surely they'd have had rehear-
sals. At any rate men oughtn’t to wear
sarees if they can’t manage them properly.

Sankar: Why blame a man? I've
seen some of you women dress so badly.

Maliny : That’s a different question.
Besides one goes to see a play fo see
perfection in an art- :

Sankar: Perhaps from their point of
view it was perfect.



Malini: Don’t be silly. You just
want to argue. That’s all.. Don’t you
agree with what I say, Mr. Gopinath ?

Gopinath » Of course I do. Men

oughtn’t to wear sarees.

Malini - But honestly, I think we
ought to reform a great deal in the direc-
tion of stage management and acting.
Look how much ahead of us other coun-
tries are. Fancy the hero throwing away
his sweetheart’s letter after reading it.
Tt is never done in real life.

Gopinath © You are right. If I were
the hero, I would preserve the letter in
lavender. .

Padmini ; 1 agree with Malini. They
‘have no idea of stage-management.
Didn’t you notice the love scene in the
forest, Malini ?

Malini . Yes, I did., Could anything
‘be more ridiculous than an up-to-date
settee placed in the forest for the lovers
to sit down on and make love? And
the lovers ambled across to the settee as
if everything had been arranged previous-
ly. You can’t deny that it was all very
unreal. It would have been far more
realistic if the lovers had sat on a rock
or a fallen tree.

Sankar : You'd have to have a storm
or something for the lovers to come across
fallen trees at convenient distances.

Malini ; Not necessarily. How stupid
you are! Surely you could find cosy
places in a forest to sit down. Anything
would be better than a settee.

Sankar: What else have you to criti-
cise ?
Malini : Liots more. The heroine

went to bed 1n a most generous Benares
saree, gold lace all over. And the men
looked idiotic in their velvet coats, trou-
sers, stockings and velvet slippers. And
as for the music—it was a great dis-
appointment. I think in the technigne
of production we have a great deal to
learn. I feel that not a detail ought to
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be neglected, not a costume nor a colour
nor a pose should be left unstudied.

Sankar : Why don’t you act, Malini,
and set an example? Gopinath and I
will take parts too.

Maliny : 1 shouldn’t dare to take part
in a performance until I had studied the
art to the last detail. If I act at all, it
will be when scenic art is so perfected
that a moon will give a moon’s light and
dawn will creep in as gently and softly
as in nature.

Sankar : You might be one of India’s
future actresses, who knows ?

Malini :  Don’t talk rot. But probably
I shall act when the art of acting has
reached such a stage that it can depict
life realistically.

Sankar . Well spoken, Malini. (look-
ing at his watch) Ten to eleven, and I
have an appointment at eleven, I must
fly. Malini, would you rather stay at
home and play tennis this afternoon ?

Malini: Yes, if Mr. Gopinath doesn’t
mind putting up with my bad play.

Gopinath :

Sankar -

It will be a pleasure.
Right O!
Exit Sankar.
Padmini : Malini, I must run away and

see the cook about dinner. You won’t
mind ? c
Malini : Oh no. I'm getting quite

used to amusing myself while you are
busy.

Padmini (laughing):
will amuse you. :
Ezit Padmini.

Malini : I'm having a very lazy time
here. Padmini is busy almost all day.
There’s nothing to do but practice on my
Veena.

Gopinath . You play the Veena beau-
tifully, don’t you ?

Malini ;. Who told you that ?

Gopinath: I thought I heard someone
playing when I came. S

Mr. Gopinath



Malini = It must have been sheer ima-
gination. I never touched my Veena

this morning.

Gopinath (disappointed). Oh!
 Malini : You haven't taken to Swa-
deshi, evidently.

Gopinath . Of course I have.
every inch a Swadesi Man.

I'm

Maling :  Are you ?
Gopinath =  You,bet.
Malini ;. Yoa surely don’t mean to

say that what you are wearing now is
Swadesi.

Gopinath: T'll try to convince you.
~ Shirting bought from Calico Mills, Suit-
ing from Swadesi Emporium. You know
that smart little shop in Mount Road—
started by some of the smart Liadies of
Madras. My beautiful silk tie from
Indian Industrials, and as for my up-to-
date shoes—why of course from the India
Reptiles. Are you satisfied ?

Malini :  There isn’t any satisfaction
to be derived from that. After all I don’t
care what you wear.

Gopinath: You are making a mistake-
‘When you arein earnest about Swadesi
yourself, you ought to care about what
your friends wear.

Malini : 1 can hardly call you my
friend yet.

Goptnath : Don’t say that. We are
going to be great friends, aren’t we ?
(Muschievously) We are going to* play
tennis this afternoon. Just You and I.

Maliny :  Does playing tennis consti-
‘tute friendship. ?

Gopinath: Well, not exactly.

Malini: On the other hand, playing
tennis might break friendships ?

Gopinath :

Malini : 1f T don’t play well, you
might dodge me the next time.

How do yoa mean ?

Govinath : Oh, never,

Malini :  You're sure !

Gopinath : Absolutely certain. I'm
at your service whenever you want me to
play. ¥

Malini : That's extremely kind of you.
Were you with my brother at Oxford ?

Gopinath: Oh no. Never had the
luck to study abroad.

Maliny: 1 don’t know why, but I
thought you were in the Civil Service.

Gopinath : Perhaps because I am.
Sankar’s friend. I am just a Head Clerk.
As a matter of fact, I had taken leave
and gone home. My leave isn’t over yet
but I came as Sankar asked me to spend
a fortnight with him. .

Malini: I see. I'm glad you came,
as I'm looking forward to some tennis.

Enter Padming.

Padmini: I hope Mr. Gopinath has
told you some of his funny stories ? '

Maline . No. We've been having a
serious talk about Swadesi.

Padminy : 1see. And is Mr. Gopinath
an ardent Swadesi man ?

Gopwnath = You know I am.

Padmini : 1 hope you are not saying
it just to please Malini.

Gopinath . Certainly not. But I don’t.
propose to burn my foreign clothes.

Malini . 1 hope you won't ever buy
new foreign stuff and then for convenience
say that it is old stock.

Do 1 look that sort of

Gopunath :
man ?

Maline : 1 am no good at Physiognomy..
But there are some people who can talk
very conveniently about Swadesi and
suddenly one day you see them in geor-
gette or something and it’s old stuff,
they tell you.

Gopwnath -

I told you one can’t burn
old stuff, ;




Padmini :  Quite so. Kven ultra-swa-
desi people don’t burn old stuff-

Finter servant.

Servant : A fortune teller has come
wanting to see Master.

Master is not at home.
Ask him to

Padmini : _
But I love fortune-telling.
come in, Manickam.

Fxzit Mawickam.

Padmini © Malini, I’ll ask him to tell

your fortune.
Enter Manickam and Fortune Teller.

F. Teller » Lady—I can read your
forehead. You have a long life.

Padmini : Can you tell this lady’s

fortune ?. :
Malini : Don’t, Padmini. I tell you
I don’t believe in it.

Padmini : Oh come. It is great fun,

listening.

F. Teller : Young lady not believing
me, but when Fortune Teller tells her
fortune, young lady will be convinced.

(Goes to Malint and takes her hand
and examines 1t.

Maline tries to draw away her hand).

F. Teller : Be a little patient. I telling
you every thing. Young lady has a long
life and great future. Many men coming
to marry her but she refusing all. But
fortune teller telling one thing. Young
lady will be married soon.

Malini : Quite wrong. It's all humbug,

F. Teller = Listen. Young lady think-
‘ing now she’ll never marry.  But soon a
handsome man coming and young lady
never refuse. Fortune Teller can swear.

Maling
“wrong track.

Oh stop. You are on the

Padmini : You better have a look at
‘my hand. When shall T be married ?

F. Teller :
fortune-teller.

Young lady can’t deceive
You married already to a

nice man.
Padmini : 1 say, that’s jolly good.
F'. Teller : Young lady’s husband is

very rich. Young lady will have long
married life and ten children.

Padmini -
wrong there.
ren.

F. Teller: But the lord in Heaven
has blessed young lady with ten children,

Padmini : It’s certainly not a blessing.
That’ll do, Fortune Teller.

F. Teller : Does the young man sitt-
ing there not want to know his fortune ?
I can read from his forehead. You are
going to be great.

Good gracious. You are
T'll never have ten child-

Gopinath : 1 can’t see how I can be
great unless greatness is thrust on me.

F. Teller : . No, no fortune teller tel-
ling very correctly. :

Gopinath : You can’t tempt me, my
man.

Padmini . Thank you, fortune teller.
You better go and wait outside.

F, Teller : Salaam, Lady.

Ezit Padmini.
Maliny : Isn’t that Sankar’s voice 2

Let’s ask the fortune telier to read his
hand.

Gopinath = Right O!
Bzit Malint & Gopinath
Curtain.

_ (SCENE : 2.
Sitting Room At the right hand corner
a book-shelf with a few books.)

Enter Gopinath and Malini with
tennis racquets.
Gopinath :

This is the end of a per-
fect day.
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Malini: 1t hasn’t been a perfect day
for me, because I played so badly.

Gopinath . Nonsense. You played a
jolly good game. By the way, I hope
you weren’t fishing for compliments ; if
you were ? I wouldn’t have said you play-
ed well.

Malini : Never fished in mv life.
However, that won’t prevent me from
saying that I'm not good enough to play
with you.

Gopinath: Don’t’ be disheartened.
You have many years of play before you
yet ; you might be a champion in a few
years time, and as for me, I shall always
be happy to help you.

Mualini :  But you don’t live in Madras.

Gopuath : That doesn’'t matter.
Wherever I am, my spirit will always
hover round you.

Malini ;
Gopinath

‘What do you mean ?
I mean just what I say.

Malini . You've no business to say
such things. After all I've known you
for such a short time. Why we met only
this morning.

Gopinath . That's no reason. Life
is strange. You are drawn towards some
people the very first time you see them.
On the other hand there are others you
can never get to like even if you live with
them for a life-time. For me, you belong
to the first category.

Malini ; T'm glad it’s not mutual, for
I don’t think T like you. How can you
possibly expect a girl to like a man who
at the very first meeting tilks of spirit
hovering round her and all that sort of
mawkish sentiment,.

 Gapinath : 1 might as well tell you
that 1 am an optimist and feel certain
that you'll grow to like me.

Maline . No.

Gopinath ;.
discuss that.

I never shall.

Never mind- Don’t let’s
(examining her racequet) 1

say, you ought to get anew racquet. No

wonder your play wasn’t up to mark.

Malini ;. What, I got this racquet very
recently. I can’t afford.one every other
day. I should have to be a millionairess
for that.

Gopinath : Would you very much like
to be a millionairess ?

Malini . Oh I'd love to have pots of
money and live in a palace-like sort of a
place, with beautiful gardens, and own a
house in town.

Gopinath :  You don’t agree with
Ruskin when he says “It’s happier to live
in & small bouse and have Warwick Castle:
to be astonished at, than to live in
Warwick Castle and have nothing to be
astonished at.”

Maline: 1 daresay there’s soms sense
in it. But I don’t know my own mind.
Sometimes I long to be very rich.

Gopinath : Ah! that’s because you are
young yet and don’t know your own mind.
When you grow older you’ll realise that-
money alone doesn’t constitute happiness.
1 don’t for a moment wish to say that to
have money isn’t a great advantage.
KEven a genius is dreadfully handicapped
if he is poor. Still money alone can’t
buy some of the best things we want in
this world.

(Sound of a car.)

Malint : Padmini and Sankar
back. I didn’t realise it was so late.

are-

Gopinath : That’s a good sign. ' I
gather that you enjoyed my company.
Malini :  Nonsense.
Enter Padmint and Sankar.

Padmini ; Sorry we are late. You
two had better come for a drive in the car.

Malini : How did the prize giving go?
Padmini - Splendidly.
(Exzeuent).
Curtain.
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SCENE . 11I.
Same Room.

(Malint sees Gopinath coming and
takes a book and pretends to read.)

(Enter Gopinath.)

Hullo! You are here?
Come let’s sit down and
What about

Gopinath :
That’s good.
read sométhing together.
literature ?

Malini : Don’t distrub me.
reading such an interesting story.

Gopinath . T'd love to hear, too. Why
don’t you read aloud?

Malini . 1 can’t grasp anything that
I read aloud.

Gopinath : Now that is not fair, you
know. You are in a sense my hostess,
and you ought to be nice to me.

I'm

(Malini doesn’t answer. Gopinath
wallks about the room and then goes
to the book shelf. Takes a book.)

Gopinath : Let’s read something else
for a change.
(Malini puts down her book.)
Gopinath . 1 just want to read to you
Shelley’s Liove Philosophy.

Malint ; Will you please put that
down ?
Gopinath - Here we are.

“Nothing in the world is single
All things by alaw divine
Tn each others’ beings mingle
Why not I with thine.” ?
Malini . Oh, stop.
Gopinath : *“And the sunbeams kiss
« the earth
. And the moonbeams kiss the sea
What are all these kissings worth
If thou kiss not me !”
(Maline snatches the book from his
hand and flings it away.
Gopinath takes another book.)
Gopinath : Or would you like me to

read an “Ode to a pig while his nose was
being bored 7

>

“Pig, it’s your master’s pleasure,
then be still,
And hold your nose to let the iron
through.
Dare you resist—"
Will you be quiet ?
Gopinath :  Will you let me finish my
love’s philosophy ?
Malini : No I won't.

Gopinath : Then I shall sit down and
write an “Ode to a girl while her nose is
being bored.” You can be the girl if you
like.

Malini ;.

(Takes up a pen)

Malini (snatches away the pen): You've
been insulting. T demand an apology.

Gopinath : Yes, yes, of course I'll apo-
logise, Let me explain.

Malini : T don’t want any explanation
if you can’t behave properly. I shan’t be
bullied any more.

Gopinath: 1 thought I was behaving
very nicely to you. Making love, Oh ! so
tenderly.

Malini : Making love, indeed! How
nicely you make love !

Gopvnath :  Well, at the moment this
seems to be the only discreet way of
making love without the risk of boring
you. But do you want me to, make love
like the heroes of fiction ? I am quite good
at that sort of thing, too. How would you
like this for a beginning? *“You know my
madness. You shall play with it no
longer. Bid me stay, and 1 give up every-
thing for you. If you are fooling me,
beware. Love me; and I will throw
away for you, honour, fame, life, what you
will.”

Malini = Oh, do be quiet !

Gopinath: No use asking me to be
quiet when I've not finished. Will a
Shakespearean Hero please you better
“Oh that I were a glove upon that hand,
That I might touch that cheek.”

Malini:  Will you leave the room ?
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Gopinath = Yes, if you'll come with

me.
{Lnter Padmini.)

Padmini . Oh Malini, you've been
quarrelling with Mr. Gopinath ?

Gopinath (confused) : T'll explain. I
was just reading the Pilgrim’s Progress to
your sister-in-law and she said she didn’t
want anything so serious. That’s all.
‘We haven’t quarrelled —on the contrary—

Padmini : You needn’t explain. I
want you to come and see my parrots.
I've got two beauties.

Fxeunt.

Curtain.

SCENE IV.
Mr. Prabhakar’s house.
: Drawing iioom.
Enter Malini and Gopinath.
Malini : I shouldn’t ever speak to you.

@Gopinath : Why not ?

Malini: You can answer that for
yourself.

Gopwnath : Malini, aren’t you glad to
see me ?

Malini : Why should I be? You

know it was terribly unfair to deceive me
about your being a clerk. A week ago
I saw your name in the Gazette.

Gopinath : 1 am frightfully sorry.
Can’t you forget and forgive? Malini,
I'm mad about you. Won't you marry
me ?

Malini ; Don’t think that your position
will make any difference to me.

Gopinath ;. Malini, do be serious. You
haven’t answered my question.

Maling: I've nothing to answer.
~ After all, what point was there in

deceiving me ?

GGopinath : 1am frightfully sorry for
what has happened. I'll go down on my
knees and ask your forgiveness.

Maline . Will you admit that it was
horrible of you to pretend to be a clerk ?

Gopwnath :  Yes.
Maline : And that Sankar and Padmini
were in the game ?

Yes.
And that you are really and

Gopinath :
Maling :
truly sorry ?

Gopinath :  Yes-
Malini .. Then perhaps, | ————.

(Gopinath goes closer to her.)

Maline = Wait. What do you know of
me, after all? I had better warn you of
my many shorf-comings, and in the mean-
time, get a list of yours ready. I should
tell you I am very bad tempered.

Gopinath ;. I love a girl with a temper.
It gives me a chance to keep her in order.

Maline : If you think that you can
keep me in order, you will be disillusion-
ed- You’ll have to give me perfect in-
dependence.

Gopinath ; 1f I keep you in order it
will be done so gently that you’ll not feel
it.

Malini: 1 hope you are never in the
habit of using bad language.

Gopenath, :

Malini ; Well for instance, I won’t
stand it, if you call me, a minx, a monkey
or a pig.

Gopinath : Tl call you by a thousand
beautiful tender names. You wouldn’t
mind my calling you my precious, my
pearl, and so on? Is ‘goose’ allowed ?

Maling -
(Gopinath puts his arm round her.).
And what of the rest of

‘What do you mean ?

(Laughing) Very well.

Gopinath :
the contract ?

Malini » 1 hear mother coming.
(Gopinath draws his hand away.)

 Gopinath : - 1 hate to: make an exhi-
bition of lovemaking, Malini. Sit- in
that corner and read Punch.

(Goes to the other end.)
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I will sit here and read Tagore.
(Enter Gowri. Both get wp).

Gopinath . Malini has done me the
honour of accepting my proposal. We
have decided to settle our differences by
getting married- :

Malini ; Mother, our happiness will be
perfect if you give us your blessing.

Gowri :  Of course I'll bless you, child-
ren. I'm so happy ! Let me call your
father.

(Exzit Gowre,

FEnter Prabhakar,
and Padmint).

Gowri, Sankar

Prabhakar (goes to Malini and puts his
avm round her): My dear child, I'mso
happy (blessing her)-

Sankar : Father, if you've finished

giving your blessings, I've something

very interesting to read to you.

Gowri: What is it ?

Sankar : A letter from Bhaskar. May
I read it ?

Gowrt:  Yes.

(Sankar reads).
My dear Sankar,

It's nearly a month today since I called
- on you and expressed my wish to marry
youwr sister. Though of course it was clear
you refused then, I ask you to reconsider
my proposal. Probably you haven't
spoken to your mother yet.

I took your advice and called on Miss
Vimala. What do you think she was
doing ? Reading as usual, one of the
latest books called “Round the World
Single Handed’, and she said she had no

time to waste as she had to hwrry up with
the book and then read another by what’s
that author’s name—Oh yes, Sheriff, the
author who became famous by writing
“The Journey's End”. I of course hinted
my wish to her but she said that Hymen's
lamps weren't going to light up yet for her.

Sankar : That’s sounds very Shakes-
pearean.
Gopinath © Probably he crammed

Shakespeare at College.
Let me finish—

Anyway I don’t like that girl and I
don’t think I'll propose to Jer. Please
spealk to your mother on my behalf,

Sankar :

Yours sincerely,
Bhasker.

Sankar: Whata queer pompous little
man heis! Well Mr. Bhaskar, it will
have to be “Liove riding away in a sports
car for you.”

Gowri :  What do you mean ?

Sankar: I've mo time to explain.
Why, I haven’t even blessed my little
sister ! And Gopinath, congrats. old boy. I
told you everything would be O. K.,

Malini : Why? was it all planned
before-hand ?

Padmint :  Of course, my child, Didn’t
the clerkship enlighten you ?

Malini: 1’m still furious about that.
If I had known previous plans had been
made I'd have refused (then looking at
Gopinath with a mischevious twinkle in
her eyes). Now of course it’s too late,
but I tell you, Sir, you havent heard the
last about it yet !

CURTAIN.




INathematics

and Religion.

(Continued from previous issue.)

By Rao Bahadur . D. Seshu Aiyar, 1 E. s.. (Retd)

In the previous article, it has been
shown how mathematics and religion
have some concepts in common and
how infinity is defined as such that when
infinity is subtracted from it, the remain-
der is still infinite. Next we pass on to
the consideration of different types of
infinity.

We have in Purushasuktham which
describes the Purusha (the Ultimate or
the Absolute) different kinds of infinity,
as it were, hinted at. This Purusha is
described as
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Here Purusha or God is described as an
infinite being transcending all space and
“all time, which are themselves infinite.
Ordinary people who do not know any-
thing of infinite or different types of
infinity, are likely to consider the above
description of Purusha as purely imaginary
or mystic. But a mathematician who has
studied about transfinite numbers or
different types of such numbers can

easily give a meaning to such descriptions.
What I maintain is that whether our
ancients understood such different types
of infinites or not, we, having the ideas of
transfinite numbers, " can assign a meaning
to such expressions as
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I shall explain how it can be done. We
have all seen the infinity of integral num-
bers ; we shall call that infinite cardinal
number a. Tiet us next consider the posi-
tive rational numbers. Every such mem-
ber is of the form p/q where p and ¢ are
positive integers. They ave also infinite
in number and they appear to be tremend-
ously more infinite in number than the
integral numbers. For, between any two
rational numbers, however close they may
be, there are an infinite number of ration-
al numbers. |If « and b ave rational

numbers, @ <<b, the number a -+ i (b—a)
N

lies between @ and b for every value of 7
(an integer) and you can give an infinife
number of values to n]. Though the
rational numbers when arranged in order
are so closely packed, the infinity of ra-
tional members is of the same kind as the
infinity of integers. This can be easily
shown thus :—

Hvery positive rational number is of.
the form p/¢ where p and ¢ are positive
integers and so we can arrange the
rational numbers in the form given below.
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Every positive rational number is

included in this double series consisting
of infinite rows and infinite columns.
The rational number »/s for instance is
the sth term in the rth row. Of course
there are repetitions. Now,if we take
the numbers diagonally one after another

as shown in the figure, «we will be
reaching every positive rational number
which any one may mention. We can
thus assign a rank to every rational
number, excluding all repetitions ; in
‘other words, the group of rational
numbers and the group of integers
.can be put into one-to-one corres-
pondence with one another. Therefore

the infinity of rational numbers is of the
same fype as the infinity of integers.
‘Such an infinity is called a countable or
enumerable infinity and the infinity of
rational numbers is of that type, i.e., be-
Jongs to the type we have denoted by
a. [Incidentally we have also shown
that @ +a=a and na=a ; also that « X a=a
or a’-a . .a’-a and an=a. Then this
infinity @ has these peculiar properties |
Now tuke the case of the group of
real numbers consisting of the rational
numbers above described and irrational
numbers such as V2, V'3, 7, ¢, etc. Tt is
shown in mathematics books that they
form an infinity of a different type alto-
. gether. This infinity is denoted by ¢, the
first letter of the word ‘continuum’.
There are still higher types. In short
we have in mathematics transfinite num-

bers called ‘aleph’ numbers and it is shown
that given any ‘aleph’ number we can
find an ‘aleph’ number higher than that.

Thus if Parusha is described as tran-
scending the universe of space and time,
one who knows something of these trans-
finite numbers can try to understand it
and can say that such descriptions are not
altogether imaginary or illusory.

Again in religion we have apparently
paradoxical statements made about God
or the Absolute One. One such is
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“On account of subtlety, the - Absolute is
unknowable. It is very near and yeb far
”  We have illustrations of such

away.
subtlety in mathematics. For instance

take any irrational number, say v'2. V2 is
that number which when multiplied by
itself gives 2 for the product. From the
various steps in the ovdinary process of
the extraction of the squre root, we can
see that /2 lies between 1 and 2 again
that it lies between 1'4 and 1°5 or again
between 141 and 1°'42 and so on, Thus
vou can locate it as being between two
decimals which differ- from one another
by as small a fraction as you please. Yef
you can never express it exactly as a ter-
minating or recurring decimal. Of course
it is not a vulgar fraction. Thus 49

which appears to be quite definite and
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definitely situatéd between the two series
of numbers

1, 1'4, 1°41, 1414,
and 2,1°5,1°42, 1'415,
which go on approaching one another as
closely as one would desire, yet evades an
exact grasp because of its subtlety being
a mere point. It appears to be near
enough and yet if tried to be approached
by means of a decimal, it recedes farther
and farther. Thus it is (§ooRe) far away
though near enough (@awles),

I have given above some instances of
similarity of ‘contents’ between mathe-
matics and religion. Now I shall pass
onto give an instance of similarity of
methods between them. You must have
often heard it said that mathematics is
an abstract science. Yes! it is so.
For instance, we have the natural num-
bers or the number concept. This is
abstracted from the observation of groups

(or classes) of concrete objects or things,
and from a comparison of such groups in
respect of quantity by means of ‘corrres-
pondence.” If two groups have an one-
to-one correspondence between their ele-
ments, we say that they are similar or
have the same number., ‘Number’ is thus
the common characteristic of all ‘semzlar’
groups t. e., groups which have an one-fo-
one correspondence between their ele-
ments. If one asks ‘what is that common
. characteristic ?’ we can only say that
whatever common you can find between
such similar groups is that common
characteristic. Not being able to define
that common characteristic in any other
- manner, mathematicians have defined
‘number’ as a class of similar classes, just
as the best definition of ‘man’ is given
out to be ‘the class of men.” Thus ‘num-
ber’ is an abstract concept derived from a
comparison of concrete .groups of objects.

In religion too, we have such abstraction.

From the observation of the universe, we.

find that all things are changing and are
being transformed, they are transient,
lasting only for a short time. Yet man
cannot regard all these things as having
come from ‘nothing.” He thinks thag
there must be a Reality which exists for
ever 7. e., eternal and out of which all the
things of the universe have come and into
which all the things lapse or are absorbed
at Pralayam or deluge. This ‘Reality’ he
calls God. God is thus a concept abs-
tracted from the observation and experi-
ence of the universe. If asked to define
it, we can only say that It is That which
exists for ever, which undergoes no
change, out of which all the things of the
universe have come and into which they
merge on destruction. If driven still
further to give its exact nature, one only

says that It is ﬂ’ﬂgmo having no attributes

and It is not to be known by the senses
or by the mind

| G IAIIEAIIM | AIBID 5 1)
rm(goa_é) 2D MVINVAO

or we may define It as (@llw.o) the uni-
verse. In fact the first name in Vishnu
Sahasranamam is @lleso.  This is quite
on a par with the definition of ‘number’
as ‘class of similar classes.” In other
words, just as ‘number’ is a concept abs-
tracted from ‘classes’, similarly God is a
concept abstracted from the ‘Universe.’

Thus even in method, mathematics and'
religion have much in common between
them. From the instances and illustra-
tions given above, one could see how a
student of mathematics can bring to bear
his knowledge of mathematics and mathe-
matical methods to the study and under-
standing of religious concepts and reli--
gious prineiples. ; B
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“Can any one tell me where matches are made ?”’

Teacher :

“T have heard Papa say they are made in Heaven, and sometimes in

Hell!”

Pupil :
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In an Ideal World .

HE Wife would say to her Husband,
“You look so bored, darling, I do
wish you will go to that agreeable club
of yours and sample all the new cocktails
they stock. After which, perhaps, you
will take out Myrs. Nair, our beautiful
neighbour, and give yourself and her a
good time. I am rather shy of mention-
ing i, but the poor dear girl has been
simply pining for you these six months.
You men will never understand”.........
The High Officer would say to his
subordinates ;—All this talk of financial
stringency is just rot.” I am going fto
double your salaries in a week, even if I
have to fight the whole Empire for it”.

The Liawyer would say to his client:
“Your case is really quite weak, in fact
and in law. Calcutta, Madras, Allahabad,
and all the other High Courts have given
adverse decisions on ideutical issues. The
Privy Council has been equally positive.
I really don’t wish to take up a dishonest
business like this. Besides, I don’t study
my briefs carefully. My presentation of
cases is usually weak. Here is your
money.”

The Doctor would remark to his Pati-
ent: ‘I really don’t know if you have
enteric or rheumatoid arthritis. Also,
perhaps, it may interest you to know that
though my treatement has always" been
successful, my patients have invariably
collapsed. No, thank you, I never charge
my patients any fees, for after all my
work is humanitarian. Good morning”.

The shopkeeper would say to his
customer: “You have offered me two
Rupees for this cloth, I really cannot
accept it. I paid only two annas for it”.

The lender wonld say to the borrower :
“Well, my dear chap, how you do blush
and stammer ! It isn’t as if I have ever
refused you before! Is it only a fiver,

or anything bigger? Two thousand ?

That’s right. Pass me the cheque book,
will you? And mind, you are never to
fuss about repayment. Security ?—That
be hanged !”

The Bus-man would say to his fare:
“Please don’t get in, Sir. . There are six
other buses plying your way, and they
start earlier and are more comfortable.
We don’t go for eight or nine hoars yet.
‘We usually have engine trouble and tyre
trouble. Our brakes are weak, our seats
are dirty, and our roof leaks. And we
may decide to stop half-way over”.

The Priest would say to the devotee:
“Brother, I know no more of God than
vou do. These ritnals are really idiotic.
Giving me money won’t help you in the
least. 'Go your ways in peace, brother”!

The Beggar would say to the House-
holder: “Thy need is perhaps greater
than mine. Don’t bother to give me any-
thing”.

Papa would say to his son : “My dear
boy, I am really distressed at the way
you stint yourself. HHere is a blank
cheque, fill it in as it suits you, buy your-
self the best car you can get, and all the
clothes and thingummies you want. And
if you really must marry that Dancing
Girl friend of yours, why I suppose you
must. I dare say she will make a good
wife, and if she doesn’t, why, there are
plenty of other dancing girls in the
world”.

The Secretary, proposing the cusf.omamy
Vote of Thanks to the Liecturer, would
say . ““We have all listened with intense
disgust to the ignorant and foolish remarks
made by the Lecturer. We all feel
that he is the biggest of all the bores who
have spoken at our meetings. Still it is
our duty to express our gratitude to him.
Let us thank God he did not lecture
longer than he did.” '



The Teacher would say to his pupils ;
““My dear boys, I think T know something
-of the difficulties of schoolboys. I know
you can’t always come early or regularly
to school. You don’t get enough time to
read your lessons or do your exercises.
It is natural you should be mischievous
.and noisy,—monkeyish. I am too broad-
minded to resent such small things”.

The pupils would reply : ““Sir, you are
ugly, violent, disagreeable, and ignorant;
' you are a bore. . It is not, however, your
fault, but God’s. He might have made
you differently. We forgive Him, and
adore and reverence you’’.

The Principal would say to the lectu-
rer: “Dear Mr. Sadasiva, how hard you've
been working ! In the Bigh School Cla-
sses, too, which you (very properly)
detest. God will reward you,— (no one
else will). Do let me give you a month or

two of leave, you really mustn’t refuse.-

You might go out shooting, you know.
Papers to value ? T shall look through
them for you myself while you are away’’!

The aspirant for a Municipal Counci-
llorship would address his Constituents :
““Dear Ratepayers and Votegivers, you
are quite right when you say that our
Municipality is in a bad way. The
roads are bad, sanitation is worse, the
‘Council is busy hanging pictures and
delivering orations on politics in the
abstract, instead of doing real work, I
should tell you I shall do nothing to
mend these matters, beyond putting up
@ new lamp in front of my own house,
but I want.your votes, all the same.”

_H. B. the Viceroy would write to the
President, All-India Universal Liberty
Association : j

“Dear Mr. Jabberlal,

I am in entire agreement with all the
views you have expressed. I quite see
that in the land of Ahimsa armed forces
ate, in addition to being tremendously
expensive, an unpardonable anachronism.
I am writing to the Honourable Mr,
Yesjee Nojee the Home Member to take
early steps towards the abolition of the
Police. I am addressing a similar de-
mand to H. E. the Commander-in-Chief
in respect of the total disbandment of
the army. I am also requesting the Liaw
Member to expedite the repeal of the
Arms Act. I sincerely believe it is high
time we gave adequate encouragement to
Indian trade and industry. The import-
ers of fire-arms and the bomb-manufact-
uring chemists of this country should
now have their chance. After all, the
National bodies may be trusted to rule
the country adequately through Moral
Suasion.”

The Houses of Parliament would rush
through the third reading of some such
Bill as this:—“That in the opinion of
these Houses, the administration of India
is getting to be too much of a nuisance,
and should be definitely made over to the
Gunmen of that Country”’—

Mahatmajee would shout :—“Waiter,
another steak, please, and two more
bottles of beer ! It is no joke fighting for
these Harijans” !

Dean Inge would say to the world in
general 1 “Cheerio ! Chuck, Chuck !”




The Political Insftitutions of the Nambutiris.

(By K. V. Krishna Ayyar, M. A., L. T.)

HE Nambutiris claim to have been
once both the owners and rulers

of Kerala. This claim is advanced on
no better authority than that of legends.
According to the Keralolpatti (the legend-
ary history of Kerala) Kerala was re-
claimed from the sea by Parasurama and
he gave it to the Brahmins of Ahichattra.
He setfled them in sixty-four villages,

thirty-two in the Tulu-speaking and
thirty-two 1n the Malayalam-speaking
tracts. To protect the land so miracul-

ously recovered from the sea he chose
ten-and-a-half villages (adowo@node) from
among the sixty-four and gave them the
privilege of bearing arms. Then he
brought Sudras from beyond the Ghats,
cansed them to adopt the law of succes-
sion through the mother (@0@atooadyo)
and commanded them to look upon the
Brahmins as their patrons and protectors.

After some time, for the better adminis-
tration of the country, the land was
divided into four provinces or Kazhakams
(@%®0), each of which was placed in
charge of a village chosen from among
the ten-and-a-half villages. These four
villages were Perinchellur, Panniyur,
Parappur and Chenganniyur. This ar-
rangement did not prove satisfactory, and
the powers of these villages were entrusted
to Rakshapurushas or protectors appoint-
ed for a period of three years. But the
government of these three-yearly Raksha-
purushas was not better than that of the
villages, and it was resolved to appoint a
Perumal for twelve years. But the vil-
lages could not agree in the choice of the
Perumal, and as a way out of the diffi-
culty the Brahmins decided to request the
neighbouring kings to send a Perumal
for twelve years. :

In this way the first Perumal was

brought from Keyapuram in 216 A. D.

Before he was formally invested, the

Brahmins made an agreement with him-
that if he did not govern well they would
resume the government from him and he
would have to go back. The Perumals,
who governed Kerala under this contract,
were Chola, Pandi, Bana, Tulubha, Indra,.
Arya, Kunna, Kotti, Mata, Ezhi, Komba,
Vijaya, Valabha, Harischandra and Kula-
sekhara, who died in 333 A. D. For some-
reason the Nambutiris failed to bring a.
Perumal after Kulasekhara's death, and
the land became a prey to anarchy and
confusion. 8o, after a century, they
appealed to Krishna Raya of Anagundi.
He sent Cheraman Perumal, who came
to Kerala on the day of the chronogram
Swarga sandehamprapya, . e., 428 A. D.

Cheraman proved himself so good a
ruler that the Brahmins did not like to.
part with him at the end of the stipulated
twelve years. Krishna Raya became so
wroth at what he conceived to be the re-
bellion of his deputy, Cheraman, that he
invaded the country. But he was repuls-
ed by Karipat Utayavarman and two
Eradis named Manicchan and Vikraman.
After ruling the country for 36 years he di-
vided it among his Samantas and relatives,
and became a monk, or, according to-
another wversion, wentto Mececa. (It
would appear from this that by the dis-
position thus made by the Perumal for-
the government of the land, the Nam-
butiris came to lose their ancient political
overlordship.)

It 1s admitted on all hands that the
Keralolpatt: cannot be regarded as a
sober historical narrative or reliable inde-
pendent source of history. A superficial
glance through is pages is enough to con-
vince us of its utter worthlessness as.
an historical document. Kulasekhara
Perumal, a contemporary of Kumarila
Bhatta who lived in the 8th century A.
D., is represented as having died in 333
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A, D., and Krishna Deva, who came to
the throne of Anagundi in 1509 A. D., is
made to send Cheraman Perumal in 428
AT

No evidence has yet been discovered to
-show that monarchical government in
Kerala arose as the result of a contract,
-as is alleged by the Keralolpatti, between
the Nambutiris and the Perumal. On the
-other hand, all available evidence tends
to show that long before the institution
of the Perumals according to the Keralol-
patti kingship had been established in
Kerala. The Tamil poem, Padirrupattu,
gives us the names of a number of Chera
kings, none of whom is represented as
having obtained his authority from the
Nambutiris. Further, Senguttuvan Sera,
who was ruling at Vanchi or Cranganore
from 90 to 145 A. D., had himself been
preceeded by six kings, whose reigns in
all covered a period of more than a
-century and a half. Again,
writers like Ptolemy (121—161 A, 1B
the author of the Periplus (circa 80
A. D.) and Pliny (circa 70 A. D.) tell us
that Vanchi was in their time ruled by a
king under the title of Keralaputras.
Asoka Maurya, who was the emperor of
Magadha from 274 to 232 B. C., men-
tions the country of the Keralaputras
among the countries in which he estab-
dished hospitals for man and beast. From
these evidences it is clear that Kerala
had been ruled by kings as far back as
274 B. C., that is some five hundred years
before the date of the first Perumal.

From the records of a much later
period we can form some idea, albeit
vague, of the institutions of the Nam-
butiris. As in other parts and among
other peoples of India, the village or
Gramam or Ur was the smallest political
unit. It was a miniature republic in
itself. It had its own council or assem-
bly, consisting of the heads of the families
who resided in it, and appointed its own
officials called Uralar. One of the most
important functions of the assembly and
Uralar would be to provide for and sup-

Roman

ervise the management of the affairs of
the village-temple. (In those days every
village had its own temple and there was
no village without a temple of its own.)
When gifts were made to the temple they
were generally made to the Ur or the
village assembly and Poduval, whose duty
1t was to provide everything necessary for
worship, such as, flowers, fruits, rice, ete.
The Uralars had never been regarded as
the owners of the temple. In the grants
of the Travancore kings (vide the Tra-
vancore Archaeological Series, Vol. V.)
we find the Uralars distinguished from
the Tirukoyiludayars (o @aseowleswo
®) or owners of the temple. The fun-
ctions of the Uralar were political and
not proprietary, and Uratyma (2o00%)
belongs like Koyma (s®0w°a) to the cate-
gory of political terms and should never
be confounded with Udama (2s2) or
possession. In course of time, when the
importance of the village council declined,
the Uralars became hereditary, and dur-
ing the many political convulsions which
Kerala had passed through they succeeded
in transforming their trusteeship into
perpetual proprietorship.

In some places, the temple had a
separate committee, distinguished from -
the Uralars, to look after its affairs. It
was called the Gana or Samudayam. Thus
the temple of Tirukkadittanam in Tra-
vancore had a Gana of its own, which
along with the Sanfikkar supervised its
affairs. It had a special committee called
Uttira-Ganattar (2oolesmsmomod) to con-
duct the annual Uttira festival. The
Gana of Tiruvanvandur, also in Travan-
core, consisted of five members (®wsmis
smomod). In the temple of Peruneydal
the yearly festival was conducted by the
Tirunal-Ganattar (®@motesemomod).

These villages and Devaswams must
have originally been independent, The
territory within which they exercised
their sovereign authority was called their -
Sanketam (vemmo) The most powerful of
these Sanketams in historical times was
that of Elangunnappuzha. According to
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the Keralapazhama, the Cochin Rajah
was able to escape from the pursuit of
the Zamorin only by taking refuge in
this Sanketam, which even the most
powerful of the Kerala princes in those
days dared not violate. Within its San-
ketam the village or Devaswam levied
taxes, administered justice and punished
offenders even to the extent of confiscat-
ing their lands and putting them to death.
A Tiruvelunnur record of 839 M. E.
(1665 A. D.) shows that its Samudayam
confiscated the property of a fisherman
for breaking into the house of a Muham-
madan. An entry in the account books
of the Zamorin for 900 M. K. (1725 A. D.)
says that the roof of Amat Chattu’s house
was ordered to be destroyed by the ele-
phant for killing cone Sekharan within
the precincts of Calicut Tali.

By the eleventh century most of these
villages and temples—even those like
Vatukkunnathan (s#emmowad), Kudal-
manikan (@swonoemlese) and Sri Padma-
nabhaswanu (@"la’lmmﬂgt\'\:ﬁ@’])—-seem to
have lost their independence. For we
find that for default the defaulters were
made to pay a fine not to the Uralar or
Urar bat to the Koviladhikary (as oqiles
wi®o0)®00) who was generally the king,
or the king himself called Perumanadigal
(9maomSlds) in the records, the gov-
ernor of the district called Naduvazhum-
avar (mogmo9amd) and the officer im-
mediately in charge of the village called
Vazhleai-Vazhumavar (o8 aamaropacid),

In all the big temples of Kerala we
meeb with such dignities as Melkoyma
(saobase0), Pura-koyma (0306900%%) and
Aka-Koyma (90289502) who are gene-
rally one or the other of the Rajahs and
Swarupis who ruled the country after
the Perumals. It should be mentioned,
however, to the eternal credit of these
Rajahs that they came to exercise these
rights not by any process of usurpation

- or encroachment on their part. On the
other hand, the Nambutiries themselves
sought their interference and offered them
these rights—which were accepted, in

some cases only reluctantly, as a duty
to oblige the Brahmins.

Side by side with the village and Deva-
swam we come across the Tali. Talv
originally meant a temple, and in all
probability the temple must have come
into existence before the Brahmins settled
round it. One of the most important
Talis of Kerala was Calicut Tali, which
had its own Sanketam. The word has
come to be used in other senses also and
has developed a political meaning of its.
own. In the Keralolpatti it is used to
denote the residences of the commis-
sioners appointed by the four Kazhakams,
the commissioners being called Taliyatiri-
mar (oglwoolclaod), These Talis arve
referred to in Vira Raghava Chakravarti’s.
grant to Iravikortan, who was allowed to
collect customs ‘in particular between the
tour T'alis and the village near it’ (anecw.
@00 Moe) DR Iqo O3 1T oD & P0HDITw |SS.
wlw), In the grants of the Travancore
Rajah, Kulasekhara Koviladhikarikai, the-
the word denotes the officers or represan-
tatives (whoever these might be) of the
four Talis. He made his grant to the
village of Neydal in the presence of the
four Talis and Tirakunrappuzha from
Nediyatali hall (moeymglowqabolaasso-

9690 @glreeoms emslvoa) mamasl),
1u his Kollam grant of M. E. 278 4. e.,
1104 A. D., he makes the gift in the
presence of the four T'alis, the One Thou-
sand, the Six Hundred, the governor of
the nad named Vikraman and other
Samantas (mocdbs e aow] (vown) -
oqaI@e (@) mMmogas®smom alldswrmonr
* Ok k apod QOEIBs woAGm@oe ™l MAM e da
986510 0]0e @@»e 90 mmmmggtm@mom@ Y

We do not know why the four Talis
were summoned. Did they cowme there
as advisers or attestors or owners of the
temples to which the grants were made ?
They cannot be regarded as the represent-
atives of the Nambutiri comimunity ; for
in the grant of Vira Raghava Chakravart:
it is not the four Talis that are spoken of
as attestors but the villages of Chovarain
and Panniyur. In the present state of our
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evidence we can only raise a difficulty
without attempting to solve it.

Parisha is again another word which
has a number of meanings. It is used to
denote ‘people’, as in Baile mvglielm) @
sn0wlgalom atclas (the people who had
formerly fled on account of the fear of
snakes). It means also persons or castes
enfrusted with certain dutiesas in ®w#
oogatele (servants of the household).
The arms-bearing Nambutiris were called
Uril-Parisha (2o0)le a3glas), It is used
to denote also the assemblies of the com-
munities below the Nayars in the social
scale.

Another institution of the Nambutiris
was the Gana of each of the eighteen
Samghas of the warrior Brahmins known
as Chatirar (230omled) o corruption of
the Sanskrit Kshatriya  From the very
obscure and confused account of a Gana

meeting given in the Keralolpatti we -

may gather the following facts about it;—
(1) BEach Samgha had its own Gana;
(2) none but a member of the Samgha
could attend its Ganaj; (5) the meeting
must be held in a temple belonging to
the Gana ; (4) it was convened and pre-
sided over by the Rakshapurusha ; (5)
those who were not qualified to take any
part in the Samgha play or dine with or
cook for the other Nambutiris (ewosge e
S 02 QoMon WR2BAId)could not be present;
(6) information was given by the head of
the Samgha (Tecn@sesw wmaomw) of the
date and place of meeting ; (7) on the

previons night the members assembled
near the temple fixed as the venue of the
Gana ; (8) next morning they proceeded
in state to the temple; (9) after offering
worship to the deity the members seated
themselves round a lighted lamp and the
proceedings were formally begun with the
worship of Ganapati; (10) the Gana
discussed the ways and means for the
protection of the country, for the main-
tenance of religion and dharma, and
enquired into and redressed grievances ;
(11) the members had to observe Diksha
in all its rigour as long as the meeting
lasted ; (12) but they were allowed to
divert themselves by the practice of arms,

This cursory survey of the institutions
of the Nambutiris will not be complete
without a reference to the dynasties like
Tirumanasseri, Chittur, Idappalli and
Chembakasseri. We do not know how
and when these Brahmin dynasties came
into existence. Tirumanasseri originally
belonged to Panniyur. When this village
became accursed he shifted his residence
to Ponnani and claimed to exercise what-
ever rights had belonged to Panniyur
village. He sided with the Zamorin in
his wars with the Vellatri and obtained
important privileges at the Mamamkam.
Chittur and Idappalli were also the allies
of the Calicut king. The rights which
they are accorded nmow when they visit
the Zamorin are but the shadowy relics
of the intimate relation that had subsisted
between them in a not very remote epoch.
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The Girl T wish to SWarry.

(Nor MEANT FOR OLD OR MARRIED PEOPLE.)

[A young gentleman of the Senior
Intermediate Class recently suggested
this subject for a symposium. The
Editor was frankly nervous about possi-
ble eriticism, but finally decided it was
too tempting to refuse. 1t has not been
possible to print all that was sent in,—
a few sentences here and there were all
we could find space for. Our readers
will agree that these very young wife-
seekers know what they are about. ]

Mg. P. 8. NARAYANAN : —

The hunt for an ideal wife is a perfect
obsession with most men. I include
here, my own good self, (all I know about
the ideal wife is from friends), and all of
you dashing young philanderers. But
some of you do go on a fool’'s errand
sometimes, as for instance, spending long
hours on the edge of a river with little
prospect of saving a lady from the deep
waters. And even if you do save the lady,
you find she is far from being ideal. Some
of you waste a life-time making experi-
ments with brillantine, cosmetics, and
cinemas. The boldest among you will,
perhaps, waylay a charming girl on her
way home and if met with failure write her
a heart-rending letter, until at last the
police pull you up, and you are exposed.
Now, if you take my word, don’t run after
a lady unless you feel certain that she is
ideal in some respects. And once you meet
this ideal queen, set yourself up to make
her yours, even if you must go to the
end of the world.

Now I write about what I believe to be
the ideal wife, hoping it may help to
increase your ways and means of winning
the girl you want. The other day I met,
up in the city, a lady whom I readily put
down as ideal, ideal from top to toe, ideal
in cut, and ideal in finish. Well, the

thought occurred to me that she must be
hungering for the ideal MAN, and in
that case why I must not commend her
to one of you aspirants, Well, I did
commend her to a friend of mine. I
knew he would be delighted to run after
this girl, though he was well aware of
his own uncouth, goat-looking features,
entirely out-of-tune with the thing he
sought. = After an eventful week, he
wrote me an epic, in which he described
his feelings, how he climbed the moun-
tains and crossed the rivers, and tried to
improve his figure by walking on his
hend. And just when he thought he

. had won, the girl changed her mind and

called the police.

Now this ‘ideal’ of his was a sort of
beauty-queen, an Indian beauty, not
Japanese or Negro beauty —quite unlike
Johnson’s Titty. He could see very well
that she was no ornamented dummy at
all. Dummies, everybody detests (by the
way, keep yourself a bachelor rather than
marry a grandma older than you) for,
they are an unpleasant, unsociable lot,
who merely exist to worship their hus-
bands. There are many village wives
who look upon their husbands with great
awe and worship them as .demi-gods. I
believe that the wife, to bea wife, must
know and do at least seventy five per
cent of what the husband knows or does.
She must talk, but not back-chat. And.
the husband should consider himself a
brute if he offended her in the least.

To resume the description of my
friend’s ‘Ideal,’ she well impressed him
as an educated, dainty, tender girl. By
‘educated’ he, of course, meant educated
in English, as the world has no liking
or need for girls who postgraduate in
Biology or Liogic or Sanskrit, His ‘Ideal’
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surely was intelligent, knew arithmetic
and hyigene -and had abundant common-
sense. A little education may be danger-
ous, but there was nothing ‘dangerous’
in this blushing lass of his. To be on
the safe side, he told me he disliked her
foisting upon him the result of her super-
duous education. He knew, for instance,
some of the methods employed by recal-
citrant wives to gain their objects.
Hunger-strike is a popular weapon, but
he knew that the temptation for food
could not be resisted for long. There
are also several husbands who resort to
this weapon when fighting their wives,
but modern wives are adamant and
they sneer openly at their husbands. His
‘Ideal’ was the last woman to stage a
hunger-strike or to commit any outrage
of such magnitude.

Some wives take all the liberty for
themselves and over-rule even the ordin-
ary customs to which their husbands are
entitled. It is good. that FKve likes
fashion. But it is sickening if she insists
upon buying every de-luze costume in
the bazaar purposely ignoring the poor
lean purse of the husband. “Your duty,”
she tells her hubby, “is to earn, and my
business to spend as I like.” But fashion-
able wives are no less anxious to keep
their lords in tidy, attractive condition.
I heartily applaud this change in their
mentality. But I woefully lament their
outlook in some other matters. While
I have mo objection to her pondering her
face—is there a modern girl who does not
do that ?—she ought to exempt me from
that unpleasant ordeal ; to me it is most
hateful. Here, let me caution bachelors :
Think twice before you marry the girl
'you want, in case she is more educated
than yourself. There is a rich friend of
mine from the country, whose bushy hair
and sapphire earrings were the envy of
the whole village before he married. He
writes to say that his ‘highly educated’
wife has forced him not only to remove
the earrings, but also to wear an ‘Oxford
Crop.’ - His' wife is now busy teaching

him manners, modes, fashions, advantages
of going to the pictures and attending
public functions and what not. Many
young orthodox Brahmins and Nairs have
come to grief through their Flapper
wives. The wives transform the hus-
bands in accordance with their sense of
fashion and humour. Some of these
husbands had to sacrifice their tufts and
forego their caste-mark as a penalty for
marrying the flapper. The Ideal wife
can have no such cruel desire to stultify
her husband. Of course, every husband
should welcome her advice to make him
handsomer, but he should stoutly resist
any attempt to make him what he is not.
As for example, simply to add to his
smartness, he must protest against the
wife asking him to wear false spectacles
like Harold Liloyd or false moustache like
“Charlie.” And he must have sense
enough not to be an H. P. H. himself
throughout his married life, or to carry
out the lady’s tips regarding behaviour or
fashion.

Civilization is practically woman’s
civilization ; in her realm there are
ocean-fliers and channel-swimmers, and
tennis ‘stars’ and screen ‘stars’ and what
not. Can a husband expect his Ideal to
play Wills-Moody or Amy Johnson
or Mary Pickford while he sits obscure
among a million spectators ? TImpossible.
But he will be delighted beyond measure
if she attends a beauty contest and is
elected “Miss India 1933, and in that
case he will be cheered, for the world
always cheers the husbands of famous
wives and not the wives of famous hus-
bands like Carnera or Roosevelt.

That gives a fair and honest assessment
of the Ideal wife, as I see her, helpful,
witby, educated yet reserved, and with
no awful or irksome behaviour either to
rouse other peoples’ suspicions or to
serve her husband 'as an efernal pest.

- When you meet the really Ideal Wife,

be sure not to struggle for an auspicious
day, but marry her on the spot, lest you
should lose your chance on the morrow.
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And to every young man I say, ‘“be uxo-
rious rather than hard-hearted, give your
wife a large amount of your kindness and
blame yourself if you find her irksome.
Deal carefully with her, for she is nearly
always - sensitive and she will do some-
thing very desperate if you tease her too
much.”

Some months have rolled by, and en-
raged by his own sad plight, my henpecked
friend urged his uncle—a Round Tabler—
to express the desire for establishing
Divorce Courts throughout India While
giving evidence before the Select
Committee. But as we all know, the
uncle has returned without ever
daring to introduce the subject in his
evidence. Had he done so, most pro-
bably, we could ha.~ gathered in the
near future the funniest collection of
men who will be exposed by their wives

as being “cruel, tipple, insane, or with

mno ostensible means of livelihood.”
MRgr. K. S. KasI NARAYANAN.

The first and most important thing is
that my bride should be the only daughter
of a millionaire. Then I can have a
good bungalow and motor cars. She
will get me a gramaphone and I can
enjoy the music of celebrated singers.
The girl’s father will give me plenty of
money and we will travel throughout
India and tour through Hurope—.........
Another thing is that the girl must not be
educated in the modern way. If she is
not educated in. the modern form, she
can entertain me with her delicious
music, which is in most instances difficult
for the modern woman. She will impli-
citly obey me and there will be perfect
harmony between us.

Preference will be given to those ladies
who are well versed in the Hindu Sastras
and principles. This is a very important
factor. Coming to her physical features;
I should like her to be as fat as possible.
My wife will then be hunted by camera
men and praised by many persons. She
will be famous for her monstrously big

size and the newspapers will pay tributes
to her, saying that she is Mrs, Such a
one. All the people will envy my fortune
and happiness. My wife will have an
army of admirers and loyal friends. At
every place we shall be honoured, people
will pay special honour to her fatness.
Fatness certainly means merriment.

Mgr. M. C. KRISENANUNNI NAIR.

First of all I should like to marry a girl
with the name of Bhama..........envne.ne...
Her voice should not be coarse and her
height must not exceed five feet four
inches, I myself being only five and a half
feet tall and I have no hope that God will
lengthen me a little more....................
She must submit herself (during these
times of evergrowing clamour for equa-
lity) to my eccentric ways without
murmur or grudge (at least to my know-
ledge). It would be a jolly life if I could
get a girl who could talk unceasingly and
humorously—not so far as to bore—on a
variety.of subjectal. .. ...ttt aE
I should be very glad if she could sing
fairly well to lessen my anxieties with an
occasional Anand Bhawavi. I am sus-
picious by nature and so the girl should
not speak unnecessarily to young men
except to my very close friends and
members of my own house. But this is
no reason why she should be so shy as to
disregard my own orders tO come out
whenever I should wish to exhibit her in
a sincerely innocent way to my friends.
My only prayer is that God should not
punish me with a school mistress who
would be dragging me along the road of
life behind her. It would be a blessing if
the girl, in all her long life—would gwe_
birth to only one ohild. ool U

She should not be clamouring for
liberty as understood by those extremists
who want to westernise India. She would
not be allowed to attend all the meetings
held under the auspices of the Congress or
any such organisation. But she could
attend those held under the auspices of
the Mahila Sangham. Ihave the greatest
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objection to her taking any “office”
under the Sangham. I pray God that
she would not be so sluggish and sleepy
as togo to bed at seven. I like sweets
and I hope that she would be expert
in preparing delicious eatables,

MR. S. K. SUBRAMANIYAN.

Some of you would crave for a girl,
beautiful and blooming, exquisite and en-
chanting, but I don’t. An extremely
beautiful girl is a Circe, and for the same
reason dangerous; danger increases
directly with beauty ! Ergo,I would pre-
fer a girl good looking, gay and modest.
Her complexion must be bright and
bronzy, not European-white for such
skin rather appears to,be terribly diseased,
Her features must be well-cut, delicate
and good. Her eyes must be of a strong
vivid black, full of fire and intelligence
and conveying a humorous expression.
But I greatly abhor eyes casting roguish
side glances from their: corners No pre
ference to spectacles—wearing girls!
She must be sufficiently educated to un-
derstand and appreciate the world. But
never should your wedded partner be more
educated than you. If so, she will have
time only to attend such and such
a party, and that meeting and this con-
ference, and you can remain peacefully
in your house, cleaning the pots and
cooking the food, washing and feeding
the children, Nature’s entertainment
tax on love, and be ready to serve the
mother of your children with everything
when she returns home after a busy day.
She should not be a Dame Van Winkle,
neither need she be a Seelavathy,
the former too termagant and tyrannous
a shrew—the latter too gentle and
cringing a slave. She must be modest
and generous, well-behaved and well-
disposed and smart and clever.

Mg, V. SaRVOTHAM.

The maid should be of noble birth
which would certainly save me the
trouble of moulding her character. Her
horoscope should be one of the best and

should tally with mine (let me here in-
form dear readers that I am a stern be-
liever in the extra-ordinary influence of
sbars” ont “mankimd), . Rt e

MR. M. BEARATHAN.

Some women have a tendency to grow
fat after marriage. I am a very lean
person and it will be disgusting to have
an inordinately fat wife. I am at a loss.
to know how I can detect the existence
of any such tendency in my wife.

MRr. M. APPURUTTAN NAYAR,

‘Women are born mischief-makers.
Their beauty attracts men who for a while:
set at nought all ties of friendship and
relationship. These troubles won't arise
if one’s wife were ugly. Ugliness repels.
attention. She will worship her husband
as a god, will sacrifice all her possessions
for the pleasure of her lord and master,
will advise him in moments of necessity.
Therefocre I prefer an ugly, repellant
woman to a beautiful attractive maiden.

MER. NoBoDY.

The girl I like to marry must not be of
a family better off than myself for she
would dominate me and I shoald be hen-
pecked. At the same time she must be
of a good and respectable family. She
should be well-educated (not enough
to trouble her husband with her learn
ing but to help him in conducting
household business). As to the personal
appearance, I don’t care much, bat she
should not be too ugly.

MRr. P. R. SrrARAMAN.

An idiotic paper brought me news that.
Mary Pickford was thinking of divorcing
Douglas Fairbanks ; I cursed the corres-
pondent that brought the news. Douglas.
Fairbanks is one of the brightest stars
in the firmament of the cinema and “If”,
thought I, “such a person cannot keep:
warm the love of a foolish lady, what are
poor people like me to expect ?”............

Mr. K. C. KUNHIANUJAN RAJA.

..She should be of a Wealthy
fa.mlly——a, famllv which possesses at least:
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a few lakhs of rupees. I should like her
the more for it. I am not avarvicious as
some of you may think, but merely mak-
ing an honest practical suggestion.

Mg. C. MOHAMED.

The next thing is that she must be
educated a little, enough to read and
write. Though the world is roaring for
higher education for women, 1 am bold
enough to say that my coming wife must
not have higher education, To obtain
such a girl as my wife I pray to God day
and night ; I also request my young
friends to pray at least a minute for me,
~ this greedy beauty-worshipper, this ugly
fool.

MRr. T. G. ARUNACHALAM.

She should never be a very beautiful girl
for it is likely to make us bitter enemies.
She should be of moderate beauty.
She should never be a girl who wishes
to rule over her husband. Ah! my
friends, can you imagine such a pitiful
state? Why do you marry such a girl
and lose your envied liberty ? Why do
you wish to subject yourselves to two
governments ? She should have some
education. You won’t feel the difficulty
until you take her to the cinema. She
would want you to tell the story the
whole time and as soon as she returns
home she would require an explanation

as to how the show is conducted. You
will be put in a pitiful state................
MR. M. NARAYANAN NAYAR.
I hate selfishness in women. But I

wish to marry an economical, thrifty girl

who could help me to make my fortune.
If I am permitted to marey when young,
when I am still at the nniversity, I wish
to take a daughter of a lecturer or
professor. That may be helpful in getting
question papers before the examination.

MRg. P. C. DAMODARAN NAIR.

The most important agent that makes
life a suceess in wealth, for which men
are ready to sacrifice anything. There-
fore to a reasonable man it will be a great
blessing when he gets a girl, the daughter
of a millionaire. I should be all the
more pleased if my wife has a job. Ik is
a matter of fact that men are ready to
marry any ugly girl for the sake of
money. She should be dressed in the style
befitting educated ladies and have a pair
of spectacles not because she is short
sighted, but it is as you know a fashion....
Another factor which I think worth men-

tioning is that our wives should nof be

more highly educated than us. Then
we need not fear her disregarding us.
The second great horror of education is
that she will be inclined to walk here and
there along the road. I don’t wish the
girl destined to be my consort to walk
along the public road because then there
is the danger of her meeting 4another
gentleman more handsome, the result of
which is too fatal for me fo mention.
Again there is the danger that any and
every passer by will at least cast a glance
at her beautiful face, a privilege which
I alone should enjoy. You may blame
me for being selfish, but I am ready to
fight you tor the sake of my lady love.




The Path of Duty.

A PLAY IN THREE ACTS.

By CoP

. K. Jaragan B a, (Hons.,)

PERSONS OF THE PLAY.

%:1‘12“‘” }Husband dnd: Wila

Ammukutty, aged eight, their girl.
Ithaman Nair, aged father of Madhavi.
Chimmukutty, mother of Madhavi.

A little Baby boy, not old enough to do aught
except cry at stated periods.

Time :—The Present time.
Scene :—An old Tarvad House in Malabar.

ACT L.

Time. — Morning.

Scene —~The Portico of an old Tarvad
house. A few benches, a good deal
battered and broken, are thrown
about carelessly.  Two pillars in the
Joreground and two at the hack give
ot the appearasice of its genmve, It

has two side exits and a door direct-
ly opposite in the centre of the wall.
Bamboo sereens a good deal torn and
tattered protect it on either side from
wind and weather. The floor is
polished and jet-black and unearpet-
ed. Stone steps lead wup to it from
the court yard.

As the curtain rises Ammukutty is seen
seated on a bench reading her school
text-thook. She is dressed in a pale

- green jacket and ‘mundw’, has solemn
dark eyes, glossy curls, old gold com-
plezion. and a very pretty and de-
mure look.)

Ammu.—(FKeads) “Man is the only

animal that cooks the food he eats.”

(From the door Madhu puts in-as she
enters.)

Madhu.—Wrong ! Woman is the only
animal that cooks the food she eats.

(Madhuw is a full-blown  matron look-
ing rather tired and dull-eyed but
not devoid of a certain indefinable
super-sensuous charm. She wears @
tight  fitting bodice slightly soot-
stained and has thrown an apron-like
cloth over shoulders. She is coming
straight from the kitchen.

Ammu —(Continues to read without
noticing the interruption). Wrong ! Wo-
man is the only animal that cooks the
food she eats.” (Her eyes twinkle with
nmerriment.)

Madhu. —S8illy !
in your book ?

Ammu.-—(The corners of her mouth
twitching  with suppressed laughter.)

“Silly ! Is that what you’ve got down in
your book ?

Is that what you've

Madhu.—(dpproaching  closer and
standing an front of her with arms
akimbo.) Poor Miss Echo! Suppose

your father were the animal you were
playing with instead of me !




Ammu.—(Throwing away the book
springs up like a kitten from her demure
perch and clasps her mother in a raptur-
ous embrace.) Mother, why is he alwavs
s0 cross with me? He’s ever so sweet
and nice to the children at school.

Madhu.—(Kissing her cheek.) Because
my dear, he loves you and it’s his way of
showing it.

Ammu.—He never beats them.

Madhu.—He has no need to.
parents do, at home,.

Their

Ammu.—Never even frowns on them
when he is angry.

Madhu.—It is his duty as a teacher
not to hurt or terrify the little children.

Ammu. — (Passionately.) Then, what
about me ?

Madhu —With you it's different. He's
your father and it’s his duty not to spoil
you

Ammu.—Then T wish I had no father .'
It wouldn’t be so bad if T had only you
to love me.

Madhu.—That is a sinful wish. It is
your duty to obey your father and your
mother and wish no sinful wishes.

Ammu.—Mother, I want to love him,
and he makes it so difficult. I hate that
word, duty !

Madhu.—Your father loves nothing
else.

Ammu.—Mother, does he love you
ever ?

Madhu.—(Embracing her to hide her
_ confusion) Oh yes, darling : has he not
given me yon ?
Ammu.—I've never seen him being
nice to you !
Madhu.—He’s very little time, you
know. b
Ammu.—TLast night I was lying awake
for hours on end hearing grand-mother
snore in ghastly fashion. Tt always puts
the fear of ghosts and spirits into me to
listen to her snoring and I try to forget
it by thinking of you and father in your

-
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room sitfing up and talking ever so nicely
all by vourselves. I love to think it!

Madhu:— (with a heavy sigh) My poor
child! And I often do lie awake and think
of you ! But your father is too tired with
his day’s work to sit up and talk at night

Ammu.—I have never heard him
langh ! Have you ever ?

Madhu. — (Laughing) Oh yes, thousands
of times. But that was long ago. Now
his work takes away too much of his life.

Ammu.—T hate his work.

Madhu.—(Smiling ) 1t is hateful.

Ammu.—Why can't he find something
else to do then ?

Madhu.— He can’t, by himself. And
there’s nobody to find it for him. Hver
so may people are on the look-out for
something to do however hateful it is.
Else do you think any one would stick up
to this thankless task of teaching ?

Ammu.—(Seeing Ithaman Nair com-
ing in the divection of the stone-steps
Jrom the side of the court yard). There’s
grandpa’ (rums forward to meet him
Ithaman is a sturdy old veteran who
carries his three score and tenyears lightly
on his unbowed shoulders and unbent back.
His shining face and shining bald crown
to match are illuminated by the undimmed
lustre of his shrewd quizzical eyes.)

Ammu.—(Embracing his knees.) - Oh,
Grandpa, has granny sent e the doll
she promised ?

Madhu. —(Rising and coming forward
with a welcome smile.) Now, worry him
for a change.

Tth.—(Smiling.) For shame! To play
with dolls at your time of life! You are
quite a grown-up girl now (to Madhu)
How’s the little one today ?

Madhu : —In a very bad way. His
father’s gone to fetch the doctor from
town.

Ammu:—Grandpa, but I want to play
with a doll, don’t you see ? I don’t feel at
all grown up.

Itham :—Then you ought to.
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Amma :(—(Runs away from him and
turning round says between a frown and
@ sob) I simply won’t grow up till I get
that doll.

Itha :—(taking it out of the folds of his
loin cloth) Well then, there you are. Now
begin.

Ammu :—(Running wp to him with
beaming eyes) Dear, dear, dolly ! How do
vou call him ?

Itha :—Call him Kittuo.
and play for a while.

Madhu :—Be minding the baby till T
come. (Hxit Ammu.)

- Itha :—Why, is it alone ?
Chimmukutty ?

Madhu :—Not back from the temple
yet.

Itha :—Then the little child is alone,
do yoa say? What are you doing here?

Now go in

Where is

Madhu : —Trying to forget myself a bit.
- As for the little thing, it will soon be all
alone,—with God ! :

Itha (starts wp angrily);—Bow can
you, woman !

Madhu.—Father, I should be less than
a woman, a brute, if I don’t wish the
child dead and laid in its grave.

Itha.—What dreadful things are you
saying ? Aren’t you overwrought with
too much work and worry ?

Madhu.—May be I am. I’ve seen in
ten years’ time eight children of mine
follow each other to the grave in rapid,
cruel, succession and the surviving child
so starved in body and soul that I don’t
know which would have been kinder to
her, to wish her with the happy dead or
with us, the living !

Itha.— Why, what makes you so bitter
to day ?

Madhu. —Do you know wha.t this
doctor’s visit is to cost us? Just half a
With the other half
how on earth are we going to pay for his
prescriptions and keep three or four
human beings alive for a whole month ?

Ttha.—Madhu, you speak and look un-
like yourself today. I can hardly recog-
nise my daughter in you. &

Madhu.—(Smiling sadly.) No wonder !
I've been a School-master’s wife these
ten years, living on fifteen rupees a month
and the mother of so many dead children.

Itha.—1 should’nt expect a lady %o allow
wealth or poverty to vulgarise her soul.

Madhu.—1I could be more genteel if I
were quite stupid. But the more I think
of my circumstances the more tempted
I feel to rise in vulgar revolt against it all.

Itha.—You have to thank your own
rebellious will for your unhappiness.
Puat your trust in God and be hopeful
and contented like your husband. Con-
sider what he has got to bear and how
nobly he bears it.

Madhu.- -He hasn’t got to bear Chll--
dren year after year.

Itha.—But he has to bury them ; and
that is suffering enough.

Madhu.—Yes, at firss. “Later ‘on it
makes a man callous to all suffering.

Itha.—Callous ! No; he’s only resigned
and hopeful. Don’t take his self control
for want of feeling.

Madhu : —(With a scornful twist of her
lower lip) His self control! I wish it
were greater or less !

Itha :—There’'s your mother-in-law !
(indicating with a toss of the head Chim-
mukutty returning from the temple and
crossing the court-yard in the direction
of the stone-steps) See what a load of
misery she has had to bear, and how
bravely she bears it ! That is what piety
does for you.

(Chimmukutty is younger than her bro-

ther and looks 4t. Her complexion
18 fcu'? and her hair though silver-
grey is abundent and glossy. She
has a weak nervous mouth but other-
wese has a pleasant look. With pro-
fuse wvibhuti marks all over the
forehead and chest, her string of
- beads, and lips muttering ceaselessly,.




and prous upturned eyes, she has a
dubiously sanctimonious air and a
sleel; well nourished aspect)

Chim :—(#c her brother) When did you
come ? Has the doctor been and given
his verdict?

Ith :—Just a few minutes back.
doctor is expected every moment.
be he is detained by work elsewhere.

Chim —(to Madhuw) Who’s with the
child ?

Madhu :—Ammu is playing beside its
cradle.

Chim :—But what are you doing here,
leaving it all alone !

Madhu :—It is sleeping, mother, and
I am taking a little rest.

Chim :—(frowning) You shouldn’t be
resting here. But of course it is none of
my business! (fo Itham.) To night
there is going to be an eclipse of the

The
May

moon. Did you hear of it ?
Itha :—Yes; I heard it mentioned

Chim :—Tt falls on Kittu’s birthday !

Itha :—Very bad for him!

Chim :—Dreadful! The Gods have
mercy on him wherever he is ! (tearfully)
Poor boy! My poor lonely boy ! Wander-
ing far away from home ! (Silent for
same moments, tells here beads vigorously
lips muttering prayers.) I've arranged
for special Puja tomorrow at the temple
and besides we will bestow on the holy
Brahmins gifts of a few silver and copper
images of snakes and eggs in expiation.
Gold alas is beyound our means now !

Madhu :—-How much do you think it
may cost in all, mother ?

Chim :—Only some five rupees. Yon
will tell Balan when he comes home, and
let me have fhe money when I go back
to worship, this afternoon.

Madhu :—Yes, mother.

Chim (to them both)'—Now let me
go in and finish telling my beads. (Exrit.)

Madhn :—So, that makes another big
hole in the other half. The lunar eclipse.

Itha :—1It is bhorrible. Those priests,
pious frands, are fleecing her like a poor
lamb. You needn’t worry Balan for that
money in the midst of these troubles.

Madhu :—I have to. He won’t for-
give me else. Her word is law to us.

Itha :—But think what it is to hum-
our her foolish fancies like this every
time ! It is to take the bread out of the
little children’s mouths and throw it to
the dogs that hang about a temple,

Madhu (Smiling):—Tt is ‘Duty’ we
callit! Do you know what he would
say about it ? “My bread must never be
her poison. I must grudge her nothing.”

_ Itha :—(kotly) Nonsense. Where does
that about bread and poison come in ?
This is a plain question of behaving like
a man of sense or a fool.

Madhu :—1It seems my cousin Kittu ten
years ago, before he disappeared, taunted
him with those bitter words. Ever since
he has been saying, ‘‘Rather let my poison
be the bread that sustains her life.”

Itha:—Not bad as a principle. But who-
ever but a fool lived up to it so literally ?

Madhu :—My husband isn’t a fool.
Does he look like a starved person ?
Or does his mother look at all like a
poisoned one ?

Itha :=No! You and Ammn are the
starved and poisoned ones in this house-
hold. (He rises and approaches her.)

Madhu :—Ah, father the blessedness of
being understood !

(He lays both his hands on her
shoulders and looks down intently at
her in profound pity and affection.
She brealks down with a sob and
turns her face away.)

Ammu :—(Peeping in at the door)
Mother, mother, the baby’s woke up and
started crying.

Itha ;—Let's in. (Walks towards the
door, Madhu proceeding  silently in
advance. Curtain,)

Eind of First Act.
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ACT II.

(Time: about midnoon. Scene : A room
_ inside the house. It has a window
directly opposite the stage half-shut,
and another on the right fully open.
The door i« on the left opposite to the
open window. In front of the half-
shut window to the left of it a cradle
hangs from the ceiling by brown covr-
ropes. The soiled jfolds of linen
lining its bottom and the naked rosy
timbs of the wee little sufferer im-
bedded among them arve revealed with-
out being exposed through the perfora-
ted sides of the wooden contrivance,—
@ battered old piece of furniture, more
roomy and Serviceable than attraci-
we. Madhw sits on a low three legged
stool beside the cradle, her right pro-
file turned  towards the audience.
She is gazing through the open
window at the placid sky over hang-
ing a noontide landscape.
Ammuw enters running wn sobbing vio-
lently)
Mathu. '—Hush—sh——ﬂsh —What's the
matter ?
Ammu.—(Jerks out amidst her sobs)-
My--my-=-doll--11-11--llies—both  of 'em—
thrown in the fire ! (Renewed storm.)

Madhu.—Who did it ?

Ammu. Father! (Sobs continue.)

Madhu. Why, what for? What did
you do ? :

Ammu. Nothing! (anothr vehement

At of sobbing,)
play with dolls ?

Mother, am I too old to

Madhu. I hope not, Why?
Ammu, Father said so.
Madhu. Then it must be so.

(Enter Ithamam with an assumed
cheerfulness of face and bearing by
which he vainly endeavours to con-
ceal an under-current of nervous
apprehension.)

Madhu :—(Vacating her seat goes and

stands at the foot of the cradle holding
uts ropes.) What does the doctor say ?

Itha :—Oh, he’s quite reassuring. The
child will get well in a couple of days.

Madhu :—But father, your looks belie
your words.

Itha :—(nervously stroking  Ammuw’s
hair as she nestles close to him.) Do I
look concerned? Well, I am sorry for
this young lady here whose father just
now did a very rash thing, threw her
doll into the fire.

Madhu :—He must have been greatly
upset about something or other.

Itha: He was; and yet to destroy the
child’s play things!— 3

Madhu: Why not? (Then with a
gravely preoccupied avr as she sees through
lis ruse.) Then it’s as bad as I feared !
Poor thing !

Itha. What are you murmuring ?
Why not? Because it is.to treat the
child like a plaything. It’s downright
cruelty.

Madhn. He is a school-master.
else can you expect.?

What

Itha. Noj; this is sheer thoughtless-
ness. ]
Madhu.  (With a wan smile) where

that is bliss it is folly to think !

(Enter Balan Zoaking very gloomy. He
is @ heavy, ‘ solid’ man of middle
height and age with a face expressive
of the forceful person accustomed to
lay down the law  of conduct to him-
self and others with supreme impar-
tiality, ~ With an intellect corres-
ponding to his thinlipped, square-:
jawed solidity he might have done
great things. But Balan's, alas,
shone feebly at his dull, character-
less eyes that dwelt on the mystery
of the world with bovine calm and
peacefulness.)

Balan.—(Frowning dar, kl y) as e
surveys Ammui's cowering figure), What
are you doing here? Sulking ? Get
away and be at your books ? (Twrning
to Itha.) Uncle, don't spoil her. (Ezit
Ammu, stimking off like a stricken fawn.)
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Itha: —(winking hard at him) what
did the Doctor finally say?

Balan:—Impervious to the wink, stoli-
dly draws a bench from the corner and
says as he seats himself.) He holds out
no hope. Tt is too late to save it, he says
(breaks down with a sob in his voice).
Oh uncle! It isall so hard to bear!
After all these years I thought I had a
son at last. It used to gladden one’s
heart so much ! And now—(ke covers his
face wn his hands and remains bowed
down.)

Itha —Don’t be foolish, Balan. The
doctor hasn’t got the power of life and
death over us. He can’t even predict the
future without astrolozy. Who knows
what turn the baby’s fate may take ?

Balan.—Pulling himself together with
a wvisible effort.) Ah, uncle, we must
somehow console ourselves. (to Madhu)
‘Who's in the Kitchen?

Madhu.—No one.

Balan.—Where is mother ?

Not vyet
back from the temple ?

Madku.—Yes, she is at her prayers.

Balan. —Yon may go now and get our
dinner ready. Uncle is staying with us till
the evening.

Madhu:—(Looks woefully at the baby
she is rocking in her arms) Who'll mind
this child here ? Well, I'll take it with
me. v

Balan —To the kitchen ! No! We will
take care of it till mother gets back from
her devotions.

Madhu:—You’'re sure to forget it when
you begin to talk.

Itha.—(Who has been watching the
couple in sad perplexrity.) Balan, yon
should engage a cook at least till the child
gets well You know it is really hard for
a mother to be in the kitchen with a sick
child erying for her in another room.

Balan. —Tt is against my principles to
keep domestic servants. Madhn, if you
stay on listening to ns we'll never have

dinner today. S» yon may leave the
baby in the cradle and go to your work.

Madha. —(With frigid calmness) [ am
not listening to your talk. It doesn’t
interest me. (She lays the baby n ats.
little bed, and pats its cheek, and goes out
casting many « lonying lingering look
behind.)

Balan —{Continuing) [ teach my pupils
that it is sinfal for human beings to serve
or be served by each other for money.
To engage a servant is as degrading as to
be a servant.. I have to practise what
I teach.

Itha.—(Losing temper.) Bally rot!
yon don’t keep a servant becanse it is
cheaper to do without one. You make
your wife do the servant’s work ia the
household. She is your servant!

Balan: —(Quite wunperturbed) That's
quite natural. Husband and wife ought to
serve each other. As for Madhn she is
the chief blessing of my life. Buat for
her I couldn’t have stood these shocks.
My Gods are good to me since they have
given me her.

Itha. —(Hesitantly and tentatively).
Balan, we men have the weakness to fancy
the life of our women and children to be
wrapped up completely in ouars. The
fact i3 they have their own llves to live.

Balan:—( With dull doggedness) Well,
I suppose Madhu has her own petty cares
to bother her, but she knows her duty and
does it. She is a priceless blessing to me.

Itha.—That is what she is to you.
But do yon ever think what she may be
to herself ?

Balan —I don’t.
make or solve ridd:es.

Itha.—Madhu has plenty of time to
poneer on the wretchedness of her life.
It 1s not easy without a wrench to make
both ends meet on fifteen rupees a month;
and she has to inake it.

Balan.—(Hotly). Why, if we had
fifteen thousand a month we could do no
more than do our duty without grumbling.

I've no time to
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Ttha.—Is it your duty not to wish for
better circumstances ?

Balan.—Yes, when it is hopeless It
might pay me to get myself trained as a
teacher, but T have never been able to
manage it during so many years. Who
can snpport himself for two years on a
monthly stipend of ten rupees? You
can’t keep a cart-horse fit on such terms !
And the horse doesn’t have to support a
family !

Itha —You should have managed the
training somehow.

Balan.—How ? By borrowing money?
What about repaying ? 1 might as well
gell this house forthwith as mort-
gage it. Besides, as long as mother is
alive she’ll never allow it.

TItha.—(Smiling) 1 wish I could help
vou with the funds as well as the advice.
Bat I can’t move a finger until after my
elder brother’s death. And he is still
going strong at fourscore !

Balan.—(Solemnly) Liet us not build
our fortunes on the chance of other peo-
ple dying. You might die first or T might..
There is no counting on death. It doesn’t
depend on age at all.

(The baby wakes up and starts crying

at the other end of the room where it
is laid n 1ts cradle).

" Itha.— You are a confounded pessimist. .

Balan.—Don’t waste your pity on me
T am perfectly happy and contented with
my lot. :

Ttha.—That’s the pity of it.
lot is miserable.

(Renewed crying from the cradle but
they are not aware of it)

Balan.—It may appear so to others:
but it is a man’s duty not to grumble,
whatever his lot in life, and do his duty.
T am not so foolisb as to waste myself by
kicking against the pricks.
 Ttha.—But 1t is different with your
wife. A mere word like ‘duty’ can’t feed
her hungry soul for ever.

For that

Balan.—What does she complain about?

Itha —She will never complain; rest
assured, not from duty, but from pride ;
on the other hand she wants yow to com-
plain a little, for that would be better
than your self-satisfaction which she
thinks horrible.

Balan. —(4 trifle abashed, but bluster-
ing to hide vt). Is it one of your seven
deadly sins, to be self-satisfied ?

Ttha. —(Shuffling nervously like an old
man his eyes watering and limbs restless,
dhe strain being too much for him). Yes,
in & way ; for it indicates a certain dead-
ening of the soul.

(Renewed erying from the cradle. Ma-
dhuw enters flustered and flushed, snatches
the chald to her breast, rocks it there for
some moments, and the baby quiets down
with a low reluctant croon). '

Balan.—Why! Has the child been
crying ? :

Balan. —(Without turning to him goes
on rocking the child and says frigidly)

Yes, it seems.

Itha.—What! And we not to know it !
could you hear its voice so far off in the
kitchen? Impossible!

Madhu.—Yes, impossible to the
but not to the mind.

Balan.—Well, well, after all we men

ear,

aren’t used to mindi ng babies. Tt is
woman’s work.
Madhu.—(calls loudly into the pas-

sage).Ammu! Ammu!

Awmmu.—(peeping n at the door her
head alone visible) Yes.

Madhu.—Go and remain in the kitchen
and see that the pot over the fire doesn’t
boil over; do. there’s a good girl !

Ammu :—Supposing it does, how can
I stop it ?

Madhu :—Sprinkle a. handful of cold
water on 1t thus ! (Showing her how).

Ammu ;—Yes. (Ezit.) :

Balan :—You should have asked Ainmn
to stay in here by the cradle instead of
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making her meddle in the kitchen.
You can go there now since the baby’s
been quieted.

Madhu :—T’m not gong to leave the
child alone again till mother comes back
to take charge of it.

Itha :—What does she mean by her
leisurely pravers and devofions on such
a day asthis? It is she that should
be in the kitchen today and not this girl
with a child lying here between life and
death !

Balan :—Uncle, a man cannot order
his mother about like his wife, My
mother does what she likes in this house,
and she shall !

Madhu :—(Sighing) I hope she'll let
" me be with the child at least till—till=—till
—(she breaks down with a soband turns
her face away.)

Balan :—(Swrprised) Madhu! What
are you saying ? Don’t be sentimental,
childish !

Madhu :—TI know I can’t afford it.

Balan :— (Mussing the wrony observes
ponderously) No one can afford to be
sentimental without being childish. You
will bave to do your duty even at the
cost of a little pain.

Itha :—That word ‘daty’ ! Mind Balan,
you are making it an excuse for making
yourself thoroughly unpleasant to others.

Balan. —(nettled) I'm a plain man
living a plain life. As long as I and
mine do our plain duties we are perfectly
happy and confented in it.

Itha.—TI am almost tempted to say it
is & man’s plain duty not to be so happy
and contented.

Balan.—I don’t deal in paradoxes.

Madhu.—Father, for Heaven’s sake
don’t disturb this child’s sleep ; it may
be sleeping off a little pain.

(Enter Chimmulkutty, rosary in hand as

before. Balan and Itha. rise in res-
pect and Madhu of course has been

=

standing all along. Chimmu sits
down on the bench erewhile occupred
by Balan, Itha.sits down again on
his stool.)

Chim.—(fo Madhu) Now you may go
and see to their dinner. I’ll remain here.

Madhu. —(tremulously in spite of her
habitual tmpassivity) Mother, will you
please see to the dinner today, for the
baby is much worse and the doctor has
given no hope and—and—may I just
remain with it a little move ?

Chim.—(busily telling the beads with
her fingers still) No fear ! don’t be silly !
Who's the doctor to give and withhold
hope ? That is God Almighty’s privilege.
I haven’t finished my beads yet, and
came only to relieve yon from watching
the child, since I may as well tell my
beads sitting here as in another room,
and the little beggar is sleeping and won’t
disturb me.

Madhu. —(with another heart-rending
sigh) All right. Will you call me when
it again wakes up ?

Chim.—Yes,.

Madhu.—Mother, don’t forget.

Chim.—Of course not !

(Madhu lays the child back in its cradle
and tears herself away.)

Chim.—(to Balan and Itha.) You too
may go and have your wash before dinner.
Don’t stay in here and disturb me with
your endless chatter.

(They go out. She moves forward to
the stool beside the cradle and takes
up the position originally occupied by
Madhuw at the beginning of the scene.
Her expression once again resolves
into the wusual pious placidity and
“contentment; her lips begin to mutter
and her fingers get busy with the
beads. She gazes up at the ceiling
and is lost in pious contemplation.)

(Curtain)
End of Ac¢t Two.
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'ACT THREE.

(Time:— In the neighbourhood of mid-
night

Scene:— An  old bedroom inside the
house. There 1s a table in the
middle of the room with a lamp on it
burning dimly.

Two beds on wooden cots are on either
side and a window alongside each of
them. The door in the back-ground
leads into the hall and vs kept open.

Madhu is sitting on the edge of the bed
on the riaht musing. Ammukutty
nestles by her side. Both of them
look infinitely weary and sad.
Madhu's tear-swollen eyes have dark
semi-circles underneath them and
Amma’s large solemn eyes are heavy
with budding tears.)

Ammu.—Mother, Grandma snores so

fearfully when I lie awake, and when I
sleep, T dream of ghosts and spirits all
night long. It’s dreadful.

Madhu —(stroking her shoulder with

an absent air) Poor child !
Ammu.—Oh, it’s dreadful !
I’'m sure to see the baby’s ghost !

M dhu.—(stas tled out of her reverie)
Why? Who put the idea into your
head ?

Ammu.—1I know. Grandma tells me

all dead people turn ghosts.

Madhu.—How ab-urd! As if babies
are ‘people’! No, they tnrn angels and
go to heaven.

Ammu.—Mother, what is heaven like?

- Can’t we ever go there ?

Madhu. — My dear, it is a place where
people love and understand each other
infinitely, not as well as they can, but as
well as they should.

Ammu.—(evidently puzzled for some
moments, gives it up and starts «a
new idea ) Do people die after they go
to heaven ?

Madhu.—No ; they die before they go
to heaven.

Tonight

Ammu.—How 1 wish
there! But I hate to die.

Madhu.—So doI! So let us make
heaven come down to us.

Ammu.—How ? Can we ?

Madhuo.—Yes; by compelling people
to love us and understand us, not aceord-
ing to their capacity or will, but according
to our needs.

Ammu.—(again  looking  hopelessly
puzzled) Mother, T don’t understand.
(Madhu merely clasps her to her bosom
and kisses her fervently.)

we could go

(Enter Ithaman in grave pensive mood.
Madhu wvacates her seat and moves
round to the side of the other cot
and stands there till he seats himself,
carrying Ammu pressed close to her
breast like a baby.)

Itha.—(shaking his head as he sits
down) Balan is terribly cutup! I’'ve
never seen him so moved ! (looking up at
her) You seem to be hardly affécted as
compared with him,

Madhu. - (Sztting down). He is more
concerned for the dead and I for the living;
he is engrossed in the past, [ have to think
of the present and the future, that’s all !

Itha. —Still harping on the old string !
Madhu, you are hardening your heart and

filling it with bitterness, Happiness
doesn’t lie that way. Don’t put the
blame on circumstances, After all we

are every one of us made happy by rising
superior to thein.

Madhu.  Smiling enigmatically) Well
I’m going to be superior to my circum-
stances in a fashion you won’t like,

Itha.—Why, what dreadful crime are
you planning ?

Madhu : —Oh, the dreadful crime of
doing one’s duty.

Ttha ;—lwith pretended relier) Ts that
allt

Madhu :—Yes ; my duty to my hus-
band. I haven’t discharged it properly
yetb.
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Ttha :—(Smiling in spite of himself)
But he doesn’t complain. He’s perfectly
satisfied with your record hitherto.

Madhu :—Naturally. A wife’s fore-
most duty to her husband is to nag when

his conscience is sluggish.

Ttha :—(@n grave reproof) You are
asking for trouble. Balan is not per'ect.
But a man may do far worse than feel
an honest satisfaction in making the best
of a bad job.

Madhu :—It is easy to make the best
of a bad job for yourself and call it daty ;
let others do the same duty by you, and
your eves will be opened.

Itha : —(approching her) you are sail-
ing in deep waters. My old head can
hardly catch up with you though my old
heart aches for your suffering little soul.
(placing his hands on her two shoulders he
looks down wnto her eyes) you have some-
thing on your mind besides all this!
Come, tell me what it is !

Madhu :— Father, can’t you guess it ?

Itha :—(Smuling) No. Old men are
as bad as children at guessing. Is it
simply anguish for the dead? TUnshed
tears ? '

Madhu :—  (éremulously)  No-—TIt’s
—It’s unshed tears for the unborn!
Father, I'm three months with child !

(She covers her face in lher hands.
Itha. starts hack as iof stung by the
idea. He looks a shade more grave
and pathetic and slowly wipes his
Jorehead and slinks back rerlectively
to his original seat on the edge of the
oppouste cot. Ammu goes up to him
and stands embracing his knees. He
pats her cheeks and smiles at her)

Ammu :—(with  timid  hopefunless)
Gra.ndpa, may I go home with you? I
can’t sleep here tonight with grand
mother, It’s so dreadful with ghosts and
spirits about the house.

Ttha :—Bat surely you can sleep with
your mother ?

Ammu ;: ~No ; father never allows me
to, since I'm grown too old !

Itha : —Well, once in a way he'll let
vou if you don’t make 4 habit of it.

Ammu :—Oh, father nevar will allow
it ! He never does!

Madhu :—(raising her face) My dear,
he will,
Itha :—(starts) Madhu, it’s getting

late and T'm keeping your mother wait-
ing for me at home. I must make a
move. Besides, I can’t stand Chimmu-
kuatty’s pious platitudes when she returns
from the temple. She mustn’t see me.

Madhu :—She will soon be here. The
eclipse should b= over by now. Qh, the
dreadful fass she’ll make on hearing the
news! you can escape it by going home ;3
where can I run away from it ?

(Enter Chimmukutty looking g?,oomy
as an undertaker. . As before she is
coming straight from the temple and
has got all the wsual adjuncts of.
conventional piety on her.)

Chimmu :—Ah, Madhu, my poor child,
what horrid sins of your past life have
you to answer for!

Madhu.—1I wish I knew, Mother!

Chimmu :—Take warning by these
blows and chasten your heart You have
been too proud and obdurate in your heart
to be ‘truly pious and charitable. Be
contrite, be humble ! Don't you see how
you make the innocent suffer along with
the guilty for your wickedness ?

Itha .—If she too were to be pious and
charitable after your fashion who'll take
care of the pots and pans at home?
Balan ? 3

Chimmu .—Don’t sneer at holy things,
brother. It’s time you cast off your
levity and began to think seriously of the
latter end, for it’s near.

Itha.—As for me T don’t mind. Can’t
you let %er alone at such a time as this ?
She has had sorrow enough without your
trying to add to it.
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Chimmu.—(petulantty) Brother, you
were always coming between me and my
children. (Whimpering tearfnlly). As
if I have no sorrows! To think that
was in the temple giving gifts to holy men
and polluting them without knowing it !
Did any of you think of informing me of
the child’s death ? Do any one now ever
think of me except as a nuisance! It is
nothing to you whether T'am alive or
dead. Then, why should you trouble to
send word to me of what passes here in
my absence! I wish T were dead a.nd a
happy riddance to you !

Madhu.—Where could we get a mes-
senger at dead of night ?

Chim. Where there is.a will there is
a WAY.

Itha.—You shouldn’t have gone out
this evening with the child here in such
a precarious state.

Chim.—The child here had its mother
to take care of him. Who but T would
think and act for my poor Kittu far away,
in greater danger, with an eclipse falling
on his birthdav! My duty called me to
the temple You don’t know what a
parent’s heart is!| But T'm too tired to
stand here arguing with you all night.
(turning to Ammw) Ammu, do you come
along with me to bed.

Ammu —(in wide-eyed  apprehension)
No ! I'm sleeping in here with mother.

Chim.—All right. Do as you please. .
(Ezit)

Itha —(Rising.) Do yau think my
advice can be any use to you? T doubt
it Any way it’s but one word, resigna-
tion, -

Madhu.—(Rising from her seat which
she had assumed just a moment back)
Father, I want something more precious,
your blessing !

Itha.—(Smailing brightly) Who am T to
bless and curse? I have never played
‘that role yet. May God bless you!

(Enter Balan in profound gloom but not
withowt his usual grimness )

Balan. Uncle, if you’re going, it's
getting late—
Itha.—Before T go. Balan. I would

like to put in a word for this young lady
here (indicating the cowering figure of
Ammu with a smile.) She wants to sleep
with her mother tonight.

Balan.—(eyeing the disconsolate protege
with withering scorn) Why, is she grow-
ing more childish as she grows older ?
For two years now she has been sleeping
alone and apart. No, no, uncle, I'm
afraid yon want to spoil her.

(Amimw runs out into the passage and
her heart-rending sobs are heard
through the door).

Itha —(drily) Well then,
her home with me ?

Balan.—(amazed) What an idea ! And
tomorrow she has got to attend school !

Itha —Very well. I thought schools
were made for children, not children for
schools.—An old man’s mistake (laughs
mirthlessly). So long! (Hzit)

(Balan approaches and seats himself
near the impassive Madhu and says
ingratiatingly).

may I take

Balan —To see old men making com-:
mon cause with children in order to make
us forget our duties !

(Madhu turns away her face, as he
vainly endeavours to catch her eye.) I'm
so dead tired after a most strenuous day.
(another long pause) And it’s my only day
of rest in the whole week! (Madhu rises up
abruptly and goes and occupies the oppo-
site cot and remains gazing at the night
through the open window) Madhu! (no
answer) Madhu! (He is chilled by her
stlence and the wet blanket is noticeable

wn s injured tones as he continues). Will

you go to bed now ? I'm ready to retire

and a bit tived.

(Madhw silently turns -
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down the lamp and makes for the door),
Stop! What do you mean by all this ?
Where are you going at this hour of the
night ?

Madhu. —Ammu can’t sleep alone. T'm
going to her.

Balan.—Why, it's our plain duty to
make her get rid of her silly terrors ! Will
you have her grow up into a moping
molly coddle like some of the women we
know ?

Madhu.—I owe a duty to my own
feelings and once in a wav must do it,

Balan.—Your duty is the same as
mine, isn’t it?

Madhu.—~No. It isto have my own
wishes and feelings satisfied now and
then, and not be a dutiful blockhead for
ever.

Balan.—Why, that’s self-indulgence ;
don’t eall it duty.

Madhu.—TI don’t mind. I can’t split
straws Yon have robbed and tortured
me enough with that horrible word, dnty.
Flesh and blood can’t stand _more of it !

Balan.—(Scftly) Are you nervous,
beside yonrself, a trifle excited, upset with
this—er—sudden blow ?

Madhu.—I wish I were! But the
child’s death hasn't so much as touched
me! On the other hand I wished the
poor thing dead when I thought how

cruel it would be to wish it to grow up:

among us!

Balan. —(Starts up as if on spring!) You
are a monster, if you are not mad / (Sets
down with an effort and says shaking his
head from side to side and looking down)
You are out of your senses. [’ve known
you too long and too well to believe you
ate sane. Sorrow has unhinged your
mind !

- Madhu.—It’s easier for you to question
my sanity than to search your own cons-
cience .

B lin.—T hope you would stop trifling.
Conscience is a sacred word with me.

Madhu.—And nothing
word !
Balan. —Why, what have I done?

Wherein did I fail to do my daty ? Coune,
speak plainly and ease yor heart.

Madha.—How can I speak more
plainly ? I wish you will fail in your
duty sometimes ; at least fail to mmention
it so often. s

more than a

Balan.—You can’t mean it !
Madhua.—TI do mean it.

Balan.—(goes and stands confronting
her) Madhu, what does all this mean ?
Can grlef for a dead child make you so
far forget yourself ? This is not the first
time we’ve had to bear it either. (Madhu
shudders wvisibly) your mind is for the
time being deranged. Give it complete
rest, Stop brooding. This wild mood
will pass,

Madhu.—Be happy
Now let me pass.

in that belief.

Balan.—T wish you to stay.

Madhu.—Then you must allow Ammu
to stay in here for the night.

Balan.—My dear. don’t give way to
weakness. What does the girl gain® by
cuddling ? At her age it is positively
indecent to be sleeping in the same room
as her parents.

Madhu-—All right.

Balan. —(seizing her by the waist and
wn @& coaxing tone). Don’t let us quarrel.
I must have you by my side tonight.
(She trembles and turns pale.) I command
you to stay! (He lets go of her. She
strides rapidly out of the room making
strarght for the door. Once outside, she
jams the door in from the passage and
draws the bolt with a click and a clang.
Balan stares stupidly at the closed door
Jfrom where he stands, then goes and tries
it to wverify his doubts, returns, and

I’'m going to her



=g

throws himself dazedly on the cot. He commonplace. Buat we cannot help
raises his hand to his brow as if to wepe wishing that he would free himself
the sweat on it, drags himsclf to the open from the Shavian tradition of Ency-
window aad sits gazing thoughtfully on clopaediac stage-directions.” May we
the darkness outside made visible by the suggest that it upsets the balance of
maschievously twinkling stars.) the play, is inevitably self-assertive,

CURTAIN. and almost suggests that the author

was not quite sure if he wished to

[ We congratulate the young author on ;
achieve a novel or a play ?

__his insight into life, his grasp of the
inwardness of the humdrum and the —Eb., Z.C. M.]
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Tommy ! Get it Here !

Won'’t You ? You Swine!

gl Put it There, You Idiot !

Stop There, you Dirty Thing !

I had Better Deal with

AniiLol Flis Young Wife oot o &

that Dog First.
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Our Competition Page.

Tt is a great surprise to me that only five students sent in solutions of the
simple ‘number guestion’ which was published in the last issue of the College
Magazine. May it be that many students here have an aversion for ‘Elementary
Mathematics’? In that case, the type of question has to be changed and, as good
luck would have it, I have received from Mr K. Vasudevan Nair, B. A., an ‘old boy’
of this college, an interesting and novel question of quite a different type for insertion
on this page 1 need hardly say how thankful I am to him and hope that other
‘old boys’ will follow suit.

K. R. Ramakrishnan (J I1.) is the prize-winner in the last competition. One
of the solutions was wrong. The remaining three correct solutions are those of
P. R. Sitaraman (S. I), V. P. Subramanian (J. I.) and S. Subramanian (J. [.)

I he number wanted is 69. 69224761 and 693:328509 and hence the square
and cube of 69 contain all the ten digits from 0 to 9 once and once only. If this is
not simple, 1 do not know what 1s.

A. V. K KgrisanNa MENON.-

“Cabinet” Competition.
(K. VASUDEVAN NAIR, B. A.)

A reformed constitution for India is now on the anvil. Within a year or two
the Constitution Act would have come into existence. Whether we want it or nob,
we will have to acceptit. Though the proposed Federal constitution is to be dyarchic

at the centre, we shall, for the purposes of this competition, decide to have a full.
fledged National Ministry. ;

Be]o-w is given a list of the Ministers of the first Indian National Cabinet’

And another list of political leaders also is given hereunder. You are required to

_choose a Speaker for ihe first Federal Assembly and a Minister for each department

which he would be able to control and guide satisfactorily, from the list of persons
given,

g Speaker of the Fcderal Assembly.

Prime Minister - | Minister of Education

Minister for Justice Minister for Industries and Commerce
Minister for Finance M nister for Tuabour

|
|
Minister for Home Affairs h Minister of Transport
Minister for Foreign Affairs ‘ Minister of Public Health
- Minister for Defence i Minister for Public Works




List of Political Leaders.

Mahatma Gandhi

Rt. Hon’ble V. S. Sreenivasa Sastri
Sir Tej Bahadur Sapru

Pandit Jawaharlal Nehru
Pandit Madan Mohan Malaviya
Moulana Shaukat Ali

Mrs. Sarojini Naidu

Begum Sha Nawaz

Sir R. K. Shanmugam Chetty
M. R. Jayakar

Sardar Sardul Singh Cavasheer
Qubhas Chandra Bose.

Dr. Moonje

Vallabhai Patel

Dr. M. A, Ansari

Sir M. Visweswarayya

M. A. Jinnah

A. Rangaswamy Aiyangar
N. M. Joshi

Sir Purushothamdas Thakuardas
Sir C. Sankaran Nair

Sir C. P. Ramaswamy Aiyar
Dr. Muthulakshmi Reddi

C. Rajagopalachariar

All you have to do is to write the names of the Speaker and Ministers you
choose against the department to which he or she is selected,

The competition is open only to the present students of the College who pur-

chase copies of this issue of the Magazine.

The solution with the name of the

competitor addressed to “Cabinet Competition” must reach the principal on or before

the 1st of December 1933.

A prize will be awarded to the competitor who sends in an all-correet solution
which agrees with the Competiton Editor’s solution lodged with the principal.

The decision of the Competition Editor on all matters relating to this com-
petition is absolutely final. Mauatilated answers will be disqualified.




Our &Sxchanges.

. The receipt of the following magazines is acknowledged with thanks :—

Annamalai Nagar Miscellany, Chidambaram.
Health and Welfare, Saidapet.

Muslim Review, Liucknow.

The Barrovian, Isle of Man.

The Leader, Masulipatam.

The Hindu Theological High School Magazine, Madras.
The Government Brennen College Magazine, Tellicherry.
Indian Commerce, Madura.

The Unvversity Students’ Union Magazine, Vizianagaram.
The Light of the East, Ranchi.

The Andhra .Christian College Magazine, Guntur.
Buy Indian, Madras.

A Government College Miscellany, Mangalore.

St. John's College Magazine, Palamcottah.

St. Joseph’s College Magazine, Trichinopoly.

The Theosophical College Magazine, Madanappalle.
The National College Magazine, Trichinopoly.

The Maharaja’s College Magazine, Ernakulam.
Our Home Magazine, Madras.

St. Thomas’ College Magazine, Trichur,

The Indiran Educator, Madura.

The Ardra, Ceylon,

The Findlay College Magazine, Mannargudi.

Bays of Light, Trichinopoly.

The Popular Magazine, Trichinopoly.

The Modern Student, Calcutta.

Ezcelsior, Changanacherry.

Blue Mountain Magazine, The Nilgiris.

The Malabar Christian College Magazine, Calicut.
The Presidency College Magazine, Madras.

The Scholar, Palghat.

The Indian Ladies’ Magazine, Madras.

The Elphinstonian, Bombay. :

Queen Mary’s College Magazine, Madras.
Swadesht, Bombay.

St. Aloysius’ College Magazine, Mangalore.
Scientific Indian, Calcutta. :

The South Indian Teacher, Madras,
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