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GENERAL EDITOR’S INTRODUCTION

Folklore n the different parts of India 1s a rich legacy for us
While researches m ancient and modern history have been directed
10 recent decades more to the succession of kimgs and pohitical
shifts not much nouce has been pard 1o the culiure, complex
traditions and social behiefs of the people  The )
have also to pay a good deal of attention to the customs and beliefs
of the people and changes theremn through the ages They have
rather neglected the study of folklore which s a reliable index to
the background of the people There bas always been an easy
mobility of the folklore through pilgnimages melas and fairs The
wandering minstrels, sadhus and fakws have also disseminated
them People of the North visiting the temples of the South and
vice versa carry thesr folk tales songs mnddles and proverbs with
thern and there 1s an Inconspicuous integranon  The dharamsalas
nns and the Chartis {places of rest where the pilgnms rest and
wtermungle) worked as the clearing house for the folk tales tradi
tional songs and niddles  That 1s why we find a somewhat common
pattern i folk literature of different regions The same type of
folk tale will be found in Kashmir and 1o Kerala with different
reglonal complex  These stories were passed on from generation
10 generation by word of mouth before they came to be reduced
to writing

Folklonsts have different hes to the

pp pp of
folklore Max Mueller has mterpreted the common pattern n folk

literature as evidenc of nature myths Sir I Gomme thought
that a hustorical approach 15 the best for the study of folklore But
Frazer would rather encourage 2 commonsense approach and to
tim old and popular folk hterature 1s mutually interdependent and
satisfies the basic curtosiies and mstincts of man  That folhlore
15 2 vital element in 2 living cujture has been underlined 1n recent
years by scholars Iike M: Lt and Radcliffe Brown

1t 15 unfortunate that the study of folklore 1n Inds s of
very recent ongin  Thisis all the more regretable becauss the
Panchatantra stonies which had their ongin m Bibar had spread
through various channels almost throughout the wosld  As late as 1
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1959 T Benfey had held that there 1san unmistakable stamp of
Indian onigin 10 most of the fairy tales of Europe The same stories
with different twists or complexes have come back to us through
Grimm and Aesop and the retold stories are greedidy swallowed
by our children  That Inda has neglected a proper study of the
beautiful motifs of our folk tales 15 seen n the fact that the two
large volumes of dictionary of Folklore Mythology and Legend
published by Messrs Funk and Wagnalls and Companv of New
York have given a very inadequnte reference to India

What s the secret of the fascination of the folk tales that the
old young and the children are kept enthralled by their recitals ?
The same story 1s often repeated but does not lose 1ts interest
The secret 15 the satisfaction that our basic curnosity finds in the
folk tales The folk tales through phantasies make behefs and
complacent understanding help the pumitive man to satisfy his
curiosity about the mystenes of the world and particularly the
very many mexplicable phenomena of nature around him  We
have an element of primitiveness in our mund n spite of the
advancement of science around us  Even a scientist finds great
delight in the fairy tales of the moon beng attacked as the ongin
of the funar echipse Through the folk tales man exercised his
once hmited vision and somehow or the other we would like to
retain that hmited vision even when we have grown up  The
advancement in science can never replace the folk tales  On the
other hand folk tales have helped the scientific curiosity in the
man Inspite of the scientific explanation as to why carthquakes
take place the old, young and the child would suff be dehghted
to be told that the world rests on the hood of the great snake and
when the snake 15 tired with the weight he shakes the hood and
there 1 an earthquake  Among the Mundas an aborngimal tribe
1 Bihar there 1s a wonderful explanation of the Onon  The
sword and belt of the Ornon the Mundas \magine form ther
appropriate hikeness 1o the plough and plough share which the
supreme Sing Bonga God first shaped in the heavens and then
taught people on carth how to use the plough and the plough
share Itis furtter in the Munda folk tale that while the Sing
Bonga was shaping the plough and the plough share with a chisel
and a hammer he obsenned a dove hatching 1ts eggs at a httle
distanee  The Sing Bonga threw his hammer at the dove to bag
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the game  He missed his mark and the hammer went over the
dove s head and hung en a tree  The hammer corresponds to the
DPleiades which resemble a hammer The Aldebaran is the dove
and the other stars of Hyades are the eggs of the dove Any
sliterate Munda boy will unmistakably point out these star groups

Weather and chimate have their own stones and are often
connected with particular stages of the crops The wet season
and the hottest month are \ d with the ny
of crops or the blossonung of trees or the frequency of dust storms
and stories are woven tound them But nothing 1s more satisfymg
as a folk story than the explanation of the phases of the stars moon
and the sun A Munda would pomnt out the milky way asthe
Gar Hora1e the path of the cows The Stmg Bonga God leads
Tus cows every day along this path—the dusky path on the skyss
due to the dust raised by the herd The dust raised by the cows
sends down the famms A story of this type can never fal to
sustam its imnterest n spite of all the scientific explanation of the
astral bodies

The why and therefore of the pumtive mmind tred to
seek an answer i the swrrounding ammal apd plant kingdom
Animals are grouped into different categories according to thesr
mielhigence and other habits  The fox 15 always sly while the
cow 1s gentle  Thelion and the tger have a majestic air while
the horse 15 swift  sleek and mtelhigent The slow gomg
elephant does not forget 1ts attendant nor does he forget a wan that
teases him Monkeys are very mear the mankmd The peacock
1s gay while the crow 1s shrewd The tortoise 1s slow going but
sure footed The hare 1s swift but apt to laze on the road The
primtive mund 15 not unintelligent to  decipher these inherent

of be ammals he meets Similarly
when he sees a large and shady peepal tree he naturally associates
stas the abode of the sylvan god The thick jungle with ns trees
and folage 15 known to be frequented by thieves and dacois
Auny soltary fat 1n the thick of the forest must be assomated with
someone unscrupufous or uncanny These 1deas are commonly
Woven into stortes and through them the primitive mind seeks to
satisfy the eternal why and how of the mind Folk Iiterature 1s often
crude and even protesque  The stortes of the witches and the
ogres come i s category There 1s nothing to be surprised
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at that  They reflcet the particular stage of the development of the
human mind and also a projection of the beliefs and fads of the
mind  Scientific accuracy should never be looked for m folk tales
although folk tales are 4 very good reflex of the soctal development
of a particular time

It 1s encugh if the basic ideas regarding the animal and plant
kingdom still satisfy that the donkey 15 dense or stupid or the
snake typifies slyness and the fox 1s deceitful repeated 1n ancient folk
tales have stood the test of age and that would show that the primy
tive mind was not foolish or credulous  The very idea that th~ folk
tales have woven man nature anmmal and plant creation together
shows the great flight of imagination and a singular development of
mnd  Introduction of moral lessons or any dogma was pot done
as an after thought but came in as a very natural development

The last source of the folk tales 1s human society stself The
elemental moorings that are at the root of human society are sought
to be 1llustrated in folk tales The day to day Iife of the common
man finds 1ts full depiction 1n the folk tales Parental love famuly
happiness children s adventurous habits love and fear for the
unknown greed etc are some of the wsual themes of folk tales
The common man yearns for riches and comforts he cannot usually
look for He dreams of riches princes kingdoms etc  and finds
a satisfaction 1n stories of fantasy Men love gossip and scandal
Women cannot keep secrets children wdl love their parents a
mother 1n law will always think the daughter in law needs to
be told—these are some of the basic ideas that make up much of
our daily ife  The folk tales are woven round them and whether
fantastic or with a moral undertone they only reflect the daily
chores tears and joys of the common man

Unknowmgly the folklonsts bring 1 the reigions custom
beliefs food habits modes of dress superstitions etc and thereby
Jeave a picture of the culture complex of the region and 1ts people
A tribal story does not picture 2 king nding a white big foaming
horse followed by hundreds of other horsemen going for a shikar
1In a tribal story the Raja will be found cutting the grass and brnging
back a stack of it for feeding his cows but a folk tale more current
1n urban areas will have large palaces lveried servants mumisters
and courtiers 10 the king s court  All this only means that the time
and the venue of the omgin of the stonies are widely different It
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1s here that the sociologists and the anthropologists come 1 useful
As life 1s different in rural and urban areas oris chequered with
goodness or badness of the world so s folk Iterature dversified
as 1t must be—being a teplica of hife

It 1s a pty that these beautiful folk tales in India were almost
on the point of disappearance when a few pioneers mostly consisting
of foreign missionaries and European scholars looked 1nto them and
made compilations in different parts of Indra  Our present run
of grandmothers knows very lttle of them  The professional story
tellers who were very dearly sought after by the old and the young
not to speak of the cluldren have almost completely disappeared
from India  The film industry and the film songs pose a definite
threat to folklore

The Sterling Publishers are to be congratulated for launching
the project of publishing a lation of 20 vol consisting
of the folk tales of different regions The work has been entrusted
to specially selected writers who have an intimate knowledge of
therr region  The regional complex of the stories has been sought
to be preserved as far as possible The stories have an elemental
involvement about them and they are such as are expected to
appeal to the chuld and its parents We expect the reader of the
folk tales of the particular region to have a feeling after a study
of the stories that he has enjoyed a whiff of air of that area We
want him to havean dea of how Kashmin folks retire 1n wintry
nights with the Aangrr under the folds of therr clothes to enjoy
gossips and how they epjoy their highly spiced meaty food We
want him to appreciate the splash of colour of the sar and the
flowers that are a must 1n Tamilnadu We want lum to know the
storses that are behind some of the famous temples 1n the South
as hanjeevaram temple  We want him to know the story regarding
the construction of the famous Konark temple We want him to
cnjoy the stores of the heroes of Gujarat Pumjab and Rajasthan 1n
their particular roles  We want the reader to have anidea of the
et w1l gt of w ot ke Yap of the humaon hills  We want
the reader to enjoy some of the folk tales of Bengal and Bibar that
have found wings i other parts of India and to aporeciate the
village ife with their Alpana and Bratas At the same time we want
the reader to the and of the Santhal
Garos and the other tribes nhabrting Nefa and Assam
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Aset of tnenty yolumes of fotk tales of the aifferent gegions
of India by selected authors 1% an ambitious gram Fol
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PREFACE

Rajasthan, the land of the Rajputs—is aland of chivalry,
fegend and 2 mich oral bterature land full of gawety and
colour of men and women to whom honour 1s dearer than life
nself

The shape of Rasthan 1s roughly that of a diamond lying
to the north west of Madhya Pradesh The Aravalls Range cuts
across it from south west to north east In the northern half we
have the desert and mountams stand with lugh clffs  The people
there know what 1s thirst and this land a hfe of austersty in wiuch
comfort has to be won and not had for the asking Famne often
stalks the land as the ramfall 1s very scarce and fitful In ad
dition to this mauraiders had 1 the past with devastating
regulanty raided and ravished the land and whom the people of
Rajasthan had with equal ferocity driven back and where they
falled thesr wives and daughters had commtted the jowhar or
self immolation 1o preserve therr sanctity whilst the men dopned
kesar; or saffron coloured clothes which imphied thewr 1nten
tion of fighting unto death

Rajasthan 15 a country of vaned geographical features
The scorching noon day heat of the desert which mav turn to
frost at mght There are the lovely lakes and fertile valleys where
the arts of the village are practiced The blue pottery the

prted cloths and  enamelled metal and glass of Rajasthan are
some of the ancient village arts

Rajasthan has a rich hemstage of folk lore  Folk lhiterature
was everywhere, mutially an oral literatare but i Rajasthan 1t
appeared in the written form at a relatively early date and the
incomparable  story teller  who later turned professional has
flounshed through the ages Story telling became the hereditary
occupation of the Bhat, the Charan and the Band:  They devoted
themselves mamly to stories genealogies and proverbs The
religlous customs modes of dress supersutions etc were skilfully
woven into their tales which rendered them all the more nteresting
Rajasthan folk tale abound 1n stories of heroes who sacnfice
therr Life for thewr honour of women not to be out done who



walk into the flames to preserve their sanctity and of the strong
headed lover who scorns obstacles to get his lady love

These tales have come down to us through the centuries
The years have not dimmed their power to enthrall They excite
the same interest that they did 1 bygone days and the morals they
teach for this 1s probably how all folk tales get started—the desire
of the reformer story teller to teach some home truths to his eager
listeners—are morals that the present day world 1s stull in need of
nay perhaps more so now that life and the world are so full of
problems and complications

Some of these stories have been retold and 1t s hoped that
the stories capture a lttle of all that Rajasthan stands for

Bany Roy Chaudlury
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THE WILL

AMAR Singh was 2 wise old man He had known
days of dire poverty when he didn’t have two coms
to rub against each other  Probably that had hardened
tum and he had vowed that he would work his way up the
thorny ladder of success, but make his way up he would
The next decade saw him toiling lis weary way up but
never once did he lose heart and at the evening of his hfe
he was blessed His savings through the years had grown
steadily and there came a day when he dug 1t all up and
looked at 1t with satisfaction It was a big sum of money,
bigger than he had ever expected 1t to be  He sold his
field whuch was comparatively small and bought a large
one reputed to be the most fertile field m the village

Then he went to a cattle far and bought the best cows
that he could spot  From that day onwards, he never
looked back The field and the cattle brought him large
returns and at last he could afford to relax the strict dis

cphine he had set for himself

Amar Singh had three sons They were sturdy
young men and much attached to one another but Amar
Singh was a wise man and had seen much of the world
He was not a fool to rest assured that this love between
‘brothers would last for all ttmes The sons would marry,
children would be born And 1t was but inevitable,
thought the wise old man, that there would be frictions
and the family and the wealth would split He gave a
great deal of thought to the appropriate allocation of his
wealth, and when he was satisfied that he had arnved at
2 wise decision, he called his sons and said

‘Tam an old man now and have but a few more
years to ive Aslong asyouall work hard and share
what you have, you will not need anything from me but
when I am dead, a time may come when you may wish
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tr hier amdependend Ll emade pensinnn for that
W3y Thave divaded oy poaperts ame = vnn arco d
oy to e Risht here utulor my bed Thave bined my
will Tabeat cut and dhvule the poopeety only when vou
ate sute sounerd at

The wons apreed Aty S5t b lived ta a Lappy old
ape and then depagted trom thieworl ! Tor 1 wiale 2l
went well The brothern worked hand and earned more
thanthieir needs They divudedd th equrlly vnnagst them
rlver They arvened and by by \m une Oithery e
cluldren quareelled aad the wives guareelled The bro
thers frehnr uncatmforttile sud

*Tvs better tha we et up separite establishments
And put an end o allghin Father b once told ueothyt
fie hd made a1 fue disisbutien of wealth betwern us et
ut thg up the ground under s bed and see what he b
1eft to each of us

I'he men carelully dug, under the bed and brought
out three brass vessels On opemng them they found thu
one contuned earth the second contuned bones and the
third eontuned coal  The brothers looked At one another
in bl vmsement Whateser they muy bue expect
cd, these items were surely not 1w therr thoughits

Whatever did onr revered father mewn by dus?
they wondered I ach of these stems stands for something
but 1t's beyond our power to guess

They thought and they discussed  but they  could
netther solve the riddle nor could they come anywhere
near to 1 fuwourable answer At ast they ealled 1 meet
ing of the elders of the village and Jud the matter befort
them Now these willwge clders were 1 proud lot
becwse they held  the coveted post of village elders and
they practically looked down their noses 2t the villagers,
for they felt ther wisdom somuwhat 1hin to the wisdom
of the “great Vikeamnadaty? himself But when the pro~
blem of the old mans will was put before them, they
were baffled They coughed '\mFthcy fidgeted, gulped
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down a few glasses of water but nothing helped to throw
light on thc meaning of the three items of the will ~ And
at last, to their cternal embarrassment, they had to
achnowledge defeat The three brothers were not only
disappornted, they were also greatly disiflusioned  They

had had firm belief till now, as had all the other villa

ers, that
xgmt ’solve there was no problem that their elders cPuld«,
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Anyway, the brothery were determmned to «ohie th
nddle Tk b to know shat his share of the propess:
wis and so one day they bade good bye to ther e
and set outan search of 1 wne man After trnvelling
for 1 number of days, they arrsved ¢ the beantful et
of Ihes—Udupur  They mde inquiries 2t v vions place
wied they recesied one sniform answer —1 sise old hier
1t hned n the aorthern part of the city

‘amonc cansolie vour problem sud the men
1t 1s he

The brothers went to dus hut They bowed low
before Inm nd pud thear respeets

‘Holy fther sud the eldest brother  we hae
come 1 long WAy to sech the meaning of our father s
wall

He told the old man tbout the unusutl allocttion
of property that their Nither had made

What are we to nfer from vessels full of ewrth
bones 1nd ¢onl ? he ashed

The hermu smuled and wnswered, ‘Son, 1f you had
spent 2 hitlde ttime in teying to understand the meanng
of the three ttems you would have saved yourselves this
long journey '

But we did think’ rephied the cldest brother  Not
only we but our wisc vitlage clders spent much of their
precious tume, trying, to frithom the mystery

“Your father was 1 very wise man How s 1 that
you his sons are unable to unrwvel the mysters of the
will » This s the solution  To the eldest he gave carth,
which means that he gave his fields and all that
they produce, to the second he give bones, thatss, he
gave his cattle and to the youngest he give coal or all
the gold he had This 1s the meaning of your wise father’s
will and I hope you wre all satisfied wath the fur division
of property

The brothers were satisfied  They returned to their
village and hived happaly
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THE HAND OF FATE

FTER the first monsoon showers, there was great

activity m Pipar  Iields had to be ploughed, seeds
had to besown and a hundred odd jobs had to be
attended to  The ploughs and the bullocks were brought
out and under the grey skies and the fields were
ploughed with great speed  Sceds were sown with
equal speed _ Within a few days, to the greatjoy of the
farmers, sproots, green and tender, covered the fields
What a pleasant sight they presented! The sprouts
grew encouragigly day by day as bemign showers fell
from time to time Then suddenly, without any
apparent reason, the days started to

',&E_t,‘%a_l:'_“_et— The
sun_became so hot that 1t became Tmpossible to stay out

m the fields after mud day  The farmers began to feel
uncomfortable o< Would the ramns return or would the
sprouts shirvel 6ut and die in the intense heat ? They
spent sleepless nights en theré came a day when
they spotted a cloud At first 1t wasn’t any bigger than
the palm of 2 man’s hand but 1t was a cloud and the
farmers looked at 1t expectantly and with bated breath
The cloud grew bigger and blacker  Gradually more

and more clouds appeared  Suddenly there came a
loud crack of thunder and rain began to fall

t was a
heavy downpour It scemed as_though the clouds had
sucEe'Zi up the whole ocean 1nd were pouring the water
over this village ~ The {armers hurriedly returned to
heir huls

Five farmers, whose fields were at some distance
from the village, took shelter under a big pipal tree, but
1t proved of no avall Ram fell so heavily that not

cven the thick leafed pipal could prevent the water from
falling ‘a?rnﬁ‘ml:‘n% Trp‘\r’a—""
—ae e men

ey wcrc already wet and
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now the run water ran down their bodies an hittle

~rnalets  Added to tus, there wasthe hghtnung which
craickd and growld and roard and howld Some
times it it up the whole shy _1nd _earth  To the five
men 1t scemed T I 28RS crached over the pipal
tree 1s though 1t had singled out that tree for  destruc-
tion, 2s though it wated for 1 frvournble moment when
1t would stnke the tree and burn 1t down 1o the ground
This thought made the men very uncomfortable  What
were they to do? Going bick to the wiflage m the
blinding run was wmpossible but to stind under the
tree, winch somchow scemed to anger the hghtang
might prove fatal

./Onc of the men sud It 15 dangerous to stand

under this tree  Lightmng mught strihe 1t 2t any
moment ’

‘But what can we do /

‘Now that 15 a problem that must be solved Its
obvious thit the hghtning 15 acting s 1 messenger of
Death and that there 1s one amongst us whose time to
die 1s close at hand

The others listened to their companion 1n silence
The same thought had struck them too! Therr
comparon continued

‘If what I say 1s true then I dontsee why we
should endanger our hives by keeping him with us

‘But we don’t know the man who must die  Then
how can we save ourselves ¢

‘That 1s_what I have been thinking about and I
have a plwn  If you all promise to abide by 1t 1 shall
tell 1t to you

Since 1t concerns all of us, we agree to abide by
whatever you say of course on condition’ that you will
not set an impossible task
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The men blinked and cowered as, with a deafening
notse thunder and hightning lashed across the sky

‘Hurry, hurry, said the four men ‘Let us hear
your plan_ The hghtning seems to be geting 1mpatient
and may fall on us if we delay’

Well then here 1t 15, we have all agreed that death
m the form of hghtming 15 waiting to carry off one of us

Four heads nodded 1n umson

Now do you see that babool tree across that small
field

Agun the four heads nodded 1n unson

“We will run across that field one by one touch
the trunk of that tree and return here  Laghtning will
strihe the doomed man when he goes out from the

*shelter of thus tree  In thus way four of us will be safe’

The plan met with the approval of all the men
and the first man to venture forth was named His
face became pale, s legs felt like jeily, but he took
courage m both hands and set out  Lightnung cracked
and growled, the landscape It up as though Lt by a
thousand brght lamps The man nearly collapsed with
fright but he managed to touch the trunk of the babool
tree and return to the shelter of the pipal tree

In the same manner the next three men went and
returned though 1t 15 best not to dwell on the mental
agomes they suffered as they went through the ordeal
But all’s well that ends well and once they were back
to the pipal tree, their relief was so great that the:
forgot all their anxienes and agontes ¥

N It was no}w the turn of the fifth manp
without sayng that he was already half dead wat

Now that the four men had returned safel‘;rq l;.g“%&;
certain and so were the others that he was t’hc victim
chosen by Death  He looked at ¢t

he field th
to cross, at the trunk of the babool tree ghaz;th:x (\:wo}xlﬁg

It goes
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have to touch and he promptly swooned His legs felt
like jelly and he flopped down on the wet mud

‘Come on sad the others, ‘do as we have done
Go and touch the babool tree

‘No ' he cried I will not go Im certain that
once I step out mto the open I'll be a dead man

“That may be true In fact we aresure that 1t 15
true, that you are the victim when Death has signalled
out We will not allow you to back out now You
must go and touch that tree’

‘Please sirs' cried the muserable man ‘dont
deliberately send me to my death  You all obviously
have a long hife ahead of you and if I stay herewith
you, probably I 1l be saved, for the lightming cannot and
will not strike as long as you all are here Have mercy
on me and spare me I’ll be forever obliged and
grateful to you

‘Don’t be silly We don t want to endanger our
Tives just for your sake Get out at once !

With these words the four men pushed the fright
ened man into the field He had hardly gone a few
steps when he heard a deafening noise and was blinded
by lightmng  Lighting struck the pipal tree under
which the four men waited The ground caved 1n, the
tree was charred 1n a flash and the four men before they
could utter a sound or collect their wits, were struck
down dead

The fifth man stood in the middle of the field,
unmindful of the ramn that fell on lum  He was speech

less at the sight in front
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THE WITNESS

N the eye, of the world, the Thalur of \landore was a
I nch man He hved 1 1n attracuve palaual house
with carved balcomes and over hanging eaves It had

“belonged to his ancestors  [here was alsoa retinue of
servants which he had imherited along with the house
and they served um as faithlully as they had hus father
before nim  On s father’s death, the strong box,
mdden away 1n the strong room had been opened It
revealed a big bag of coins and all the ghttering jewel
lery of lus ancestors vEe never failed to pray for thewr
departed souls WEO—L_}T"W T gratitude for all T Wth
they Wad_left

or him But moncy has a pecuhar way
of draining out 3 not continuously replemshed and this
had happened to the wealth of our Thakur  Thus 15 the
time when our story begins

The Thakur was m need of money The only
man he could borrow the money from was a Bama or
money lender but there were so many in Mandore
Whom should he go to ? He consulted s book but
rejected one after another as their names came up __The
thirteenth name 1 the bist caught s attenuen ™ This

particular Bania was domg a_very _flourishing_ business

IN_Tagney (ending hot only in_Mandore but als0 1
neighbouring villages ¢ money lending business had
madehim one_ol the richest me t was

saud_that he had never incurred the loss of even 1 com
mn_business ¢ very tactfull

TY_T_‘J,&MM@J_,
e matterthow obSTmate of stippery the debtor

The Thakur very gravely debated the questio
borrowiug from lum * The amount he needcg wa; x‘:otoaf
very small sum Xt was Rs 750/ As he was pondering
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a sudden 1derstruch bam - Tt was an unkind one and he
was tware of this, but the more he thought 1bout 1t the
more he hihed 1t He deaided to borrow the money
from the Brmn and not repay him  The result would
be that the Banins reputition of bemng a clever and
tactful m1n 1 recovering hus debts would be tarnished
whereas the Thahur would be hnown as 1 clever man
who had out watted the Banin

With these thoughts, he went to the Bantr and
borrowed the monecy ~ The Bama had no hesitation in
gning the amount 15 the Thakur was a well respected
man of the town  Moreover he the Bama had given
the money after making entrics 1n his books and had
taken signatures of two witnesses All thus, of course,
meant nothing to the Thakur He took the money and
that was the last the Bama was to see of either bim or
the money for quite 2 long time

A year s complete silence on the part of the Thakur
displeased the Bama He lLked to have his rccounts
settled amicably even though he knew that this was a
rare thing 1n his busmess  The debtors had a knack of
evading hum but he had long learnt all their tricks and
Lnew exactly when and where to catch them He now
centred 21l his attention on the Thakur

It was the month of Szwan, the Indian month
between mid July and mid August A fair was held
on every Monday of this month in Mandore and this
was largely attended by men women and children
These fairs were associated with the worship of Bay
nathp or Stiv The Bania knew that the Thakur
attended these fairs with his family  On 2 Monday, he
also went there and successfully cornered the Thakur
When the matter of the debt came up, the Thakur said
Today 1s a day of prayers, feasting and music Why
bring up the topic of money on such a day and n such
a place * Next month I will surely repay the debt
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The month of Smwan passed by but neither the
Thakur nor the money showed up One evening the
Bama went to lus mansion  He found hum surrounded

by friends  “This 1s yust the time to catch him,” decided
the Bama

‘Thahurj, 1t has been a long time since you took

money from me When do you ntend repaymng me ”
He ashed

The Thakur did not at all approve of the Bania
mahing pubhc and that too 1n front of hus friends the
fact that he had borrowed money But he hept calm
In a light vein he rephed, “Tomorrow I shall come to
your shop and repay the debt’

‘I have become quite weary of your tomorrows
Countless of them have come and gone but 1 have yet
to see my money ’

‘This 1s not the way to speak,” protested the
Thakur becoming red m the face ‘It seems money has
made you forgetful of your manners’

¢ I have been very careful about my manners all
these months but your continued determination not to
repay me has perhaps made me a bit forgetful But what
about your manners? What do you or anyone say to a
man who borrows money and then does not repay ?
Perhaps you call that good manners ’

At these words the Thakur felt badly mnsulted He
found himself choking with rage He vowed within
himself that he would avenge this insult  The Bania on
{he other hand, satisfied that he had said enough, took hs

eave

The more the Thahur thought about the incident
the more angry he became  The Bama had to be taught
alesson  The Thakur bided his ime  One day he was
wnformed that the Bama was going to the next village
the same afternoon Early in the day, the Thakur
mounted his horse and rode away and about twenty

[
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mules from Mandore he alighted and waited By and by
he sighted the Bama As soon as he was near, the
Thakur unsheathed his sword and said, ‘At last I have you
at my mercy I will shee vou down with my sword for
msulting me 1 front of my fnends’

The sight of the sword made the Bania nervous
But 1n spite of all his nervousness the Bania did not lose
his presence of mind  Keeping a safe distance from the
sword, he said ‘How correctly I have read you Thakurj: !
I knew that you would be here to waylay me and that
1s why I left a note with my wife stating that m case
I did not return by mightfall 1t was to be presumed that
you had killed me  In that case, she 1s to take the letter
to the king and see that just pumshment 1s meted out

The words startled the Thakur though he did his
best to hide his thoughts Do not try to bluff me * he
said

‘Well, go ahead andlll me Then see what fate
awaits you’

This was said so confidently that the Thakur had
misgivings  Perhaps the man had really left such a
note behind he thought uncomfortably ~ Sull with a
show of bravade he said ‘I am not afraid of all this
For insulting me I will shce off your nose *

The Bama gave an maudible sigh of relief From
his ife the Thakur had now turned s attenuion to his
nose That was definitely an improvement  The Bama's
belief was Fal sun houar jiko bal sun nakin howar—tact
prevails where strength fuls  The use ofstrength to
settle disputes he had always despised  He would now
use his tact to save his hfe Hesaid ‘Thakurp, stis
true that I had spolen rudely to you the other day and
for this I dodeserve some sort of pumshment Suppose
I saythat you do not have to repay me  Will you for
give me then
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I know all your tricks  You say this to save jyour
Ife but later you will go to the court with your books
and get me punsshed for non payment ’

‘I will do nothing of that sort I willgneyoua
receipt to settle the matter once and for all

‘I want the receipt here and now’

‘Very well”  The Bamta took out his books and was
about to write when he said, ‘Thakury, I must have a
witness When I gave you the money there were two

witnesses At the time of repayment there should be at
least one witness’

This the Thakur did not approve of Witnesses
meant that the 1llegal matter would be out and he would
be pached off to prison without ceremony He said gruffly,

‘Make out a receipt without witnesses and without any
fuss*

‘But that would beinvahd,’ protested the Bania
He looked up and down the road and his eye fell on a
very old banyan tree  Everyone knew about 1t because
of 1ts age Pointing to 1t he said, ‘T have a very good
idea Do you see that banyan tree * 1 will write down

the name of the tree as a witness That should be
alnght’

Thus satisfied the Thakur The tree could not bear
witness to 2all that had taken place  So the receipt was
written and given and the men went therr ways, each
satisfied with lumself  The Bamia wasted no time  He
went straight to the Rana and begged audience

He said, ‘Sire, a Thakur borrowed money from
me wnd now under a threatening sword he has made me
write out a receipt without paying back a single con *

‘Why did you allow him to do that ¥’
‘He waylud me n the wilderness as 1

was gon,
from Mandore to the next village There he forced ﬁwl t%
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give him a receipt As there was no one around, I
made the old banvan tree a witness and wrote down as
such ’

The Rana found 1t difficult to beheve his words
He summoned the Thakur and asled, ‘Did you borrow
money from this man ?

“Yes, Sire

‘Have you repaid him /

“Yes, I have a receipt to the effect ’

‘Who was the witness /’

“The old banyan tree which 1s about twenty miles
from Mandore

“Why did you malke a tree your witness ?
There was no one there at that time *

‘Now answer me truthfully Why did you take a
receipt at a place where there was no one but the Bania
and you

The Thakur stammered and gulped but had no
reply The Rana ordered the Thakur to be thrown nto
prison  The Bama returned home ahap})y man Hs
prung words to the Thakur were khad Fhina yinai Fou
tgpar—one who digs - pit for others finds a trap rendy
for himself
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THE BOON

ETH Muranlal of Khatu was as muserly as he was

rich  The basement of his palatial house was
whispered to be well stocked with bricks of gold and
silver And as for cash, s strong boxes were ready to
burst at their seams, so much was clamped into thcn}
After all said the wise heads of the town why shouldn’t
there be so much wealth when Goddess Lakshmi herself
had decided to settle an his house ? This must surely be
so, smd the lesser folk, for no man could be wealthier
unless blessed by the Goddess of Wealth  But in spite
of 1t all, the Seth and the members of his family had
hardly enough to ent  Wasting money on good food or
too much food would empty the coffers, said Murarnlal
So a meagre meal was served everyday, oblivious of the
feelings and hunger of the household

To the joy of everyone, a grandson was born to
the Seth Of course, everyone didnt include Seth
Murartlal  When the news of the grandson’s birth was
conveyed to him, the Seth felt so upset and angry that
he nearly chohed He spent a restless day but the’ night

was even worse It was restless and sleepless He tossed
from side to side  His wafe said

‘We must celebrate the birth of our first grandson
in a befitting manner  Let friends and relatives know
how a millionaire celebrates such joyous occasions ’

‘Celebrate the birth of our grandson ? Whatever
for * Has he come with handful of precious jewels that
we should celebrate hus coming ? People are really fools
to waste money on such silly things’
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Needless to say the Sethani was shocked to silence
The Seth continued

‘All these years there were two earning members
i this house and four members to feed Now whilst
the earning members still remun just two, the number
of people to be fed has gone up to five From where 15
the extra money gomng to come / Answerme Ina
Marwan family, a boy can’t earn till he has completed
ten years of age This means that I will bave to feed
that new born babe for ten years before he can be of
any use at all to us  And you have the audacity to ask
me to celebrate his birth ' Nonsense ’

‘Enough ! the wife cried  ‘Enough of your scan
dalous t1lk  Must you always think 1n terms of wealth ?
What 1s the use of all this wealth unless one can spend
1t on a happy occasion such as this ?

‘Again the same term ‘Happy occasion ! What are
you so happy about ?» I'm sick with worry about how
the next ten years can be provided for and here you 1re
going 1nto raptures about the happy occasion  Who 1s
going to pay for the boy’s food, may I ask ?

Good God ! I've never heard such talk ! Please
Leep quiet and Jet me sleep ’

“You can very well go to sleep because you don t
have to bother about earmng The whole day I've
worried about this extra expenditure heaped on to my
head  Only one path remams open to me and that 1s
to go to distant lands and seek to augment my
earnings

Are you out of mind ? asked the shocked Setham
You will leave hearth and home just because there 1s
now an extra mouth to feed ! What 1s the use of all
those bricks of gold and silver if you can t use them
when youneed them ? After all why do you earn ? Isn’t
1t because you want to live 1n comfort and be free from
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worry * In spite of all the wealth stored up 1n the base
ment and 1n the strong boxes, you are ready to go away

to unknown land to earn more.  What 1s the use of 1t
all

‘Spoken just like a woman ! You have no common-
sense nor can you follow any reasoning  Why does one
accumulate wealth ? You ask  The answer 15 that one
accumulates wealth for the sake of accumulation and for
the joyofit If we earned only to spend 1t, then how

could one become wealthy and have a basement full of
gold and silver ¥’

‘I can’t follow your hine of argument It sounds
meanngless to me ’

“Then heep quiet and don’t make silly suggestions
T have made up my mind to set out tomorrow morning

‘No V' cried the Sethant ‘I will not allow it We
don’t need extra money to bring up our grandson  God
has blessed us with more than we need ’

‘Good God ! Why are women so unreasonable
groaned the Seth  ‘Get 1t very clear in your mind, m

dear,” he said to his wife, ‘that I have decided to leave
tomorrow and leave I will’?

The long hours of the might passed in arguments
and counter arguments but none would yield to the
wishes of the other The Seth arose earlier than usual
and made preparations for his forthcoming journey
The Sethant refused to leave her bed

The Seth said to his daughter 1n law

‘With the burth of 2 child 1 the house, I have to
seck new means of 1ncreasing my 1ncome and this I can
only do by seeking new avenues of trade 1 have
decided to visit distant lands and try my luck But the

Seth’am 1s very much against 1t What 1s your opinton ?
You're an intelligent girl ‘Tell me what you think of
my intended journey *
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The daughter in law pulled her kasumbe or verl
over her face and replied, ‘I have no nght to advise
you Moreover I know that once you have made up
your mind, you aren’t likely to change it So what 13
the use of giving my opinton ? T think you should start
your journey as carly as possible  There 1s just one wish
which T want you to grant me  Allow me to cook the
tood for your journey No one should supervise or
comment on 1t *

“That you are at hberty to do, said the Seth
magnammously, happy that he had her approval

The daughter in law made churmz or broken
wheat cales with plenty of butter and sugar  Then
she filed the chhagal or water carrier with sweetened
water  These she gave to the Seth without any
comment With these slung over lus shoulder and with
repented advice to his son to look after the business
carefully and imtelligently the Seth at last set off

On and on he walked He had never walked so
much n all his hfe and after a few mules, s feet felt
Iike lead  Bhsters cropped up all over them His
brenthing also became difficult  Fortunately there wns
a palm tree nearby and the Seth thankfully slumped
down under 1t ind heaved a sigh of rehef  He was
famished and thirsty  He debated 1 long time whether
to eat then or whether it wanld only mean unnccessary
consumption of food  Probablyv because hunger gnawed
him that he decided 1n favour of cating

He was extremely thirsty, so he opened the chhagal
and ulted 1t to dnnk  He had taken a gulp or two
when the awful thought dawned on him  The water
was sweet ' This meant that lns daughter i law, whom
he had thought so intelligent, was downright silly  She
had put sugar in hus water * What a waste  If this was
how matters would be conducted 1n his absence, the
family wood soon be thrown in the streets
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The Seth deaded not to drinh another drop of the
offending water  He opened the pachet of churma  He
was happy to see that they looked very appetizing  He
broke off a piece from one and hungnly shoved it mto
his mouth But the next moment he spat it out as
though 1t was poison  The churma was full of butter
and sugar Good God, who had ever heard of such a
waste !

‘That gl 15 gomng to run us  Why has she

behaved thus ? What enmity does she bear us? I

won’t touch a morsel of that food It
13 by
of hunger than eat the churma eter to dee

The Seths anger knew no bounds He tore the

churma 1nto shreds and threw them to the crows that



36 Forg TALLs g RAIASTIAN

Came SWang oy Then he ¢, ¢ chhagar and
DPoured ¢}, Witer meg , hole that he pott, ¢ foot
0! the tree Ha dly hag he finyg) Pouring ¢ Water
When 5 big blagy nake shthereq of th e, 1ts
hood flatten s hidless ey Seching the S

cold sh;y, lown the Seqpy s sp, H 8% Seemeq
0 be d 1y a5 he 83ped at ¢, repti}, t the
next mom, t h 2 strong er ho], himgep and they
€ ra his legs could Y h

Tunnig ¢ distance he haq to stop; his lungs
would burs € turned gy, d h he
was off gam he Snake Vertakp, m at gy
Incrediple Speed ¢ Ut strengp, desert, and

is m
before }e could sya himselp he rippeq and fzj; The
Hext momeny the snafe Was on by, € Seth Bave
shfleq sob, Prayed ¢, his favountc samt 5 Awarted o
worst  He lay on the ground,_;ust s he hag fallen, his
¢yes tightly closed

‘Get up Scthjl,’ said 5 Voice, «f have Come to
8rant yoy , boon *

The Seth Peeped oy of one €¥e  Whys he say,
made hypy, SIt up “ang Tub g eyes Standmg before
hm e a handsome young map, The Snke was pg,
where to be seen

‘Who a6 you » shed the Seth, !‘celmg bolder
with the snake gy of sight

I'm the Son of §esp Nag 1o great snage Ihve
1 the hoja near thae Palm e T was very thmty
Indeeq Would haye died of thirse 1f yoy hadn ¢ Poured
that syeeq water into my hole 'y, saved hfe” oy
are my Savioyr Ask any boop and 1t shapy be granted

Boon, + Croaked the Seth ‘What boon can I ag)
for » Ay only Interest pp Iife 3¢ to earn Money ang to
save pt Ut I don ¢ love Money (., Bnt the result of
my harg work No, 1 don’t want any boon Let me
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go my way m peace That atself will be a great boon
to me

“That can’t be,’ repled the young man ‘I must
reward you and I will not let you go till you have
asked me for sumething

‘What an unnecessary bother’ grumbled the Seth
‘T don’t want any reward and this young man 1msists
that I take one  WhatcanI do?

An 1dea struck him and he said, ‘Listen, I am
incapable of choosing the right sort of reward My
daughter i law 15 an mtelhgent gl  We’ll go home
and ask her  You can give whatever she asks for ’

The two men set off homewards On reaching
home the Seth sought out the daughternlaw and
scolded her for herinexcusable waste Then he related
all that had taken place and said

If you hadn’t sweetened the water, this young

man wouldn’t have pestered me and insisted on a
reward’

Before the girl could reply, the Setham said,
‘Here 1s a golden opportunity of getung a lot of wealth
Tell the young man that you want a lot of wealth and

then you will not have to leave hearth and home to
earn1t’

‘What a siily 1dea " rephed the Seth  ‘Asif there
can be an end to wealth  Moreover the pleasure of
earming money 15 1 working for 1t I don’t approve
of your proposal

‘I have a proposal to make,’ said the daughter 1n~
law, ‘but Twill make tonly 3f 1 am assured that you
will acceptat’

“Yes, yes, T will accept whatever you say

‘Ask the young man to grant you the boon that
You may remarn the master of your wealth ?
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The Seth lughed aloud  *What sort of boon 1s
this*’ he ashed Am I not the master of my wealth

‘No, you Are not the master of your wealth It as
Just the other way round  Your wealth 1s your master
You arc merely acting 4s the heeper  What s the use
of your wealth 1f you can t spend 1t in tmes of necessity
Your wenlth remains locked up in your stong boxes and
15 of use nerther to you nor to iy other human being
If you hve to ash for a boon At 4ll ash for this boon
that you become the master of your wealth

“What meaningless nonsensc " geumbled the Seth
He felt quite dwllusioned  He had  thought lus
daughter in Inw to be an ntelligent and sensible girl
The words of the young man broke upon lus thoughts

‘I have granted many boons,’ the young man was
saying, ‘but never has anyone 1shed for such an_ unusunl
boon 1ts undoubtedly the best I ve heard so far

Though the Seth hadn t at all understood a word
of what lus daughter 1n Inw had been trying to say, the
words of the young man gave him second thoughts
After all, he thought, what harm 1if he ashed for what
his daughter i law  had suggested  OF course he saw
no earthly benefit accruing from 1t

‘All nght, he samd to the young man, ‘grant me
the boon that I remain the master of my wealth

‘Be 1t so,” said the young man and vanished

As the days went by 1 change came over the Seth
The change was very gradual but 1t was perceptible
The Scth no longer hankered after wealth nor did he
waste all his ime and energy 1n trymng to earn 1t He
gave his bunch of keys to the Setham saying

‘Keys belong to the lady of the household  Keep
these and don’t bother me about such trivial things as
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expenditure
comfort
house *

After all one earns money to hve mn
See to 1t that there 15 never any want 1n the

Soon there came a day when he called his famly
together and said ‘Famine has struck the land My
stores are full of gram I have ordered 1t to be dis
tributed to the poor  Don’t turn away anyone that
may come to beg at these doors *

So by the granting of a seemingly meaningless

boon, the muserly Seth turned mto a magnammous
man
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A VILLAGE GIRL OF RAJASTHAN

THE clatter of hoofs echoed through the afternoon
stillness, as Prince Ursingh of Chitor and hus com
pamons rode on in search of game It had been a
useless day They had not been able to kill a single
ammal Suddenly one of the men gave a loud cry He
had spotted a wild boar The hunters spurred their
horses and set them at full gallop  Socon they had left
the forest behuind 1In front of them stretched fields of
maze  The stalks of maize were nearly 10 to 12 feet m
height The boar plunged mto these and was momenta
nly lost to the hunters ~ One of the men chimbed a tree
to trace the beast Pointing his finger to hus left, he urged
the others to go that way The hunters tethered
their horses to the trees and set off on foot They soon
came to a clearing Here they found a wvillage gl
standing on a wooden platform She was watching over
the maize fields As the hunters came near, she asked,

‘What are you hunting mn my fields ? You have
stamped down nearly half of my maize stalks

The prince replied ‘f am sorry  We were chasing
a wild boar and we really did not realise that we were
destroying your crops

The girl asked in surprise, ‘Chasing a wild boar !
Do you need all these men to kill a single boar °*

This embarrissed the prince and startled him too
He turned around and looked at hus friends  One said
‘Let's go

The giel put up a restrarnmg hand “Wart,’ she sard,
“Want for me, 1 will return n a Iittle while ®

She picked out long, tough looking stalk and hold

1ng 1t as one holds a spear, she stood on her toes and
scanned the ficlds Then she aymed and threw the stalk
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After this, she disappeared into the fields The men
loul?cld at each other and asked ‘Whatever 1s she doing

They did’nt have to wait long for the answer The
gul soon appeared, dragging something belund her They
stared down stupidly as she placed the wild boar in
front of them A maize stalk had pierced 1t right through

its body and killed it They knew whose maize stalk
1t was

‘Here take away your wild boar and leave my
fields,” said the gurl shortly and returned to her platform
Without a word the men hoisted the ammal on their
shoulders and walked off They It a fire under a shady
tree and mernly cooked the boar  As they were eating,
they saw a stone go swishing past and hit one of the
horses on 1ts knee  The horse pitched forward and fell
to the ground, moaning The stone had caused a broken
knee Anger flared up within the men, for_to a Rajput,
a horse 15 one of his dearest possessions  They rose to a
man, sword in hand, ready to kill the man who had
dared to do such a deed They saw the village maiden
running towards them  She came to the prince and was
i"ull of apologies for having unknowingly wounded the

orse

‘But why did you throw a stone at all ©* asked the
prince

‘I was tryng to drive away the birds from my field

when the stone, which I had aimed at them, hit your
horse’

The prince dismissed her By the time they had eaten
and restch evening shadows had started to lengthen The
hunters got ready to depart As they trotted through
the forest, they met the same willage lass  She was car
rying a pot of mulk on her head and was leading two
buffaloes gy erther hand  The hunters quickly conferred
amongst themselves and reached a unamimous decision
They decided to tease her One of them charged
forward His was the job of overturning the vessel of
mulk  His companions watched, laughing “aloud The
g

G4

s
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girl on the other hand watched the on coming horseman
with eyes narrowed Just 1s he was about to dash
aganst her, she, as quick as lightning, pushed one of the
young buffaloes forward The buffalo gored the horse,
and the nider was brought to the ground, whlst the
horse, frightened and neighing aloud shook himself free
and stood up The girl cast one scornful look at the
fallen nider and then at s companions  Then as
though nothing had happened, she walked away, the
vessel on her head as steady as before, and the buffaloes
on either side of her The men looked thoroughly
embarrassed and ashamed as they helped thesr friend to
his feet But they were also mighty impressed by the
gil's uncanny strength They rode back to Chitor n
stlence

The next morming Ussingh rode back to the same
maze field His friends went with him  The girl was
nowhere to be seen  On inquining they found out her
father’s name and he was summoned The old man
came and much to the merriment of the young Rajputs,
he sat down next to the prince without so much as ‘with
your leave, sir’  Ursingh ashed for his daughter’s hand
tn marnage  The old man looked neither surprised nor
flattered ~ He just said, ‘No without giving any reason,
and went away

The young men were struck dumb by the refusal
The herr to the great Chitor throne, the son of the great
Bheemsingh, had been flatly refused ' This was some
thing beyond their comprehension  As they wondered
what earthly reason there could have been for the
refusal, they saw the old man returning  This time he
folded Iis hand and begged to be forgiven

‘Plense accept my daughter When I told my
wife about your proposal and my refusal, she scolded
me for being 2 fool and warned me that 3f I didnt
return and ask your forgiveness, she would turn me out
of the house

Thus the brave girl became the wife of Ursingh
She later became the mother of the brave Hamir, who
won bach Chitor from the Toork: rulers
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A DROP OF MILK

A_]AY Singh was once on a visit to hus friend’s house
He was not only an unusually shy person but to
make matters worse he suffered from mght blindness
This latter fact was not known to many -s he always
took great pamns to conceal his failing

When he arrved one eveming unannounced and
unexpected, he was lovingly received by his friend
Choice food was cooked and served beforelim He
nibbled a httle here and a little there, too shy to show
that he was hungry In fact he was very hungry for
he had had no food to eat during the journey

The meal over, sweets were served A lady with
a dish came by She dipped a ladle and was about to
serve when he, out of sheer habit, put out both hands
and shook his hand in refusal The lady moved on
Ajay Singh felt sorry for umself He had had no
tention of refusing for the loved kficer or thickened sweet
milk, the 1tem he had just refused, but now 1t was too
late The lady had served the others and was nowhere
msight  From the corner of his eye he enviously watch-
ed his neighbour lap up the kheer with great relish
Ajay Singh looked t hus own empty plate  He spied a
drop of kheer that had fallenonit  Making sure that
10 one was looking, he scooped 1t up with his finger and
licked 1t It tasted so sweet and delicious ! Hosw ke
cursed himself but now 1t wasof nouse  The men were
leaving their seats to wash their hands

It was mght and every one retired to hed The
house was quiet, aye, so quiet that even the mice could
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him that he was all stichy and wet  The moment the
pot had overturned, the friend had made a quick exit
What was Ajay to do now ? To go back to bed i this
state was out of question but bathing at this late hour
was also not possible The splashing of water would
defimtely wake up the people and they would want to
know the reason for tus late bath  As he wondered
what to do there came a loud clanging sound  His foot
had it a brass utensi

‘Who 15 that? came the dreaded voice ofhis
friend’s father  Pamc seized Ajay He daved mto the
passage on the left and ran along it till he reached a
room The smell and the bleating of the sheep told
him that he was mn a shed He crept in among the
sheep as he heard the old man making a round to see that
all was well

Soon peace descended upon the house  Ajay was
still among the sheep  The creaking of 1 door arrested
his attention Two men stealthily entered the shed
Therr whispers confirmed his worst fears  They were
robbers Ajay gulped a couple of times, found a dis-
carded sack and unobtrusively crept into 1t  The men
came his way One of them said, ‘Here 15 the sack
we had left behind when we heard the loud clanging
noise’ Hegaveitakick ‘Aha, asheep seems to have
crept mto 1t Let us carry 1t off and sacrifice 1t at the
temple of Bhavami Tomght we have carried offa
sackful of wealth from the house of two noble, We
must offer a sacrifice as a sign of thanksgiving *

‘You carry the sheep whilst I carry the sack of
wealth

Howsting up the sack i which a ternifie
buddled, the robbers crept out of the h
dared hardly breathe
a long distance

d Ajy sat
ouse  Ajay
The men trudged what seemed
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‘At last we have reached the temple,’ said one with
a big sigh of rehef and was about to throw down his
sack when Ajay gave a loud throttled cry He had not
mtended to do so but the fear of being offered as a sacn
fice was too much for him and before he was aware, the
cry had escaped his lips  Too late, he clamped s hands
over lis mouth The men, on the other hand, looked
mn awe first at the sack from which the cry had come and
then at each other Fear was wnt large on ther
faces

‘It 15 a demon that you have there 1n that sack,’
said one

‘We are undone,’ cried the other throwing down
his sack, then without waiting for his companion, he
ran off as fast ashe could The other stood hesitating
for a second, then he too threw down his sack and
followed sut

Ajay could hardly believe his good luck  He crept
out Next to him lay a sackful of coins and precious
Jewellery He bathed at the temple well, then hoisting
the sack on to his back, he took the road home When
his friend heard of his adventures, he said, ‘See what
wonders 1 drop of Akeer worked It his made you a
wealthy man
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THE CART

BHOLARAM was a well to do farmer of Kuchery, a
village 1n Rajasthan  He had discarded the hut of
his father and now lived 1n a two roomed brich house
plastered with mud and kept clean by a weekly conting
of cowdung water Apart from the field that he had 1n

herted, Bholaram had bought the one adjacent to lus so
that now he had a fairly large field with a good return

From the begmning of the monsoons tll the end of the
spring, Bholiram spent all his time there  When summer
set1n and the fields lay parched and fallow, he turned
his attention to other things He brought out his cart,
loaded 1t with fodder and led 1t to the market place

Here he usually sold the fodder True a cart of fodder

did not get a good price but it was definitely better than
domg nothing

One summer he, as usual, loaded his cart, patted his
grandson and left for the market place On the way
he met a Bamaa  The latter looked at the cart of fodder
up and down, seemed pleased at what he saw and asked,

‘That 15 a good cart of fodder you have there What
15 the price of the cart

Bholaram was, what his name imphed, bhola or
sumple at heart and when the Bania asked the price of

the cart, he took 1t to mean the price of the fodder only
and answered, ‘It 1s Rs 7/

That 15 too lugh,’ protested the Bamia, making a
show of walking away in refusal Bholaram shrugged
his shoulders and had persuaded the bullocks to start
again when the Bamn came hurriedly backh and said,
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‘T accept your price even though 1t 1s too ligh Lead
the cart to my house ’

Bholaram followed the Bama and emptied the
fodder m the corner pointed out to um Money ex
changed hands and he got ready to leave with his cart
and bullocks The Bama suddenly ran forward and
stood night 1n the middle of the path  He said ‘Not a
tep forward with the cart and those bullocks TChey
now belong tome T had asked the price of the cart
and that means the whole cart including the bulls

Bholaram felt he was seeing stars m broad davlight
Was the Bama out of his mind to think that he wonld
have sold everything for just Rs 7/? But the Bania
was adamant  Bholaram fell imploning at his feet but
the Bama angrily pushed him aside

“Why weep now * You cannot denv that you had
sud that the price of the cart was Rs 7/

‘T do not deny anything but you know very well
that T meant only the fodder’

‘1 am not interested m what you meant butn
what yousud Now get gong Do not waste my time

Poor Bholaram ' He knew that he was beaten and
there was nothing he could do aboutit He returned
home very much upset and told the tale to husson  The
latter hiterally brstled with anger at such mnjustice

“Chstmen, hathmen khot—that 1s our Bama Hus
muind and dealings are full of deceit Does he want a
badata or congratulatory gift for what he has donc ?
Well well T will teach him such a Jesson that the very
thought of cheating will send a shudder down his spine !

The next mormng the son borrowed s negh
bours et foaded 1t with fodder and wended his v.nl to
the market place taking the same road tus father ad
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taken before um  He spotted a man looking expectant-
ly down the road That must be the Banua, thought the
son The moment the Bama (for 1t was really um)
sighted the cart, he stopped and used exactly the same
words he had used the day before

*That 15 a good cart of fodder vou have there,
What 1s the price of the cart *

“This year we have had no innkal or scarcity of
fodder and hence 1ts price 15 rather low now But I
will not demand any particular price Do you have a
small cluld

‘Yes, I have a bov Why ¥

‘In that case T will be content with a handful of
coms from him’

Had he heard nght ? The Bania could hardly be
lieve tis ears and hus Tuck  Just a handful of coms and
that too from the hand of his twoyear old child, the
man had said He would stuff the hand with coins of
the smallest denominations He doubted whether that
would add up to a couple of rupees To make sure that
he had heard correctly, he asked ‘Are you quite sure
that a handful of coins will satisfy you 7

‘Of course, T am,” came the prompt reply

It was 1 happy Bania who led the cartman to his
house  The cart was emptied over the fodder of the day
before Nearby was a cart and two bullocks which the
son mstantly recognised to be those of lus fathers The
Bamiz had disappeared  Probably to stuff s sor’s
hand with coms, mused the cartman  The Bama soon
eppraned w2 sl oy m s wns

‘Here 1ake your handful of cowns,” he saig gaily
The cartman stepped forward, caught the boy’s

hands mn hus and took out a sharp hmfe
—
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‘Sethjt, I had saxd 2 handful of comns

‘That 1s correct,’ sud the Seth loohing unesily a
the kmfe

“That means not only the comns but also the hand’
and with these words, the cartman rased the Lmife
threateningly as though to shce off the boys hand  The
Bamia nearly funted in fight  He tried to pull his boy
away but the cartman had the small hand firmly in his
and would not let go

‘What 1s this silly nonsense * demanded the Bania

‘Silly nonsense ? ashed the cartman mnocently I
have netther said nor done anything silly *

‘A handful of coins does not mean coms including
hand It means onlv the coms

“Who said so?
‘I say so’
‘If that be the case then how can the price of a

cart of fodder include the fodder plus the cart and the
bullocks 7’

The Bania had steadily been led mto a trap and
now too late, he realised 1t He rawsed his hands in
angussh and prayed ‘Please forgive me

‘Why should I* You did not forgive my father
when he begged at your feet Why then do you now beg
for mercy ? Only your boys hand plus the cowns will
satisfy me’

‘No, no do not say such a ternible thing ~ Ask what
you will and I promse 1t shall be yours’

“That 1s a very generous offer replicd the cartman
st1ll holdmg firmly to the boy s hand

‘I am n generous man really Just name your
price and you will have 1t’
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‘Well, 1f you are really as generous as you say you
are, then a sumof Rs 1,000/ will not seem a very high
price for you to pay’

The Bania gulped once and gulped hard To part
with such a big sum would break his heart but he could
not allow the man to cut off his dear son’s hand He
ran 1n and took out the money from his strong box He
was about to give 1t when the cartman raised a restrain
g hand and said, ‘Put the money in your pugree or
turban and lay 1t at my feet

The Bama rolled his eyes in despair  To lay ones
turban at anothers feet 1s the lowest a Bama or any
Rajput could go but he saw no way out He took off
the turban, put the money 1n 1t and laid 1t at the cart

man’s feet The next mstant he had vanished with his
son and slammed the door shut

The cartman laughed aloud He said, ‘Sethy,
Farola s0 pavola—you will be done as you do unto
others* He picked up the turban full of money, took

both carts and the bullocks and returned home a rich
man
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THE DIWAN OF SARDARSHAHAR

THERE once Ined 1 Sardarshahar, a brlhant but
poor young man A weaver by tride he not only
did a splendid job of weaving but his mtelhigent mund
solved many a problem for many a family y and by
the king heard of him  He employed the young man
Within a short time the hing was much impressed by us
mtelligence  The hing rused him to the post of Diwan
or chief of lus mnnsters With great care the young man
did hus job and the hingdom prospered

The hing was extremely pleased with the Diwan
and rested contentedly among s royal cushions But
others were restless  The very idea of a poor weaver at
the huigh post of a Diwin angered many, whlst 1t filled
others with envy  Amongst the latter was a chieftain of
one of the outlying dstricts of the kingdom He was rich
and ambitious and he had for a long tume hoped to get
this coveted Job  \Vhen news reached him that the post
had been filled by 1 poor weaver, he w 1sted no time
He went into his strong room, piched the choscest of
prectous gems and rode off to Sardarshahar and to the
hing s palace

The king was happy indeed to recene the beautiful
Jewels which the ehiehtain presented to him on a soft
cushion of sed wvelset  The men fell a talling and 1n
the course of this the chieftain sud,

‘Sire yours 1s 1 prosperous hingdom and your
fame has spread far and wide What will people say
when they hear that you have chosen a poor weaver as
your Disan * They will laugh at you and that 1s certamn
fy a thing you should avord and a thing we wall not
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allow The wisest thing for you to do and to d’o
immedately, will be to remove this man from the post

‘But how can Ido that ? asked the king ‘My
Diwan 1s an intelligent man and does his work to my
sausfaction  What excuse do I have for his dismissal ?

The chieftain’s forehead wrinkled up 1n deep
thought There was complete silence 1n the big room
Then a smule spread on the man’s face He said,

‘Sire, you say that he 1s mtelhgent  Then test his
intelligence and see whether he 1s really fit for the high
post _ Call for him and say, ‘Get me a glass of bullock’s
milk by evening or you wall lose your job*

The king was fascinated by the strange request
Bullock s milk ! He’d never heard of such a thing before !
He immedately called for the Diwan and issued the
orders  Of course he secretly hoped that the young man
would succeed, for he Iiked him and didn’t want to lose

hm  Once the young man’s superior intelligence was
proved, his eritics would be silenced

As for the Diwan the orders staggered him  He
felt as though he had already lost the job Though he
was rather proud of his intelligence and could solve the
most difficult of problems, he was unable to see how he
could bring something which didn’t exist  OF course, he
wouldn’t so readily achnowledge defeat He returned
home and spent the whole day in deep thought In the
evenng, he called his sister, and giving her a silver
tumbler and plate, he said,

‘Cover the tumbler with the plate and go to the
king’s court

0 This 15 the message you are to deliver to
un

The girl set off for the palace When she was
brought before the king, the latter ashed,

‘Why are you here »

Why hasn t your brother
come as 1 had commanded h

1m ?
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Sire, plese excuse lam He gnebunth to 1 son
this afternoon and hence he couldn teome ” <d the girl
with head bowed

‘Sally el thundered the king  *MWhoever heard
of 1 man gaving birth to 1 elald *

Without rusing her head, pat cume the reply,
W hoever hiewd of 4 bulloch giving malk

The question cmbarrwsed the hing nd he sud
abruptly

‘Go home, gitl go home Send the Dinan to work
tomorrow *

The chieftun came on the morrow sure that the
weaver had lost hus job for how could he havegot
bullock s nulh » When the hing told him what had
happened, the chieftun was dismayed 1t the clever way
the wenver had wnggled out of 1 difficult situation but
his dismay didnt show on his face  Instead he sud,

The weaver has passed the first test  Here s
mother Tell hum that since he 1s 2 weaver by trade, he
should weave for you a Aurta or long cont of spider s web
within 7 fortmight If he s unable to deliver it by that
time, he will lose his job

The king once agun did s told  The dea of
weanng a furfa of spider’s web wns indeed a novel one
and 1t appealed to im  He could 1lmost hear the oohs
and the 11hs of the court when they would see nm in
1t He summoned the Diwan and 1ssued the orders The
Diwan smiled brightlv as though he had been given 1
job after his own heart For 1 few days he did not
appear at the palice There was no sign of lum 1ny
where The king was sure that he was busy weaving the
gossamer kurta and felt nughtly pleased He thanhed the
chieftain for his novel 1dea and even rewarded him
handsomely

On the sixth day, the Diwan arrived with a small
tumbler 1 his hand He said,

Sire, will you please ask your men to set fire to the

lahe m your garden ? I wish to collect some of the
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water’s ash as only with the help of this can I weave a
kurta of sprder s web’

B ut’stammered the king at the strange request,
“Whoever heard of water catching fire and of water’s
ash ?

The weaver bowed low ashed, “Whoever heard of a
kurta made of spiders web ?

“What you say 1s true * said the king ‘I have never
myself heard of such a kurta though T would have loved

to wear one There 1s noneed to carry out my orders
Go and do your work ’

Once again the chieftain returned to find that his
attempts to_oust the weaver had failed Not only that,
the weaver had risen 1n the king s esteem  But the chief
tain was not the man to give up  He said to the king,

Sire, the weaver 15 fit for the job 1f he passes this
last and most difficult test Tell him that he must uproot
the well that 1s 1n hus courtyard and put 1t 1n the market
place next to the old banyan tree This he must domn a
day’s time or give up his job’

‘Now that’s a good piece of advice There 1sn’t
any well 1n the market place and T have been wanting
to construct one for a long time  If the Diwan 15 able to
get s one there, then that solves my problem ’

The Diwan was summoned He heard the orders
without batting an eyehd The strange order didn’t
seem to bother him at all He went home and soon
returned with a big fat rope

‘Why have
mquired the king

‘Sire, I have tied one end of the rope to my well
Permit me to tie the other end to your well I would
further request you to command your well to Lift m
well from my courtyard and put y 4

t1n the market plac
I tried to hit 1t but 1t’s too heavy for me’ phace

you come to court with that fat rope?’

‘But what a rdiculous request ? excl
km]gl ?‘Hon can I command my well to ;u?llx:)lsgy:)}:x:
well 2
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“Then how ¢an T pull out my well 7°

The hng didnt hnow what to s1y  After 2
moments silence, he sud, ‘You have won Thrce I
tested your mtelligence and thnice you won  You shall
remain my Diwan, no matter what people say

TRl
i

He then summoned the chieftain and said ‘From
this moment I stnp you of all power and wc.x,lth Leave
my hngdom and scek your fortune elsewhere
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THE CLLVER SETH

THE Sethant was 1n 2 very bad mood indeed  In the
twelve months that she had been married, she could
hardly remember a day when her husband had come
home early He left for his shop 1n the morning and it
was usually midnight when he returned  Whenever she
pouted and grumbled, the Seth would say in exaspera
tion, ‘You know that apart from my own work 1n the
shop, I keep busy with all my social activities  There
are gatherigs which I have to address, the meetings of
elders which T have to attend, and then there are the men
m trouble who come t0 me for advice  Even the Rana
seeks my advice and help  Anyway, I keep you 1n great
comfort, so what you have to grumble about 15 more
than I can understand  There are half a dozen servants
to do the work and a carmage 15 always at the door
awaitithg your pleasure’

It was true she had nothing to grumble about as far
as comforts were concerned  She did not have to do any
work at all  She had all the money at her disposal and
Just recently the patwa or jeweller had made a tunmya or
collar studded with gems and a beautiful gold cham for
her hips on which she now fastened her keys  Butin
spite of everything she grumbled and wondered how she
could make the Seth spend more time at home Fate
played admirably into her hands as we shall see

The morning  after the Gangor festival which was
celebrated 1n the worship of Gaury, the goddess of
bounty, the Seth was about to leave when he found his
servants waiting expectantly for their neg—presents or
cash winch they expected as their night after every major
fesival  He paid ~them and left home It wasa very
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busy day that he spent It was about midmight when he
took leave of lus friends  One of them persuaded him
to ride back on his horse as 1t w1s not safe to walk home
at such a late hour The Seth accepted the offer and
mountimng the animal, rode off homewards  On the way
he had to pass 2 road reputed to be 1 haven for thiev
es Hehad but turned to this rond when he found
s path blocked by a drunkard It was rather dark and
the Seth could not see the man's features clearly nor did
he spend timein cven trying to He felt sure it was 2
trap to rob him 1nd so losing no ime  he set his horse 2t
a gllop, knoching off the man 1n the process He hetrd
2 dull thud as the man’s head feil on the cobbled road
After niding some distance, the Seth felt he must go back
and sce how the man fired after the hknock  The road
was still deserted  Not 1 soul could be seen anywhere
The Seth went back and to his utter consternation saw
that the man on the ground was none other than the
youngest son of the Rann The Seth nearly swooned
when he discorered that the bump onthe head bad
lalled the prince What was heto do now ? Ifnews
reached the Rana he would be without ceremony
hanged The Seth could almost fee! the noose around
lis nech and nvoluntanly hifted is hand to loosen at
He who had always advised others and got them out of
trouble was now in need of his own wise counsel

He hlted the body and slowly led lus horse 1way
In onc of the lanes the Seth slung the bods over iy
shoulders ind  tip-toed or at lcast tied to toa shop
which now had its doors and shutters shut It was 1
wine shop noted for 1s heads wine made from mihuy
flowers te prince wis a repulir visitor to this shop
The Scth propped the body  agamst the door and rade
away 1nto the darkness Onreachirg Home he went off
strarght to bed  Not 1 hour had pasted when there
was a loud thumping at the door and a voree full of
fear cned Sethpr Sethpr please help -

Goanav vouedthran.r voceol theSeth [y
e st ur-todintu bamene
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‘Sethy, you must get up Iam m very great
trouble’

Grumbling all the way, the Seth got up and open-
ed the door The man at the door was the very man he
had expected to find It was the owner of the wine shop
The man seemed half dead 1n fear He cnied, ‘Sethy, a
terrible thing has happened The youngest prince,
obviously drunk, was standing against the door of mv
shop  Just by chance I opened it The prince fell for-
ward and banged his head on the floor That bang
killed mm  If the king hears of 1t then I am as good as
dead  Sethy, T will gwve you all my life’s savings 1f you
get me out of this mess’ The man placed a bag of
cma\s mn the Seth’s hand It has Rs 1,000/- i 1t’ he
Sal

After giving the matter some thought, the Seth
went with the man Once more he slung the dead
prince over his shoulder and keeping to the shadows, he
walked to the house of a Minister The Seth had definite
news that the punister was plotting agamst the hing
Sull leeping to the shadows the Seth approached the
door ‘The youngest prince 1s the worst of the whole Iot,”
said a voice from within - “If only 1 could get my hands
on him, I would kill him’

The Scth waited to hear no more He propped
the prince agamnst the door and raced bach home
Within half an hour, he heard a loud pounding at his
front door

Sethy, Sethy, please getup Weare m great
trouble

‘Off wath you,” came the angry voice of the Seth “I
shall not get up at ths ungodly hour®

‘Scthy, you must  You must help us’, pleaded the
voice

With great rcluctance, the Seth left b
opened the door  The Minster whose housc)}s)c ‘}:;i?i ?::si

visited stood 1t the door with two of his friends
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Holding out a bulging bag of coins, the Minster
said, ‘Sethp, here are Rs 5,000/ I was having a party at
my house  When I opened the door to bid goodbye to
my friends, the prince, who must have been drunk and
who had been leaning ngarmst the door, fell down with a
bang on the head That bang has killed him  If the
fing hears of this then not only will I be hanged, but my
whole family will be turned out into the streets Sethy,
you must help me out of this

‘This 1s a very delicate job you ask me to do,
protested the Seth, gradually wakmmg up  He locked up
the bag of coins and went back with the men  For the
third time _that might he slung the dead body of the
prince and keeping well to the shadows he walked off
towards the palace Luckily he found the guards doz
mg’ *‘Too much feasting and wimng at Gangor festival,’
murmured the Seth  He crept up to the door of the
palace and propped the prince agawnst 1t As he was com
ing away, the angry voice of the King came from within
“That young son of yours Ram, 1s a shame to the entire
family 1 have always excused him for your sake, but 1f
he gets mto_any trouble this time, he will get what he
deserves and you well know what that means ’

The Seth s feet took wings, when he heard the door
being opened  Panting hard he crept into bed Withmn
fiftcen minutes there were loud knocks onthe door
‘Open immedsately, shouted a loud voice

‘I will not be disturbed 2t such a late hour Go
away and come 1n the morning ’

‘Open n the Ranas name

The Seth jumped out of bed and opened the door
Two royal guards stood there

“The Rana has summoned you immed:ately

The Seth went with them At the palace, he found

the Rana and the queen intears  The dead prince lay
on the royal bed
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The Rana cried out, ‘Seth, you are the only man
1 my whole kingdom who can tell me what I should do
1 was wishing this son of mine dead when I opened the
door and he fell 1n and banged his head on the floor He
must have been badly drunk to have fallen so heavily
Anyway, that bang on the head killed him  If news gets
around, the whole kingdom will nise agamnst me for
bringing about his death What can I do to make 1t seem
that the prince died a natural death ?

The Seth was quick to rise to his Rana’s help  He
said, ‘Sire, send out your drummers and have 1t proclaim
ed that the prince has been bitten by a snake and that
all measures are being taken to draw out the poison’

Brealing the silence of the mght the booming of
the drums announced the sad news through the strects
and lanes of the capital  Early in the morning another
drummer went by to announce the death of the prince

A bag of Rs 10,000/ was placed m the hands of
the Seth for his wise advice  He returned home, a ured
and rich man The mght had brought him much wealth
no doubt but 1t had nearly landed him 1nto the hands of

the hangman He vowed never agamn to stay out late
at mght

The Setham had no further occasion to grumble
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THE WISE GIRL

AMAR Siugh was a rich businessman of Marwar A
flourishing  business and a2 palatial ancestral house
distingwished him  from his friends  He was a widower
and lived with his son and three daughters When the
son was of marriageable age many proposals of marriage
were received not only from mimsters and rich men but
one also came from the hing of a small principality

Amr Singh was a fastidious old man and he had
firmly decided that he alone would choose a bride for
his son and with this end one day he setoutona
Journey He was not particular 1bout the looks or wealth
of the girl  Only that girl who could give a satisfactory
answer to his one and all important question, would he
bring home as a bride The people of Marwar were
trigued when they heard about this  What was this
question which seemed so important to their honourable
cttizen ? They asked each other in whispers They didnt
have to wait long for an answer The Indian market
place, 1 addition to bewng the centre of all busimess,
15 also the centre of all gossip and Marwar excelled
this respect  As the men gathered there on a market
day, the question which had aroused thewr curiosity,
leaked out  Which season 1n the year appeals to you
the most” The question surprised and disappointed
the men They had been sure that 1t would be a very
aifficult one It was obvious that each girl would
answer according to her likes and dislikes Amar Singh
would of course choose the girl who liked thesame
season as he  Amar Singh 15 getting old and senile,’
was the verdict of the crowd and they turned to other
topics of mterest
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Amar Singh saw 1nd heard all but Ins resolve
remamed unchanged He bade farewell to lus children
and set out  His rich fiends recenned him with great
warmth and looked after him with great care  The girls
who were presented to him were all beautiful, aye, far
more beautiful than those 1n Ius own hometown He put
his question to each onc of them nd received various
answers One said, ‘I hie winter when we wear warm
clothes and feel happy and healthy, another had said,
‘I Iike the rains for I love to listen to the patter of rain
drops on the roof and the earth looks so fresh and green’
Stll another had answered, ‘I love summer for 1t has
nether the freezing cold of winter nor the wet or muddy
months of the monsoons

The lings daughter had said ‘How beautiful
spring 1s when there are flowers and fruits everywhere

Obviously these answers didn’t satisfy the old man
for he shook his head politely and tactfully took leave
of their fathers and went his way He returaed home
a dsappointed man  He had rejected the daughters of
some of the richest men of the land  Wealthy girls, 1t
seemed, didn’t know the corrcct answers to his question
He now went to the house of an old but poor friend of
his who lived n one of the narrow lanes of the city
The friend was happy to see Amar Singh and wondered

what had brought lim to s door ~ The matter was
s00n out

+ Amar Smgh said, ‘I am told that you havea

daughter of marriageable age I am looking for a bride
for my son’

He was not allowed to speak any further The
friend, overwheimed at the words, hustled his daughter
mto the room  Amar Singh was relieved to see that she
was beautsful He cleared hus throat coughed a couple
of times and then put his question

‘Daughter

which season 1n the year q
the best 7’ ’ o you bke
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The gl seemed startled by the unusual question
and didn’t reply immeduately  She gave some thought
to 3t and then she said, ‘I ve never really thought about
this but now that you ask me, I think all seasons of the
year have a bewuty and charm of their own  Moreover
each season has its uses and assuch I think I hihe all
seasons equally well

Amar Singh heaved such a big sigh of relief that
his friend felt uncomfortable But there was no need
for that Without much ado, Amar Singh fixed the
date of the marnage and before the month was out,
the girl came (o hus house as his daughter m law

One day the gurls of the house were in the garden

Let's play pancha’ sad one of them This 1
a game played with five stones and one that was i great
vogue 1n Marwar at that tme  The girls searched all
over the garden but they couldn’t find five stones of the
same size  Then onc of them got a bright 1dea  She ,
saxd, “Wait, I will get five gold coins and then,we 1l play
with them ’ - . )

The coms were bronght and the game played
Soon the girls tired of the game and discarding games
and comns, they returned to the house The drughtors
m law stayed behind She piched up the coms, put
these m a bag and tucked this away m her skirt .

Soon after this, Amar Singh called s family*and
sard, ‘I hear invaders are coming from the North | You
should not wear so much gold on your person Itss
not safe Give me your ornaments [ wiil put them
away 1n my strong box’

The daughters obediently gave thewrs to lum but
the daughter-im law said, Allow me to keep mine with
me  Ishall keep them in a safe place  Later she tooh
off her ornaments, put these 1n the bag 10 which she had
Lept the comns and tucked this away mn her skirt

.
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That mght, without warning, Marwar was invaded
In pamgc, people fletd Amar Singh and his famly
mounted horses and galloped away into the darkness
On and on they went, without stoppmng to yest the
horses In the light of dawn they found they bad left
Marwar far behind  They were now 1m a strange land
without food or shelter

‘Does anyone have any money”” Amar Smgh ask
ed 1n 2 tired voice ‘We must have something to eat and
a place to ive n’

His children shook their head They didn’t have
any money with them, what was worse, the girls didn’t
have any ornaments on them  Those had all been left
behind in the strong box The daughter-m law took
out the bag tucked in her skirt  From this she took out
one heavy gold bangle and gave 1t to her father in-law
Amar Singh took the bangle and rode away to the nearest
aty A jeweller, who was also a noted cheat, met him
and took him to his shop Before Amar Singh knew
what had happened, he had been cheated out of the
bangle and had been left 1n one of the winding and con-
fusing lanes of the new city  With difficulty he found
his way back to s children When his son heard
his tale, he was rightly indignant and offered to go This
time the d~ughter 1n law gave two gold comns but before
she did so she put two very smail identifying marks on
them The son went but he too met with the same fate
m thf hands of the cheat

+ The daughter in law now decided to go  *EF bar
thagayan samns budh awe—‘once cheated forever watchful *
She “bought an expensive achfar or long coat and
chundir or tight leggings, ruffied at the ankles Don-
ming these and mounting her horse she rode away The
cheat met her and invited her to his shop

The gul 1n a gruff voice said, ‘T wish to buy some
gold coins Do you have any good ones 7'

‘Yes Sir' was the reply
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Whilst the cheat looked for lus box of gold coins,
the girl loohed 1round the room It was 1 small, dingy
onc, without much hght  As she glineed 1nto the glass
cases her heart gave 1 leap when she spotted her bangle
lymng in one of them At that moment, the cheat
coughed and said,

‘Here are some first class coins, sir’

The girl carelessly turned the cons in her hand
and 1n due time she spotted two with red marhings

‘At what price are you selling 1 comn ?°

The man eyed the rich dress of s customer and
named 7n csorbitant price  His customer showed no
signs of surprise  She calmly took out three gold comns
from her bag nd ~shed,

‘Wil you pay the same price for my comns ?'
“But your comns 1ren t the sume quality as mine”’

‘T dont agree with you Let the other goldsmiths
of the city decide

The cheat felt trapped  He called huis fellow gold
smths and showed them the comns  To lus utter dismay
they all smid that Ius coins and gthose of the customer:
were of the same value .

U

The gurl waited for the men to depart Then shey
said 1n a stern voice, ‘Don t attempt to cheat me as_you
cheated two men of my family this morning Those
two comns with red marks belong to me

The cheat tried to put a brave front
‘What proof 15 there that they are yours * he asked

So you want proof? she asked She took out 2
gold bangle and said, ‘Tale out that bangle and see 1f
they are a pawr  You took that one from my father m
law Give my things back to me at once or you will
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have the pohice here in a few seconds  Those two coins,
with red dots, are mne’

The word ‘police’ was enough to frighten the
cheat out of his wits He promptly fell on his knees
and implored

‘Please don’t call the police here  Take your comns
and the bangle and go your way’

The girl put up a restraining hand and said,

‘Not so fast, she said ‘I wish to sell you five of
my coms at the price you quoted ’

The cheat was near to tears as he took the coimns
from her and counted out the money Pocheting the
money, the girl returned to her family When Amar
Singh heard her story, he said,

, ‘I knew that I had chosen a wise bride for my
son

With the money and her ornaments, Amar Singh
was able to buy not only provisions and clothes for every

one but he also bought a small house and started a
business
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THE FARMERS

IN Loharu wvillage, there lived three cheats Dunng
ther years of cheating people of their wealth, they
had amassed a small fortune Needless to say, 1t had
not been an easy task The police were always at their
hecls, ready to nab them at the earliest opportumty It
was only their cunning and their 1ngemous plans which
had saved them from counting the rafters of a prison
cell

In the days of therr youth, this game of hide and
seek with the keepers of the Jaw had been a series of
exciting adventures but now with the passage of years,
they found this game proving a stram on therr mind and
body Their nerves were 1lways atan edge and this
they did not approve of

One day, nfter they had dug out therr mdden
wealth, from the corner of their hut one cheat said, The
fortune that we have here 1s sufficient to last us for many
years to come I find this business of cheating and
stealing too rishy for us now  What do you say to my
suggestion that we give 1t up ?

‘Gneitup and do what? demanded the second
cheat

‘Well, replied the first cheat, scratching his head,
‘I'would suggest that we take up some honest but pro
fitable trade

His companions looked at him in disgust They
were sure that he had lost Ius balance but their looks
failed to duscouraye him  He said, “The men of this
village are all farmers and they scem to live quute
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happily Moreover they do not have to worry about
the police and about prison cells T suggest th;at we buy
a plot of land, and grow, for example, wheat !

‘Don’t make silly suggestions,’ said lus companions
‘Every farmer here sows wheat How can we, who know
next to nothung about farming, compete with them ? If
you wish to make suggestions at all, make sensible ones’

This sent the first cheat mnto deep thought This
was a pamnful process but he was determined to see the
matter through He sat for a long ime his head between

his hands  Suddenly he jumped up, his face writhed
smiles

‘Let’s sow salt ¥” he cried ‘Nobody here sows salt ’

‘What a novel 1dea "cried his companions ‘Grow-
mg salt' Not one farmer grows salt After the first
harvest we shall have the whole village at our door*

The excrted cheats hurriedly buried their treasure
Donning their fair day finery, they set off to buy the
most fertile field available The prospective buyers were
respectfully received

We wish to buy a big field,” the cheats said
‘Money 1s no criterion It must be a fertile one’

‘What are you gomng to sow ?* asked the curious
folks

‘Don’t ask questions,’ answered the cheats haughtly

For the first time i therr life, the cheats were
expeniencing the luxury of bemg fussy and they made
the best of 1t They fussed and hesitated 2l at the end of
two days, they found a ficld that suited their specifications
Transactions over they set about fencing 1t all around
Throughout the day and through half the night they
worked on the fence Being robbers themselves, they were
hlghly suspicious of other people Their precious field
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had to be safe from thieves  OF this they needn’t have
worrted  The willagers were too afraid of them to go
near their field OF course they were mighty curious
They wondered and whispered and from a safe distance
they watched the activities of the cheats

The ficld was ploughed and watered and the three
set off to buy the best quality salt available in the
village Three cartloads of glistening white salt were
delivered at therr door The next mormng before the
sun had nsen, the cheats set out for therr field Newly
ploughed and freshly watered, 1t looked a very rich and
fertile field The cheats took handfuls of salt and set about
sowing this just as one would sow seeds The sun reached
the zemth but they continued engrossed 1n their work
Forgotten was thirst and hunger till the last handful of
the last cart of salt had been sown At the end of therr
hard day’s work, the three looked around contentedly
and congratulated one another The willagers watched
on from asafe distance

From the next day started the job of watering the
field and the more trying job of waiting patiently for the
crop A month passed and winter set in It happened to
be the severest wanter of the decade But the chully dawns
could not dampen the enthusiasm of the three cheats
turned farmers They 1rrigated therr land every morning
and then spent the rest of the day dreaming of the good
crop they were to reap and of the wealth 1t would bring
In this manner a few more weeks passed by

One day 1t suddenly dawned on onc of the cheats
that 1n spite of their best efforts, the field remained as
black as ever Of course he didn t know how salt grew or
how a field of salt looked but commonsense prompted
that there must be some sort of sign to show that 1t was
growing at all He didn t say anything to his companions
but he knew that the same doubts had ansen i ther
minds too but no one was willing to voice his concern
However the next morning all three of them were satis
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fied that therr labour was bearing frut  The field was
covered within a thin layer of white ' What this was they
didn’t know but 1t was white, the colour of salt and they
were happy They rubbed their hands 1 glee, congratu

lated each other all over agamn and set about wngating
therr field with greater zeal The work over, they return

ed to ther hut for lunch When they came back at noon
they found therr field as black as ever The white layer
had mysteriously disappeared That they were dismayed
they didn’t betray to one another Probably that 15 the
way salt grew, they thought consolingly

The villagers looked on from a distance they had
set for themselves They suppressed therr smiles and
stuck to thewr policy of non interference  Who would
take the risk of telling the cheats that what they saw in
the morming was not therr crop of salt commg up but
frost which covered every field that winter *

For one whole month the three men watched their
field white 1n the mormng and black 1n the afternoon
At the end of the period they not only became suspicious
but they also became angry

‘I'm sure, said one, ‘that someone 1s stealing our
salt everydny otherwise how can such a rich field of salt

dﬁsa})pear every afternoon ? Let’s de and catch the
thief’

The next day, before dawn, the men armed with
guns, hid belind the clump of trees that grew on one
side of the field It was acold and frosty morning The
field appeared glowing white They gnashed their tecth 23

they looked at 1t and calculated at the bask
that had been stolen askcts of sale

The men waited i silence as the sun rose and climb

ed the sky Tt was still very cold and the field v
Suddcn[y a swarm of birds, twittering men?i{' :;hiltlcc
carly morning, flew into the field “These are the culprts !
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These are the culprits 1’ shouted the men in one voice
Raising their guns they shot at random at the fnghtened
birds who had barely ahghted The birds rose into the
air and the men fired shots in all directions, determined
to kill each one of them One bird, fluttering 1n fear,
alighted on the broad chest of one of the cheats The
sccond cheat didn’t see where the bird had alighted All
he saw was the bird Without a moment's thought or
hesitation, he hited hus gun and fired The next moment
there was a loud, blood curdling cry as the bird and the

cheat came down  Blood splattered all over his chest as
he rolled and groaned His companions threw down
therr guns and rushed to his side, but he died before
they could bring any help They were broken hearted

“Never agamn will we do any farming * they resolved
and returned to their old ways ‘Its safer,” was their
verdiet
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THF VALUE OF THE SPOKEN WORD

ONCE there was a bemgn ruler named Sidh Raj
Hindu and Jan temples flourished side by side and
many atemple spire reached to touch the shy Green
fields stretched out for miles as a clear rivulet gurgled
s way along the capital city One year the harvest
was unusually good, golden ears of wheat, healthy and
npe, awaited to he piched by the eager farmers One
farmer, a Marwar1, owned many acres of land and the
mounds of wheat that he reaped was staggering in
breadth and volume He bwlt new and larger store
houses to store the unexpected harvest of wheat He
wasn’t a very happy man, for just as he had harvested
anich crop, so had the other farmers The result was
that grain was abundant in the market and cheap The
Marwan was a very high principled man ~ Selling grain
at a price which he thought was lower than the one he
had set lumself, was something he had never done and
would never do Now the question arose—what then
would he do wath it all ?  He spent sleepless days and
mghts  He would ether sell his grain at his price or not
atall Unable to come to any decision, he went to s
gunt or preceptor, a man much shilled n magicc  The
guru heard his laments 1n silence and then said,

‘Go and brning me a black antelope *

‘A black antelope !’ exclaimed the shocked M.
*Where am I to get a black antelope from? ¢ Marwan

“Thats not my business,’ came the short reply
‘If you want my help, get the antelope®

‘But has 1t to be only black 7
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“Yes®

The Marwari had no choice  He needed help and
needed 1t badly  He sent his men around with express
orders that they must return with a black antelope and
no other  To lus vast relief, they returned sooner than
he had expected and brought with them a beautiful
black antelope m 1ts pnme He led the amimal to his
guru  The latter wrote something on a prece of thick
paper and securely fastened atto the right horn of the
ammal and released 1t The antelope disappeared with
n the twinkling of an eye but what followed spelt dis
aster for the entire kingdom  Drought set m with the
result that when the sowing season began, the young
plants shrivelled up and died ~ The months passed and
food became scarce This was the opportumty for the
Marwar: to open up his stores and start selling his stored
up wheat Wheat thatseason practically sold at the

rice of gold  Sidh Raj was at a loss He could not
gear to see his subjects suffer nor could he find a way to
assuage their sorrows

About this time, news reached the kg that a
black antelope had been spotted and 1t had been repeat
edly noticed that wherever 1t made 1ts dwelling, the
place soon became green and fertle

‘Someone has bound the ram with this antelope,’
was the verdict of the royal astrologer ~ Thereupon the
king with a handful of his followers, galloped away to
where the ammal had last been spotted Sure enough,
the place where 1t was mbbling the tender, juicy plants
was a lush green—a welcome sight for the men who had
seen nothmng but parched land for months The hing
and his men caught the ammal and spotted the paper
ted to 1ts horn  They unfastened and read it On it
was wnitten, ‘Ramn will fall when this note 1s dipped 1n
water’

The king was carrying a golden goblet He imme
dratly dipped the paper imto the goblet Suddenly,
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as though from nowhere, a blinding storm arose, dark
clouds spanned the shy and ere the hing and his men
could run for shelter, torrential ramn began to fall
Following the motto—each man unto humself—thev ran
helter-skelter, unable to sec a yard ahead of them but
afraid to stand under a tree as blinding hghtning cont1
nued unabated  The Ling dismounted and led his horse
through the rain, stumbling and falling as he went
After about 1 couple of hours’ arduous walk, he saw a
spot of hight in the distance Heartened by this, he
trudged on, the ramn falling mercilessly on his tired
shoulders When he arrived at the hut, he was more
dead than alive The hut belonged to a Bhat who was
a bard and genealogist of a neighbouring hing  The
bard wasn’t at home but his wife, Rupmati was She
heard a thud and opened the door to find a rain soahed
man at her doorstep She pulled hum 1n and with the
aid of warm mulk and thich blankets, brought back
some colour to the king’s pale cheeks She bade him
eat the sogra or millet bread and Fomar: A sag or bean
curry which she set before him  The king was too tired
tospeah  He ate 1n silence and then asked,

‘Who are you and where am 1 #°

‘I'm Rupmati, a Bhats wife and this 15 Chot
Saghdi, 2 smalf willage *

‘Do you know who I am ¥’

“No®

‘lam King Sidh Raj  You have saved my hfe
Ask what you will and 1t will be granted to you’®

‘Sire, I deign not to ask a boon yust now I shall
come to you when I needat’

The rain abated and the king returned to s capt
tal The Bhat too returned home and was funous to
learn that a stranger had stayed 1n the hut 1n hus absence
He abused his wife and refused to listen to her story
This angered her and she sereamed,
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M1y 1 become a leper if I am lung and may
you become once 1f you are wrong '

The Bhat of course becime 1 feper and was very
repentant for having doubted huswife  *It's too late for
repentanee,’ she retorted and that hept bim silent

One day she sct out with hier husband  When she
reached Sidh Rny s palace, she smd to the guard, ‘Please
go and tell the hing that lus sister Rupmats s at the
palace gates

The king was mnformed  He smmediately came to
the gates and mquired, Sister, what can I do for youn #

Remember the boon you had once offered »*
“Yes, I do”’

‘My husband here 15 a leper He can be cured
only 1f he s bathed in the blood of a man who possesses
twenty five virtues

‘Who can that man be
“Your son, was the reply
‘My son' the hing cried  But I have only one

son and hes the hewr to the throne How can I il
him to cure your husband #

The woman shrugged her shoulders and repled,

‘A Rajput’s given word 15 more precious than hie
atself You had offered a boon, I havenamedrt In
case you feel you are unable to grant i, Tl take my
leave’

‘Wait ©’ the king cried  “‘You shall get what you
have demanded  Let 1t not be smid that 2 Rajput went
back on his word’

He went back to the palace The queen noticed
lus sad face and inquired the reason thereof He told
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her everything, dreading to meet the anger of an outrag-
ed mother  But to his great astomishment, she said,

‘Why should this make vou sad ? Lave up to the
name of a Rayput and grant the boon Only a Rajputam
mother had the heart to sicnfice her only child to
honour the given word  Go, delay not ’

Accordingly, the young prince’s head was cut off
and the bard’s body bathed 1n the warm blood Lo and
behold ' he emerged from the bath fully recovered
Rupmat: saxd,

‘Sidh Ray, vou are a true Rajput and fit to rule
your kingdom Your sonis herewith returned to you ’
Saying this she joined the severed head to the body of
the prince and he returned to Iife



A RAJPUT'S SACRITICE

AGDLV wns a Ragput prince  Once, 1n a fit of wnger,
he left bis Tther s hingdom with his wife and set off
to sech lus fortune elsewhere  He reached Jasalmer and
as chance would haveat, he was noticed by the hing
The hing was deeply 1mpressed by the majestic appear
ance of the prince and made inquiries s to his 1ntece
dents  He was delighted to learn that the prince and
he were distantly related He tmmed:ately housed Jagdey
and lus wife in 2 splendid mansion with a retmue of
servants at tus disposal

‘You are now my guest, the king sud “Stay here
1n comfort 15 long as you hke’

“That cannot be, the prince replied ‘I cinnot
accept all this unless you take me 1nto your service *

‘But what will you do ?

‘Place me 1n whatever post there 1s most danger
and pay me a thousand crowns a day’

‘It shall be so,’ said the hing  He summoned his
treasurer and ordered, ‘Pay Jagdev dajly two thousand
crowns This1s your responsibility *écc that there 1s

no difficulty about the payment ’

The deed was duly written, the king fficed his seal
toitand presented1t to Jagdev This did not please
the nobles and friends of the king  There were grum
blings and envy was incensed at the sight of two thou
sand crowns being given to Jagdev everyday

He doesn’t do a jot of work  For what then 1s he
paid so much ? they wsked  The king turned a deaf ear

J
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to them and continued to lavish his love and negs or
presents on Jagdev True, Jagdev hadn’t yet proved
his worth but the hing felt deep within him that there
was a spark of greatness and valour in the man

One night there was a blinding storm  Trees were
uprooted, roofs blown off houses as'a howling wind tore
across the country  In the mdst of this the hing dis
tinctly heard some women singing songs near the eastern
gate of the palace and some women Jamenting 2t the
otherend The king was nonplussed  Who could be
out on such a mght either to sing or lament 1 the open
He was debating the point when he heard a nose be-
hind him and beheld Jagdev

‘Jagdev, why haven’t you gone home as yet 7’
‘Sire, 1 await your permussion to leave ’

‘Jagdev, now that you are here, I would hke you
todoa jobforme I hearsongs being sung near the
eastern gate and lamentations near the northern gate
Who could be out on such a night and what could be the
cause ?  Go and find out and then let me know

Jagdev bowed and left the royal bedroom The
king quickly wrapped a dark cloak over his rich clothes
and followed im = He said to himself,

‘It's a darh and dangerous might I wonder if
Jagdev will go at all’

The king said to the guards at the gates, ‘Post some
fresh guards here and go and find out why some women
are smging and lamenting near my palace Bring me
the information in the morning Saying ths the Ling
disappeared out of the gate He spotted Japdey walkung
ahead Keeping asafe distance, he followed behind
Jagdev went up to the lamenting  women and ashed

Tell me sisters, why are you out on such a mght and
why are you lamenting n this manner * e
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‘Young man’, the women replied,’ we are the Tates
of this hingdom  The king will dic tomorrow morning
and that 1s why we weep He’s a good, God fearing man
and 1 true Ryyput  Who will offer prayers and sacnfices
when he 1s gone

The hing_heard these words but he didn’t disclose
lus presence  Jagdev then went towards the eastern gate
and found a group of women singing happy skatnam or
i]ongs They were also dancing the ghumar or group

ance

‘Sisters, he ashed, ‘you are singing shamant convey
g happy tidings  What s the reason for your happy
songs ?

‘We come to bear the king away Heshall die
tomorrow 1nd accompany us to heaven  That 15 why
we are happy 1nd sing the shamam and dance the ghumar

‘The hng 15 a great man, said Jagdev ! ‘There are
few kings 1n the world to match his greatness Heisa
father to his subjects and Yama to his foes  Tell me, 15
there no way of saving nm ?  Are there no offerings or
sacrifices by which he can be saved from his impending
doom ?’

‘There 15 a way,’ the women replied

‘What 15 1t ? Tell me quickly

“If a person  of royal blood sacrifices his ife this
mght then the hing s hife will be spared *

‘I'm apnnce  Will my head, offered as a sacn
fice serve the purpose ?

The women looked at him up and down and ans
wered, *Yes, offer your head to us and your king will
be saved

‘Please grant me 2 few mnutes Allow me to go
home and take leave of my wife ’
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‘Come back within half an hour * commanded the
women

Jagdev hastened back The king who heard every-
thing followed am at a safe distance  Jagdev’s wife
was at the door, awmtmg her husband’s return  The
moment she saw him, she demanded,

‘What had kept you away so long on this terrible
mght ? T was beginning to get alarmed

‘I ve come to take your leave, princess,’ Jagdev said

am?i related everything that hbad happened His wife
saxd,

‘My lord, all the hing’s negs and crowns were gaiven
to us for this dav  The king 15 great, his Lindness 1s un
bounded If, by your sacnfice you can lengthen the
king’s life, what greater blessing can we ask for 7 But
wait I cannot ive without you I wilialso sacrifice
myself along with you®

‘But our boys ¥’ cried Jagdev ‘They are so young
What will happen to them * Who will look after them 2’

‘You're correct  We cannot leave such little chal

dren behind Theyll be lost Let us take them and
sacrifice them toa’

‘As you wish,’” Jagdev said and proceeded to wale
up the boys He carried the elder one  whilst the wife
carned the younger Thus laden, the two left their
mansion and walked out into the ternble mght

The king had heard everything He could neither
believe his ears nor hus eyes

‘Venly has 1t been said that to 2 Rajput, hono
and one’s king are dearer than hfe But %pml;st forlllolx
them and see whether they really do all that they pro
mised to do  Sacmficing ones son 15 a difficult thing
even for a steel hearted Rajput, no matter how dedicat
ed he may be
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The king followed them to the eastern gate of the
palace where the women awaited them Jagdes sudto
them, ‘I'Hl not only sacrifice my hife but also the Iife of
my wife and sons ~ Grant the hing at least fifty years for
our sicrifice ’

*So be 1t’ said the women

Jagdev laid the cldest son on the ground and tab
g out hus sword cut off lus head  Then he pliced the
younger one on the ground  and was about to cut off his
hend too when the women restramed him stying,

LCnough Jagdev, enough Such fauthfulness s
rarely secn on earth  We not only return your eldest
son to life but we iso geint the hing ffty yewrs of
splendour and glory  We wonder if he realises the gem
he 3113 1n his eourt

Saying this the women vamshed  Jagdey and hus
wife returned to their mansion with thesr boys nd the
lang marvelling at what he hnd seen and heard, return
cd to the palace

Meanwhile the guirds, whom the hing had ordered
to mquire nto the cases for the laments and  songs,
were too afrud to venture out on such 1 stormy night
and deciding to stich to : fibricated story, had fallen
asleep

The next mormng  the hing his nobles and cour
tiers and Jagdev 1ssembled i the court s usunl  The
ting saud to Jagdes

‘Prince I sent youon a certamn errand st night
What did you find out ’

“Sre, there s nothing much to report Some women
were lamenting because they  had lost a dear onc and
another group  was sinqing  shamam because some good
fortune hnd befallen the women

But why were they out on a stormy mght the
fang msisted on knowing
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“They could offer no satisfactory explanition, Your
Majesty Tdon’t think Your Majesty should waste hus
precions time on this

The king turned to his minister and said, ‘Summon
the guards who were on duty last night

The guards came and the king  questioned them
The leader of the group said, “Sire, we didn’t find any
women lamenting” What Your Majesty must have heard
was_the howling of jackals Near the eastern gate we
too heard some singing but they had walked away by
the time we reached the spot’

‘Liars " the hing cned “Laars all ¥ Shall X tell you
what had happened + And he told the assembled court
the full story, nght from the beginning The men
histened 1n hushed silence  When the king fimished, he
ashed, ‘Name me one amongst you who would have
acted as Jagdev had done  And you grumble and had
dared to” speak belind my back because I pay him two
thousand crowns a day ' Evenif I gave him a lakh
crowns, nay, even if I offered him my kingdom, 1t would
not be enough reward for his act’

The men hung down thewr head in shame Not
one present could even imagine of acting as Jagdev had
done And from that day, no one grudged Jagdev and his
money
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THE CARRIAGE

AMDLEO was a firmer  He had prospered a great

deal by lus farming ~ He had shifted from lus hut
to 1 modest house At the time when our story begms,
he had again moved mto a furly large mansion He
had also bought more acres of land and cultivated them
with the help of hired hands  He wns a man_of simple
tastes and was satisfied with Ins lot  Unfortunately
that was not so with lus wife She wasa woman of
great ambittons It was true that their lot had vastly
improved but just one thing rmned heridea of pros
perity—there was no carriage  To go on footto visit
friends and relatives was below her digmity now that
she Ived 1n @ mansion  The proper thing would be to
have a horse and carriage at her door, awwuting her
pleasure  She could almost sec the looks of surprise
and ndmiration 1n the eyes of the people 1s she drove
regally by

One day she finally decided that she would not
see another day through without 1 carriage at her door or
at least without the promuse to have one there  As her
husband was about to leave for the fields, she rased the
topic Ramdeo was surprised, to s1y the least at the
request which seemed to hum stringe He saw absolute
ly no harm m walking In fact he enjoyed 1t It
gave nm the opportunity to stop and talk to the people
he met on the way but his wife was adamant
carriage and only a carriage would take the sulk off her
face Ramdeo knew from experience how useless 1t
was to stick to a ‘no when his wife decided to
turn stubborn  Though he considered this particular
request a ridiculous one, he nodded his head 1 agree
ment The wife was delighted and clapped her hands 12



THE CARRIAGE 85

glee  She said, “What fun Ishall have Yshall go for
ndes every day and take my mother along’

“Why should you take your mother along »’
*Why should I not ¥

‘Ido notsee the necessity forat  The carmage
will be for you, not for your mother’

‘That may be but how can I enjoy the nides and
think of my poor mother ail alone’at home ? Every

evening 1 will first pick her up and then we will both
go out '

This did not please Ramdeo and he smid 1nan
angry tone, ‘There 1s no such need T emphatically
forbid you to take your mother for rides m my carriage

Not to be out done, she rephed 1 an even louder
tone, ‘Who are you to forbid me or tell me what I
should do * You'said that the carriage will be for me
Twilltake whom I like Not once but twice a day I
will take my mother for rides  Stop me 1f you dare ’

Ramdeo lost s temper He shouted, ‘If you
defy me you will repent *

“As 1f I care,’ came the reply with a touch of sneer,
‘Do what you will but no one can prevent me from
taking my mother out for ndes*

Words failed Ramdeo at such defiance  He logked
around for 2 gand: or stick and found one near the door
I’xc,kmg it up he threatened, ‘Do vou see this gand; 7

If you continuc to defy me, T will whip the skin off your
back®

“‘Whip me if you wall but I refuse to listen to your
silly orders’

The words were hardly out of her mouth when
the suck swished through the air and landed on her
back Ramdeo had 1o adea of what he was doing _
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Anger maddeneq and je Put m aJ] pys strengtl; to beat
d,

his wife She, on the other hap > Sereamed eqcpy time
the stick fell on her py

t mn bctucen her Screams, she
Shouted, < 4,11 take my
’ sharper fo) the stick

m
for rides Faster and

The shoygs and cryeg brough 2 nerghbour 1nte the
house € rushed ; bcmccn them and Snatched away
the sticlk from Ramdeo

‘What 5 the Meaning op this 7 g, demanded
‘Have you decided 1o beat y oy wife to deapss

‘Yes, 1 have 1 “arned hep 1ot o take hep mother
out for rideg but ths shameJess Woman has the cheel



FOREWORD

I am glad that a cheap paper bick edion of my auto
biography 15 being 1ssued m India  This book was written
by me more than a quarter of a century ago  Much of it
therefore, perhaps deals with matters which are no longer of
topical interest  But 1t may sull be of general interest to
many people 1n India because 1t deals with a period of our
national struggle 1n which many of us were personally
involved

People are apt to forget the wnner content of that struggle
and how 1t helped 1n changing the face of India especially the
rural masses It 15 out of that struggle that present day India
has arisen  The problems today are naturally different from
those of a generation ago  But there 15 a connecting link
and, in order to understand the India of today we have
to have some understanding of what preceded st and what
gwe rise to 1t

Many of us were moulded by that struggle and are what
wt are today as a result of that struggle and the 1deals and
objectives thit governed us then  This 1s past history now,
but sometimes 1t 1s worthwhile knowng that past n’ order
to know better the present  Fssentially an autobiography s a
personal document and therefore 1t reflects personal views
and reactions  But the person who wrote st became merged
to a large extent 1n the larger Movement and therefore
represents 1n a large measure the feelings of many others

1 trust that this book will revive something of the past in
the minds of many of those of the newer generstion who did
not have personal experience of what it describes

February 20 1962 JawamartaL Newiwe
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xu JAWAHARLAL NEHRY

My attempt was to trace, as far as I could, my own
mental development, and not to wrte a survey of recent
Indian lustory The fact that this account resembles super
fically such a survey 1s apt to muslead the reader and lead
him to attach a wider importance to it than it deserves
I must warn him therefore that this account 1s wholly one-
sided and, inevitably egotiszcal , many important happen-
mgs have been completely ignored and many important
persons, who shaped events have hardly been mentioned
In 2 real survey of past events this would have been mnex-
cusable, but a personal account can claim this indulgence
Those who want to make a proper study of our recent past
will have to go to other sources It may be, however, that
this and other personal narratines will help them to fill the
§aps and to provide a background for the study of hard
fact

I have discussed frankly some of my colleagues with
whom 1 have been privileged to work for many years and
for whom I have the greatest regard and affection , I have
also enticrzed groups and indwiduals, someumes perhaps
rather severely The criticism does not take away from
my respect for many of them But I have felt that those
who meddle 1n public affars must be frank with each other
and with the public they claim to serve A superficial
courtesy and an avoidance of embarrassing and sometimes
dlStrcssmg questions do not help 1n bnnging about a true
understanding of each other or of the problems that face
Us Real co-operation must be based on an appreciation of
differences as well as common points, and a facing of facts,
however inconvenient they might be 1 trust, however, that
Rothing that T have wntten bears a trace of malice or ll-
will against any individual
to-ld have purposely avorded discussing the issues i India

2, except vaguely and indirectly I was nmpt m a



PREFACE

Twis book was wntten entirely in prison, except for the
postscript and certain munor changes, from June 1934 to
February 1935 The primary object in writing these pages
was to occupy myself with a definte task, so necessary mn
the long sohtudes of gaol hfe as well as to review past
events in India with which I had been connected, to enable
myself to think clearly about them I began the task m a
mood of self questioning and to a large extent, this per
sisted throughout I was not wnting deliberately for an
audience but 1f I thought of an audience, 1t was one of my
own countrymen and countrywomen For foreign readers
1 would have probably writen differently, or wath a differ
ent emphasss stressing certamn aspects which have been
slurred over i the narratine and passing over lightly certan
other aspects which I have treated at some length Many
of these latter aspects may not interest the non Indian
reader and he may consider them umimportant or f00
obvious for discussion or debate  but I felt that in the India
of to day they had a certain importance A number of refer
ences 1o our mnternal politics and personalities may also be
of little nterest to the ontsider

The reader will, I hope, remember that the book was
wntten dunng a partcularly distressful period of my exist
ence It bears obyious traces of this If the wnting had
been done under more normal condittons st would have
been different and perhaps occasionally more restramed
Yet I have deaided to leave 1t as 1t 15 for 1t may have some
mterest for others 1n so far as 1t represents what I flt at the
ume of wrting

x
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tosav that not once but a hundred times a day will she
take her out

The wife screamed, <1 willand I will  Who are
you to stop me?’

Ramdeo was about to beat her with Ins bare hands
but the neighbour pushed him anay and ashed, ‘Let me
hear the cause of this quarrel I did not know that you
Tad a carmage  In which carmage then did your wife
take her mother out ¥

The wife wept out the whole story It was with
great cifficulty that the neighbour stopped himself from
lauglung out aloud at the mndiculous story Instead he
returned to Ramdeo with a stern face and sadina
still sterner voice, “So 1t was your horse that came nto
my field and nipped off all my new corn I was
wondering where it had come from Tt 1s of a hight
brown colour, 15 1t not » Now heed my words and heed
them well Tor all the damage that your horse has
donc to my fields either you agree to pay me the full

amount I demand or I shall go to the court with a com
plamnt 1

No man could have loohed more surprised than did
Ramdeo  Wide eyed and speechless he laoked at hns
neighbour, then he gulped a_couple of times and ashed,

My horse 1n your fields? Why, that 15 mmpossible T
have no horse *

1‘If‘,ou haveno horse then who pulls your carn
age?

‘I have no carniage *

*In thnt case how does your wife tale her mother
for rides?

‘She does not do so now but she threatens that she
will, when the carniage comes  Tell me then how my
horse could ruin your fields ?
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‘An mmagmary carriage nearly hilled your wife
Why then cannot an imagmary horse ruin the crops of
my fields ? You should be ashamed of yourself, Ramdeo
You have no carriage and no horse but at the very
thought of what your wife may do when these come, you
are ready to beat her to death’

The words brought Ramdeo to his senses He felt
ashamed and embarrassed  Not knowing what to do he
hastily left for his fields

The wife had won her point
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THE CLEVER MARWARI

THAT particular year, the diought conditions m
Marwar had been unusually bad  Tirst of all had
come the jal Aal, the dread scarcity of water and at the
time when ‘our story begins 1t was the days of trnfal, no
fodder for the ammals  Rain had come but it had been
so fitful, that, as one peasant said, 1t bad wet only
one horn of the cow and not the other  The fields lay
parched and cracked and for miles on end shifung sana-
dunes met the eye A strong contmnuous wind whip
ped up the sand and the whole country side presented a
dusty blur The cattle moved about hstlessly, with no
fodder and no water Rajasthan could be very dreary
n severe drought

The Marwan landlord of our story was deeply
worried Not only had Ins acres and acres of wheat
shry elled up and died before ns very eyes, but hus herd
of cattle threatened to die Only his herd of kahara
or camels seemed safe at the moment

One particular evening, the Marwan had s byaln
or evening meal and retired to the ora or inner room of
his house He soon fell asleep About mudmight he
felt thisty and was about to wake up his wafe when his
eyes fell on a thief who had just entered the next room
The Marwar promptlv shut his eyes and started a
thinking  If he shouted for help the thief would most
probably jump on him to shut his mouth and may even
strangle him A shudder of hosror ran down s spine
at the very thought No, he would not shout for help,
he firmly deaided, but then to lie quietly and allow
himself to be robbed was something he would not per
mit Very gently he awoke Ins wife and ashed, ‘Setham,
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I wobe you to sk whether you have locked up the bags
of fodder that were lymg 1n the courtyard Remember
T had explicutly ashed you to doso’

The wife was on the pomnt of saying that he had
done nothing of that sort when the unusual question
aroused her curiosity Why was he ashing her such an
absurd question at such an absurd hour » The Marwan
gave her a meaningful push  She glanced at lim and
at once knew something was amuss She could only
guess thitt was something serious She decided to
play the game

Shrugging her shoulders, she rephed, ‘Oh, I forgot
to do as you had ashed There are so many things to
worry about 1n these days of /rn/ al that 1t s 1mpossiblc to
remember everything

Itls enactly because of the drought that I gave such
orders Arc you not aware that 2l the fields are Iying
pwrched and dry and the cattle have nothing to eat ?
The result 1s that fodder has become a much sought
after item It 1s being sold 1t the same price as sihver
Who can tell, 1ts price may go up higher sull  You did
not heed my words  What if 2 thief should come this
very might and steal them away ? It will be a greater
loss to me than the theft of 41l my cash

If such1s the case then I will go wnd wake up the
servants and have all the bags locked up in the bathan
or store How was 1 to know that it had become so
expensine 7

‘It 15 too late now to do anmy such thng but
remember, 1t must be the very first thing you will do 1n
the morning

With these words the Marwan pretended to go
ofTtosleep The thuef had all this while hidden behind the
door and listened to the comveranon He was thnlled
His tride was thieving How was he to Jnow the real



THE CLEVER MARWARI 91

value of fodder ? Of course he was aware of the trnfal
all over the land Under such circumstances, what
surprise then 1f fodder did sell at the price of silver?
The Marwar had dustinetly sud that fodder was selling
at the price of silver and he believed it What was
more, there were bags and bags of it lymng out in the
courtyard  He had only to carry them off and he would
be 2 rich man on the morrow He waited a few minutes
to gie the Marwann time to fill asleep and then he
shpped out, shided down from the first floor to the ground
floor and landed right in the courtyard  His eyes it up
when he spied the piled up bags of fodder He got
ready for a hard mght’s work, rolled up his sleeves and
opened the back door Trom then on 1t was just a
matter of heaving up a bag and carrying 1t off to a safe
place  The next two hours he spent thus, sweat cours
1ng downus face  With the last of the bags removed, he
dusted his hands, wiped his face <nd settled down near
the pile for a well earned rest

The next morning he hired a cart, loaded the bags
on 1t and wended hus way to the Marwans shop  The
latter immediately recognsed him to be the thief of the
mght before Heé cyed the loaded cart with interest
The thief said, ‘Sethy, 1 have these bags of fodder to
sell Do you wish to buy them '

‘T am certainly interested sn them At what price
are you selling them ?

‘T am 1nformed that fodder s selimg at the price of
silver Of course I do not demand such a high price
but I would prefer you to name the sum you can pay ’

Fodder at the price of sihver ¢ asked the surprised
Marwan ‘Whoever told you such a thing *

‘Oh, 1 have my sources of information,’ came the
reply

1 would not trust such sources i T were you *
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‘Do not to try cheat me, I hnow exactly how dear
tt 1s 1n these days of tnnkal’

‘Sure cnough you know how dear it 1s but me thinks
you arc awarc only of Ist might's price OF course the
price of fodder 1s agher now than ever belore but at 1s
stll one of the cheapest things in the market  But why
are you bothered about price at 21l 2 What difference
does 1t make to you »  You did not spend a com out of
your pochet to buy those bags of fodder in the c1rt and
so whatever price you get means clear profit for you’

The words embarrassed the thief  Without a
word he got up and led his cart away  The Marwan
was hapry that he had incurred the loss of only 1 few
bags of fodder  Lven the trinf al has 1ts uses, he thought
consolingly
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THE INVALUABLE SWORD

TO the Rajput, his sword used to be his dearest posses
sion A wooden sword was his first toy and as he
grew 1n years, so changed the condition of s sword
By the time he was fifteen years old, he became an ex
pert swordsman, ever ready to unsheath 1t to defend his
honour and that of his country During his waking

ours and even when he slept, it never left his side  But
this was not the case with every Rajput

Once a Rajput Thakur was 1n dire need of money
It was not avery large sum that he wanted About
250/ would have met his need yet he could find no
means of geting 1t He had no wntention of seling any
of his belongings to collect the money How then was
€ to get 1t 2 If he went to the Bama or money lender
the latter would demand a security The Thakur did
not wish to touch his wifes jewellery  The only other
thing that he possessed was ns sword Monctarily 1t
Was not really worth much but a Thakur’s sword could
not be valued 1n terms of money In the opmion of the
hakur, 1t was mvaluable

The Bama to whom he went, held other views
Through generations, he and his kind had never ventured
beyond the limits of business They Lept at a safe distance
from a sword, specially a Thakur's sword, who was
known to wield 3t freely the moment he felt that his
honour had been touched  Thus from times 1mmemo-
nal, the Bama and the sword had never been on friendly
terms

The Thakur of our story, sword i hand, entered
the Bama’s shop, and came straight to the pont He
said ‘I want to borrow Rs 250/~
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‘Against what ?* ashed the cautious Bania

The Thalur hung his head for a moment and then
said ‘Agunst this sword

The Bama Jooked uncomfortable He said, ‘How
can T give you <o much money agamst a mere sword as
security *

‘A mere sword did you say 7’ shouted the enraged
Thakur  “‘This sword of mine 1s invaluable How dare
you try to put 2 price tag on a Rajput’s sword !

‘No no, stammered the Bama ‘I am doing noth
g of the sort Who am I to know the worth of a
sword ? 1 dont even know the feel of one I only
wish to say that according to custom, money 1s given
against some property or jewellery ’

‘My dear man, said the Thakur with a great show
of patience ‘If I did have property or jewellery why
then would I have come to you for such a small sum? I
would have sold my belongings and got the money It
1s because T have nothing that I am here with my sword
It 1s as good as putting my honour n your hands It
seems vou do not realise what a sword means toa
Rajput ’

‘But Thakurp, he protested ‘I cannot give you
money against something, the value of which T Lnow
nothing about

The Thakur needed the money and needed 1t
urgently He knew that he could not rsk the Banma
going elsewhere to check the value of the sword for 1t
was not really worth more than Rs 15/ Somehow the
Bania had to be convinced that the sword was an expen
sive one  His plan was to take the money and leave
the sword there for good He cleared his throat and
said, I am aware that you have httle knowledge of 2
sword but you can safely take my word that this sword
s worth Rs 5,000/
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This the Bama simply refused to beheve It was
tree he knew nothing about swords but that did not

mean that he would accept any impossible price that
was named and he said so

The Thakur did not give up  He could not afford
todoso He replied hasulv, ‘I named that sum because
that 1s exactly how mwch 1t 15 worth to m¢  Had 1t not

een for my poor state I would never have dreamtof
txchanging 1t for such a paltry sum

‘Then what 15 1t really worth @

The question heartened the Thalur It showed
that the Bama had started to take an imnterest in the
sword  He said with renewed enthustasm Have no
fear about the worth of the sword Though 1t may not
¢ worth the sum I mentioned yet you can sell it any

day d(mr at least Rs 500/  For that you have my solemn
Wor

The Bania behieved the Thalur though with some
teluctance  He piched up the sword gingerly wnd put 1t
aside The Thalur practically grabbed the money which
the Banta held out sure within himscif that was the Iast
that the Bama was to see either of lum or the money

Tor one whole year he tactfully evaded the Bama
On the completion of a year, the latter started to feel
uncomfortable The determined effort of the Thalur to
avoud lnm made him suspicious  One day when a verv
close friend of his, a Chakur by caste, visited him, he
brought out the sword and asked, ‘Can you telf me the
real worth of this sword ?*

‘Where did you get it from ? quened the friend

A Thahur took Rs 250/ agamnst this saying that 1t
would fetch 1t least double Abe amount 1 the market

The frend broke out into loud laughter ¢So at
Iast my shrewd friend has been cheated My dear man,
this sword 15 not worth more than Rs 15/ °®
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The Bama felt cheated but as his friend had said,
he was a shrewd man He would not allow a loss
his accounts  He spent a few days making a foolproof
plan  He ud the sword in his backyard and then set up
4 great row that it had been stolen  His frightened ser
vants ran hither and thither upsetting things as they
searched for the stolen sword The house was searched
high Snd low but the missing sword could nowhere be
trace

By and by the news reached the ears of the Thakur,
as the Buma had rightly guessed that it would The
Thakur rubbed his hands in glee at the news  ‘What
luck, he said exultantly ‘Now the miserly Bania will
have to pay any sum that I care to name ’

The Thakur borrowed Rs 250/ from another
Bama this tume placing his wife s jewellery as security
Money mn hand ge came to the first Bama The latter
was the very picture of innocent surprise  The Thakur
haughtily banged the b&g of coins on his desk and said,
Here 15 your money ow give me back my sword

The Bama coughed and fiddled and then said,
“Thakury T am afraid, 1 have lost your sword

‘What ! screamed the Thakur ‘Lost my prectous
sword, did you say ® Impossible

‘T know this news has been a terrible shock to you
but I request you to give me a few more days Perhaps
I may succeed 1n tracing 1t

I simply refuse to do any such thing I must have
the sword now thundered the Thakur patung his
colourfu) turban

‘Are vou determined ? \Vill you not consider my
positson ?

‘Absolutely not Bring out my sword at once It
1s the one I had mhented from my fore fathers and 1s
very dear to me
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‘Well, 1f you msist, I will make a final attempt to
look for 1t

The Bama let the bag of comns hie where 1t was and
went i After a while he emerged, sword in hand He
saw the colour dramn from the gI‘hakm-’s face but pre-
tended not to notice

‘You are indeed a luchy man, Thakurp, said he,
laying hus hand firmly on the bag ‘Here, take your
sword  In future never part with such an invaluable
thing  You may lose 1t

The Thakur took the sword and took Ihis leave, a
heart broken man  The Bana had a hearty laugh when
the Thakur left his shop
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WHLN TORTUNE SMILES

THF king of 1 small but prosperous hingdom of
Rajisthnn was 1 generous man, but, as his subjects
sard his gencrosity was confined only to those who
pleased lim  On such men no matter who they were
or what they did, he showered his gafts

He had many friends and the st of loyal followers
seemed virtually unending  Amongst this group was 1
beggnr at the aity gates Time over agun he had contn
buted his mute that reflected Ins loyalty to the hing
but the Iatter had rarcly noticed hwm and had never
wasted a moment’s thought on lnim  The beggar too had
never done anything with the hope of a reward He
stood there 1t the city gates dav and mght and 1n 2l
seasons of the year Neither the heat of summer nor
the biung cold of winter could persuade lum to leave
his post Here he stood with a begging bowl stretched
out before lim He never spoke to any one He believed
1t scemed 1n the Marwar proverb, &a: batarean sunkar
batawano batto houm —deeds me better than words
Though he spoke to nonc his beady eyes watched the
men who passed 1n and out of the aty gates He had
been here so many years that he knew nearly every face
that passed lim by but he never gave up this vigilance
that he had set for himsellf He watched as he begged
and lived on the alms that he found 1n lus bowl At the
day s end

One evening there was a blinding storm After it
had swept across the city, 1t left behmnd a haze of dust
which together with the gathering darkness made 1t
practically ampossible to sec anyone on theroad It was
about this time that the beggar spotted two men entering
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the aity What 1t was that caught his notice he could
not immeduatelv tell It was surely not their faces, for
aswe already know it was 2 dusty and darh mght and
he could hardly see their faces as they passed im by 1n
the crowd that entered the city Their dress too was that
of the peasant folk of Rajasthan, so it was not their
dress that could have caught hus attention The beggar
locked at them with greater imtcrest and then he knew
It was their fecling of awlwardness n the clothes they
wore and which showed 1tself in the way they walked
This s what appeared odd It secmed s though they
had donned the clothes for the first time 1n their hives
and felt uncomfortble 1n them

As these men entered the aity, the beggar left hus
Post and followed them His suspicion and curiosity
had been aroused nd he was determned to find out as
much he could about these strangers The men were not
aware of a beggar following them and even 1f they were
they gave no thought to 1t for whoever worried about a
beggar and his thoughts ? The men entered the poorer
Quarters of the city and retired for the might, mnto a
cheap lodge

The beggar hastened to beg the audience of the
kg Here he related all that he had seen and then he
once again returned to his post at the aity gates The
king had recogmiscd the beggar for he had often seen
bim when he passed through the gates At first the hang
was tempted to dismuss the words of the beggar but on
second thought he called his ministers and 1ssued orders
to arrest the two strangers The arrests were made and
the men brought to the palace for questioning  They
were, 1t was found, spies of the Moghuls and were thrown
mto prison The king dismissed the whole episode from
his mind  The thought of rewarding the beggar did not
strike him

Once the king went a hunting with a large party
The forests of his kingdom were famous for wild | boars
and deer  Seated on a colourful Aowdah n1
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ficent clephant, the hing rode into the jungle His eyes
fell on the man who walked nhead of the ammal with a
sturdy wooden staff i hand It was the beggar of the
city gates A frown creased the hang’s forehend but he
saxd nothing  Whalst he hunted ammals wath spear and
bow, the beggar Lilled many a boar and deer with his
staffl At the diys cnd he plwced s hallings at the
Ling’s feet, bowed low and returned to his plice  The
hing accepted the gift with a shight nod of his head, saxd
nothing and returned to his palace

There 15 a strong belief among the people of
Rajasthan that only when one ments good fortune does
Lalshm: the Goddess of Fortune smile on lim This
may probably be the reason why one day, without any
particular reason the hing reabsed that though he had
distributed much wealth, he had never given tnything to
the beggar at the city gates The realisation made lum
an impatient man and he wished to make amends for
his long neghgence but he also wished to test and see
whether the beggar was fit to receive the blessing of
Lakshm The Ling took 1 big coconut and went mto the
treasure room  Here he expertly cut the frmit i two,
filled the hollow mside with precious gems and then
sealed the coconut in such a way that there appeared no
trace of the cut

He summoned the beggar to the palace and said,
‘I have been pleased with you and as 1 mark of my
appreciation I wish to give you this’

The beggar expectantly putout s hand but his
face fell when a coconut was placed i1t Without a
word, he took 1t and wended his way to the ity gates
Here he met a man nding into the city on a fine white
steed  The Ing coconut 1n the beggar s hand caught the
mans eye  Reming his horse to a halt  he called the
beggar and asked ‘Wil you sell that coconut to me ?

‘Aye «ir P was the reply
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Coconut and money changed hands and the men
went their ways The horseman happened to be a
messenger from a neighbouring kingdom  He rode to
the palace and was ushered 1nto the presence of the king
After the message was conveyed, he presented the coco
nut to the ling The latter at ance recogmsed the fruat
and asked “Where did you get ts ¥

‘From a man near the city gates’

The king Lept the coconut away The next week
he agamn called the beggar and gave 1t to lum as a sign
of fus pleasure The beggar took the reward and returned
fohis place That morning the queen with her maids
went by that way They were on theirr way to the
temple atop the ll beyond the city gates The queen
Spotted the coconut in the beggar’s hand  She stopped
her retinue and giving a gold coin to a maid asked her
to buy the fruit from the man  Once agam the coconut
changed hands

On her return from the temple, the queen present
ed the coconut to the hing

‘Is 1t not o big and beautiful fruit?” she asked
fondly

Once agan the king recogmsed the coconut and
felt deeply dlsappomted The beggar still does not ment
the blessings of Lakshm That s why he has not found
the wealth 1n the coconut The king took the frnt and
for the third ttme called the beggar and gave 1t to lum

he hing was cager to give, the beggar reluctant to
receve the result was thatin the course of grving and
taling the frust fell on the ground and spht into two

recious gems spilled out  The beggar looked down
speechless wondes  The hing laughed and sud, ‘At last
Lakshrm has smiled on you I was testing to see when
youwould ment this wealth  Gather the gems and go
your way i peact
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THE FARMER WHO OUT-SMARTED HIMSELYT

ONCE a dweller of the great forest of Rajasthan came
to a village situated on the banks of the Banas river
He looked wide eyed at the numerous wells 1n the nume
rous fields, full of clear water Water wns the most
precious  thing to him and to  the people of the desert
Even foodgrun didn’t have the same importance It
could well be left unprotected but water was stored
behind locked bars  But this village on the banks of the
niver was different  [rue, the nver wasn t broad here
but 1t was a nver all the same 2nd 1t went mernly by
the village, ghstening brightly 1n the sun

‘How beautiful everything 1s here,” murmured the
stranger He went towards a ficld where he spotted 1
farmer It was 1 rich green field, 1 sight practically un
known to the stranger  What really amazed him " and
caught his fancy was the gharliyon or Persian wheel He
had never seen one  Hehad  also never heard of onc
before  He watched fascinated as the wheel went round
and round the cans caught the water from the well and
dramned it into the fields He watched 1t for 1 long time
and then said to the farmer,

“There seems to be no end to the gharliyon  How
long 1s this chain of cans *

The farmer was a merry fellow and he hked to fool
othdcrs He laughed heartily at the stranger s words and
sad,

“You mean to s1y that you don’t exen hnow that ?
This chain has passed through the scven worlds How
then can there be anend to 1t ?

These words staggered the stranger  He gaped and
this amused half a dozen men who were sitting there



THE FARMER WHO OUT SMARTED HIMSELF 103

‘What an ignorant fellow ¥ they whispered  The
stranger had fully beheved the farmer’s words  Tull of
amazemrent he ashed

‘But who fills up all those cans 7’

Your father fills them up’ came the prompt reply
‘Didn’t you know that I engaged your father last year ?’

The news upset the stranger  His face grew solemn
and he smd, ‘Poor father ! He must be shivering with
cold down there ’

The farmer eyed the fine blanket that was hanging
over the stranger’s shoulders and said, ‘Why dont you
give that blanket » I will send 1t down to hum ’

Without a question or doubt, the man handed over
the blanket  The onlookers laughed at Ium but he said
My father 1s dearer to me than that blanket How
¢ I use1t when 1 hnow that my father 15 down there,
shivering with cold 7'

The firmer quietly hept the blanket while the
stranger bade farewell and a ‘God be with you’ and went
back to his village The onlookers said to the farmer,

‘You're a clever fellow! How easily you fooled
that man and relieved him of hus blanket  We should
all get a share  After all 1t was really because of us that
yougot it Had we just said the word that man would
never have given 1t to you

‘Youre mnght but Ican’tcut up the blanlet and
gwe you cach a prece  Let the corn nipen, then you can
have your share *

The story of the blantet spread to the farmers
village  People called the stranger a fool while they
complimented the farmer on ht cleverness

Spring over, the stranger returned to the field As
soon s the villagers _heard of his srrnval they all came
cronding out to sec lum  After all, he had been thew
mamn  topic for conversation durmg the long winer
months ~ On being questioned he admutted that he had
given hus blanket to the farmer to be passed on to his
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father who spent all his time 1 the well, filling up the
cans The words of the man sent the villagers into peals
of laughter and they clapped each other’s backs 1n mer
riment Never had they heard a sillier tale Therr
attitude had no effect on the stranger He warted patt
cently for them to calm down and then he said,

“You all believe, don’t jou thatI did give the
blanket to the farmer ? It s true, 1sn't 1t 7~

All the heads nodded 1n agrcement The stranger
continued ‘My father, in spite of all difficulties has filled
the endless chain of cans and helped to 1rnigate the fields
He diditall by himself, unaided by anyone Ifhe
hadnt filled the cans, not one sheaf of corn would have
grown here  Thus 1t’s but fur that I should get half the
corn grown n these fields  The farmer 15 a good man
He won t deny me what 1s mine by nght

Never had anything shocked the farmer as the words
of this man of the desert, this man, whom he had dis
myssed as an ignorant fool The wallagers laughed at
the stranger’s words and rephed

“‘What a fool you are ' The farmer was only joh-
g with you How can anyone, let alone your father
sit in a well day in and day out and fill up cans? Not
even the great God would be able to do 1t *

‘That I don’t know We don’t have wells 1 the
deserts I wouldn’t know who fills up that endless chain
of cans If what you say 1s true and my father 1s not
there 1n the well then the farmer shouldn t have taken
my blanket It was not correct  Why should I suffer
for his wrong behaviour 2 I refuse to give up my share
of the corn and that means half of the corn harvested
Let the farmer bear the loss  All I know and need to
Lnow 1s that my father has filled the cans with water
and helped to wngate the fields Hence I must get a
fair share of the produce ’

The farmer ran all the way to his hut and returned
with the blanket, the cause of all the trouble
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‘Here, take your blanket, my good man,’ he smd
‘I was only johing ’

‘Don’t think me that smple I'm not gong to
touch that blanket Give me my share of the corn and
Pll go my way Im sure many people here will take
my side and see Justice done to me

The willagers whispered 1mongst themselves, “Tlus
man speaks correctly  The farmer should gne him
what he demands  After all he foaled this simple man
Why didn't he think of the conscquences when he tool
that beautiful blanket ¥’

The stranger, to lis great joy, found the villagers
more sympathetic to him and supporting lnm Before the
farmer “could think of a wav out, the corn had been
equally dinided mnto two parts  The villagers helped 1n
the work The farmer begged, he wept, but the
stranger remamed adamant  Half the corn and nothing
clse would sausfy lum  He neatly tied up lus share 1 a
tig piece of cloth that he had so shrewdly remembered
o bring along and departed 1 good spints  The
willagers’ now marvelled at his cleyerness whlst they

wted therr fingers at the miserable farmer and ealled
tim a fool and a cheat
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THE FLYING CLEPHANT

ONCE there were two pninces They Ived hapmly in
a big palace il thar dear mother died and ther
father married again  The new queen disliked the boys
and one day when the king w1s out hunting, she ordered
two horsemen to carry the children out of the lingdom
and leave them i the wilderness  The orders were ¢
cordingly executed and the young princes found them
selves i a strange land They were brave lads and were
not afraxd  They began to walk, and by and by they
came to a nich hingdom One day, as they were walking
through the streets, the hng of the land rode past them
He stopped to admure the voung princes for they were
handsome lads He ordered his men to take them to
the palace

He ashed them, Who are you and from where do
you come?’

The eldur prince related ther sadstory  To this
the hing rephed, ‘Stay there with me, and help me to
looh after my vast hingdom I have a bewtful
daughter T request you to marry her  You shall be
hang when I retire”

The prince agrced and the marriage was performed
with great pomp and splendour  After a few years the
ling retired and left the kingdom m the charge of the
elder prince  He ruled wisely and together with the
younger prince, they lived happily n the palace

One day, one of the bordening willages of the
lngdom was attacked and the elder prince, now the
hing, rode away with ns army

~
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‘Take care of my dear brother,” he said to his wafe
‘Sec that no harm comes to him’

The younger prince was lonely after hus brother’s
departure He persuaded an old soldier to teach hum
fenting and he spent most of lus time learning the new
art He had a room overloohing the palace gardens
Just outside his door there was a big elephant of white
marble One might, the prince was suddenly awakened by
a strange noise  His eyes met a strange sight The
white elephant was getting ready tofly The princess was
seated on 1ts back and soon the animal and the princess
bad flown away into the might Towards dawn the
two returned The clephant settled down at 1ts regular
Place a1nd became immobile The princess stealthaly went
nto the palace  The prince was intnigued  He waited
t0 sec 1f the princess would say anything But as she Lept
quict on that subject, he too did not raise the topic.
That evenmg he retired earher than usual He went
out and examined the clephant  He not only found 1t
hollow but he also discovered a small trap door n 1ts
stomach He shipped inside and waited patiently for
the mght Not much later he heard the princess sit on
the elephant  She tapped 1t twice The elephant heaved
utself mto the air and flew away It flew for sometime
and then it alighted  The prince waited When he was
sure that the princess had gone away, he shpped out

¢ found himself i a palace garden The palace before
him was brightly sllamimated It appeared as though a
marriage was being celebrated The prince, unobserved,
walked out of the palace He had walked for some
distance when he met a brdal procession  To lus
amazement, a richly clad man ran forward and taking
hold of Ius hand led hum aside  The man asked, ‘Can
you do us a favour **

“What 1s 1t

“Our prince 15 squint eyed and y, ly Th g
father doesn’t hnow this  If he scegs the pr;c?n}(,i;if]
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surely turn us away from s door  We cannot aflord
this  He has promised us 2 very large dowry nnd we
don’t want that to shp through our hands You re 1
handsome young man __Agree to tke the prince’s place
Just for tomght and we'll amply reward you’

.rﬁ-V\A\A, ;

The prince, always fond of adventure saw no harm
m this  He changed clothes and mounted the colour
fully_decorated horse The brdal procession then
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wended 1ts way to the palace and they were greeted with
fireworks and flowers

‘That’s a handsome bhanwaryr indeed, said the
ladies as they admired the bridegroom  The prince was
immediately led to the mandap or the marrnage altar and
the ceremony started without delay The prince once
spied his sister in law but she appeared very busy and
did not take note of him  Marriage over, the bride and
bridegroom were led to 2 room It was well past mid
night and the prince was impatient to leave  As soon
as they were alone, he said, ‘Encuse me, dear princess
for what I must disclose now’ He then related how he
had been made to change places with the actual bride
groom

‘Tomorrow, he will come and claim you as his
bride Execuse the duplicity I must Ieave now,’ the
prince smd

The princess, though shoched at hus story, restram-
ed him and said, ‘I have been married to you and I am
your wife No one else can claim me as his wafe  Go af
you must, but let me have your ring Take this ring of
mine These will be the proof of our marriage *

Rings were exchanged and the prince hurred
awav He stepped 1nto the elephant and shut the trap
door  After 1 while he heard two taps and the elephant
rose to the air When 1t landed, the prince waited for
the princess o go 1n before he stepped out  He went
mto his room but the princess had, without his know
ledge seen him as he emerged from the elephant and
went into s room The princess was alarmed He
would surely tell his brother  The prospect frightened
her and she was determned to get rid of her brother 1n
law She brought a magic thread and when the young
prince was asleep, she shpped the thread around hus
neck No sooner was this done than the prince was
turned nto & deer and ran out of the palace The horror
of the prince hnew no bounds when he found himself 2
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deer How would he defend humelf from the terrible beasts
that roamed the forests? He didn’t venture far into the
forest He roamed about on the road leading to the
palace After 1 few days the elder brother returned that
way from the war He saw the deer and halted to
admure its lovely cont  The deer on the other hand,
who 1 realty was the younger prince, was thrilled to
see his brother It came gracelully through the trees to
where the clder prince was standing  Suddenly the
thread on ats neck caught - twig and snapped Ina
moment the deer had disappeared and the voung prince
stood 1n 1ts place

‘What’s the mewmmng of this ¥ cnied the elder
prince

The younger prince told him the whole story and
related how he came to be in Ius present condition The
elder prince scethed with anger

“That woman 15 a witch’, he said, else how could
she make a marble elephant flv ? T shall punish her
before she can do any more harm’

He slipped the magic thread around s brother s
neck and the vounger prince once more turned into a
deer The elder prince led the deer to the palace

“Where 1> my brother?” he asked us wife  She had
not seen the deer as it was near the palace gates  She
replied,

“The prince rode away yesterdav and has not yet
returned *

“Then who 1s this?’ the elder prince asked and led
the deer mto the room He removed the magic thread
from 1ts neck and the younger prince stood before them
The prncess was frightened and began to weep  Her
husband ordered her to be thrown into prison

‘Now let’s ride the marble elephant and go to your
bride’s palace, he said to s brother But when they
were atop the elephant, 1t remamned as immobule as ever
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‘How 1s this *’ exclaimed the elder prince

‘Only vour wife can mahe 1t fly, replied the
brother

The princess was summoned and ordered to pilot
the elephant to the bride s palace

‘Whose palace 1s 1t by the way ? the elder prince
ashed

‘My uncle’s,” she replied  “We have to cross seven
hills before we cain reach 1t I had gone to attend my
cousin’s wedding ’

The princess tapped the elephant twice It heaved
1tself into the air and flew swiftly through the air  After
awhile 1t alighted in her uncle’s palace gardens The
princess led them to her uncle, who was 1 mghty hing
i{'hcbt:'l‘(iler prince smd, ‘My brother has come to claim

1s bride

Claim his bnde' exclaimed the astomshed old
man  *How can that be * He’s not the husband of my
daughter

‘He hns proof Please summon your daughter here

The princess came and was overjoyed to see the
younger prince

“That's my husband v she cried  She showed them
the ning that she wore on her finger The elder prince
recognised 1t as the one belonging to his brother Then
the younger prince showed the ring that he had  The
old king recogmsed 1t as the one belonging to Ius
daughter The young prince repeated Ins story The hing
was happy that his daughter had after all marned
hand ome’ young prince The marmage ceremony was
once agam performed, this time with greater pomp Then
the brothers with theiwr wives flew back to thesr Fingdom
0}1‘1 lhle ei::phagt st bacl:1 I?nfretum, the elder prince had
the elephant destroye e forgave his 1
g ]’F\pplly together & wife and they all
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THIS 15 a story from Mandore when 1t was just taking
on the appearance of a village It had been a hamlet
In this willage there hived a simpleton His name was
Chotu Mandore 1n those days did not boast of any
doctors There was a milkman who prided imself on
his knowledge of herbs and indigenous medicines The
simple village folk brought all their ailments to him and
he treated them with a supertor air

One day a young man came to Mandore He was
a doctor and had been sent by the Rana The village
folh thanked him and offered special prayersin the
village temple for the long hfe and prospenity of the
Rana The young doctor was an unassuming man and
became 1 popular figure 1 a fortmghts stay in Man
dore Chotu had heard of the wondrous cures the doctor
had wrought and he made up s mmd to become a
doctor This news pleased s parents tremendously
They had always chided him for being without ambition,
a dnfter they often called lum At last therr Chotu
had decided on a career which their simple minds could
never have concened Their Chotu was to becomea
doctor *

Now that Chotu had decided on a career, all that
he lacked was a tutor One bright morning, he left the
sillage tn search of one  He went from village to village,
he exen went toa town that had distracted him out of
tus simple wits, but go where he did and though he
found a number of doctors whom he would have con
descended to accept as tutors these men refused to take
him under therr wing Why 1t should be so, Chotu
could not for the hfe of him understand But that he
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was offended and hurt, aye very deeply se, he had to
acknowledge All these refusals had sapped hus enthus
asm and he decided to return to Mandore

Onc day, he was disconsolately walking home
wards It wasa hot day and the heat added to his
misery On and on he walked the dusty miles Suddenly
hus attention was drawn to a group of men who were
sitting around a prostrate camel  Chotu discovered that
a big bulge on the ammal’s throat was the cause of the
men’s concern The men had evidently reached a deca
sion just when Chotu came on the scene, for they all
stood up One man brought a large stone whilst another
wrappod a cloth around the camel s throat who appear-
ed more dead than alive Onc of the men raised the
stone 1n the air and brought 1t down with a thud on the
camel’s throat The ammal gave a few convulsions,
gulped once or twice and then stood up Ere long, the
men led 1t away and continued their journey

All this while Chotu had been a silent but wide
eyed spectator He was considerably impressed What
he did not Lnow was that the camel, whilst nibbling
creeper, had acadentally swallowed a small pumplin
and this had got stuck m 1ts throat The impact of the
stone on the throat had burst the pumphin and 1t had
slid down the camcl s throat

Chotu was unaware of all this He had only seen
the anmimal bemg cured of the swelling

‘Ram, Ram,’ he murmured *Is a doctor’s job that
easy 7 A wrap and a stone and you have cured a swell
mg

He cinded lmself Jor having wasted precious time
Anyway, 1ts never too late to make a beginming, so
Chotu retracted his steps and headed for the nearest
village Hewas overjoyed at what he saw, two men
were suffering from swollen throats He approz’xched them
and said to them 1n a most confident tone
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‘Isee you are suffering from a pamful disese
Hxve no fear T am a new doctor to this village T have
speciahised 1n the treatment of swollen throats *

‘God bless you,’ said the old man’ We have tried
all sorts of remedies but nothing scems to work  Cure us
and we will pay you handsomely ’

This pleased Chotu He made hurried preparations
for the demonstration of hus healing abilities News had
got around about the wonder cure man nd a group of
mterested folk had assembled  Chotu called hus first
patient, ‘victm mny sound wmore appropriatc  He took
of'lus shirt and wrapped 1t round the swollen throat,
then he piched up a stone It wasa big onc and the
patient eyed 1t nervously

‘Whats that for? he squeaked The wvillagers
crowded nearer Chotu waved them away and rephed,

‘There s no need to pamic In a moment 21l mill
be over’ With these words he raised the stonc ind
brought 1t down with a bang on the old man’s throat
The old man let out a bloodcurdling cry and then he
promptly dropped down dead Before Chotu could
collect lus wits, an angry man had caught him by the
scruff of his neck and demanded,

‘What’s the meaning of this ?*

I-1I°, stammered Chotu He had no remorse for
the old man He was bothered about hus own safety,
which, at that moment appeared jeopardized

‘Stop stammering’, shouted his tormentor ‘You ve
killed my father, Do you realise that ? Tor this I’m going
to hang you up the nearest tree ’

Chotu was too frightened to protest He was dragged
out The nterested crowd parted to mahe way It
seemed to be getting a rare kick out of the whole episode
A man hanged ! Why, even their fathers had never
witnessed such a sight * Thus 1t was with a great deal of
exger anticipation that they watched the proceedings
Suddenly the village priest came running

‘Stop ! Stop " he cried ‘Jasingh, what 1s this that
you are about to do ?

?
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“Thus man just now killed my father He deserves
to die and die he will But he 1s not gong to die as fast
as he made my father todie It will be aslow death
for kum,” the young man said, lovmngly rolling the words
on his tongue Chotu, for all practical purposes, had lost
Ius tongue and fus wits

‘Stop this nonsense, admonished the priest ‘Calm
yourself and listen to me After all your father was old
and ailimg He would not have lived very long This man
15 4 stranger and a fool Lethim go  He 15 sure to be
amply punished for his innate foolishness ’

The young man was reluctant to release Chotu but
he held the pnest 1n ngh esteem and could not override
his command

‘All ight’, he sad He led Chotu out of the willage,
gave him a ighty kick and then returned

Chotu lay half dazed, for the kick had carried him
some distance and landed him plump on a thorny patch
Unmundful of the shooting pains, Chotu piched himself
up and hurried away as fast as possible But he had not
evidently learnt lus lesson as we shall.presently see

A few days later he was passing through another
village A sadder and more despondent man than Chotu
would probably have been hard to find but suddenly
his spmits_and hopes revived He had sped a potential
vicim The mans, that 15 the victim’s right leg was
swollen and he was groaning 1n pain

,‘Sn—’, cried Chotu blithely, ‘your days of pain are
over

‘How so ?' ashed the man

‘Tam a doctor and I have s

ecialised 1n
swollen hmbs * P 1" cunng

‘I'thank God for sending you to my door step I
am a nch man but T have learnt to myygreat mlsl:ary
that money cannot cure The best doctors have attended

onme but to no avail Ifyou can cure me 4
heap you with wealth son T
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Chotu turned starry eyed at the promised wealth

He sct to work  He had lost his shurt 1n the last village,
so he took a piece of cloth from the ailing man He
carefully wrapped the swollen leg, piched up a stone and
brought 1t crishing down The man yelled and cried
and abused heartily It fact e made such a deafening
noise that his servants rushed nto the room to verify the
cause They took in the situation i one glance, the
victim was using all the words in lus vocabulary to abuse
Chotu who turned a deaf car to the tirade but looked at
the scrvants with apprehension The moment the servants
realised what had happened, they caught him by the
scrufl of his neck and shook him as a cat shakes ¢+ mousc

Then without much ceremony, they flung him out as
though he was an unwanted piece of furmture

Chotu groaned He had landed on his nose  Hus
face wnd Ins body were suff with pain but 1t was not the
time to wallow In the juxury of pam He heaved Inm
selfup and hmped away as Jast as lns creaking joints
would allow He returned home a heart broken man,
L..s dream of being a Doctor was shattered
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BELATED REALIZATION

AN old woman was on the way to attend the engage

ment of her nephew  This boy was the only son of
the fammly and her brother was celebrating the engage

ment on a lvish scale  True the old woman was of
moderate means and couldn’t afford expensive presents
for the bride to be, mspite of her desires She had
bought a few gold ornaments such as a parr of pahunch,
which had beannful finger rings and the design on the
bracelet was delicate and mtricate  The chains connect

mg the rings 1nd the bracclet were 1n the shape of delu

cate interlnced lenves, a kasumbe or vell which was the
traditional red coloured one with a gold border, and a
gold lup chain for keys and of course the inevitable negs
or presents for the relitives Al these things, she care

fully put mnto 2 box, covered them with clothes and
securely loched the box  With thus perched on her head
she began to walk the weary miles  Nature and fate, 1t
seemed, had pitted therr strength against her—the mid-
day sun was hot, miles and mules of road stretched before
her, the box weighed heavily on her shoulders and age
had deprived her of strength and agiity Wath great
difficulty she walked on automatically putting one foot
before the other, when she spotted a man coming her
way on a camel She called out to him and the man
brought his camel to astop The old woman observed
that he was a young mwn  His looks pleased her and
she felt she could trust mm He seemed to beina
hurry  Shesaid to him, ‘Son, can you do me a favour?

I am on my way to attend my nephew’s engagement
and I'm carrying some jewellery and negs i this box

T’m finding this box too heavy to carry  Moreover, I

still have about ten mules to travel and here 1 feel as
though I don’t have the strength to walk even a few

steps  1d be eternally grateful to you 1f you would take
charge of this box and delwer 1t at my brother’s res;

dence You have a camel, a Iittle extra weight on the

camel will not make much of a difference whereas to me.
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it will make a whole world of difference I can then
walk ag slowly as my old limbs will allow

The camel dnver shook his head, ‘I’m sorry’, he
said, ‘but I can't help you I'm not going mn the direc
tion of your brother’s village Do yousee that road
bifurcating? I'll turn left there whilst vour brothers
village 15 to thenght  Actually I wouldn t have mind
ed a slight detour to help an old lady but I'm n a hurry
Im carrying a message from my master to a chieftam
and 1t will brook no delhy I'am really sorry but I
must now take my leave

‘In that case, I can’t detain you any longer You
may go’

The old woman_ watched the departure of the
camel and 1ts driver  She was sad that she had failed
to lighten her weight, when, like a burst of hghtning, she
realised the fool hardy step she had nearly taken ~ She
had been on the verge of trusting 2 total stranger with
ber precious Ioad ! Not for a moment had she thought
that 1 domng so she may have lost everythung  If the
dniver had taken the box and then vanished, who would
bave believed that she hnd given such precious stuff to
a stranger’ She thanked God a thousand times that
the box was safely with her even though uts weight was
bearing her down But she blessed the camel driver all
the more for bemng so honest It’s because of such
men’ she said to herself, ‘that the world 15 sl so good
place to hve an  And so, blessing and praymg by turns,
the old woman ended her way

The camel driver, on the other hand had gone some
distance, when he realised what a fool he had been  He
murmured

*What a fool I have been! Unashed for wealth was
practically mine and I hihe a big fool turned mv back
onit  The simple old woman didn t even mquire about
my name and destination I could have taken the box
and disappeared and she would never had been able to
pm pomt the theft on me [I'll be made the butt of
nidicule 1f ever this story of my foolishness gets around
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Anyway, the situation 15 still not out of my hands Il
go back and offer to carry her box  I'm sure she’d bless
me for 1t *

The camel drver turned his camel around and
retraced tus steps  Soon he came upon the woman
resting against 2 date palm _ She was breathing heavily
and sweating profuscly She had firmly planted the
hox beside her and was resting with eyes shut  She
must have heard the camel approachng for she
suddenly opened her eyes and sat up alert  This didn’t
escape the camel dnver’s observation and he felt a bit
uncomfortable, but now that he had planned to retrieve
lost opportumties, he smiled broadly, almost ingratint
mgly and said

‘Mayar, good old mother, I had gone some distance
when I realised that I had done a wrong thing in refus
mg one who remimnded me so much of dear departed
mother and I immediately returned  Give me your box
1l safely deliver 1t to your brother’

To thas the old lady replied, ‘Son, thanks for your
kind offer and also for wasting so much of your precious
time In retracing your steps, specially when you are
carrying message that can brook no delay  No, go your
way Im feeling rested now and confident that the
rest of the journey will not be as strenuous as 1t had
hither to been  Moreover, 1f you had accepted this box
when I had first offered 1t to you, I would have definitely
handed 1t over to you But you refused then and have
come back after having second thoughts on the subject
Sumilarly, on second thoughts I have decided to carry
the box myself I’ve heard 1t said that people tend to
become wiser on second thoughts So T'll thank you
for your offer and resume my journey ’

These words of the old woman embarrassed the
camel draver and without so much as ‘May I take your
leave , he quickly turned the camel around and returned
;lhc way he had come The old lady felt relieved and

appy
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