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Work usthout kope drows neclt}r n a steve,
And hope without en object cannot hve.
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7 husband and I. How well 1 remember the day,
+ sudden sickness that overcame me when the moment,_
qarture came ' My mother in the doorway, no tears
(fes but her face bloated with their weight. My father
1 a little m front of her, waiting to see us safely
‘way. My husband, seated already on the bullock-
th the tin trunk full of cooking vessels and my
at to lum. Somehow I found myself also sitting
art, m finery, with downcast eyes Then the cart
» move, lurching as the bullocks got awkwardly into
and I was sick Such a drsgrace for me. ‘How
wver live 1t down?’ T remember thinking ‘I shall
rget” I haven't forgotten, but the memory 1s not
vly husband soothed and calmed me.
s a thing that might happen to anybody, he sad.
st fret. Come, dry your eyes and stt up here beside
30 I did, and after 2 while T felt better, the tears
eyes and drted on my lashes.
six hours we rode on and on along the dusty road,
, several villages on the way to owrs, which was
| distance away Half way there we stopped and
meal : borled rice, dhal, vegetables and curds A
coconut apiece too, In which my husband nicked
with his scythe for me so that I might drink the
nilk. Then he unyoked the bullocks and led them
small pool of water near which we had stopped,
them each a handful of hay Poor beasts, they
. glad of the water, for alteady their hides were dusty
‘stened with sweat in the sunlight.
ested a half-hour before resuming our journey The
» refreshed, began stepping jauntily agam, tossing
ads and jangling the bells that hung from their
nted homns. The air was full of the sound of the
nd of birds, sparrows and bulbuls mainly, and some-
the cry of an eagle, but when we passed™a
green and leafy, 1 could hear minahs and
very warm, and, unused to so long a ; '.,
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Sometimes now I can see quite clearly - the ved is rent
id for a few secands I see blue skies and tender trees,
en it closes on me agamn and once more } am back 1n a
orld of my own, which darkens a little with each passing
1y. Yet not alone, for the faces of those I have loved,
ings that have been - shapes, forms, images — are always
ofore me; and sometimes they are so vivid that truly @
nnot say whether 1 see them or not, whether the veil 18
fted to allow me the sight, or whether it 1s only my mind
1at sees  Today, for stance, 1 could see the brook that
in near our paddy field so clearly that I felt I had but to
00p to feel its water wet on my hands  Yet that brook
elongs to a part of my hfe that 1s fimshed I was a bride
f only a week tehen I first followed it to look for a suitable
face for my washing, I watked for nearly an hour before
found a wide stretch of water and a sandy beach, with
oulders scattered about. I put my bundle down, untied
and put the clothes in  The water was clear but not
w1ift Tunning — the linen did not float too far or too quickly
way from~my hands I tucked my sart up above my
nees and stood n the river, scrubbing the clothes agamst
large flat stone and using just a little of the washing
owder my mother had given me, good stuff, with a clean
weet smell and much power mn it When I had fimshed,
carried the clothes beyond the beach and la:d them on
he grassy bank to dry 1n the sun

Just then 1 saw Kal, wile of our neighbour, commg
owards me, and with her were two women I had not
een before  All cammied bundles of washing on ther heads,
nd two had children at their hips and the third was ex-
secting  They called out when they saw me, and I came
lown, a little shy, since they seemed to know each other
© well ; but before long I came to know them well too,
hese three women who lived nearest to us, and whose lives
vere so closely woven with mine Kak, big and P
[lth ample hips and thrustng breasts, whose *
rked the next field to ours ; Janaky, married to the'
phkeeper, with he;_hcmely face and saggng ~

-
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He considered. *You are not a child any more,” he
said at last. “You have grown fast since the day we
were marned, and that not so long ago”

While the sun shines on you and the fields are green
and beautiful to the eye, and your husband sees beauty
in you which no one has seen before, and you have a-good -
store of gramn laid away for hard times, 2 roof over you
and a sweet stirmng 10 your body, what more can a woman
ask for? My heart sang and my fect were ight as 1 went
about my work, getting up at sunnse and going to sleep
content Peace and quet were ours, How well I recall
1t, how grateful 1 am that not all the clamour which in-
vaded our lives later could subdue the memory or still the
longing for it. Rather, it has strengthened 1t had there
not heen what has been, I might never have known how
blessed we were  True, my husband did not own the land
he tilled, as my father had dome ; yet the posubility was there
that he might one day do so. We owned our own plough-
ing bullocks, we kept a mulch goat From each harvest
we saved, and had gunny-sacks full of the husked nice stored
away in our small stone-lined granary. There was food
in plenty for two people and we ate well : nee for moming
and eveming meals, dhal ; sometimes a coconut grated fine
and cooked 1n milk and sugar sometimes a wheatcake,
fried in butter and melting 1n the mouth

Once or twice a week I would go to the village to buy
sugar, ghee and vegetables, calling on the way home at
Durgan the milkman’s to get curds, for our goat was rusning
dry and there was not always enough milk to make my own.
T liked gomg to the village and meeting 1ts people, for they
were a friendly lot and most of them anxious to help if
they could. I got to know them all very quiekly: Old
Granny, who lived on what she made by selling peanuts and
guavas ; Honuman, the general merehant ; Perurmal, husband
of Janaks, who kept the only shop, and Biswas, the money-
fender, Sometimes Janaki or Kali would come to see how
1 was getting on, but not often, for they were kept busy
looking after husband and children As for Kunthi, verye.
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socn she was unable to do anything for .herseg;sm‘,
was a thin, slight girl, and we had to go In fu e b -
her provisions and to help her with the work in_ er, Tt
Kunth was different from the other women, quietéh
reserved, and for all that we tried to be at €ase ¥l
there was a barrier which we could not surmount %
cally high against me 1t stood, strange and foridding
though why this should be I could not think, finally .
it down to my magination
She had, everybody said, married beneath her. Pot®
they said that of me too, but I was plain and she was piett
50 1t didn’t make sense in her case For myself, I am §¢
[ marnied * beneath me,” for a finer man no cne could b
had ; but possibly she was not so lucky.
~ A man is indeed fortunate if he does not marry abo
for 1f he does he gets a wife who is no help to i
socver, only an ornament 1 know, for I was igr
Ant of the simplest things, and no omament either, K
and Janaki between them had to show me how to'm:
the goat, how to plant seed, how to churn butter frc
milk, and how to hull nce What patience mdeed r
husband mast have had, to put up with me uncomplaining
during those early days of our married lives! Not o
cross word or impatient look, and praise for whatever sm
success I achseved. I had planted, 1n the flat patch
ground belind the hut, a few pumpkin seeds. The
here was nich, never having yielded before, and loose
that it did not require much digging. The sceds sproutt
quickly, sending up delicate green shoots that I kept car
fully watered, gomng several times to the well nearby f
the purpose. Soon they were not delicate but spravls
vigorously over the earth, and pumpkins began to fort
which, fattening on soil and sun and water, swelled dal
larger and larger and nipened to yellow and red, until 3
last they were ready to eat, and I cut one and took it if
When Nathan saw 1t he was full of admiration, and ma¢
much of this one fruit — he who was used to harvesting
field at a time
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* One would have thought you had never seen a pumpkin
efore,” 1 said, though pleased with him and myself, keeping
1y eyes down,

“Not from our land,” smd Nathan, * Therefore it is
recious, and you, Ruku, are mdeed a clever woman

I tried not to show my pnde. I tried to be off-hand
put the pumpkin away, But pleasure was making my
ulse beat, the blood, unbidden, came hot and surging to
1 face.

After that, ten fumes more zealous, I planted beans and
weet potatoes, brinjals and chullies, and they afl grew well
nder my hand, so that we ate even better than we had
one before



CHAPTER II

fore it “‘

{ UNTHI'S chuld was born a few months bel
-3 fine boy who nearly took his mother’s hife It
or his own. Janaki was ill and could not COm& |
vas away, therefore 1 had to do what I could. *
wsband went off to fetch the mudwife, leaving mé *
he sweating girl, 'When she saw who I was.—not at
or she was half-dazed with pain— Kunthi cried out
he did not want me.
“You must go,” she kept entreating N
“Why,” I said. “ Do you dishke me so much, then?
. No, no, but please go I do not want you here.”
#31 cannot and will not_ Besides there 1s no one else”” |
I shall be ail night The midwife will be hete soon.”
“And what will your husband say,” I said, *“1t 1 leave'
ou_here alone?” and 1 took no more notice of her cries.
When she saw I would not go, she grew still and lay
ke a log, not a murmur from her, but the sweat forcing
teelf up in oily drops on her throat and temples.

Kunthi was lying in an exhausted sleep, with her baby
eside her, before T went home. It was a whole day since
had left. Nathan was waiting for me and he said crossly:
“You look Iike 2 corpse. Whatever possessed yott to stay
o long?"” -

“Blame the mudwife,” T said. * She could not be found
)r blame Kunthr's son  He took a long time.”

1 was tired and my voice was on edge. "
“Well, 5o long as you don't forget you ate P\'cﬂ,‘mL
1 said shortly and tumed away. It was the first time |
\ad seen him angry. Tears came pricking at my eyetels
_ sat down to stop my head from spinning, and ﬂ“f"(‘
shile the pain went. ‘He means well; 1 thought. ’;
5 anxious only about our child. Better that he

vorry than that he should not”
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From then ‘on, I began to take more care of myself,
ving more and more of the work to Nathan. Sowing
e was at hand and there was plenty to be done mn the
ds - dams of clay to be built to ensure proper wuriga-
1 of the paddy terraces ; the previous year's stubble to
hfted ; rushes and weeds to be destroyed; then the
nsplanting,  All this meant stooping, and Nathan would
- hear of 1t

With the leisure I now had I took up wnting agamn.
was my father who tanght me to read and wmte. People
d he did 1t because he wanted his children to be one
t above the rest. perhaps so, but I am certam that he
o knew that 1t would be a solace to me in affliction, a
r amid tranquility So he taught s s children, my-
f the youngest by ten years, with the patience he brought
all things *Practise hard,’ he would say, watching me
sy with slate and pencil  ‘ For who knows what dowry
re will be for you when you are ready !’ And I, with
y. the thistledown of childish care upon me, would hsten
hily and take up my pencil agamn

‘What use, my mother said, ‘that a girl should be
itned ! Much good will it do her when she has lusty
ns and a husband to look after Look at me, am I any
otse that I cannot spell my name, so long as I know 1t?
not my house clean and sweet, are not my children well
d and cared for?” My father laughed and said ‘ Indeed
ey are, and did not pursue the matter : nor did he give
> hus teaching,

‘When my child is ready,’ 1 thought now, ‘1 will teach
m too” ; and I practised harder than ever lest my fingers
ould lose their skill When Janaks, recovered from her
kness, came to see me, she marvelled that T could write ;
it Kali, who had come too, was scomful of the strange
mbols which had no meamng for her and dlsmxssed
fotble of pregnancy,

1 You will forget all about such nonsense when™

11d 1s born,”, ahNaxd “ Besides, there will be
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ny eager gaze, my excitement would nse and rfount ;
‘zed, wondrous,

You will get used to 1t,” Nathan said, “After many
‘ings and harvestmgs you will not notice these things.”
;Te have been many sowings and harvestings, but the
Ader has not departed

" was tying the bean tendnls to the wire fence I had
|t when I saw a quver in the leaves of the pumplans.
3 fruit 1s npening, 1 thought, the birds are already here
_perhaps mice, Leaving the beans T went to lock, stooping
‘part the leaves with my hand

Nhy did not the snake strike at once ?

Was the cobra surprised mto stillness that a human
huld dare to touch 1t? My hands recoded from the
fness of serpent flesh, my nails clawed at my palms,
% leaves I had parted moved back to cover it For a
[ment my legs remaimed stffly planted beside the pump-
5, then the blood came racing to my Lmbs agam, and
#an from the spot screeching with fear and not looking
tlind me.

MNathan came rushing to me, almost knocking me over,
aght and shook me

#What 1s 1t, what 13 1t ?"” he shouted roughly.

“A snake,” T whispered, bereft of voice and breath, “ A
bra 1 touched it.”

He locked at me as 1f I were mad,

/“Go n and stay there,” he said. T wanted only to fall
y his feet m my terror, to beg fum not to leave me alone,
Jt he was stanng at me unrelenting At Jast 1 went,
’\\ed, hut with the waters of pante receding

\" The snake had not stirred” Nathan said as he came
ick. He had cut 1t to preces with his scythe and bured
£ remans fo that I should not be upset

f Yet you have hved long enough to leam to disregard
em,” he said * Are they not found everywhere — tree
‘akes, water snakes and Jand snakes? You only need
" be careful and they pass you by.”

5;“ True,” T said, shamefaced yet rallying " But
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e baby had awakened and was crymg loudly, so that
had to yell 1 was so pleased to see her whole, I could
. speak for rehief, At last I told her, shakily, about the
ra, and, rather ashamed by now of making such a fuss,
xaggerated a httle, making the snake enommous of its
d, and the danger more deadly than 1t had been.
Women can sometimes be more soothing than men : so
» Kall. “Poor thing,” she said ““No wonder you are
nfied. Anyone would be. But 1t13 a pity your husband
led the snake, since cobras are sacred ™
"She is a fool,” Nathan said contemptuously when I
dhim, *“What would she have me do-— worship 1t while
dug s fangs w0 my wife? Go now — forget it.”
d think I did, although once or twice when I saw the
ickness of the pumpkin vines I wondered pervously what
1ght lie concealed there ; and then 1 would take up knife
id shovel to clear away the tangle; but when I drew near
d saw the broad glossy leaves and curling green tendnls
could not bring myself to do it; and now I am glad 1
& not, for that same vine yaelded to me nichly, pumpkin
ter pumpkin of a size and olour that I never saw else-
ere
1 We called our daughter Irawaddy, after one of the great
vers of Asia, for of all things water was most precious
s us; but it was too long a name for the tiny httle thing
e was, and soon she became Ira Nathan at first paid
:ant aitentton 1o her : he had wanted a son to continue
is line and walk beside him on the land, not a puling
fant who would take with her a dowry and leave nothing
ut a memory behind ; but soon she stopped being a puling
fant, and when at tH® age of ten months she called him
Aga ', which means father, he began to take a hvely interest
2 her.
7;She was a fawr chuld, lovely and dimpled with soft, gleam-
ng hair I do not know where she got her looks;.not
fom me, nor from Nathan, but there it was , and hot only
fe but other people noticed and remarked on it ¥ o
44 not know how I could have produced e~ * ¢
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hen .
child, and I was proud of her and Kladl'\e("em"orhe, :
pretended to disbeheve that 1 could be he o
15 2 marvel indeed,” they would say, and madu]d of &
with ordinary parents who sometimes bore ah b
less brlliance, or with a devout couple Who H o
forth a wretch, 1 preferred to think the plan
rewards, and this was nune. ©

*She is hike you,” Nathan would say to m¢ as b
veyed her, but he was the only one who thought so(’gﬂ»'

Before long she was crawling all over the place, bott
her father into the fields, trailing me as I went 3
work, and very soon she began to walk.

“You must not allow 1t so early,” Kali said to M¢
nously, *or her legs will bend hike hoops” And 2
T hstened to her and whenever I saw Ira trying to
up or walk, I would rush forward and pick her up
soon there was no stopping her I should have be
it the whole time otherwise, and I had other things {
Sowing time was at hand, and I was out all day
Nathan planting the paddy in the dramed fields.
had to be sown too, the land was ready My hu
ploughed 1t, steadymg the plough behind the two bu
while I came behind, strewing the sced to erther sidi
spninkling the earth over from the basket at my hip.

‘When that was done, 1t was time for our hut to be
ched. It had stood up well to sun and wind, but
the monsoon rains several small patches showed weat
1t was as well to get things done in good time. N
cut fronds from the coconut palm that grew by out
and dried them for me, together we twisted thesfibre
bound the palms, shaping them to the roof and streng!
ing the whole with clay

Tra was no trouble at all She would sit happily pla
by herself in the sun, chuckling at the birds or at ﬂﬂ§1
else she could see, including her fond parents; or if it
hot and she grew fretful I would hang a cloth
branch and put her m 1t, and she would go to sleep?
out any further bother. My mother, especially, gre¥
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1 of her ‘and came fo see us often, although it meant
relling several hours in a bullock cart, which 15 very
3g when one is no longer young. Sometimes I would
to see my parents, but seldom, smce there was so much
2 dorie in my own home ; and my mother, knowing this,
: not Teproach me for the long intervals between my
s, -



CHAPTER I

«Tyo not worry, they said. *You will be!%‘:m’yj
in your face’ They stll say it but Kl st
already there and they are silent about that. e
and I knew she was thinking of her own br f. bt
said it, and m her eyes lay the knowledge O
children. Jenaks sad, morosely, she wished it couf
to her: a child each year was no fun. Only N
not say 1t to me, for he was worried too, and knew
We did not talk about it, 1t was always with us: 2
fear that Xra was to be our only child

My mother, whenever I paid her a visit, would
me accompany her to a temple, and together we '
pray and pray before the derty, implonng for help
we were giddy. But the Gods have other things to
they cannot attend to the pleas of every suppliant
dares to ratse his cares to heaven And so the years 1
by and still we had only one child, and that a daught

‘When Ira was pearing six, my mother was afficted
consumption, and was soon so feeble that she could
nise from her bed Yet in the midst of her pain she
still think of me, and one day she beckoned me near
placed in my hand a small stone hngam, symbol of fert

“Wear 1t,” she said. “You will yet bear many
1 see them, and what the dying see will come to pass
be assured, this 1s no illusion”

“Rest easy,” T sard. “ You will recover.”

She did not--no one expected she would —but
lingered for a long time, In her last months my P
sent for the new doctor who had scttled in the vill
Nobody knew where he came from ot who paid hum,
there he was, and people spoke well of him; though be
a foreigner, As for my father, he would have glled
the Dewil himself to spare my mother any suffering.

3%
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was in a house of sorrow that I first met Kennington,
wom people called Kenny. He was tall and gaunt, with
pale skin and sunken eyes the colour of a kingfisher's
ng, neithe? blue nor green, I had never seen a white
1 30 close before, and so 1 looked my fill.
™ When you have dome with staring,” he said coldly,
hethaps you will take me to your mother.”

1 started, for T had not realised I was gogglng at him.
‘artled, too, that he should have spoken 1n our tongue,
“1 will show you,” I said, stumbhng m my confusion.
My mother knew no man could save her and she did not
pect miracles. Between her and this man, young though

. ®as, lay mutual understanding and respect, one for the
her. He told her no hes, and she trusted im. He came
Jten, sometimes even when he was not summoned ; and
‘s presence, as much as the powders and pills he made
T take, gave my mother her ease. When she died it was

the same way, without a struggle, so that although we

leved for her our hearts were not torn by her suffering,
rBefore 1 left for my village, I told um that for what
2 had done there could be no repayment. * Remember
ialy,” T said, “that my home 15 yours, and all in it

: He thanked me gravely, and as I tumed to go he raised
lhand to stop me.

/* There is a look about you,” he sad. *It les in your
yes and the mark is on your face. What is it>"
“*“Would you not grieve too,” I said, "if the woman
sho gave you birth was no more than a handful of dust?”
“It is not that alone The hurt is of longer standing.
Vhy do you lie?”
+ 1 looked up and his eyes were on me, * Surely, ¥ thought,
my mother has told hum, for he knows'; but as if he
"yessed my thoughts he shook his head. "No, T do not
fhow, Tell me”
1T held back. He was a foreigner, and although I no
pnger stood in awe of him, still the secret has been long
acked up in my breast and would not come out easily.
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4s for Nathan, nothing would do but that the whole
lage should know -—as if they didn't atready On the
th day from the birth he inwited everybody to feast and
oice with us in our good fortune Kalt and Janaki both
e to help me prepare the food, and even Kunthr's reserve
umbled a Little as she held up my son to show him 1o cur
sitors, Between us we prepared mounds of rice, tnting
with saffron and frying it m butter, made hot curmes
AR ot N + dyshes of jaggery

er the fire, filled

- 1t plantamn leaves

. 15 ready we spread

$2 leaves under the gaudy marriage pandal Nathan had
Irrowed for the occason and ate and drank for long,
ry hours, Afterwards Kuntht was persuaded to play

t us on her bulbul tara, wich she did skiffully, plucking
£ the strings with her slender fingers and singing in a low,
‘ar voice which peaple stramed to hear, so that 1t was very

| et
‘ﬂA The baby, who had slept through all the clamour, woke
‘“; now in thé sudden hush and began squallmg. Kunth
n‘;'pped her thrumming People crowded round me, trymj
pPat the baby who had caused all this excitement—al
i Ek:vugh he was no beauty, with puckered face and mouth
m’,ened wide t0 emut shriek after shriek.
1, Such 2 fyrore,” Kalh sad  *One would think the child
© 4 wings, at the very least.”
o Beven years we have waited,” said Nathan, his eyes
*Funting, ** wings or no wings.”
/£ The one person 1 had wanted most to see at our feast
1¥%s not there. 1 had gone to seek him, but he was not
’be found, *'He goes and comes,” they told me. ‘ Nobody
o 'etows where of why.” So I had to be content without him ;
#¥ contentment cannot be forced, and Nathan notied my
[ dfoccupauon .
1:¥* What now ?” he sud. * Are you not happy ? Would'
& have the moon too, s Kali would have wings?” /'
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“Indeed no," T said, *it is just that 1 W‘““;d B
to see Kenny under our roof. He did so‘d ot
mother,” ‘And for us, I thought, but cow band 0
for at the beginning T had not wished my hus ozt
that 1 was putting myself 1 the hands of a 1075 o
1 knew not what his reaction would be. I hd it
myself that it would be time enough to tell h)mbw '
was bomn ; and how 1 found I could not do it, o
would surely ask why I had not told him before. -+ "
harm,” T thought, *1f he does not know ; I have Tt
him, there has just been this silence.’ e

In our sort of family it is ay well to be the first /
what resources there are, have later to be shared o¢
smaller and smatler portions Ira had been fed wll
milk and butter and rice; Arjun too, for he was the
boy. But for those who came after, there was less
fess. Four more sons I borne in as many years — Tha
Murugan, Raja and Selvam, It was as if all the pe
desires of my childless days were now bearing frui
was very fortunate for they were, without excep
healthy ; and m their infancy and childhood my dawg
looked after them almost a3 much as I did. She w:
great one for babies, handling them better than man
grown woman while she was still a child.

How quckly children grow! They are infants—
look away a minute and in that time they have left t
babyhood behund. Qur Iittle girl ran about in the ¢
bare and beautiful as she grew, with no clothes to hary
her limbs or confine her movements. Then one day ¥
she was five — long before Arjun was bom — Nathan poz?
her out to me as she played in the fields. |

“Cover her,” he smd, “1t 1s time,” y

1 wanted to ery out that she was a baby still, bt
course Nathan was right; she had left infancy for &%
And so I made a skt for her, weaving bright colouts 1
the white cotton that she might like it, and so he €
a time, wearing it gladly, twirling it about her a3 Sh}
round and round ; but when the novelty had worn o



PART ONE
CHAPTER I

~ETIMES at night I think that my husband 15 with

?me again, comung gently through the msts, and we
& tranquu together. Then moming comes, the wavenng
&y tumns to gold, there is a stirring withm as the sleepers
vake, and he softly departs
One by one they come out mto the eatly mormng sun-
ine, my son, my daughter : Puli, the child T clung to
ho was not mine, and he no longer a child  Pult 15 with *
le because.T tempted him, out of my desperation I lured
m away from his sl to mine.  Yet 1 have no fears now H
hat 1s done is done, there tan be no repining  “ Are
r;pu happy with me?* 1 said to him yesterday — being sure *
f the answer, He nodded, not hemitating, but a httle im-
Jatient, An old woman's foibles A need for comfort,
i But T am comforted most when I look at his hands.
He has no fingers, only stubs, since what has been taken
Can never be given back, but they are clean and sound.
Whete the sores were, there 15 now pink puckered flesh,
his Timbs are untouched, Kenny and Selvam between them
have kept my promise to hmm.

In the distance when it 15 a fine day and my sight 15
not too dim, I can see the buildmg whete my son works.
He and Kenny, the young and the old A large buiding,
spruce and white ; not only money has built 1t but men's
hopes and pity, as T know who have seen 1t grow brick by
hn::k and year by year,

LTS it
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taking jewels and dowry with her; but whei I
“Thangam, only relations from our own village gt
weddmg and not from the surrounding distr!
had done before, and the only jewel she had was2
Rose-screw.

“What for you,’ my mother would say, takmg m",ﬂ
in her hands, ‘my last-born, my baby? Four dﬂ\‘d‘
too much for a man to bear. ‘I shall have 2 gr&®
ding, 1 would say. ‘Such that everybody will réml
when all else 1s a dream forgotten * (I had heard this s
in a storyteller's tale). ‘For 1s not my father head o
village?* I knew, this pleased my mother, for she %
at once laugh, and lose her look of worry, Once ¥
I repeated this, my eldest brother overheard mE.'B!"fl
said sharply, ‘Don’t speak like a fool, the headman i
Jonger of consequence There 1s the Collector, who co
%0 these villages once a year, and to lum 1s the power, :
o those he appomts, not to the headman*

‘This was the first time I had ever heard that my fat
vas of no consequence It was as if a prop on wh

leaned had been roughly kicked away, and I felt fnght
d and refused to believe lum. But of course he was rig
ind by the time I came to womanhood everi I had
cknowledge that his prestige was much dimmushed. Perh:
hat was why they could not find me a rich husband, 2
narried me to a tenant farmer who was poor n everythi
wt in love and care for me, his wife, whom he took
he age of twelve Our relattves, I know, murmured th
the match was below me; my mother herself was &
happy, but I was without beauty and without dowry o'
it was the best she could do ‘A poor match,” they $at
and not always'quetly. How little they knew, any of then?

A woman, they say, always remembers her wedding night
Well, 'may be they do; but for me there are O
rights T prefer to Temember, sweeter, fuller, when I ¥&0
to my husband matured 1n mind as well as in body, B¢
a5 a pained and awkward child as I did on that first et
And when the religious ceremonies had been completed,
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ne fractious and wanted to tear it from her. It was
y 2 month before she resigned herself to 1t
th six children to feed we could no longer afford to
all the vegetables we grew. Once a week I would
and pack our garden produce, selecting the best and
1g the spoilt or bruised vegetables for ourselves, cover
basket with leaves and set off for the willage. Old
my was always glad to buy from me, and at first ¥
d make straight for the comer of the street where she
¥ith her gunny-sack spread before her The old lady
1d pick out the purple brinjals and yellow pumpkins,
shiny green and red chillies, feeling them with her
ikled fingers and complimenting me on their size
None like yours,” she would say. “Such colour, such
loom on them!” Perhaps she said it to everyone who
e to her, but T would feel absurdly pleased and go
y-with my insides smiling Then one day Biswas, the
zey-lender, stopped me n the street I would have
ted after.a brief salutation, for among us there is a dis-
Off.h the money-lending class, but he stood squarely in
pai
Ah, Rukmani,” he said, “in 2 hurry as usual, I see”
My children are not of an age to be left alone for long,”
L 1, speaking civilly
‘Yet surely you have time for a httle busmess with

If you will tell me what business?”
‘Buymg and selhng, he sawd, cackling, “ which 15 your
mess, as lending is mine.”

‘I you will make yourself clear,” I Sald “T will stay
1 hear ; otherwise I must be on my way ”
*Those vegetables,” he said, * that Old Granny buys from
1 What price does she pay you?”
{A fair price,” I said, “and no hagghng "

I will pay you four annas a dozen for bnnjaIS. and
annas each for pumpkins, if they are large” He _was .
ering almost double what Old Granny paid.
I went away. The following week I sold almos'.
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" o
whole basket to him, keeping only a fitdle K Ty
1 did not like selling to him. alhoush Be PeA 5 5
price. It was business and nothing else W s e
a word of chaffl or a smile—or perhaps & wz P
1 missed —and I would much rather have ha
way , but there you are, you cannot choose. et X
To my surpnse Old Granny made no Commt o
smuling reassuringly when I muttered guiltily 2
at home wete growmng  In the beginning she nia¥
known, but when I sold her, week after weeki O
pumpkin of_hall a dozen brmjals she must have -
the truth. But she smd uothing, nor did I, for ¥
knew she could not pay me more. and I could not
to seff for fess As it was, we were going short O
things We no longer had mulk i the house, exc!
the youngest child ; curds and butter were beyond our
except on rare oceasions But we never went hunt
some of the famulies were domg  We grew our own
tains and coconuts, the harvests were good and ther
zlways food in the house—at least a bagful of r
Iittle dhal, 1f no more. Then when the rice terraces
dramned, there was the fish, spawned among the paddy
what we could nat eat, we dred and salted away.
every month 1 put away a rupée or two against the
Ira would be martied  So we still could not grumble



CHAPTER 1V

HANGE I had known before, and it had been gradual.

My father had been headman once, a person of con-
ence mn our village : I had lived to see him relinquish
s importance, but the alteration was so slow that we
rdly knew when it came. I had seen both my parents
1k mto old age and death, and here too there was no
blence But the change that now came mto my hfe,
‘o all our lives, blasting 1ts way nto our village, seemed
ought n the twinkling of an eye
Atjun came running to us with the news He had run
} the way from the village and we had to wait while he
Iped in fresh air,  ** Hundreds of men,” he gasped  * They
£ Onlling Ao hanspe mea =3 sbe mi- 322 and there 18 4

eyes popping
ing back,” he

) vas measuring

. * mew tannery
tey are bulding,” he said. “1 had heard rumours”

Anjun, tom between a desire to dash back and a craving
» hear more from his father, teetered anxiously to and fro
n hug heels ; but Nathan said no more. He put the gram
way carefully in the granary, then he rose “ Come,” he
ud  “We will see”

All the families were out : the fews had spread quickly
‘@l and her husband, Kunth: and her boys, Janaki,
arrounded by her numerous family, even Old Granny, had
gme out to see. Children were everywhere, dodging 1n and

t of the crowd and crying out to each other n shnll
:gcimd voices  Startled pi-dogs added to the din. We
ormed a circle about the first amvals, some fifty men or

%
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et
$0, who were unloading bricks from t!le b“u&f‘ ?m
spoke in our language, but with an intore .
it difficult for us to understand them. “They it

“ Townspeople,” Kali whispered to me. P
have travelled more than a hundred miles pane
She was prone to exaggerate, and also believ
was told her. tooked

In charge of the men was an overseer Who
spoke like the men, but who was dressed m 2 )
trousers, and he had a hat on s head such as 1 1]
scen Kenny wear before : a topee the colous of
The others wore lom-cloths and turhans and 2 If
shirts ; but as the day wore on they doffed their shit
by one, until all were as our Mmen.

The men worked well and quickly, with many 2
long glance at us, they scemed to enjoy having ¢
such a stir and lured such a big audence. As Kk
overseer, fie made much play of s authonty, dit
them wath loud vore and many gestures but don
a stroke of work himself  Still, 1t must have been hi
him standing there waving his arms about, for the
he wore was sticking to his back and pow and th
would lift his hat as if to allow the wind to ¢ool his

Until at Jast there was a commotion about the
of the aucle of which we were the inner ning. The ¢
was parting, and as the movement spread to us we
way too, to let a tall white man through. He had
white topee, and was accompanied by three or four
dressed like him n shorts, The overseer now came
ward, bowing and scraping, and the red-faced one §
to him rapidly but o low that we cowld not hear w
was saying. The overseer listened respectfully and !
began felling us to go, not to disturb the men, althe
for 5o fong he had been glad of many watchers 1!
maidan, 1n our village he stood, telling us to go.

“As 1f he owned us,” muttered Kannan the chatid
think that already he foresaw s Yivelihood being
from him, for he salted and tanned his own skins,
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.n into chaphs for those in the willage who wore them.
Jhe stood Tus ground, glaring at the overseer and refusing
‘move, .as did a few others who resented the haughty
ers that poured from the man’s lips; but most of us
itahaving our own concerns to mind

~very day for two months the Ine of bullock-carts came
laden with bricks and stones and cement, sheets of tmn
. corrugated iron, coils of rope and hemp The kilns
sthe neighbouring villages were kept busy finng the
ks, but their output was insufficent, and the carts had
g0 further afield, returming dusty and brick-filled Day
1 night women twisted rope, since they could sell as much
sthey made, and traders waxed prosperous selling theig
xls to the workmen They were very well pad, these
, some of them eaming two Tupees m a single day, where-
feven m good tmes we seldom eatned as much, and they
Bght lavishly : rice and vegetables and dhal, Sweetmeate
"@ fruit. Around the maidan they built therr huts, for
{Te was no St.her‘ Place for them, and nto these brought

Jst 4 toad of tin sheeting to the roof,
en one day the building was completed. The workers
parted, taking with them thejr goods and chattels,
avng only the empty huts behind, There was a silence.
j the unwi quict we all de what
suld happen next, A week went by and another. Losing
ir awe we entered the building, pokng 1nto its holes and
imers, looking into the great vats and drums that had
mstalled, then, curiosity slaked, we set about our old
ks on the land and in our homes,
“Thete were some among the traders— those who had
it up their prices and made their money — who regretted e
& gomg, Not I They had invaded out-village with’ X
atter and dm, had taken from us the maidan, “eregv
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+os 100
children plaged, and had made the bazaaf Pris®
for us, 1 was not sorry to see ihem g0 b

“They will be hack” szid Nathan my Mg
otbers will take their place  And dig you 0ot w{g{
their stay, sefling your pumpkans and plantains
prices than you did before? ™ by

“Yes,” saud I for [ had, “but what conld s
the money with prices 5o high everywhere? ' NO 4
dhal or ghee have we tasted since they came, ap
have had none so long as they remawned” s

** Nevertheless,” said Nathan, " they will be pnb!e'
you may be sure they ¢id not take so much 1o 4
to leave a shell in our midst Therefore it is 25 ™
accept these things.”

“Never, never,” 1 eried  * They may Jive in PUT “
but I can never accept them, for they lay their hands v
us and we are all turned from tilbng to barter, and.?{
our Siver since we cannot spend it, and sce oyf, €
£0 without the food that thesr children gorge, and it 38
in the hope that one day things will be as they #ere
we have done these things Now that they have £O%¢
us forget them and return to our ways” .

* Foolish woman,” Nathan sad,  * There 15 o g8
Bend like the grass that you do not break.™

Qur children had not seen us =0 senous, so
before, Three of my sons huddled together tn a cornft
at us with wide eyes, the two youngest lay asleps &
Tra’s arms, the other leaning heavily against her; 29
herself sagged agamst the wall with their weight 28 S
there on the floor There was a look on her Jo¥*-
face that pierced me. ,
. *Ah well” I sad, dissembling, * perhaps 1 tﬂfjj‘(
1f they teturn we shall have a fine dawry for our 6573
and that is indeed a good thing” .

The lost look went from Yra's face. She was M
still, despite the ripeness of her thirteen years, and 87 -
fancied 2 grand wedding even as T had done,

They came back. Not the same men who
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sers, and not all at once but slowly. The red-faced
jte man came back with a foreman, and took charge
everything. He did pot live in the village but came
1 went, whilst his men took over the huts that had lan
pty, the ones who came last settling heade the nver,
inging their wives and children with them, or dottng
» maidan even more thickly with the huts they buitt
- themselves and their families
1 went batk to my home, thankful that a fair distance
1 lay between them and us, that although the smell
_their brews and liquors hung permanently in the sickencd
¥, still their nose came to us from afar.
“You are a ~yeer being,” Kunthi said, her brows flaring
ray from he{€lyes “ Are you not glad that our village
0o longer a clump of huts but a small town? Soon
ere will be shops and tea-stalls, and even a bioscope, such
%, T have been to before I was married. You will see.”
{“No doubt I will* I said, “It will not gladden me
‘Iready my children hold their noses when they go by,
1d all 13 shouting and disturbance and crowds wherever
ou go  Even the birds have forgotten to sing, or else
teir calls are Jost to us”
' You are a village gitl,” sad Kunthy, and there were
3adows of contempt moving behind her eyes. *You do
ot understand.”
X T was a village gul, Kali and Janaki were too, and
2d 1o taste for the intruders; but after awhile Janakt
onfessed that at least she mow knew what to do with
ier sons, for the land could not take them all; and as
or Kali, well, she had always been fond of an audsence
or her stories. So they were Teconciled and threw the
fast away with both hands that they might be the readier
ngTen fhn mensant —t70- T 0 prain, envying such
jaoins S ot Sartond






; CHAPTER V
_}vN all the years of our tenancy we never saw the Zemindar
‘who owned our land Swvan acted for um, and hbeing
. kindly,  humane man we counted ourselves lucky Un-
,kE some, he did not extract payment n kind to the last
Fain; he allowed us to keep the gleanings, he did not
‘emand from us bribes of food or money , nor fid he claim
¢ himself the dung from the fields which he mught easdy
ave done, stipulating only that Kali and I should gather
ur share on different days to avoud arguments This way
Je got fairly equal quantities and there was no bad blood
Rtween us

{One moming, so early that the dew still jewelled the
¥2ss and the clamour of the tannery had not yet begun,
{went out on my errand It was as well to go out early,
ftherwise you could never tell how much bad already been
aken by urchins, for dung was easy to sell and commanded
‘ good price  Several times before, 1 had seen boys on the
and and had chased them from 1t, but without succeeding
1 getting hold of thesr loot

+ That moming there were a lot of pickings, 1 soon filled
{he small basket T had with me ~ As I bent down for the last
handful I became aware that somcone was watching me.
t It was Kenny, thinner than when 1 had last seen him,
but how could T ever forget um?  Leaving my basket, I ran
to fum, dirty hands and all, with a glad welcoming heart

! "My lord, my benefactor,” 1 cried. “Many a tme I
‘have longed to see you. Now at last you 'come,” and I
1bent down to kiss his feet, shod as they were in leather shocs.
He withdrew them quickly and told me to get up

} “ I_’ am not a benefactor,” he said, “ nor alord  What ailé
you? ™

“You are my benefactor,” 1 soid stoutly * Have T not
+five sons to Prove 12"
31
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» gaid he,
“Am 1 to blame for your excesscs,” said
but his eyes were alight with laughter, no doubt atw
fallen face. ay
* Come with me;” T said, recovering mysdlf. *¥o%!
see them, excesses or not.” "
“For a few munutes only, I am busy,” he ’epb':d"x
ag 1 picked up my basket he peered in. I see V‘;.,
dung and take 1t with you. Is 1t not for the land? ;
“Indeed nd Dung 1s too uscful i our homeS
given to the land, for 1t 1s fuel to us and protection o4
damp and heat and even ants and muce, Did you not ki

“Too well,” he answered shortly *“I have seed
women for ever making dung-cakes and burming then
smearing their huts. Yet I thought you would know !
who live by the land yet think of taking from it ™!
giving,”

“ What substitute then? " I said quietly

He made no reply but came after me. All the ch;
were awake, watting for their morning meal of nce-v
Nathan was working 1n the fields, and I sent one o
JPoys to call lim n.” For Kenny I spread a mat an
#sat down while we grouped oursclves about him, L
could se¢ he was not accustomed to sitting cross-legge
the floor, for s knees instead of resting on the mat sy
up aslant like the homs of a bull, and 1 was uncomfor
for him, and distressed that I had nothing else to off

Ira strained the rice-water mto wooden bowls for 1
the rice itself we kept for our mudday meal —but to
bowl the added a handful of the cooked rice and a |
salt, which we could not afford for ourselves, and this
handed to Kenny, stoopmg low and keeping her eyes de

“My daughter Irawaddy,” I smd, proud that she sht
know her duties to a guest.

Kenny took the bow! from her with a smile.

*You are a good cook for one so young,” he said, Jay
his hand for a moment on her head. She did not £
her eyes, but her face kindled, and I was pleased too
he should notice my child. He spoke to each of the
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n turn untll Murugan, my third son, came bouncing m
:ading his father by the hand
;“You have heard me tell of Kenny often enough,” I
aid  “This 15 he, friend to my father's bouse” So much
18aid, and left the other unsaid,
My husband made namaskar,
* “I have,” he replied formally. “and I am happy that
1e should honour our poor household by his presence”
; “Yet not so poor,” the other Teplied politely, “for the
fomen of your house do you credit, and you have begotten
ive healthy sons.”
" My heart quatled at his words for fear he should betray
e, yet no hetrayal, since how could he guess my hushand
%id not know I had gone to hum for treatment? Why
3ad 1, stupidest of women, not told him? T waited, gnawing
Yy Lip, but he saxd no more
} Kenny came often to our house thereafter Of himself
2 did not speak, of wife or chuldren or parents or home.
1 held my tongue, for 1 felt to ask would be td offend hum.
iet he had a love for children, mine were always eager
st Tum, making great fuss of him when he came, and
he for his part would suffer them patiently, often bringing
with him half a coconut or ladus made of nuts and rolled
into balls with jaggery, which the children loved Once he
came when 1 was suckling Selvam, my youngest son, who
had turned three, and saw that my breasts were sore where
the child's mouth had been,

““The boy 15 long past weaning,” he sad frowning  “ Why
do you force it 2

“We had to sell our goat,” I smd, “I can no longer
afford to buy mulk, but while my son 15 young and needs
1t X will give 1t to him.”

Thereafter he brought me a httle cow's milk when he
could, or sent it with one of the cluldren from the village,
who wete always glad to help hum, for he had a way of
ﬂ::uamng children ; there was ever a troop following'Bim
about. « E
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before, he came and went mysterously- Ikm[
nd the fact that he worked among the peopt &
1y, treating and healing their bodies duriog Jong
then going to his lone dwellng ; but when he ¥l
e, for days or years at a time, nobody mew ¥
or what he did, and when he returned be W&t
m than ever and none dared ask.



CHAPTER VI

~~PT Ira as long as I could, but when she was past
fourteen her marriage could be delayed no longer, for
i1 welt known with what speed ehigible young men are
apped up; as it was, most girls of her age were already
Aried or at least betrothed The chorce of go-between
is xLx?t easy to make : Kali was the nearest to hand and

1ght well consider them suitable husbands, which I certamly
©Id nof, for they owned no land Old Granny, on the
er hand, would be the ideal go-between she vas old
experienced, knew very well what to look for and never
f'md patience ; but for some years now I had not traded
th her and she might with every justification refuse to
t for me. But in the end 1t was to her I went
A dowry of one hundred rupees,” I said A maiden
e a flower, Do your best for me and I chall be ever
your debt. This I ask you,” I sad, looking straight at
T, “although Biswas takes my produce and for you there
S been nothing ™
“1 bear you no grudge, Rukmam,” she rephed * Tumes
€ hard and we must do what we can for ourselves and
r ctuldren. T will do my best.”
Thp‘r&(ler never a week went by but she brought news
X this boy or that, and she and I and Nathan spent long
TS trying to assess their relative merits At last we
lound one who seemed to fulfil our requirements : he was
oung and well favoured, the only son of his father from
hom he would one day inhenit a good portion of land.
- will expect 2 large dowry,” 1 said rvegretfully.
One hundred rupees will not win such a husband, we
have_no more "
M 15



36 NECTAR IN A sl}:{'E

“She s endowed with beauty,” OId Granfy sad
will make up for a small dowry —in this cas& e

She was nght. Within a month the Pfﬁhmm"l‘w‘m
Gompleted, the day was fixed, Ira accepted our d ¢ 1
her usual docility, if she fretted at the thoughit o "
us and her brothers she showed no sign. Only Gﬂm
asked a lttle wistfully how frequently I would be +
visit her, and, although T knew such trips would have
very rave since her future home lay some ten villages &
1 assured her not a year would-pass without my gor
see her two or three times. . e

“ Besides, you will not want me so often,” I said
home, your brothers, are all you have known so fat
when you have your own home and your own childret
will not miss these. ..”

She nodded slightly, making no comment, yet T
how bruised she must be by the rmmment parting.
spirit ached with pity for her, I longed to be able to
fort her, to convince her that in a few months’ time
new home would be the most significant part of her
the rest only a preparation ..but before this joy
come the stress of partmng, the loneliness of begmny
new Ife among strangers, the strain of the early day
marriage ; and because T knew this the words would
come. .

Wedding day Women from the village came to at
Janaki, Kali, many I bardly knew e went with
to the river and, when she was freshly bathed, put cn
the red sari I had worn at my own wedding Its
heavy folds made her fook more slender than she tas, 2
her look a child .1 darkened her eyes with kohl and
years fell away more, she was so pitifully young ¥ @
hardly believe she was to be mamed, today.

The bridegroom arrived ; his parents, his relatives, ¢
friends, the priests, The drummer arrived and squatted 0
side awaiting permission to begin ; the fiddler joined B!
There should have been other musictans—a flutist, 2 B
monium player, but we could not afford these. .
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1d have nothing we could not pay for. No debts, b
ited, no debts. But I grudged Ira nothing : had I not
d from the day of her birth so that she should marry
? Now I brought out the stores I had put by month
r month—mce and dhal and ghee, jars of oif, betel
. areca nuts, chewing tobacco and copra

{ didn’t know you had so much,” said Nathan in amaze-

And if you had there would be hitle encugh,” I said
ta wink at the women, * for men are hke chidren and
t grab what they see”

did not wait for his retort, heanng only the laughter
- greeted Iis sally, but went out to speak to the drum-
. Anjun, my eldest son, was sitting next to the man,
dously tapping the drum with three fingers as he had
1 shown N

There 15 plenty of food mside,” I sard to hum.  “Go and
while there 1s still some left ™

} can eat no more,” he replied 1 have been {easting
ay.”

reveythe!ess he had made provision for the morrow *
W in his lap a bundle bulging with food ; sugar-syrup
butter had scaked through the cloth patchily.

Join your brothers,” I said, hosting hum up “The
mmer 15 going to be busy.”

‘¢ 1an off, clinging tightly to luis bundle. The wedding
¢ began. Bride and groom were sitting uneasily side
side, Ira stiff in the heavy embroidered sar, white flowers
ter hair, very pale. They did not look at each other.
ut them were packed some fourteen or fifteen people—
but could hold no more, The remainder sat outside on
N leaves the boys had collected.

What a good match,’ everybody smd  ‘Such a fine
+ such a beautsful girl, too good to be true” Jt was
d. OId Granny went about beaming : it was” T
. brought the two parties together ; her 7 . : x\
‘chmaker would be higher than ever. We

'd look nto the_future. .
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So they were married. As the light faded t?"’z“
appeared bearing a palanquin for the newly ot
lowered 1t at the entrance to the hut for t.hems; et
Now that 1t was time to go, Ira looked scared, €h¢ 1
a hitle before entering : but already a dozen wx}lmsf,
had Dited her in. ‘The crowd, full of good feeling ™
with food and drunk with the music, vicariotsly *
pressed round, eagerly thrusting over ther heads €
after garland of flowers, the eatth was spattered with
In the midst of the crush Nathan 2nd 1, Nathan holdint
his hands to Ira in blessing, she with dark head bent
to veceive it. Then the palanquin was lifted up, the
bearers closed in, the musictans took their places
followed on foot behind, relatives, friends, well-wishers
hangers-on. Several children had added themselves t0
company ; the came after, jigging about in high glee, T
and excited : a long, ragged tail-end to the procession

Past the fields, through the winding streets of the vi
we went, the bobbing palanquin ahead of us Until
came at last to where, at a decorous distance, the bull
Fu’t waited to take them away.

Then 1t was all over, the bustle, the laughter, the
The wedding guests departed, The throng melted. A
a while we walked back together to our hut. Qur sons, ¢
out, were humped together asleep, the youngest clutch
4 sugary confection 1n one sticky fist. Bits of food lay est
where. I swept the floor clean and strewed it with leav
The walls showed cracks, and clods of mud had o
where people had bumped agamst them, but these I k
for patching in the moming The used plantain leave
tacked in one heap — they would do for the bullocks. T
stars were pale in the greying night before I lay down bt
ny husband. Not to sleep but to think. For the first t=
since her birth, Ira no longer slept under our roof.



VHAPTER VII

ATURE is fike a wild ammal that you have tramed to
work for you. So long as you are vigilant and walk
1y with thought and care, so long will 1t give you its
3 but look away for an instant, be heedless or forgetful,
Uit has you by the throat
-ra had been given In marmage w the month of June,
Lch is the propitious season for weddings, and what with
% preparing for it, and the Iistlessness that took hold of
i 10 the first days after her departure, nothing was done
.make our hut weatherproof or to secure the land from
oding - That year the monsoon broke eatly with an evil
ensity such as none could remember before
It ramed 5o hard, so long 2nd w0 incessantly that the
wght of a period of no ran proveked a mild wonder.
was as if nothing had ever been but rain, and the water
| vlessly found every hole 1n the thatched roof to come m,
fipping on to the already damp floor 1f we had not
fult on high ground the very walls would have melted
1 that moisture 1 brought out as many pots and pans
$ 1 had and we laid them about to catch the drips, but
%on there were more leaks than we had vessels For-
nately, I had Iaid mn a stock of firewood for Iras wedding,
nd the few sticks that remamed served at least to cook
ur rice, and while the fire burnt, hissing at the water mn
¢ wood, we huddled round trymng to get dry. At first
‘e children were cheerful enough — they had not known
such things before, and the lakes and rivulefs that formed
Sutside gave them endless delight , but Nathan and I watched
With heavy hearts while the waters rose and rose and the
fender green of the paddy field sank under and was lost.

STt 15 a bad season” Nathan sad sombrelye*The
‘aing have destroyed much of our work , there will* )
wating done this year.'

M
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At s rords, Acjun bioke into dolefut sobs and B
Thambr, followed stit. They were old enough 10‘;" by
but the cthers, who weren't, burst into tears 100 Mmﬁ
they were cramped and out of humour with snw{’s'de ot
on the damp floor ; and hungry since there was llél
for most of the food had gone to make the wed thd'
and the new season’s harvesting lay outside yngath a
rotting, I hushed them as best T could, throwsng 2 18
ful glance at my husband for his careless words
was unnoticing, sunk in hatred and helplessness.

As night came on-—the eighth might of the mons®
the winds increased, whinmg and howling around ouf
as if seelung to pluck st from the earth. Indoors it
dark —~ the wick, buming in its shallow saucer of otl,
only a dim wavering light — but outside the land glimm
sometimes pale and sometimes vivid, 1n the flicker of |
ning. ‘Towards midmght the storm was at its worst. L
aing kept clawing at the sky almast continuously, thu
shook the carth. I shivered as I looked ~for I could
ideep, and even a prayer came with difficulty,

* It cannot last,” Nathan smd, * The stormn will abat:
he morning "

Even as he spoke a streak of lightrung threw itself d
it the earth, there was a tremendous clap of thunder,
vhen I uncovered my shnnkung eyes 1 saw that our ¢
wit palm had been struck  That, oo, the storm had cax
of 1ts oWl

In the moming everything was caim. Even the rain !
topped. After the fury of the might before, an &
tillness lay on the fand I went out to see if aayth
ould be saved of the vegetables, hut the shoots and v
vere battered and broken, tomn from thetr supports 2
uised ; they did not show much sign of surviving.
om field was lost  Our paddy field lay beneath a pix
ake ‘on which the children were already saling bits !
7o0d. -

Many of our neighbours fared much worse than we b
leveral were homeless, and of a group of men who "~ -
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gg'a tree when the storm began six had been killed by
o g,

‘Kalr’s hut had been completely destroyed m the last final
«y of the storm, “The roof had been blown away hodily,
2 mud walls had crumbled

S At Teast it stood untl the worst was over,” said Kali
£ me, “and by God's grace we were all spared” She
oked worn out, m the many years I had known her I

@ never seen her so deflated She had come to ask for
fne palm leaves to thatch the new hut her husband was
nlding; but I could only point to the blackened tree,
5 head bitten off and hanging by a few fibres from the
ithered stump .
4"We must thatch our roof before the night” 1 said
)The Tains Mmay come again. We need rice too”

Nathan nodded “We may be able to buy palm leaves
the village —also rice.”

He went to the granary m a cormer of which the smal
Joth bundle of cur savings lay bunied. It had been heavy
fice, when we were newly mamed . now the faded rag m
fhich it was tied was too big and the ends Rapped loosely
er the knot, Nathan untied it and counted out twehve
Upees,

% " One will be enough,” T said. *“Let us go”
j "I will take two We can always put it back”

¢ In the village the storm had left disaster and desola-
Ation worse than on our own doorstep. Uprooted trees
Sprawled their branches m ghastly fashion over streets and
5‘“*25, flattening them and the bodies of men and women
mdlscrimmately, Sticks and stones lay scattered wildly i
2ngry confusion, The tannery stood, 1its bricks and cement
i\‘\ad held 1t together despite the taging winds, but the
Workers” huts, of mare flimsy construction, had been demo-
lished, The thatch had been ripped from some, where
others stood there was now only a heap of mud with their
9wners” possessions studding them m a kind of pitiless deco-
Tation The corrugated iron shacks m which some of ther
men lived were no more : here and there we could see the



jron sheets in unexpected places — suspended 1o “::l!
or blown and embedded on to the walls of ouses
standing.  There was water everywhere, the ad .
overflowing into the streets. Dead dogs, cats m"
cluttered the roadside, or floated starkly on the WaleB¥
blown distended bellies. .

People were moving about amid this destruction:
out a rag here, a bundle there, hugging those thin®
they thought to be thewrs, moving haitmgly and with @
of despair about them, People we knew came and &
to us 1 Jow voices, gestunng hopelessly.

“Let us go,” I said “It is no good, we will of
back later.”

We turned back, the two rupees unspent Our chid?
:ame runfting out to meet us, their faces bright with ho

* The shops are closed or destroyed,” F smd  * Go inst
[ will get you some gruel presently ™

Their faces faded, the two younger ones began cryi
stlessly from hunger and disappeintment I had no wor
" comfort them

At dusk the drums of calamuty began, therr gra
hrobbing rhythm came clearly through the night, throug
ut the mght, each beat, each tattoo, echong the migh
mpotence of our human endeavour, I listened. T ocou
ot sleep  In the sound of the drums I understood a vz
ervading doom, but i the expectant smilences betwes
ny own disaster Joomed larger, more consequent, and mo!
urtful

We ventured out agamn when the waters had subside
 little, taking with us as befere two rupees This b
hings were somewhat better, the streets were clear, kot
ere going up everywhere. My spints rose

“To Hanuman first for nce,” smd Nathan, exaited  “ Tt
ruel we have been swallowing has been almost plun water
hese last few days.”

1 quickened my steps : my stomach began heaving at &b
hought of food.
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‘7 7 e doorway of his shop. He
“You have come for tice,”

. . nce. I have none to sell,
" enough for my wite and children.”
And yet you are a merchant who deals in mce?”
And what 1f s0? Are you not growers of 1t? Why
do you come to me? If I have rice I do not choose
ell 1t now ; but I have told you, I have none”
We ask for only a httle We will pay for what we
:—see, here is the money ”
No, no rice, but — wait .. they say Biswas is selling .
can try ...” ..
© Biswas “We come for nce  Look, here is our
ey,
Two rupees? How much do you think you can buy
) two rupees?
We thought ——"
Never mind what you thought' Is this not a time of
tity? Can you buy rice anywhete else? Am I not
tled to charge more for that? Two ollocks I will let
have and that 15 chanty.”
It is very Lttle for two rupees —"
Take it or leave st I can get double that sum from
tanners, but because I know you ——"
[e take it, we give up the silver coms. Now there 13
ing left for the thatching, unless we use a rupee or two
a the ten that remain in the granary
Put the nice in my sari, tuck the precious load securely
i the waist, We tum back. On the outskurts of the
ge there is Kenny, His face 1s grim and long, his eyes
buming in his pallid face. He sees us and comes up.
You too are starving, I suppose”
fap the roll at my waist — the grams give at my touch.
We have a Iittle rice—it will last us unttl times are
er”
Times are better, times are better,” he shouts ‘Times
Tot be better for many months Meanwhile 3
er and die, you meek sufering fools
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and -
Keep this ghastly silence? Why do you ot mh‘
out for help—do something? There it 19
country, oh God, there is nothug ! L dom

We shrink from his violence. What can Wwﬁ
can he mean? The man js raving. We go o8 @

The paddy was completely destroyed ; there Ww
no rice until the nest harvesting. Meanwhile, ¥¢ ¥
what rematned of our salted fish, roots and leav®s i
of the prickly pear, and on the plantams from o o
At lost the tume came for the vice tervaces to be &8
and got ready for the next sowing Nathan told ¢
with cheer in his voice and 1 told the children, pleas¥
for the fields were full of fish that would feed us for !
a . Then we waited, spirits lifting, eyes spatl
bellies painful with avticipation

At Jast the day. Nathan went to break the dams
T with lim and with me our ¢hildren, sunken-eyed,
as they had not been for many days at the thought o
feast, carrymg nets and baskets. First one hole,
'anc&her, no bigger than 2 finger's width, until the ¥
eroded the sides and the outlets grew large enough
two ficts to go through, Against them we held our
feet firm anq braced in the roud while the water ru
away, and the fish came tumbhing mto them When
water was all gone, there they were caught wn the me
and among the paddy, shoals of them leapmg madly,
and silver and good to look upon  We gathered them §
flying fingers and greedy hearts and bore them away
triumph, with 2 glow at least as bnght a8 the sup on @
shining scales, Then we came and gathered up what
mained of the paddy and took it away to thresh
winnow,

Late that night we were still at work, cleanng the £
Tulling the rice, separaung the grain from the husk. v
we had done, the rice yield was meagre —no more l'_
two measures—all that was left of the year’s hanes
the years labour. |



KAMALA MARKANDAYA 45

Ve ate, finding it dufficult to beleve we did so The
d food lay Tich, if uneasy, in our starved bellies. Al
dy the chuldren were looking better, and at the sight
their faces, still pinched but content, a great weight
ed from me, Today we would eat and tomorrow, and for
ny weeks while the grain lasted. Then there was the
4, cleaned, dried and salted away, and before that was
e we should earn some more money; I would plant
Te vegetables .such dreams, delightful, orderly, satis-
g, but of the stuff of dreams, wraithlike And sleep,
*h sleep,. deep and sweet and sound as T had not known
many rghts ; it clumed me even as I sat amid the rice
sks and fish scales and drying salt.



CHAPTER VIII

3 )
| v two eldest sons were among the first in (¢ ¥%
to start work at the tannery, and between
brought home imore than a man's wages bost
“You see,” smd Kunthi, *The tapnery 15 3 k
us. Have ¥ not said so sice 1t began?_ We are 10
2 village ather, but a growing town Does it not
good just to think of it?" d

*Indeed no,” said I, “for it is even as I saud, 2
money buys Jess and less  As for livmng n a tov?
town this is —~ why, there is nothing I would fly from &
if Y conld go back to the sweet quiet of vilage life
it is all nose and crowds everywhere, and rude ¥
Dpohgans idling in the street and dirty bazaars and um
behaviour, and no man thinks of another but schemes
Jor his money ”

“Words and words,”" emd Kunth. *Stuptd words
wonder they call us senseless peasant women , but ¥ ar
and never wilt be  There 1s no earth 1 my breeding,

“Ii there were you would be the better for it,” sz
wrathfully, “ for then your values would be true,”

Kunth: only shrugged her delicate shoulders and Jeft
She spent a lot of her time makmng unnecessary joun
mta the town where, with her good lfooks and provocz
body, she could be sure of adnuration, and more, f
the young men At first the women sad 1t and the £
caid they were jealous, then men too began to notie!
femark on 1t and wonder why her husband did noti
“Now if I were in hus place,” they said. . but they P
ordinary wives, not a woman with fire and beauty i
and the skill to use them « besides whach, he was a ¢
dull man.

“Let her be said Janaki “She 1s a trollop, 274
anxious only that there shouid be a sypply of men

3
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Her voice held both .anger and a bitter hopelessness :
T a long time now her husband's shop had been doing
idly. He was unable to compete with the other bigger
fopkeepers whom the easy money to be had from the
‘Bners had drawn to the new town
¢A few days after our conversation the shop finally closed
yn  Nobody asked ‘Where do you go from here?”
key did not say, * What 1s to become of us?*® We waited,
id one day they came to tud us farewell, canying therr
Jssessions, with their children trailing betund, all but the
dest, whom the tannery had clammed Then they were
sne, and the shopkeepers were glad that there was less
Smpetition, and the worker who moved mto their hut
&s pleased to have a roof over his head, and we remernbered
#m for 2 while and then took up our hves agamn
It was a great sprawhng growth, this tannery Tt grew
4d flourished and spread  Not a month went by but some-
Wy's Jand was swallowed up, another building appeared
fzht and day the tannmg went on A never-endng line
carts brought the raw material i — thousands of skins,
at, calf, lizard and snake skins—and took them away
gain tanned, dyed and finished It seemed imposuible that
Jatkets could be found for such quantities-—or that so
fany animals existed — but so 1t was, meredibly
; The officials of the tannery had increased as well Apart
fom the white man we had first seen —who owned the
annery and lived by humself — there were some mine of
tn Mushims under tim  They formed a little colony of
heir own, living midway between the town and open country
2 brick cottages with whitewashed walls and red-tiled Toofs.
‘he men worked hard, some of them until late at mght,
he women — well, they were a queer lot, and their way of
fe was quite different from ours, What they did m their
ouses 1 do not knaw, for they employed servants to do the
‘ork ; but they stayed mostly mdoors or 1if they went out
t all they went verled in bourkas It was their religion,
. was told : they would not appear before any man but
heit hchand ©am st o T et et (F o Aorre
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. ts
in voluminous draperies swishing through ";‘f:"‘?m

a blazing sun, or of a face peering mgd eprrved H
shutter, 1 felt desperately sorry for them, SoB0T L
ordinary pleasures of knowing Warm sun @ rol £
upon their flesh, of walking out light and free, o
with men and working beside them. i didy.

“They have therr compensations,” Hali sald €07,
is an easy life, with no werry for the next meal an 4y
always bt hand. I would gladly wear a bourka 2%
veiled for the rest of my hfe 1f I, too, could be
such things”

“ For ag;enr perhaps,” 1 said, “ not for ever Whoo
endure such a filtering of sunlight and fresh air as'
do?"”

“You chatter like a pair of monkeys,” said Kali's
band, *with less sepse, What use to talk of “excha
and so forth? Their life 1s theirs and yours 1s yours, ne
:hange nor exchange s possibfe.”

Once, and once only, I actually saw one of thase wor
dose. I was taking a few vegetables to market whe
aw her beckoming me to come mndoors. 1 did so, anc
oon as the door was closed the woman threw off her
7e better to select what she wanted. Her face was s
ale, the bones small and fine. Her eyes were pale !

curious hight brown matching her siky hair She ¢
hat she wanted and paid me. Her fingers, fair and slen¢
ere laden with jewelled rings, any one of which would hi
'd us for a year She smiled at me as I went out, th
aickly lomered the veil again about her face. I never wt
were again. There was something about those closed du
nd shuttered windows that struck coldly at me, used &
"as to open fields and the sky and the unfettered sight of ¢
mn. ‘



CHAPTER IX

s%NE moming I was pounding some red chullies into
- powder. Cho-chup! went the pestle into the mortar,
sshing the brittle chillies and the seeds in them. Each
e it fell, a fine, red dust rose up, spreading a rich,
d smell 1n the air. A pleasant smell, hot and pungent,
Mich made my nostrils water and squirted the tears mto
T eyes, so that every few munutes I had to stop to wipe
rﬁm. It was a fine, peaceful mortning, not a sound from
¢ tannery, which for one blessed day mn the week closed
wn completely Each time I paused I could hear spatrows
@lttermg. and the thun, clear note of a mmah,

j}nto view on the horizon came two figures, moving very
#wly. I went on with my poundmg The figures grew
r.l;':r every time I looked up, and then when they were
Ml a fair distance away I recognised my daughter. I had
%n her only once since her marnage, and stnce then over
ﬂg’ear had passed Excited, I gathered up the chulli powder

7d put 1t away, rinsed my eyes, washed my face and came
2t On the doorstep I traced out a colam, a pattern in
thite nce flour to welcome them
‘ They approached slowly, as if thewr feet were somehow
“eighted, not with the Lightness which should have brought
em quickly to my side. *Something 15 wrong,’ I thought.
oung people should not walk thus! And when 1 saw
eir faces the words of welcome I had ready died un-
tttered,

In silence Ira knelt at my feet I rased her up quietly,
ith hammering heart. “Let us go m,” I sad. “You
nust be tired.”
. Ita entered obediently, Her husband stood stiffly outside.
Come,” 1 said again, “ sit and rest for a whie, You have
Tavelled a long way * i :

It}
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* Motheran-law,” he said, 1 intend no d’”"d";““s“ '
this is no ordinary visit. You gave mé W“; e
marriage. I have brought her back ta you She
“woman,” . !

“You have not been married long,” ¥ said !‘."th o
“She may be as I was, she may yet w.noexvr:"Sh -

“I have waited five years.” he replied. § o
bome in her first blooming, who can say she W
later? 1 need sons” 3

1 summoned Nathan from the fields. The tle ¥
peated, our son-in-law departed. L

“I do mot biame him,” Nathan sad. “He is jud
for a2 man needs chifdren, He has been patient”

“Not patient enough,” I sard. “Not patient like
beloved.”

Ira was sitting with her face m her arms. She k
up as her Iather and I came m and her mouth
2 little, loosely, as if she had no control over her lips
was lovely still, but strain and hopelessness had shad
her eyes and Imed her forchead She scemed almo:
Back away as I went to her.

“Leave me alone, Mother. I have seen this comny
a fong tume  The reality 18 much casier to bear than
imagmings, At least now there ¢ no more fear, no 1
necessity for hes and concealment

““There should never have been” 1 sad ™ Are we
vour parents > Drd you think we would blame you for 1
15 not your fault »™

“There are others,” she rephed * Neghbours, wo
,..2nd I a failure, a2 woman who cannot even bear a ¢hi

All this I had gone through — the torment, the ant!
Now the whole dreadful story was repeating itself, ant
was my daughter this time

“Hush” I said *We are all in God's hands, and
is merciful” ,

My thoughts went to Kenny. He can help, I thaut/
surely he can do something. My crushed spirit revived
Tittle,
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i
¢ About this time Arjun was in his early teens. He was
All for h1s age and older than his years I had taught
,m the little X knew of reading and wniting ; now he could
dve taught me and most other people mn the town. I do
At know how he did it, for we could not afford to send’
im to school or to buy hum books, Yet he always had
3book or two by him, about which he grew vague1f I asked
¢lestions, and spent many hours writing on scraps of paper
3 collected, or even, when he had none, on the bare earth
pixretty 1 was glad, for I saw my father mn hum, although
tmetimes my husband worned that he showed no inclina-
0N for the land ; but when one day he told me he was
¥ng fo work in the tannery I was acutely dismayed. It
femed 1t was going to be neither the one thing nor the
T, neither land nor letters, which was to claim him.
5 You are young” I attempted to dissuade him. *Be-
.'ves, you are not of the caste of tanners, What will our
;ﬂlahons say?”
0‘;"1 do not know,” he said. “I do not care. The im-
rtant thing is to eat.”
m{fHGW heartless are the young'® One would have thought
xagmn his words we had purposely starved him, when m
y,}tt of what there was he always got the biggest share after
2 husband,
So,” I said, “we do not do enough for you. These
b v o ‘They do not make good

e said  * It is not enough.
tred of seemng my brothers
especially since Ira came
live with us”
You would grudge your own sister a mouthful,” I cried,
F;;t:ho eat%}lalf what I give her so that you boys can have
ore !

m
" The more reason for me to eam,” rejoined Arjun. “1
p © Not grudge food to her or to you. 1 am only concerned
that there 15 so Dittle” Ao
t

‘e

7
. /
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&

He was right of course, The harvests had b&ﬂ\é'l-
shop prices were higher than ever. . .
el T sad, “Go if you must. You by oy
man although you are a child still. But I do 2%
whether you can obtam work at the tannery. P
they have all the Iabour they want” e b

“Kunth's son will help me,” he replied " ¥e
mised.”

I did not want to be mdebted to Kunth, or to Ni’
She was so different from us, sly and secretve, With 2
contermptuous gir about her which in her son was t
almost to nsolence. He had inhented her Jooks too, &
knowledge of 1t lay m hus bold eyes, A handsome, swaf
youth, not for my son.

“There is no need to go through him,” I said
fetermination "I will ask Kenny to help you. Whit
1ave power.,”

“Indeed they have” he said bitterly * Over men
venls, and especaally over women ™
“What do you mean®” I said to lim  “Speak w
lam tongue or not at all
He looked at me obliquely with darkcning eyes, but v
3y no more.

A few days later he began working at the tannery,
efore long Thambi, my second son, had jomned fum
50 of them had been very close to each other from
arliest years, and it was not strange that Thamby b
dllow his brother Nathan and [ both tred to diss
im, but without avail My husband especially had i
soking forward to the day when they would join hit
‘orking on the land, but Thambi only shook his hex

“If it weré your land, or mine,” he sard, “I would ¥
nth you gladly. But what profit to labour for anothes:
et so little in refurn? Far better to tum away from §
2justice.”

Nathan said not a word There was a crushed fook 22
im which spoke of the deep hurt he had suffered 2
1an any words could have done He had always =
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own his own land, through the years there had been the
pe, growing fainter with each year, each child, that one
w he would be able to call a small portion of land his
m Now even his sons kmew 1t would never be. Like
’s brother before him, Thambi had found the cruellest
ds of any.
et they were good sons, cons:dera?e of us, pattent with
“hers, always giving us a fair share of therr earmngs.
s.\t.h their money we began once 2gam to live well In
L& granary, unused for so long, I stored away half a bag
nmce. two mcasures of dhal and nearly a pound of chillies.
lthen.o almost all we grew had been sold to pay the rent
'{the land ; now we were enabled to keep some of our own
oduce 1 was especially pleased that 1 had not been
Jfeed to sell all the chillies, for these are useful to us;
jden the tongue rebels aganst plam boiled mice, desiting
“ee and salt and spices which one cannot afford, the sharp
i&of a chillie renders even plamn rice palatable. I was
e at last to thatch our hut agamn, substantially, with
i. or three bindings of leaves For the first time in years
1‘1 jbought clothes for the older chuldren, a sari for myself,
although he protested 1 bought for my husband a dhott
chh he badly needed, since the other was i rags and
Irely covered hus loins Both he and I had the garments
e had worn at our daughter's marnage, but these we never
W“th of weanng + whatever hardships our day-to-day
mnz might have, we were determined not to disgrace our
ns on the day of ther weddings,



CHAPTER X N

EEPAVALI, the Festval of Lights, approached. hﬂ:

festival mamly for the chddren, but of ‘0“’?
one who can takes part I twisted cotton nto
soaked them in oil and placed them m mud saut?“a:
to be lit at mght. To the children I handed out t70 ¥
apiece, to be spent on fireworks I had never beep &%
do so before — m previous years we had contented UW
with watching other pecple’s fireworks, or with gong
to the bonfire m the willage, and even now I felt 4%
zhout wasting money on such quickly spent pleasures:
their faces my gs It ast
once,” 1 thought, “a memory *

As it grew dark we It the tapers and wicks and
circled our dwelling with hght A feathery breeze
stirring, setting the flames leaping and dancing, their
flections m the black ghsteng oil cavotting too  In
town and m the houses nearby, hundreds of small bea
were beginmng to flash, now and then a rocket would {
into the sky, break and pour out its riches ltke pred
jewels into the darkness  As the night went on, the erac
and spit of exploding fireworks ncreased  The chuldren b
bought boxes of coloured matches and strings of pattd
and a few pice worth of crackers, Iike small nuts, wt
split in two with a loud bang amud a shower of sparks ®f
5t. The Jast were the most popular — the boys P!
round shrieking wath Jaughter and throwmng the cr
about ¢verywhere, yet they were mumble enough to skip
of harm's way. All except Selvam, the youngest. He 8t
a safe distance away, Jegs apart and obviously !e:{df,
yun, holding 2 stick of sugarcane nearly as tall as
which he had bought instead of fireworks,

“Go and play,” I said to him “Deepavali come 7,

]
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Ke a year and this is the first time we have bought fire-
otks. Do not lose the opportumty.”
1 am afraid,” he said frankly, his small face serious
‘After we had eaten, and rather well, and there were
} crackers left, and the o1l i the saucers had run dry,
¢ walked to the town, Selvam refused to come He was
‘stubborn child ; T knew 1t was useless to try and per-
iade him  Ira stayed behind too, saying she preferred
istay with um I thimk she was glad of the excuse he
onded, for since her return she had not cared to be
kn ahout, and of course there would be a large crowd
[;the town Villagers from all round, hke us, were con-
fring towards the bonfire to be ht there, already smoke
ips were curhing towards the clouds, torches were be-

ing to flare The smell of o1l was everywhere, heavy
E‘?Dungent, exating the senses  Our steps quickened
Micker and quicker, greedy, wanting to encompass every-
#ng, to miss not one iota of pleasure Then as happens
lfn in the brightest moment, I remembered Janaki Last
ar she had come with us, she and her children This
far who knew —or cared? The black thought momen-
©lly doused the glow within me , then, angered and indig-®
Bnt, I thrust the intruder away, chasing 1t, bamshing 1t.
Ted of gloom, reaching desperately for perfection of delight,
hich can surely never be

There was a great nose everywhere Men, women and
huldren from the tannery and the fields had come out,
ny of them m new clothes such as we too had donned,
* girls and women with flowers 10 therr hawr and glass
angles 'at their wrists and silver nings on their toes, and
Iose who could afford 1t wore silver golsu clasped round
%ir ankles and studded belts around ther waists

In the centre of the town the bonfire was beginning to
Moulder. For many weeks the children had been collecting
Tewood, rags, leaves and brushwood, and the result was
huge pile hike an enormous ant-hill, into which the fiames
te fiercely, hissing and crackling and reating up as +*
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on the bits of camphor and oil-soaked 12g that
threw in. o
In the throng I lost Nathan and the boss T
they lost me—at any rate we got separal o
my way through the crush, this way and zhz.!.&
giving an inch, in my efforts to find them; and;:u“
Y had to give up  Before long, in the heat and ﬂ‘:!
1 forgot them. Drums had begun to beat, the
. blazing fiercely, great long orange tongues consllﬂi«
fuel and ds and outwar f
to engulf the watchers. As each searching flamt
round, the crowd Jeaned away from its grasp, stragit
23 the wind and the flames changed direction ; so that
was a constant swaying movement like the waving ol
grasses. The heat was intense — faces gleamed ruddy -
firelight, one or two women had drawn their saris ¢
their eyes
Leaping, roanng to chmax, then the strength
from fury, a queeteung. Slowly, ane by one, the fl
gave up their colour and dropped, until at last there
none left—only a glosng heap, ashen-edged. The 4
beats died to a murmur  The scent of jasmune fk
mingled with the fumes of camphor and o, and a
smell, that of toddy, which several of the men had
drinking —many to excess, for they were lurching 2
loud-mouthed and more than ordnanly merry, I Ix
about for my famiy and at last saw my husband,
seemed to have gone mad. He had one son seated oo
shoulders and one son at each hip, and was bounding at
on the fringes of the crowd to the peni of my children
the amusement of the people I lought my way to
** Have you taken leave of your senses ?” I cried out 2
the din.

“No ; only of my eares,” he shouted gaily, capering 2%
with the children clinging delightedly to kum. “Do you
feel joy in the air?” .

He sounded so light of heart I could not help smil?
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‘T feel nothmng,” 1 sad, gomg up to him. * Perhaps

is the toddy that makes the feeling.”

“Not a drop,” he said, commg up to me. “Smell!”

"Yau are too tall —I cannot,” I replied

2 Lift her up,” somebody yelled, and a dozen voices re-

ited the cry : “ Laft her up, lift her up !”

Ay husband looked at me solemnly, *T will,” he sad,
.dropping his sons he sezed me and swung me high

+ 1n front of all those people Several of the women were

iéhmg at him indulgently, the children were twittering with
sure,

*Whatever will they say,” I said, my face burning as

2let me down agan “ At our age too! You ought to

iash:xmed 1 .

%That I am not,” hé smd, winking, to the vast delight
the onlockers “1 am happy because life 15 good and
children are good, and you are the best of all”

. t more could I say after that?

“Nathan sang loudly all the way back He was m high

Jons, The children, tired out, clumped along n stlence,
youngest with frequent pleas to be carried ; and when

4 took no notice he began snuffling

1It was a very hot might — Selvam and Ira were sleeping

ft m the open, m the small square in front of our hut

fich T had swept and washed with dung that mormng.
ke others stretched themselves out and were asleep al-

{5t as they lay down Nathan had lost none of his good

émour. He seemed very wide awake I stretched myself

3t beside him, close to hum m the darkness, and as we

Auched he turned abruptly towards me. Words died away,

e hstm}mg air was very still, the black mght waited. In

le straining darkness I felt his body moving with desire,

s hands on me were trembling, and I felt my senses opening

te a flower to his urgency. 1 closed my eyes and waited,

jaited m the darkness while my being filled with a wild,
cstatie Ruttering, waited for him to come to me.




CHAPTER XI ¢
E

(T of my husband's male relatives had_died e
had to attend the fuperal, When be had 80 ot

the opportumity of going fo see Kemny. I had o
so before because I was sure Nathan would ot b
wife or his daughter gowg to a white man, 2
My father had been different —but Nathan, T [ 7
not approve. And if he did not, the ane chane® m’
would be lost, and this made 1t the more imporiat
he should not know 1 explamed thss to Jra @u®
and she nodded hstlessly and said yes, st was 2 DS
precaution, but she did not Jook at me and she s
no enthustasm I was getting more and fore worrjed &
her : she moped about, dull of hair and eye, as if the
ness of life had departed —as indeed 1t has for a wot
who is abandoned by her husband.

Kenny was working in the small bwilding they had
up near the tannery. I could see hum whenever the «
opened to let someone out. There was a long lme of ¢
warting; ¥ squatted some dstance away The day ¥
on. The sun had set, the glow of twilght was toud
with darkmess, before he came out He looked gnm 3
tired, his eyes were burning, there was an arr of such i
personal cruelty about fum that desprte myself I shivered

* No more tomght,” he said brnefly to the assembled o
and stepping down from the verandah he strode away |
waited till the crowd dispersed, then I followed. He
walking quickly with fong strides, I had to run to cateh’
He stopped at last when he heard my footsteps and 2%
‘or me to come up, frowning o that 1 began to feel af™

“1 said no more tomght. Did you not hear el I

ou think I am made of iron?” s

“1 wated all day,” I gaspgd_ "l_ must see me 4
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lis frown deepened. He said coldly, “ You people will
ur learn, It is pitiful to see your foolishness™

1t is for my daughter I come” I said. *She cannot
*; she is as T was”

You will be a_mother even before she is,” he rephed
la g,llxmmer of a smile, “for 1t seems you have no

; is 50,” I said. “T would it were otherwise and she
oy condition, for she 1s much afflicted since her husband
.o use for her.”
Why did she not come then,” he said, “since it is her
1? 1t would have been more sensible.”
Jbere was an edge to his voice, and s mouth twisted
;f n exasperation
“Forgive me,” 1 whispered, quaking, “ I was not sure—"
/0 my surprise, he put both hands on my shoulders,
;1“8 me to look at him, and I saw he was laughing.
¢! am sorry I frightened you,” he said * You should
‘act Iike a timid calf at your age As for your daughter,
#ill do what I can —but remember, no promises.”
de turned and was gone I sat down to think, and to
£t my wats, When at last I rose to go, 2 full moon
i ing, golden and enormots, very low m the sky.
bl T "\ to the narrow foot-
walkmng swiftly and
'
- ilhng my name from
itting out wildly at
+ Uieast, and then | saw 1t was Kunthi, standmg where
fhl;;ith forked with the moonlight streamung full down
1 her,
" You startled me,” { said, “I did not expect —"
That 1 can see,” she said coolly, coming towards me.
('.ou keep late hours, Rukmani.”
' No later than yours” T replied, not liking her tone
["have my reasons.’”
Of course,” she said softly, derision in her voice. < We
| have reasons.” oo
Y
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s
_ "Mine are not the same’as yours,” 1 said with ¢l
surveying her. She came very tlose, S0 close 83t
the rose petals in her hair, saw the paint on et
“ Meaning ?”* N "
*“That we live differently. It is chantable to say Bt
Let me pass” ot

She stood squarely m my path, 1 would
thought it," she said slowly, *had I not seen for

“Thought what," I said *Scen what?” .

“That you have so much passion in your "
said insolently, “that you seck assuagement thus
husband would give much to know where you hav
torught.”

I saw her mouth forming these words, her eyet
hooded and mockwng, then I saw her face suddenly
to mine and did not realise I had thrown mysell 2
mtil I felt her bady in my grp  An overwhelming
Sogsessed me, 1 kept shaking her furiously, I coul
tap. Her slender body was no miatch for mine. |
ter head fall back, the thin san she wore slipped fror
houlders  Then I saw that 1t was not tied at the
ut below the navel, ke a strumpet’s, and that she
aked below  Sandalwood paste smeared her swclling
Inder her breasts were dark pamted shadows which
1em senstous depth, the mipples were tipped with 1ed
1 released her. She stood there before me panting. !
o hair shaken loose and coiling about her shoulders
“Guard your tongue,” I sard, “or 1t will be the %
T you.”

She said nothing for a moment, while she reammgﬂd]
urments, recovering herself a little, then once agait

iaddening, insulting half-smile curved her lips.

* And for you,” she sard, with knives in her voice,

it your precious husband '
With that ‘she was gone,

1 went alone to summon my daughter's husband.

“ Take her back’ ] eaid ™ There is nothing

er now, she will bear you many sons yet.”
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I would,” he replied, with a hint of sorrow in his eyes,
r she was a good wife to me, and a comely one, but I
e waited long and now I have taken another woman "
gwam away. Ira was waiting, eagemess shuung from
You must not blame hum,” 1 smd  “He has taken
ther woman ™
de said not a word, I repeated what I had sad, for
‘seemed not to understand, but she only looked at me with
Iy eyes
*hereafter her ways became even more strange  She spent
§ hours cut m the country by herself, spoke hiftle, With-
completely into herself and went about her tasks with
‘il hopefessness that daunted me. No one could see
Jer now the warm Jovely creature she had been except
Jetimes when Selvam came to her, perching on her lap
Jeoaxing a smile from her, for she always had a specia!
“t for him. As my pregnancy advanced she turmed com-
ly away from me, Sometimes I saw her looking at
Awith brooding, resentful eyes, and despite myself
id not help wondering 1f hatred lay behind her glance,
fhen at last my ctuld was bom, a micely formed boy,
Zller than the others had been, but of course I wag
B now. We micknamed him Kuti, which means tiny,
1 beng a happy, untroublesome baby everybody took
2sure in hus arnval, None more so than Tra  the trans
mation 1n her was astonishung as st was inexplicable, I
i feared she might dislke the child, but now it was
é{ he were her own. She lost her dreary air, her face
;ame animated, the bloom of youth came back to her,
% Qur daughter is herself agamn,” said Nathan to me. *
¥e beard ber carolling Iike a bird.”
“She is happy with the child,” T rephed, “but I do not
©% what is 1o become of her in the future”
o Always worrying,” he chided. “Is it not a mercy that
& 1s young again, should one not he grateful ? -
He was 2 man and did not understand. How could I
¥ worrying? We had no money to leave her. Who %
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and ¥ b
would Jook after her when we were £0n¢ Wik
were married with familtes of thelr own? W
it was perhaps possible she might many agsh

it no man would Jook at her, no longer 2 virgn an®
barren.

No one had been more upset about the wlw’ﬁ‘d
martiage than Old Granny. It was she who ha s
the match, and though fathing m health she thou! oo
duty to come to me. She had aged considerably
Iast time I had seen her. She walked slowlf:
kefore each step to gather strength for the nexti
kept up a shght, shudderng movement hke the
flutter of a bee on a flower. 2

*“No fault of yours, or the girl's or her husb®
told her. *1It 1s Fate. Nevertheless, I do not hie ¥
of the future” i

“Ohy an?' ead e oK dy. AW § oot PR
do I not manage? " i

T thought of her sitting 1 the street all day Jong
the gunny-sacking i front of her piled with a few
worth of nuts and vegetables ; and 1 thought of Ira
the same thing, and 1 was silent 3

“It 15 not unbearable,” said she, watching me with
shrewd eyes. ™ One gets used to " '

It is true, one gets used to anything, I had gof
to the noise and the smell of the tannery, they fi0
affected me I had seen the slow, calm beauty o
village wilt in the blast from the town, and I gfie®d
more ; so now 1 accepted the future and Ira’s lot in &
thrust it from me: only sometunes when I was
in sleep while my will lay dormant, 1 found oyl
bellious, protesting, rejecting, and no longer calm.
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NE day in each week, when the tanpery stopped
work, Arjun and Thambi would help their father on
> land, and this gave Nathan great pleasure. He
od to see his sons beside hum, to teach them the ways
the earth ; how to sow ; to transplant ; to reap ; to know
* wholesome from the rotten, the unwelcome reed from
e paddy ; and how to irrigate or drain the terraces In
| these matters he had no master, and I think it helped
m to know he could impart knowledge to tus sons, tmore
lled though they were mn other things, and able to tead
d write better than any in the town.
‘The test of the week they worked at the tannery, going
kere soon after daybreak and not coming back until it
dark, By the time they had entered therr late teens
RY were earnung good wages : a rupee for each day’s work,
M without fal they would hand me their eamings,
¢ping nothing back for gaming or whonng as many of
1e lads did. Each morning 1 cooked rice for them, some-
mes dhal or vegetables as well, which they took with them
» eat at midday ; and when they came home I gave them
Ce-water and dried fish, sometimes 2 Lttle buttermilk or
ethaps even a few plantains I had kept from selling. But
fom what they gave me I had also to buy clothes for
em, for they were expected to put on shirts over ther
in-cloths, and red turbans on their heads, so that although
‘e had full belles and were well clothed there was not
uch Jeft over, and the hope I secretly cherished of putting
¥ some money for Ira soon withered ; and when 1t finally
ted 1 recovered my peace of mind and was happy enough.
If there was nothing to be done in the fields, Nathan
‘ould accompany me when 1 went to market. This
'2ppened 5o seldom that 1t was always an occasion, and
© round it off we would go to the tannery to see e
&
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Of course ours was not the only famly m‘“"“i‘ﬂ

were several others, among them Kali's, and sh

bemoan the result. Lo

““Two more mouths to feed.” she mmphmfim

one of my three sons had the sense to go back

know what is to become of us, for the Jand cansot

us all. So much for reading and writing,” she said, &
me with eye and finger “‘Did I not say no
come of it? Now look mfo what mess your 50
led ust”

“Ay, and out of 1t to better things,” said Thaoibh
flint in his voice, “but for spawn hke yours who havt
themselves cheaper than dirt ™ '

_“You will speak with respect,” I cned, "or e

Then Nathan mterrupted, so violently that I starte

“Enough!” he shouted. “More than enough has
said. Our children smust act as they choose to, not
our benefit. Is it not enough that they suffer? ’

‘The veins on his forehead were bulging I had pever
him so angry before. Kalt went away. Then the men
‘oo, father and sons, Ieaving me alone who had go un
itanding.

Once more Nathan was sole provider for us, and we f
he good lving we had known. The reserves of grai
1ad put by began to dwindle despite my care, Fortunat
aarvest time was near, and I consoled myself with
hought of 1t.

Arjun and Thambi began to frequent the town more
nore, coming and going at all hours with no word 8
vhat they did, and I suffered 1t 1n silence, for T knewt
1ad no money to lead them to harm, and I had no
or the restlessness that afflicted them. 5

One moming I was laying out some clothes to dry &
un when Selvam came running in, his face hot and

* Tom-toms are beating,” he announced breathlessly.
own is full of drummers, they are calling for men.”

¥ stopped my work and gazed at him, and all at
1y heart tumned over. It was as if a scene Jong P
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\urring again — this was not Selvam but Arjun, and he
R () SR e e bringing
' ' and over

' . ing, eager
" repeated
+ nterest
4 | was forgotten.
‘Vhen they had gone—a triumphant Selvam mn the van
nd the place was quiet, 1 did indeed hear the drums,
ofed and distant, msistently calling. < Well, I thought.
yiit concerns me I shall hear soon enough, and if not I
[l have saved myself a walk.’ So with ordinary things
mght to still my qualms.
‘They are calling for labourers,” Arjun said, not locking
¢ “It would be a good opportumty for us.”
ly Arjun and Thamb:, who had stayed in the town
I nightfall, and my husband and I, were up. ‘The others
long asleep.
;I’hey are paying well,” Arjun resumed. * It would be
for us to work agamn It 15 not fitting that men should
f‘lpt themselves 1 hunger and idleness ”
I have heard,” said Nathan, “ that labour 1s required
}ou not here, but in the 1sland of Ceylon.”
'Y& It 15 work in the tea plantations of Ceylon”
'You may not have the knowledge for such work.”
}They will teach us—they have sard so”
“Who will pay for the journey —is it not one of many
Mreds of miles?”
"True They will arrange everything, and everything will
Pad for,”
%o Nathan was silenced, for he saw they were men and
1 made their decisions, but how could I let them £O,
© Were my own flesh and blood, without a fight?
Promises,” I said, * Fair words Who is to see 1f
* honoured ?  What is to happen if they are
They need labour,” Arjun said drily. “ Self
U keep these promises.”
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her than two days’ journeying, and that 1t 13 a good
se that takes im?  Kenny himself has assured you
‘hat—you should be grateful that he has recommended
son.”

T am indeed,” I said, flat and dispirited  “ He has
e much for us.”

‘You brood too much,” Nathan said, “and think only
our trials, not of the joys that are still with us, Look
nr }and—xs it not beautiful > The fields are green and
‘grain 1s ripeming It will be a good harvest year, there
ibe plenty.”

e coazed me out mto the sunhght and we sat down
sther on the brown earth that was part of us, and we
# at the paddy fields spreading rich and green before
.and they were indeed beautiful. The air was cool and
fi:et the paddy caught what little movement there was,
Jing shightly one way and the next with soft whispering
ne time there had been kingfishers here, flashing between
oung shoots for our fish , and paddy birds ; and some-
in the shallower reaches of the nver, flamingoes,
g:ﬂg with ungamly precision among the water reeds, with
age of a glory not of tlus earth, Now birds came no
fe, for the tannery lay close — except crows and kites and
Scavenging btrds, eager for the town's offal, or some-
Ies 2 pal-pitta, skimming past with raucous cry but never
bping, perhaps dropping a blue-black feather m flight to
ight the ctuldren,
Nathan went and plucked a few green stems and brought
mtame *See how firm and strong they are—no Sign
disease at all And lock, the gram is already formng ”
[ took !.he paddy from him and parted the grass and
Te wathin its protective husk lay the nce-gram, just big
2ugh to see, white, perfect, and holdmg i 1tself our lives.
.1t promuses a good harvest,” he repeated eagerly.
We shall be able to pay the landlord, and eat, and
thaps even put by a httle. We may even make
visit our son — would not that be good ?
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among you when my spirit wills it...I go when I am
of your follies and stupidities, your eternal, shameful
tny. I can only take you people,” he said, *in small

sas silent, taking no offence Barbed words, but what
' from one so gentle? Harsh talk from one m whom
prings of tenderness gushed abundant, as I knew.
told you what I did, in a moment of lunacy,” he

“I do not want it repeated "

. am not cursed with a gossip’s tongue, 1 said, annoyed
muld not repeat what you have said
Vever. Understand ?”

understand.”
tTose to tus feet and without another word was gene,
mg with long, quick strides and stoopmng a httle as
¥s A strange nature, only partly within my under-
1;:({!; A man half m shadow, half m Ight, defying
Viedge,



CHAPTER XIIT

Tmr year the rains faed. A week Fent b7
We stared at the cruel sky, ealm, blue, indife®
our need. 'We threw ourselves on the earth and wef
I took 2 pumpkin and a few grams of rice t0 my &
and I wept at ber feet. I thought she lookeq at &
compassion and I went away comforted, but fo ran¢
. * Perhaps tomorrow,” my husband sad. It iy o
ate.” y
We went out and scanned the heavens, clear and!
tiful, deadly beautiful, not one clond to mar s &
Qthers did so too, coming out, as we did, to gaze?
sky and murmur, * Perhaps tomorrow :
Tomorrows came and went and there was no tam N

no Jonger sard perhaps, only a famnt spark of hope,t
}nately refusing to die, brought him out each dawp to!
Ithe heavens for a sign N

Each day the level of the water dropped and the §
of the paddy hung lower. The river had shrunk to a t1
the well was as dry as a bone  Before long the she
the paddy were tipped with brown, even as We wa
(he stain spread like some ternble disease, choking o]
green that meant hife to us .

Harvesting time, and nothing 1o Teap  The haddy
taken all our Jabour and lay now before us in faded,
less heaps.

Sivajt came to collect his master’s dues and his
{el] when he saw how much was lost, for he was 2 good
and he felt forus. . P

*There is nothing this year,” Nathan said to him. ”
even gleanings, for the grain was but Ittle advaned

“You have bad the land,” Swaji said, *for Which
have contracted to pay - so much money, so ysch
These are just dues, I mus’t have them Would you

me return empty handed 2"
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athan's shoulders sagged, He looked tired and dispirited

e and stood beside him Ira and the boys crouched

{ us, defensively,

There is nothing,” Nathan repeated * Do you not sef
ops are dead? There has been no ram and the river

o

Yet such was the contract else the land would not have
Tented to you,”

What would you have me do? The last harvest was

re ; we have nothing saved

;"ail looked away. “I do not know It 1s your con-
T must do as I am bid.”

What then 2™

The Iand s to be given to another 1f you cannot make
e

0? How would we live?”
{t__ls your concern I have my orders and must obey

from the Iand after all these years? Where would

‘than stood there sweatng and trembling
ve me time,” he said at last humbly, * until the next
T will pay then, somehow ™
y half now,” Sivajt sad, “and T will try and do as
wish” He spoke quickly, as if to give himself no
1o repent of his offer, and hurried away even before my
band had assented
No ezsy job for him,” [ sad  “ He 15 answerable, even
Fe are”
yTh;t 18 why he and his lund are employed,” Nathan
1 bitterly, “To protect their overlords from such un-
Bsant tasks Now the landlord can wring from us his
fieys and care not for the misery he evokes, for indeed
Fould be difficult for any man to see another starve and
wife and children as well ; or to enjoy the profits born
Such travail”
e went into the hut and I followed. A fow mud"fts
‘ =§W§> brass vessels, the tin trunk 1 had * < - *
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“1t is for you to make the offer.”

v ’lli‘en me first how much you want and I will see what I

1do™

*Enough to pay the land dues.”

*How much is that?”

1t is my business.”

He was silent for a while, and 1 said to him exasperated,

Tell me if you are not prepared to buy and I will go

kewhere,”

¥ Always m haste” he rebuked me m that gentle, cily

e of s, “Yet I think this time you will have to

2it my pleasure, Rukmany.”

i'nWhat do you mean?” I sad, ruffed. * There are
Y who would be pleased to buy such good material.”

£1 think not,” he sad “T think not. For, you see, the

es of other men have come to me, even as you have,

4 have gone away as you threaten, yet they have to

the back to me because nobody else can afford to buy

these hard times”

¥ .As no doubt you can,” I said with contempt, and then

gmspiratjon came to me and I went on: “Unless you

9 a fair price T shall take these sarss elsewhere There

the Muslim wife of a tannery official whom I know, and

& will buy from me as she has done before.”

i Indeed” he sad, a lttle disconcerted, ™ Well, Ruk-

ani, since we have done business for a long time, and

£ause you are a woman of spint whom 1 have long

Imired, Y will give you thirty rupees. Nobody could be

“Fairer by far,” T retorted. “I will not take one pie
Mer seventy-five rupees, Take it or not as you please”
T put the clothes away, making a pretence of going to
€ door, I hoped he would call me back, for m truth I
9 not know where else to turn, but if not—well, thirty
\Pees was too far from our needs to be of use, and if I
4 not get what I asked 1 might as well keep the saris.
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"“Let us only try,” 1 said with the sobs comung fast.

.‘Let us keep our hope for a next harvest.”

¢ Very well, very well,” Nathan exclaimed *Let us try
all means. ‘We may be kicked for our pains, but what"

Jthat! Anything to step your wailing Now go, do not

70ss me further.”

2'He is worried,” I thought, smothering my sobs. *He is

“istracted and does not mean to be harsh’

tI went inside and lay down, with the money tied to my

My, and at last dozed off mnto a troubled sleep.

¢In the morming Sivaji came, and my husband took the

oney and counted 1t out m front of him

#'One hundred and twenty-five rupees,” he said * Not

f what we owe, but the best we can do without selling
j€ seed for the next sowing”

Klt ‘would raise only a few rupees” I pleaded. “Let us
L2 keep 1t, and we will repay you twofold

{1t 1s not for me,” Sivaji answered “You make pay-
dzm‘t to another What shalt I say to hun that I bring
hl"ht':le? You made promise of half”

Give us a little grace,” Nathan said, dragging the words
tit. “We will make full repayment and over after the
+3xt harvesting

So we stood and argued and begged, and m the end
va)l agreed to wait He took the money and tumned to
4, then he hesttated and said, a hitle wistfully -
$"What T do 1 must, for I must thnk of my own.. .
mlo not wish to be hard. May you prosper.”

s May you prosper too,” I whispered, hardly able to speak,
¢ his words had left me defenceless. “May the Gods
Ve you their blessing” And so he departed .
¢ The drought continued until we lost count of the timc.
s5ay after day the pitiless sun blazed down scorching what-
ghor wel oty L e L e ey hard unti]
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of wate, lizards and squirels lay prone and =
listering sunlight. .
b To the town a water reservoir had been built
tannery workers and their famihes, but now ot
allowed a limited quantity as well So thither 1 j%
every morning, and, when | said how many we weft, F
haf a mud-pot would be doled out, sometimes a It
depending upon who was in charge. Then sowe !
women in their greed began to claim to have more ¢
than they had, and nonemstent relatives, and ther
jealousies and spite and bitter argument. Until at
was decreed that cach person must come in his 0%
only, not for others, even children and old men, aﬂdﬁ
an .

mar

T - ,. mnd
and our hopes had shnvelled with the paddy-——tc
to do any good ~— then we saw the storm clouds gat
and belore long the ramn came lashing down, making
fury for the long drought and ginng the grateful k
much 23 it could swek and more But m us ther
nothing left — no joy, no call for joy. It had come t



CHAPTER XIV

. soon zs the rains were over, and the cracks in the
warth had healed, and the land was moist and veady,
took our seed to our Goddess and placed 1t at her feet
eceive her blessing, and then we bore it away and made
sowmng
hen a few weeks had gone by, the seed sprouted;
ler shoots appeared, thrusting upwards with increasing.
ogth, and soon we were able to transplant the seedlings
{ by one, and at first they stood out singly, slender,
hulous spires with spaces between : but grew and grew
{s0on_were merged 1nto one thick green field of rustling
giy. TIn that field, in the gram which had not yet begun
orm, lay our future and our h
Iope, and fear. Twin forces that tugged at us first 1
direetion and then in another, and which was the
figer no one could say. Of the latter we never spoke,
it was always with us Fear, constant companion of
{peasant  Hunger, ever at hand to jog his elbow should
Jelax  Desparr, ready to engulf him should he falter,
Ir; fear of the dark future; fear of the sharpness of
iger ; fear of the blackness of death.
long before the paddy ripened we came to the end of our
edfish stocks. There was no money left —every pie
1 gone to pay the land dues Nothing left to sell. Nothing
be had from my efforts, for the vines and vegetables bad
thered in the long weeks of drought.
At last no option but to draw upcn my sectet hoard 3
imall stock of rice, ten ollocks in all, shielded from every
bptation to sell or barter, kept even when the peed to
I our fand had squeezed us dry of everything else, Now
brought it out and measured it again, ten ollocks exactly.
ten I dwided it into several equal portions, each of the
thons 28 httle as would suffice for one day, and counted
o



0 NECTAR IN A SIEVE

. thet
rtions of which there were twenty-four, €0
',f';,ﬁ,oa month we would not starve. For a‘mlmli&
hesitated, wondering whether we could do with ok
making thirty divisions, but finally, 1 decided agains
Kuti was already ailing, and we needed 0
strength for the harvest. )
“For at least twenty-four days we shall eat) 1.
« At the end of that time — well, we are in Gods 7
He will pot fail us” Sometimes 1 thought that, &
other times I was seized with trembling and was frigh?
not knowing where to tumn. i
‘The nights were always the worst, and not for 1
Peace then seemed to forsake our hut and 1 ooul
my husband and children moving restlessly n theif
and muttering, whether from hunger or fear I do not
Once Nathan cned out loudly and sprang up 1 his #
I went to him, and he woke then and clung to me. !
“Only a dream,” I said, * Sleep, my dear one.” |
“ A mghtmare,” he said sweating. *“I saw the 8
tumned to straw, the gran lost .. Oh God, all was}
His voice was stark, bereft of the power of dlsscnﬁ‘
which full consciousness brings i
“Never fear,” 1 said with false courage lest panic s
swoop down on us  “ All will be well” 3
He composed hmself for sleep again
“You are a good wife,” he murmured. “I would:
have any other™ ‘
I dnited at last into uneasy sleep, and dreamt £
evil dreams, and in one 1 saw a shadowy figure W"?
face creeping mto our hut and bearing away the ten o
of rice, I knew it was but the result of an over-bun”
spint, but the following might T had the same drea® -
the days passed 1 found mysclf growing increasingly &3
cious. Except for my famuly, I trusted no one.
pight when there were no passers-by, did I fed mmrh’j
safe. Then I would bring out the nce, and mMS“E‘
and Tun the grain through my fingers for sheer 10 y
fondling it like @ simpleton, When I had taken 0%
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ited portion for the next day 1 would bury the
aander, one half, tied in a white cloth, in a hole I dug
distance from our hut, the other half 1 our granary,
eral ttmes 1 thought of going to Kenny, and twice
id go He would have helped us, of that I am sure,
} each time I was told he had gone away the townfolk
{ ot see him for many weeks. I would have gone again
d again, but T had not my full strength ; 1t was no longer
,!Y to walk to the town and back. We might have
‘Towed from Biswas, but there was nottung left to pledge ;.
y event, we would not have been able even to pay the
XE%S( he demanded
en days went by and seven precious portions of rice
% eaten. On the eghth day Kunthi came as I was
‘kmz the rice-water
4 had not set eyes on her for a considerable time—
since the day I had seen her n her nakedness, and
~thad changed so much T scarcely recogmsed her. 1 gazed
"e3er hardly believing The skin of her face was stiff and
# Y as 1f from overstretching, elsewhere 1t showed folds
1 her breasts hung loose ;
4 had been her pnde and
' - not a vestige remamed.
ell I thought, *All women come to it sooner or later +
s come off perhaps worse than most’
. Sitand rest awhile,” I said  * What brings you hither? ™
She made no answer, but walked to the pot on the fire
“d looked in.

" You eat well ** she said. * Better than most.”

ou still have your husband ? ™

£ Why, yes.” T sard staring at her, not quite taking her
)camng “Why do you ask?

’;She shrugged. “T have lost mine. 1 wondered how you

5 Poor thmz, I thought. *She has suffered "< T T Tooked at
)er pityingly.
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oot i fy, 1°

1 do not want your pity,” she said savagets [
my Ihusb:md. He is alive and wel—Te B 5.
another.”

1 thought of her husband, slow, slurd}’._d’?’““d"!ﬂI o
like an 0%, and I could not believe it of him ; then * 75
of Kunthi as I had once seen her, with painted B2
“scented thighs that had held so-many men, and 1“\'*
4jf after all these years he had not at last found W'
her. ‘Perhaps the truth has been forced upos ‘“z

_thought, looking at her with suspicton, and I b
wpon that ravaged beauty, 3

“gtare your fill,” she said scomfully, “You 3
Yacked graces, Rukmani,” -

1 averted my eyes hastily. [ hardly knew what ¥

“{ have come,” she continued, “nor ta be seen, Of ¥
vou, but for a meal. I have not eaten for a Jong b

I went to the pot and stirred 1, scooped out 2
placed it in a bowl, handed it to her She swallowed it ¢
and put the bowl down.

“I must have some fice too, I cannot come ever]
-..as 1t is I have waited a long time to make sure you
afone.”

*There is no e to be given away,” I sad. *I
think of my busband and children. These are not!
of plenty.”

“ Neverstheless,” she rephied, “1 will have some.
damage will never be repatred whilst T hunger. The
no life for me until I am whole agam”

‘She 15 mad,” T thought. She beheves what she §
does not realise there is no gong back for her.!

“Listen,” 1 said, “there is none, or very httle. B
qur rice-water, come here daily, but do nof ask
T have a daughter and sons, even 2s you have, to €068
What I have belongs to us all. Can you not go t0}
sons 2" “

“My sons,” she said, looking at me speculatively 1
not mine alone.” Seeing my bewilderment she added,
have wives. 1 would never approach them now.
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What are sons for——" I began.
Not to beg from,” she interrupted with a flcker of
tempt. “I can look after myself; but first the bloom:
st come back.”
. was mute : I had said all there was to say and now
re was nothing more.
iWell,” she said, breaking the silence, and with an edge
er voice, “ How much longer have I to wait?”
e came close to me and put her face near mine. I
} the grey, drawn flesh and the hooded eyes, deep sunken
eir sockets, and 1 made to turn away but she held me.
II have not so much patience,” she sad, “I will have
iamce now or your husband shall hear that his wife is
1as virtuous as he believes — or she pretends”
5He believes what 1s true,” I said with anger. “I do
Iipretend
1*Perhaps he has not seen what I have seen,” she said,
#lthere was menace in her voice and threat 1 the words.
gs and goings m the twilight, and soft speech, and
of milk and honey such as men make to the women
¥4 have known”
¥Stop,” I howled at hef, and put my hands to my ears.
,;ughts kept hurthng through my head like frenzied
rrels 1n a new-forged cage With sudden clanty 1 re-
ved my daughter’s looks that far-off day when 1 had gone
enny , my son’s words, such men have power, espectally
'»‘; women ; remembered my own foolish silences. 1 closed
%eyes and sank down. She came and sat by me.
Which 151t to be? Which is 1t to be?...”
er words were hammering at my bram, the hornible
lables were beating the air around me, the whole place
3s full of their sound,
14T need you,” I cried to myself, * Nathan, my husband.
ytannot take the risk, because there is 2 msk since she is
gver and T am not In your anger or your jealousy, or
€n because you are not yourself after these long stramed
7nths, you may believe what she says and what she means:.
;‘@fause 1 have deceived you and cannot denmyall T
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w1 do not want your pity,” she said s,
my Ihusband. He is alive and well—be i IV
other.”
an[ thought of her husband, slow, stun:l}’._d€’P?-“d*"";g
Iike an 0%, and I could not believe it of him; then
of Kunthi as I had once seen her, with pam!e'-‘l
“cented thighs that had held so-many men, and 1
3f after all these years he had not at jast found o
her. ‘Perhaps the truth has been forced upo?
thought, looking at her with suspicton, and 1 g4
upon that ravaged beauty. 2

“Stare your fil” she smd scomnfully, “You
lacked graces, Rukmani.”

1 averted my eyes hastily. I hardly knew what ¥

1 have come,” she continued, “ nor to be seen, o
vou, but for a meal. 1 have not eaten for a long tin®

I went to the pot and stirred 1t, scooped out 2
placed it in a bowl, handed 1t to her. She swallowed it ¢
and put the bowl down. :

“1 must have some rice too I cannot come even
...as it is I have waited a long time to make sure yo
alone.”

“There is no rice to be given away,” 1 said. “I
‘hink of my husband and children. These are not !
>f plenty.” R

* Nevertheless,” she replied, “I will have some.
damage will never be repaired whilst I hunger, The
10 life for me until I am whole again.”

‘She is mad,' I thought *She believes what she $
does not realise there is no going back for her.

“Listen,” I sud, “there 13 nome, or very htte. D
qur nice-water, come here daily, but do not ask for
[ have a daughter and sons, even as you have, to €fS
Wha: I have belongs to us all. Can you not go 1
song 2™ “

*My sons” she said, looking at me speculatively,
not mine alone.” Seeing my bewilderment she add_gd.
thave wives. I would never approach them now.
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isting aside the small core of suspicion each time it
ted, ‘Surely not. Who else? Who?*
f.hﬂ! time passed 5 when at last 1 rose, my limbs were
: and prickling, and darkness had given way to the first
innings of dawn.
athan was not i the hut when I went back: I saw
L;l;tting beside the paddy fields as he often did when
ld not sleep The boys were still asleep, the two
ones side by side, Kuti squeezed close to Ira and she
her arm thrown across lum I shook her by the
§der, and Kuti woke fust and began to cry. I picked
up and took hum outside and left him there, and when
et back the others were awake 1 looked at the three
and I thought bitterly. ‘One of them has done this
ve.,. . Which one? Which one?’ I thought, ques-
Ing, locking at the three faces as if to read their thoughts ;
there was nothing to see save alarm, they shrank a
from my vehemence
mr?nuss,hw," I shouted *I must know who has done

e s yx o me

ey looked at me as if I had lost my senses. Ira said
lly, * We would not take what belonged to us all

Tell me I am imagming the loss,” 1 stormed at her,
that § myself have eaten it™

ey stared at me in silence, amazed. Outside Kuti was
ng  Attracted by his crtes, Nathan had come up, now
hlled to me.

See to the child” he said frownmg. *Can you not
A hm? ¥e will choke”

ég;lr.x,mch the better,” I smd. " It will be one mouth less

B R Y

#You are {IL" he sud. “You do not know what you

s Saying”  He picked up the child, soothing him in his
; and then gave him to Ira,

/My heart is sick.” T said “T have been robbed,

tone of my own children, of rice, which above all £~

fost precious E

gls that what , | -S2id to them?"” .
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I nodded I saw hus face wither. .
“1 took 1t,” he said at last. aan
“You? My husband? I do not believe it!
w3t s true” ol
Stlence fell ke a shroud I fistened to it Jocked ¢
own brooding bitterness  Then 1t was rent by 2 %%
raw, 50 panful, that my nerves began screamng 0 7
1 looked up and it was Nathan His face W%
from hs throat came those dry hideous sobs
“Not for myself,” he was muttering, trying 0 cort
freacherous vowce, “for another [ took 1t for ¥
There was no other way I hoped you would st
I had to do it
T went to him 1 did not want to know any MY
he had done 1t or for whom, 1t was no longer iy
but he was still speaking 1t was as if he could not$t
* Kuntht took it all, I swear 1t She forced me, 1¢
want you to know "
Presently he was quiet
} “She has a strange power, this woman,” I said, |
nyself
“Not strange,” Nathan sard ™1 am the father (
ions  She would have told you, and I was weak "
Disbelief first, disilusionment , anger, rteproach,
fo find out, after so many years, in such a
{al's words she has fire n her body, men bum !
nd after My husband was of those men  He had ¥
ier not once but twice. he had gone back to give?
coond son  ‘And between, how many tumes,’ I
leak of spint, *while her husband m his smpoten®
1n my nnocence did nothing ;
“It was a long ume ago,”" Nathan said. *I Wﬁi’
oung, and she a skilful woman” N
“The first time was before our marriage,” hef”d'é
“ One did not see the evil for the bequty,” he % M
At last I made an effort and roused mysell. = g
“ It 15 a8 you say a Jong time ago," ¥ said w:gnly. v
He 13 evil and powerful I know myself. Let it rest’ ,‘
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Iz
fne ble for me to speak as well. I told um
herp\?i?t and the grain she had extorted from me
= 14 it seemed to me that a mew peace came fo us
. ped at last from the necessity for Lies and conceal-
hd deceit, with the fear of betrayal hfted from us,
th the power we ourselves had given her wrested
from Kunthi, )
that the last of the rice was gone it was in a sense
{: no amount of scheming and parnng would make it
y further : the last grain had been eaten,
fereafter we fed on whatever we could find : the soft
frut of the prickly pear, a sweet potato or two,
tened and half-rotten, thrown away by some more pros-
05 hand ; sometimes a crab that Nathan managed to
h near the niver Early and late my sons roamed the
itryside, returning with a few bamboo shoots, a stick of
ircane left m some deserted field, or a piece of coconut
#d from the gutter n the town For these they must
¢ ranged widely, for other farmers and therr families,
ke plight to ourselves, were also out searching for food ;
| for every edible plant or root there was a struggle—
lesperate competition that made enermes of friends and
:an end to humanity.
't was not enough  Sometimes from sheer ebellion we
: grass, although 1t always resulted mn stomach cramps
d vlo}mt retching.  For hunger 1s a curious thing : at
stit is with you all the time, waking and sleeping and
your dreams, and your belly cries out insistently, and
e is 2 gnawing and a pan as if your very vitals were
ing devoured, and you must stop it at any cost, and you
1¥ 2 moment’s respite even while you know and fear the
g‘-‘?h Then the pain is no longer sharp but duli, and this
- s with you always, so that you think of food many
- fb;:ay and each time a ternble sickness assails you
ut use you know this you try to avoid the thought
ainyua‘;lmn it 13 with you. Then that too 15 gone, al
Ty ) desiee, only 2 great emptuness is left, Lk the sky
well in drought, and it 15 now that the strength drain



88 NECTAR IN A SIEVE ~

from your limbs, and you try to vise and find ? *
or to swallow water and your throat is powerless, at
the swallow and the effort of retaining the hiqud w
to the uttermost, '

*It will not be long before the harvest, Nathad
murmur, and I would agree with hum, stifling the
whether our strength would last till then, saymg A
not long now ; only a little time before the grain ¥

It happened to me too, but I could not see myse)
what happened to others: saw therr flesh melt awi
their skin sag and sink between therr jutting bont
their eyes retreat into their skulls, saw therr ribs v
from under the skin; and what withered the you
doubly hard on the old and they were emacrated twi

But of us all Kut suffered the most. He had nev
a healthy child ; now he was constantly ailmg. At
asked for rice-water and cried because there was no
Jater he gave up asking and merely cried Even
sleep he whimpered, twisting and turning endlessly,
ting no one to rest. Ira was gentlest with hum, and t1
patient, nursing him in her skinny arms and grving hn
of what came to her, but more often than not he
zway, unable to take the rough food we offered, an
she would hold him agamst her and give hum her
and he would pull at the parched teat and be soothe
for a while his thin wailing would die away
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o
NE day Raja went out as usual and did not come
back, At dusk they brought his body home slung
e ) c - There
. - . th, fresh
- us head,
i . - ir heads
-4 sulied therr feet and spoke 1n low voices and then they
Tt away It was real, yet 1t seemed a mightmare, 1t
PUd not be true that my son lay dead before me Thus
Y thoughts, dazed and confused, mjecting pain where there
5 Tumbness ; and my mund, furtvely touching the edges
Tealisation, then fleeng from 1t 1 terrot
He had been caught, they sand , something about money.
P, Qa.‘ had my son to do with money, who had not a ple
T ey told me They
As of T did nat
. But why should
H me, but the sense
N - mt 1 could not re-
‘pember. ‘They repeated themselves agamn and agam, but I
‘ept forgetting 1 heard Ira begin to sing a low dirge, she
25 Tocking gently back and forth, and she was crymng.
" What are you crymng for2” I said * You have lttke
hough strength, without dissolving 1t 1n tears”
She looked at me stupidly, and away, and down at hff
rothier,  Her sotrow flowed to me , the numbness begant ©
ar. 1 tried frantically to keep 1t—1 might 28 well have
fied to impnison a cloud.
&Fﬁr this T have given you birth, my son, that Ym:;,’“‘ﬂd
11 the end at my fect with aches in your face %%M‘ings
I your Yimbe and yourself departed without,
{his huddie of hones and flesh without | .
N ©

Y
W
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3 business to be, and when the chowkidars caught him they
n.xlnd he had stolen a calf-skan””

1 do not believe it,” 1 said ‘What use had he for such
thing 2
“Not in atself maybe,” he repled in a strained voice,
3 if struggling to keep his temper, * but of course he could
ave sold 1t—sold it anywhere. We have had a lot of

1 said weanly, " We hive
m hand to mouth, as you can see ..there is 10 wealth
e such as your goods might have brought.”
1 am not blaming your son alone,” he said carefully,
t of course 1t is well known your sons have been trouble-
kers Now we do not want any trouble from you, you
Jerstand, The lnd was caught mn the act of stealng—
wbe, as you say, for the fist time and 1 a moment of
akness —still, he was caught, and for the consequences
It followed, no one was to blame except tumself. He
wld not ‘have struggled.  In these circumstances you
furally have no claim on us.”
IClam?” 1 sad. “T have made no cum 1 do not
Herstand you”
tie made a gesture of impatience.
i You may think of it later, and try to get compensa-
{L I warn you, it will not work.”
yCompensation,” T thought. *What compensation 13 there
death?’ 1 felt confused, I did pot understand what
iwas getting at. There was a pause The tmid man
6 kindly :
{ He was not brutally treated of anything, you know.
EY merely tapped him with a lath, as he was trying to
e, and he fell He must have been very weak of some-

'lHe was” I said *He worked hard, and ate l‘iﬂk‘."
§* Naturally, it must have been a blow for you,” said the
md one “It 15 hard to lose—that B—" He thiled
Flmnalomates Cnmaanm Lin mmemeaminn’s glance fixed off






CHAPTER XVI

[THFRE 1s the reaping,” 1 saud, “and the threshmng and
i gvmnowmg. How shall we manage when the time
es?”

¥When the time comes,” Nathan smid with a gleam in
b eye, “the strength will be fortheoming, never fear.”
1 looked at hum doubtfully thun and drawn, with thighs
d arms so puny that no muscle showed even when he
ked them. The nce would have to be Lfted plant by
int, and the gram separated from the husk, and the husk
'iten for the last few grains . 1t meant working long hours
¢the flooded fields wath bent back, and much labouring
#reafter convertmg the paddy into rice. It was no task for
Brened bodses
. You will see,” he said with confidence * We will find
strength  One look at the swelhing gram will be enough
fenew our vigour
iindeed, 1t did our hearts good to see the paddy mpen
4 watched it as a dog watches a bone, jealously, lest it
“snatched away , or as a mother ber child, with pride and
#ction  And most of all with fear
As we sat there Irawaddy came to us, stepping softly,
¥ 1t 15 hot withun,” she said forloraly. *1 could not rest.
She went and picked a head of paddy before sittng down
iide us I saw her fingers partmg the husk, feelng for
* grain within .,
" How much longer?”
The same question, the answer to which she already knew,
10 had lived on the land smce birth,
“Three weeks,” Nathan’s reply, grave, smecre, absoluu:ly
nest where another mught have been tempted to easier
wds,
“1t 15 not long to wait.” I said, trymng to hefn’rtm her,
And if the Gods are hind 1t may even be sooner. ‘
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Through relief and exhaustion 1 slept well that night,
dng refreshed before daybreak with a renewed hape-
thess. “Soon all wll be well,” I thought. *We shall eat
'd the strength will come back to us, and there will be
Jmore fear, This has been a bad time but it is passing as
1 thngs must, and now 1t 1s not joy, which passes I a
fee, but sarrow, which 15 stower 1n the gomng, and so one
ust be patient. A few more days waiting, a few more
1y%’ anxiety — it 1s pot beyond enduring, 1t 15 not too much
t 2k’ This 1 thought as I lay there, Lstemng to the
Unds of sleep and lost 1 my own 1magimings
‘The darkness was lifting when I heard the sound of
E"S‘EPS. wary, soft, less heard than felt as a stight tremor
‘the ground. If 1t had been a reverberatmng gong, that
bnd could not have had more violent effect. My fancies
¥ headlong from me; mn therr place a cloud of black
grey arowe, revolving before my eyes and assuming
ftastc’ shapes and forms until at last one stood out
frly away from the switling nusts and with a face to 1t.
thi. No one but Kunth:, commg stealthily by night to
e from us what Iittle we had, unashamed as she was
aiways had been
The foolsteps were coming nearer . I raised myself on
f’ elbow the better to isten, trying to still the thuddung
My car-drums which impeded my heanng Nearer and
2rer. T stood up, bracang myself for the encounter, and
Dped from the famihar darkness of the hut into the grey-
¢ night outaide. The figure was there, soft and blurred
outline, but a woman's. I threw myself at it, pinoning
* arms savagely , thrust at it and beat 1t to the ground ;
Lon it with fury; felt the weak struggles of the body
Neath mine like the feeble fluttering of a trmpped bird,
dewlted  The air was full of harsh sounds, but whether
%y issued from my throat or hers, or existed only In my
agnation, I do not know. The being that was me was
*Tonger in possession * 1t had been consumed in the flames
anger and hatred that taged through me in those
Dutes ; what took its placesL do not know.
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. . “ et
Then' heard a thin, shrill scream ul\rfgyﬂslef]'!’ ;u’,;;, j
Hands were dragemg me away, I fe FAgtiem
thrown to one side * Fiend ! Madwoman ! "‘Wm ™
shrieking. * Accursed mother !” He was bending v
form, domng something to 1t. I saw he was quite BE o
wondered at 1t, forgetting he had come straight from B
He turned to me '
“ Are you out of your mind? Your own daughw'”.‘
have killed her Murderess ' ;
He and Selvam carrted her in I slunk after thet ¥
believing It could not be Irawaddy It was some ™.
strous mistake they had made, not 1 I crept to her ste®
saw st was Irawaddy  Her face was puffed and bore hord
marks, ene hip was bleeding where her tooth had bitien <ot
1 closed my eyes Red arcles opened out before the?
~ceding nto an endless blackness 1 shook myself ¥l
“>m and went to aid my husband. He had a pot of ¥
. de hum and was wiping the blood from her body. H
i1 was stained with blood 1 took the cloth from hi
“T will see to her”
He thrust me aside  “ Get away ; you have done endl
arm,  You are not fit "
"1 thought 1t was Kuntht,” I whispered :
He moved 2 bitle, making room for me, but remaf
near, not wholly trusting !
She had been badly cut A long jagged gash shos!
in her left side, there was a sumlar one on her left nﬁf‘
“These wounds,” I sard *“1 did not make them
did not expect him to behieve me
“Y know The bangles broke” |
Bangles? How could she have bangles, who had ot
pie of her own? I stared at hum, not knowing am:d L
unreal happcnings whether those were his words of &
what 1 had heard. He pointed.
“Do you not see the glass— there and there. Sh¢
wearing bangles”



KAMALA MARKANDAYA 97

They had broken agamst her body, which had protected
% from myury. 1 began to swab The cuts were full of
fass, some of it in sphnters, tome of it in powder hke
ng sand, When I had cleaned them I bound the two
‘igest gashes  For the rest there was nothmg 1 could use,
1t these were smaller and mercifully soon stopped bleedmg
he san 1 had taken from her was soaked with blood and
imy where dust clung to the wet cloth 1 took 1t down
) the river intending to wash 1t, shook 1t clear of dust and
oken glass As I did so, something dropped from the
Ids, fell m the muddy water, sank, and was lost, but not
fore T had seen that 1t was a Tupee
il went on with my work, scrubbing the blood-stains,
Bing the cloth, laying it on the grass to dry then I
e back, swept and cleaned the hut, cleared the court-
™, removed all signs of the struggle that had been The
B was moving to mudday by the tiume I had fimshed
2w that there was nothmg more to do, the thoughts I
@ 50 far avoided came crowding m on me mn agitated
motl. Who had mven her the money Why > Had she
len it, and if so how and who from? Why did she
Ve to walk by night weanng glass bangles® I kept very
|, not to waken my sleeping daughter, while the thoughts
ht galloping through my head, and question after ques-
0, unanswered.

Kuti, lymg in a comer of the hut, began to moan. Ira
rd and opened her eyes, gesturing vaguely towards him
vent to her first,

*Lie stall ; the cuts will open again™

3he looked at me sombrely .

‘Feed hum ; he 1s hungcy Take the rupee you will find
my san ™

" knew then that it was she who had been responsible

the improvement in Kuti, not my prayers

Jathan was about to say something, to question ‘I‘H foiy
% 1 gnpped his am, forcing hum to silence  Ira w:
aggling to rise, 1 went to her.






KAMALA MARKANDAYA N

J72 gave me a sidelong glance :

E}O!ﬂ' Imagination would not travel that far”

You do not know me” I said, troubled “ And I no

er understand you.”

" The truth is unpalatable,” she replied

Pondered awhile, searching my memory : then 1t came

¢ - the man who had called after Raja's death He

sad the same thing. The truth 15 unpalatable

Nathan came in from the fields at sundown as Tra Was

ing forth. He had been cleanng the mgation chan-

and strengthening the dams, the fork he camed was

fd with soif and water. He thrust 1t 1nto the earth and
on it.

Where do you go at this hour?”

dlt is better not to speak ”

{{ will have an answer.”

1 can give you none”

athan’s brows drew together . she had mever before
to him in this manner Looking at her, it seemed

e that almost over-night she had changed ; she had

@ tender and modest and obedrent, now she had re-

uished every one of these quahties; 1t was difficult to

e she had ever been therr possessor.

Jathan was groping for words, stumbling a bitle over

.

1 }V;vill not have it said — 1 will not have you parading
ght —

foLoight and tomorrow and every night, so long 55 there
feed, T will not hunger any more.” -
i Like a harlot,” he said “ A common strumpet” h

e verms in his forchead were standing out, on CAC
“vle a pulse throbbed fiercely. Ira stood defiant e
T, uttening no denial, fingers plucking at the fringe of he.
2 1 closed my eyes, I could not bear to *ﬁ“,‘;‘h“‘;e e
‘lﬂ‘%km dare bat words.;’ sge said, a;ﬂ(’:‘t' ‘-

©7* for deceney's — . .

. Deceucyef. '?l;f:' o e By ot speakk of
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She was quiet for a moment, and he sud with del

eity, N LN
4:“3‘1\1):7 man will Jook at you, defaced as you "’“‘*m
. «Phe cuts will heal,” she retorted, *Men do
face.”
ms} think he laid a restraining hand on her: fof 1t

. per say, “Let me pass,” and there was a sight ™

sound as she withdrew from his grasp L

Well, we let her go We had tned everything ©
power, there was nothing more we could do. 9*'
no jonger a child, to be cowed or forced wmto subi
but & grown woman with a definite purpose a0d #
vinesble determination We had for so long accept™
obedience to our will that when 1t ceased to be ¢
turally, 1t came as a constderable shock ; yet there %
option but to accept the change, strange and bewih
a5 it was, for obedience connot be extorted It ¥
Simple as that - we forbade, she insisted, we lost, !
ot used to her comings and goings, as we had got t
so much ¢lse

With her earmings Irawaddy was able to buy fia
sait, and milk for the child, who was too weak for an
else. After the soots and leavings we had existed
was grateful enough for the food, but of what she b
Nathan would not touch a morsel.  Day after day he
out as before, delving and scrapmng for food, as ‘thit
dry as a hollow bamboo stick

*What 15 done 1s done,” I sad, urging him to eat. “1
is no stricture on you, for you have tried.”

%1 will not touch 1t,” he said, eyeing me steadily.
bitterness was behind tius I do not knaw, or what
demnation of huis powerlessness to feed his cluldren i
this ¥ do know - hus spimit was very strong, and he %
upright man.

For the first few days after Ira resumed feedind
with milk, he scemed to grow better, but the improt
— il improvement 1t had been: I do pot kmo#, ’3’
ceased to cry and we took this for improvement—
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htine. Soon it became clear that he was sinking, His
% grew larger in his pinched face, there was a brightness
theic soft brown as if all that was left of lfe was con-
ated there ; and indeed they seemed to be the only
Iiﬁve part of him.  From his corner, when he was no
iger capable of any other movement, his eyes constantly
owed us, seerning never to tire 1n therr restless wandering
serwise he lay quiet Like a bruised fledghing, with the dry,
E ‘;Zrd lips of exhaustion and a body which could struggle

e,
Ouly once T heard him calt - a shght whisper that barely
m

}‘ Ama2"
gﬁY«s, dear 2"
1 cannot see you — I canmot see anything”
I am here my son, very near you”
ere was a feeble movement of his arms, and I kmelt
de him and clasped them round my neck, holding them
1¥¢, for he was too weak
*1Sleep, dearest. Soon you will be better, and then you
be able to see again 1 promise you, you will see again”
e seemed content ; he accepted the lies I told hum and
2 little — perhaps n relief, for who knows what fears
ented his child’s mund? Soon I felt hum relax and
‘Sing his hands gently drew away from him. A hite
r 1 heard a shght sound and turning saw that he had
ed his eyes and was gazing at Ira, stanng at her un-
Bking T went to him and caw that hus eyes were sight-
i already a thin film was overspreadng them. I picked
up and held him to me, his ltmp, emacated body,
light T might have been holding a handful of leaves, not
{hild, sagged lifeless agamst mme 1 crooned to h'“;]-
IRetting he was dead, until the cold came ereeping ‘h“”‘;g
1 hmbs and he began to stiffen ; then at fast [ l;uc; h;’:
, dosing his eyes and pushing back the iymd; Oz
?x; clung damply ‘to his brow. He looked gmd 4

at
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Sace and bitter eyes  Our last child, conceived in happd
at a time when the river of our lives ran gently,
taken from us ; I knew too well what he felt Yet, 2t
1 gneved, 1t was not for my son ; for in my heatt 1
pot have wished 1t otherwise, The strife had lasted to¥

‘taind hatxd been too painful for me to call him back ¢

inue 1t.



CHAPTER XVt

¢
;WHEN Kuti was gone—witha bland indifference that
Mocked our loss— the abundant grain grew npe. It
§as the second crop of the year, sown on ground which
tid ot been allowed to Ie fallow, and so we did not think
would be other than meagre ; but contrary to our expec-
tiors it was a very good harvest. Every husk was filled,
e paddy stood firm and healthy, showing no breaks in their
We worked through the days and in the twilight
MUNg in the rice, and then we worked three more days
faining the fields and clearing them, and then three more
j2hits sifting and winfnowing Even 50, 2 heap of unhusked
d&‘IY lay 1 our granary, waiting until the marketing should
lone,

“It is 2s I said,” Nathan exclaimed  “Strength has been
€ 1o us, Else how could so much have been achieved
L such as we are?” He looked round triumphantly,
Enhing to the neat white hills of rice and the husks m a
thng, brown heap We looked at each other, streaked
th sweat, thin and bony ke scarecrows and as ugly, and
ddenly what he had said seemed very funny; and first
vam “and then Ira began to laugh, helpless, speechless,
th tears running down their checks, until we older people
£1 Joined them - could not help but jom in their laughter
2nd the spectre of what had been tweaked at our memo-

in van. There we were, the four of us, hysterical,
gjﬂﬂ. tocking with laughter and gasping for breath Whlcg

+ Loememe eantor

o out as fast as we sucked 1t i ’rlllc hollow cheeks an:
gng e e e

X law r
unds , ;
+fe thr

2 Ssomme measure bom of relief that we could do S0
Nathan especially was in exuberant mood. He kept
103 ]
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YENT fo market faden with smooth-skinned brinfals
ad pumpking, round and fleshed like young women
% earth had yielded nchly * there were, besides, beans
d potatoes, mélons and chillies, and 1 was well pleated
them and with the siiver coins I had received m ex-
age. 1 no longer sold to Biswas, there were several
Er shops in the town now where [ was paid better, and
¢re I did not have to endure the sly, epiteful observa-
2 he made, Increasing years had added more grease
Bis bulk, more flesh to hus paunch ; they had not sweeten-
5 matyre or endowed um with more Iindliness,
nfounding the curses that came s way — and there were
fly, for his usury was harsh beyond necessity —he conti-
A to prosper, squeezing the life from those hapless crea-
& who were driven to borrow from him, and gaining
{strength from their weakness.
:;lﬂl me pass, he came and stood 1n s doorway and

‘Rukmani! I have news for you. Stop a wminute!”
"What is jt>”
'Kenny 15 back. 1 have seen um.” )
'S0, I said wanly  * That is good news for everybody.”
"Especially for you,” he said, keepmg his eye on me.
"For everybody,” 1 repeated, * for he 15 a good doctor.
‘ny people are 1n his debt.”
"He is also a man” he said. *They say he 13 a good
nd to you.” .
"To me and mine,” 1 said with rising temper. " He bas
¢ much for us™ N Yiee
‘For you partiewlarly” he insisted, his flabby
telung ‘with innuendo. “ T have heard from Ka ¢
3 is so”

1
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« A whore's tale,” I said contemptuously, a8 suspect

her .
He thrust his face up to mine ., g
“Yet not for that reason dismissed,” he said, leensg.
1 wanted to strike him, I wanted to ram fus words b

into his throat I held myself still with an effort. .
« Foul-mouthed pig!” T said, *Carrion crow!®~
He only smiled, being used to harsh words._

“As hotheaded as ever, Rukmam,” he said. “¥
will you turn when next you need money ? "

He was so shppery, so worthless, that my anger 8
Not even the mahignant power of Kunthi could rouse t
1 felt too remote.

1 hung about for a while, unable to make up tmy £
whether to try and seek him n the town, or whethe
go home in prudence and await his coming, as I felt
he would. Then it struck me as Iudicrous that at this

_ 1 should walk with caution, and I went therefor

. ., White-washed coftage on the fringes of the town, ex
- #t, carrying a garland of roses and jasmine to % elcome !
..-4nd a lime for good luck.
“The cottaoge was bare —it always had been —and ¢
-and lifeless from long disuse, Dust lay thick on the fi
there were neat hillocks of chipped cement and earth wt
bandicoots, for some obscure reason of their own, had ¢
So much I saw from the broken front window, the
pushed open the door to enter,

Kenny was standing in the smaller room that led
the main one. He turned when he heard me come in, I
him_frown.

“How did you know I was here?” !

Accustomed though I was to him, the brusque words, |
short manner, dashed the welcome from my lps.

“ Biswas told me,” I said. I came at once.”

There was a silence. The garland I was holding !
an encumbrance, T felt T had been stupid to buy it
the lime scemed unnccessary. I tried to hide them &

-my back. He noticed at once.
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]
"What have you got there?”
!3 few things— I have just been to market,” I began

Y.
A garland, is jt not?”
'Ves” I said sheepishly *1 bought it for you. You
sswell” o K
fe drew me to the window and pomted Outside lay
b of garlands, Toses, lilies, chrysanthermums ; evidently
had teen before me
Not 2 guess,” he said gravely, “a certainty  You were
the first”

Well.intentioned for all that ——" I was beginning hotly
be began to laugh, grinming widely so that the lines of
,E‘faee were somehow lost in the creases of laughter,
§i0g him look young and amuable. I felt better at once;
Jlrangeness vanished . .
You have been away a long time,” I said  * Too Jong;
fhave ;n_lsed you" -
@Ihy. | he sa\d' I\{Im'e' (l’?v;]bl? 77777 A tortrodt roiertly

1 . ., with
- . - years
: *Yet

44 LUL onl! UL WE LloAu  gus
A ly on that acco! e would

it was something more than this that he offered us, and
d not find words for it tot to us

4 Your presence,” 1 said haltingly, “means 2 100
© 18 2 rare gentleness in you, the sweeter for
rances,” R his

Y do not know what emboldened me —’perha?{s l;.::ssﬁ“
ce. He seemed to be hardly listening \He P5

fnding, Jooking out of the window, biting I =

. Trobis” he said. *We all fiave thert

® Crops failed and you starved.” S MWe d

1t was a bad time” 1 answered him- Wwe

{
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sons. Raja died by an accrdent. The child was t:.}t o
for this world; he could not lwe as we did.
crops faifed he——" ¥ stopped agam. The membfza 5
days was ever with me, yet the passing 0( time ;
1t quiescent ; now my own words brought it savagf
with o shrill, stabbmg pam that swept the words a‘ﬂé
was quiet for a while, waiting for 1t to fade, to Feg3 51
pess.  He did not Yook round, perhaps he senced o 9"-“
“Enough of me” I said at last, " What of 53]
rys

? it
yo:le turned on me roughly. ~ What concern 1§ ﬁui
yours?” X

“None; save that [ wish them well.”

“Save your wishes,” he smd unpleasanly, “My!
has left me. My sons have been taught to forget &

1 tried angd failed to tmagmne her, this woman who¢
after so many years renounce altogether her tusband, !

.the bond that must surely have existed despite his!
. pbsences.  * Perhaps 1t 1s just this that has drven i¢

L' 1 thought. ‘He 15 not without blame' N

“You think st is my fault,” he said  “ Do not de!
our face speaks plamly enough for me™ '

*Women need men,” T said, shragong  “ It 15 rot?
to deprive a wornan ”

*Tell me also,” he sud Do you not think a man®
choose his work? "

“Such a man as you, yes,” 1 replied.

“What then if his wife cannot accompany him?”

“Cannot?” 1 smd. “She must. A woman's pi?
with her hushand " .

He sighed impatiently  * You simphify everything, 3!
without understanding ~ Your views are o limted it 83
possible to explamn to you.”

“Limited, yes,” ¥ agree. * Yet not wholly without o
standing. Our ways are not your ways.”

“You have sound 1nstinets,” he gaid.
« For the first time since I had known him T aw 2
of admiration in his cyes.
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{1 amnot a fool,” I said, speaking i a low voice, pleased
the corimendation in his eyes, a little hurt by it as well.
Hive 1 ot so much sense to see that you are not one of
ﬂ You live and work here, and there 1s 1 your heart
fistude for us and love for our chidren. But this 15
t your country and we are mat your people If you
ed here your whale hfe it still would not be”
My country,” he sad. “Sometimes 1 do not know
!'c?,és my country. Untd today I had thought perhaps it
Is this”
E: sounded bitter and weary - his forlorn spint touched
e, and 2 great emptiness seetned to unfold in me. T
thed T could have my words back, locked away safely
yself, unsaid, powerless o wound
Save your regrets,” he said  * You have told me nothing
Y4 not know,”
jroee to go. “My husband and children will be happy
e you. We shall be glad to welcome you m our

;&Y,"“ are nat without riches, as I have saxd before,”
d, speaking half to humself * How 15 your daughter ?

Was 3 pretty young womnan "

Well ; she is carrying ”

50 her coming to me was not in vamn” .

Had she been harren for ever, 1t would have been better-
S Why? Was it not your wish -

Not this way,” 1 said, “with the father any one of 2

men.”
F'1 suppose 1t was necessary,” he said quietly “Y have
mn it happen before "

She would go,” 1 replied “She was devoted 10 the
E‘d: she would go But of course she knew nothing.
iing wnexperienced in such matters, apd now she is with
ld. She conceived quickly.” wA

You wil fee] better when 1t is bor” be sad
1by 15 no worse for being concewved in an encountet,

“You may be right,” 1 said bitterly, * but you do i
alise the shame of it Peonle have not spared us. -
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e : Y,
yet united in their views about this.



CHAPTER XIX
({E:N'l" S Teturn Was the begmning of another change
r lives, and in Selvam's Selvam, who for ali that
had been reared on the land and had the earth 1 his
pod, yet did not take to farmng Like his brothers, he
s hard-working and conscientious, but he had no love
¥ it and in return 1t did not ywld to him He had a
Pwiedge of crops and seasons, bom of expenence, but
fere crops thrived under Nathan's hand, under his they
ted. Despite anxious care, the seed he planted did not
out, the plants that sprouted did not bear.
One day he came strajght from working 1n the fields, threw
Fn the spade he was carrymng and anncunced he was
shed with the land.
'] am no farmer,” he said, “7The land has po hiing
{ me, and 1 have no time for it.”
' What then will you do, my son?” T sad, wormed.
low will you live when we are gone?”
e did not reply at once, but sat down crosslegged,
king out absently beyond the small courtyard to the cool
of the paddy fields But he was not thinkng of them
*Kenny is bulding a hospital” he said.  * When it 15
dy hie will need an assistant, and he has offered me the

“But what can you know of such work ?”
"Nothing  He is gomng to tram me, startng as soon 23

&Ssxb[e, He says 1t will not be too difficult for me, for
not without learning.” d

It was true. Selvam had been cast m the same toouk
bis brothers  He had gquickly learned what 1 ::d ;g
ch and had progressed from there by his own eﬁo‘ :nd

thusiasm, Study came to him natarally : he W“;{z -
fead as 1 had once done, avidly, with pleasdre.
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jeam,’ T thought. *This is the chance he has beert “'ﬁ,
for.! :
Selvam began to fidget, - .r
1 have told my father,” he said hesitanty. Heds
wilting.” ”
1 smiled at him  “So am I, T wish you well”, N
He relaxed “1 am glad. I thought you might
were -— displeased . .
~ * Not disp! Perhaps di: inted, since 2l oF'!
have forsaken the fand. But 1t 1s the best way fof 5
“It 15 the best way,” he repeated after me, It w1
a great venture. We have many plans and much hope
We both relapsed mnto slence 1 watclied him ©OF
wvondering whether I should say, ‘ You must be Frep
his new association will not be taken at face valu ¢
vill be vilfiers who will say 1t was done not for Yo
or your mother, who will seek to destroy your peace’s
hen I thought resolutely, ‘I will not take the fire fro2
Ive or sow suspicion between them,’ and so [ hed
eace. But his steady eyes were on me, calm and lesd
7“1 am not unaware,” he sard quetly “But 1s &
afficient that you have the strength and I have trust!

“Tt is indeed,” T smd with velef “1 wanted only!

ou should know”

We smuled at each other 1n perfect understanding.

I sought out Kenny agam.

“We are once more 1m your debt. My son 1s overjoyed 1
i3 something he has waited for without knowmng it.”

1 am indebted to fum as well 1 need an assistant!
promises to be a good one and will T hope be the firt
many. 1 could not carry on alone. The town has &7
and 1s still growing, as you know.” .

“1t will be bigger than what went before " "

.3t will be 2 hospital, not a dispensary.” he sad ‘0":
“Let me show you” e

e pulled out several papers, drawings and long %

covered with caleutations which 1 could not understsad &
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ben e explained them though this T did not eonfess.
iibered only that it would be a big affarr.
§* Where is the money to come from” 1 said bewildered,
Such a construction will need 1 do not know how many
!ndrads of rupees.”
o] have thousands " he replied
§.1did not realise. You have hved like us, the poor ”
; The money is not mine It has been given to me~ I
e collected 1t while I have been away ”
i I your country 7” I said. “ From your people ?
f'Yes” he sad impateently. “Part of 1t came from my
fntry and my people, part of it from yours, Why do
b ook puzzled

T © d bumbly. “I do

T hava 1at. L.l
- +  us and who know

because they have the means,” ke said, “and hecause
¥ have learnt. of your need Do not the sick die 1n the
tets because there 1s no hospital for them? Are not
ldren born in the gutters? I have told you before,” he
L "I will repeat st agam ; you must cry out 1f you want
P. Tt is no use whatsoever to suffer m silence. Who will
0;79; the drownung man if he does not clamour for his

It is said —" ¥ began
Never mind what 1s sad or what you have been told.
e f5 o grandeur 1n want —or m endurance”
vately 1 thought, “Well, and what if we gave in (o
troubles at every step ! We would be pitiable creatures
2d to be so weak, for 12 not a man’s spint given to him
fise above tus misfortunes? As for our wants.'they are
1y and unfilled, for who is so rich or compassionate a3
supply them®  Want is our companion from birth to
th, famliar as the seasons or the earth, varying onfy in
6. What profit to bewail that which has always been
cannot change?” - ¢
15 eyes narrowed : whether from our fong a= Y
Tom many deatngs W+ 7 - beings, and
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team,’ 1 thought. " This is the chance he has B0
for."

T
Selvam began to fidget. - ) ot
“1 have told my father,” he said hesitantly.

willing " "
1 smuted at kim  “So am 1. ¥ wish you v "
He refaxed. “1 am glad. 1 thought you ¢!
were— displeased " . i
~*Not Perhaps d: inted, since aﬂ:
have forsaken the fand  But it 1s the best way f"ﬁ ¥
“Tt is the best way,” he repeated after me. “H
a great venture  We have many plans and much b
We both relapsed mto silence 1 watched him ¢
wondering whether 1 should say, ' You must be #¢
this Tiew astomation will vot be taken at face valt
wilt be wviifiers who will say 1t was done ot for )
for your mother, who will scek to destroy your pesc
T thought tesatutely, “ U widl ot take the Gee €
Tve or sow suspieion between them,” and so I |
-yekce. But hus steady eyes were on me, calm and le
4§ am not unaware,” he sud quetly * But
“sufficent that you have the strepgth and 1 have tny
"It is indeed,” I said wath refief " [ wanted or
you should know 7
‘We smiled at each other in perfect understanding.
1 sought out Kenny agamn.
*“We are once mote 11 your debt. My son 15 gverjoye
13 something he has waited for without knowmng it.”
1 am indebted to lum as well 1 pocd ap asseld
promises to be a good one and will 1 hope be the §
many. T could not carry on atone. The ten has
and is stili growing, as you know *
Tt will be bigger thon what went befote?”
L 1t will be a hosprtal, not a dispeneary.” e said ¢
“Let me show you.” '
He pulled out several papers, drawings and long
covered with calculations which § could not understand




CHAPTER XX

No‘r 1 the town, where all that was natural had long been
§ sacrificed, but on ity cutskirts, one could sull see the
sing of the seasons.  For in the town there were the
ds, and streets battened down upon the earth, and the
that men had put upon 1t, and one walked with care
r what might Le beneath one’s Teet or threaten from betore
behnd ; and in this precccupation forgot to look at the
 or the stars, or even to observe they had changed their
"t\ng 1 the sky : and knew nothung of the passage of time
e in dry frenzy, by looking at a clock. But for us, who
fed by the green, quiet fields, pertlously close though these
e to the town, nature still gave its muted message  Each
issing day, each week, each month, left 1ts sign, clear and
Imistakable
The tender budding of our new year, the penwmnides and
¢ jasmine, the soft, scented champak blossom, had yielded
e 10 the fierce flowenny jacaranda and gold mohur, before
Vs time came for giving birth When my daughter was
fabour 1 erected the bamboo paling outside to warn my
d and son, as 1s the custom for those who have only
¢ room and one dwelling , and when I bad scoured the
t and poured wet dung on it [ brought out the pallet of
uted straw I myself had used, for Ira to ie on; and went
d gathered the petals the trees had shaken about them
d took them mto her, a vivid basket of layer upon layer
d and red and mauve and purple. "
* A child of summer,” T said, “should be sturdy.
Shﬁ smiled and laid her hands on the petals
‘Heis 1 feel it” . .
While T waited I thought of the other births this very
t had seen. First Ira herself, then the long, fong int
d after that almost every passing year I bore a soti. g;""
d been hope and expectation, perhaps some anxiety, before



116 NECTAR IN A SIEVE

ench birth ; they were natural feelings. But now leSQ?
swarming about my head ke the black flying ats jf“
storm, and I cowered from the beat of theit wmgsémd
conceived in an encounter fares no worse than 2 o
in wedlock. . .so Kenny had said ; but coold one be &8
A man takes his wife with passton, as is bis pature, )“
is gentle with her : amid the fire of breast ot bm‘f'
bared thigh on thigh he still can hold hamsels, ard £
much as he takes, leaving the extltant flech unbre
woman 1s hus, his wife, not only now for this surgey o
rience, but tomorrow and next year. She will carry R
and he will see her fmitful, watch whie day by &¥
child grows within her  And so he 1s tender and &
and comes to her clean that their fulfilment may b (%
blessed, 3
But the man who finds 2 woman in the street,
eyebrow and snaps his fingers so that she follows him, £
her a few comns that he may possess her, holds her
. whatever he does to her, for this 1s what he hs P!
—-swhat careg such a man for the woman who 1s b
' {lﬁﬁef moment? He has gained his relief, she her payey
~ne merges carelessly mto the human throng, consigars X
back into the shadows where she worked or to the §3
streets where she lotered, $
Of the thousands of men m the wllage, in the t4-
perhaps another wvillage, another town, one man uokY
18 the father : of the vast range of manhood, who is 199
he was not of the unsound, the unclean? What et}
safeguard is there when the consequences of one's a¢t4
hidden from onc’s thankful eyes, and the woman is ot
many, soft, destred, lost, forgotten ¢
If Tra had any fears she did not show them * mhﬁv511
had fought her battles out alone when [ was not (hcr;! :
see and when her face could not betray her; or M
her love for children swamped cvety other feclicg =
was meant to have children : 1 had always known ty
1t was a cruel twist of Fate that gave them (o her this 5 i
“Then at last the birth began, and while I was miast
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her all these thoughts coiled back into my brain, leaving
Iy the present and the mmmediate future which every
ing second converted instantly into the past. Then there
Is 0o past or future, only now, the present, as 1 received
£ chuld and held hum, while the fears that were nameless
ded on me and shrieked their message and were no
bre nameless. 1 held ham, this ehuld begotten in the street
Ian unknown man in a moment of easy desire, while the
Khtness of the future broke and fell about me like so many
4es of coloured glass.
1 did not want his mother to see : T washed him slowly,
4 massaged ol into Ius body, hoping to rutigate the
Ateness of it, hoping to give colour to s skin, while he
Iustify, for he was a healthy child ; and finally s
Jher called for bim 1 swaddled tam carefully before 1
2% him to her hoping — still hoping — that she would pot
ke
%Your son” 1 said, handing her the bundle, hovering
sF in my anwety. She took 1t smilng and relaxed.

A Tovely chuld,” she said, gazing at the small face fondly.
;151\— as a blossom.”
3Pair! Hewas too farr. Only hus mother failed to see how

g:mml hus faimess was, or to notice that the hair which
¥ slow and unwilling from his pate was the colour of
donlight, or that his eyes were pink Sometimes 1 wondered
Jther her mind was wone, since she could not see what
[
[ . C
-

e the most Utitl DALY dl1Y WOl cows
{W&s to her%?xch heaviness of spint as there §”&,§,ﬁﬁ
Jt on her but gg us, her patents, and of us N&

s most burdened. W .
*She s lost her Feason.” he sad. “She d‘f no
gf child as he s - as she would have f
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Nathan’s vowce reached me from & distance
WWhat &5 the matter with you? Ate you ™%

5 .
w“] am all fight I was thinking” . *

“Give it 2 rest,” he said  “Give 3t a TSU

1 was refieved that Kal, most garrutous of m‘ﬁ o
not come, bt it was a shott-lived retief She had
fering from one of fer pertodic attacks of ag® P
soon s she had got nid of 1 she came, waddiog &
had put en a lot of fat when prospenty had relf”
the land.

“1 would have come before” she pufed, “but “,- ]
ague The shivermg was bad this year and the ‘f‘“] ,
tell you, 1 hardly know how I survived ” She 1007
voice confidentially. “ You know how 1t 15—not 1%
at my aye”

*1 hope you are better,” 1 smid
~ * Ah well, one gust not expect too much | %

. But I did not come to talk about myscdf”

j! looked at her wthont favour - 1t was plam cnoud

she had come She lowered her vowoe agam

“ fst true about the baby 7 People say he is milk w2}

“He is fair,” agreed tra equably  * See for ywd
and she held out the sleepng child 3 her arms K’}
forward eagerly, guvenng in her excitement, and 2!
noment as ol Juck would have 1t the child woke, 8
s weak, puikdsh eyes, yawned and began 1o yelt plere?
Kali stepped back as 1f she had been dehberately affie™
and such pity as she might have had in her perished

“He Jooks peculiar,” she said frankly. “ Not 3 bit 7]

nal, Who ever heard of punk eyes an 2 human child?’ r J
1 did not know what to say  Nathan was Joob >

wr sourly + he had never liked fer.  Ira's Jace w3 sfn;”

ind taut and Queerly defensive, a3 af she had bee? 7

1@ was wondering where the nest blow would faff

he does know,’ I thought with something akin ’:a

set of eourse not wholly o, * She hides her knwktd%

The silence went on, everybody afraid 1o speak, el

Caralrare i ey
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CIoSINE n - the over-full air, eyes averted, shifting

ed at last to the ground, Then T heard Selvam clearin;
throat to speak, and at cnce heads tumed, surpreed
haned of suspense, very much alert. B
Ejust 2 matter of colouning,” he said, “or lack of it. T
nly a question of getting used to. Who 1s to say th

T is rght and that is not?*

‘iwmds of a boy — Selvam was not stxteen — shaming
.

iB“t pink-——" Kali began .
jA pink-eyed chuld is no worse than a brown-eyed one;
d, lookung at her with cold, rebuking eyes. *1I should
thought your instuncts as a woman 1f nothing else
ld have told you that”
de turned away from her contemptuously and began
fung his fingers to the child Sacrabani, who had been
faming vigorously, began to quicten down : he gave one
W0 more tentative wails, then his mouth split in some-
8g Ike a snule and his fingers curled round Selvam's.
¥lvam tumed and smiled at us, raising eloquent eye-
[¥s < Was not the child exactly the same as other babies?
# he not said so? .
ldumphantly he tumed to look for Kali but she—
e

toticed — had gone
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rons the day construction began on mehog)ml e
ceased to belong to us. During the preparatiosh 2
site wae bought and cleared, and a contractor €652
find men and matenal, he spent his time with Keh,
what they discussed I do not imow, but sometmes l};“
tome elated and sometimes he was morose and 65
and it was clear enough that the many delays DT
countered irked his spint beyond the tellng. TH2¥
construction actually started, the bricks stacked B!
cement in heaps, whatever time he could spate hie
the site watching while brick was laid on brick and 2
flowed between : and occastonally when the labourers ki1
{shith was not often, for they were a jeafous €re®};
would take a hand 1 the building tumself, for nothwté
him more pleasure than that. What he did not favv!
that teven more tedious years were to pass before (e ¥
* 2 was complete : both he and Kenny, possessed by¢
. _, ¢e enthusiasm, had, I think, reckoned on a much &
1gime. May be it was a3 well they did not know: ¢
*~years is a long ime to be patient.
1f things had gone as they had hoped, the hospital ¥
have been completed within a year, and Old Granny ¥
not have had to die an the street as she did,  There!
nowhere efse she could go * she had hved in the street?
she died there. Day by day she sat beside her tom g%
sack selling handiuls of nuts and berries, growing pref
sively older, more ragged, less healthy, She had no reis
Left —no person on whom she had any claim -~ ¢!
there was Do one to enguire whether she made a sis’
how rtanch longer she could continue to do so, Betief
avoid such questions, better to pass quickly by with 3 &%
fol word, than to stop and ask, for whe would fightly
on the burden of feeding another mouth?  And 80 00 |
g m '
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2 quietly disappeared. They found her body on the path
Bt led to the well, an empty mud-pot beside her and the
faysacking tied around her waist She had dred of
vation
e a_human being is dead there are people enough to
pide the fast decencies ; perhaps 1t 15 So because only
n there be no question of further or recurnng assist-
beng sought, Death after all 15 final 1 could mot
bid the thought, which came from my OWn uneasy con-
o, hiarsh and bitter, as I watchied them Lift her up, light
dust, on to the buer ; as mourners came with flowers, as
2nd camphor were lad unstinted on the pyre, as rose-
* and sandalwood paste were sprinkled cn her corpse.
it had Lo " - ranny,

vl |,

JId Granny’s death bore especially hard on me - for apart

i the fact that we had been friends smce my marmage
Id not forgive myself for havimg accepted the rupee
% might have fed her for several days 1 wanted to

it away -—pive 1t to the next old crone I saw —any-

%0 fo gain my relief ; but the money belonged to Sacrabani,

' me

"You are being very childish,” Nathan sard. “ How long

1d a rupee have kept her ?”

A few days at least,” T said

And what when those few days ran out?” .

I don’t know  something may have tumed up It is

Ay the hospital was not ready She could have gone

re”

A hospita s not a soup Jutchen,” he said_
1d1d not know what he meant by a soup kitchen a;:dhg
™ at hun. He repeated the words, pleased tha
¥ and T did not. N )

ere the poor are fed free of charge,” he tx'x_ﬂamed.
! other countries. Selvam tells me this is a fact.” . {
8
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w And how shotld he knaw? e has pot b &

is town since His birth ? ™" .
ke From books be has vead ped;)ws“m‘ Kenny 03

4 him. I do not know Aow he knows.”
ol Well, anyway,” I said, going back to what we had
giscuseing, “ soup kitchen of not, they would not heve™
an oid ailing woman” .

*¥Why £0 on about it? " he sard exasperated. Ya
only distressing yourself and it might never hase ¢
tell you a hospital 13 only for the sick. There is oonte
the old.”

“The hospital was nio more than a few months &
a few Icet high when people bezan attempting to st
claims. They went to Kenny and they came to Sefvs?
they even approached e, his mother, and from the
sho came 1 scon knew that not one-tenth could enteh
what T of little perception knew Kenny and Selza®t
two-fold - but we none of us sud anything, for ®
woven about us 2 net of silence 1 whose meshes we

riously held our fears and our misgivings.
« Peanwhile, wotk on the hospital did not progress &

; twice the contractor was changed, and each man &
appoiated new foremen, and these brought their own b
ers  One year there were not encugh men ; the nett
enough material  During one very hot summer the !
men's huts caught fire and before 1t could be put out it
spread to the timber stacked nearby. The loss had ¢
made good, a8 had also the theft, despite the presence
chowlidar, of a cartload of bricks and the cart itsclf. &
timnes work stopped altogether, for what reasons ¥ €0
¥now, while Kenny and Selvam strode about the de
site jn exasperaticn, dark as thunder, unapproachable K
ade frequent trips away from the town from whid
came back tired and often dispirited 5 but always work
resumed on his retum W

“« Every pie has to be fought for,” Selvam said. “It

not be easy.”
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“He told me he had enough.” 1 sad. “He was away
Tony time collecting the money.”
There can never be enough,” Selvam said, turning away
Fomald o st a5 ST e it they were
- e ‘Itis notas
* - ¢ to myself, ‘It
7 bare your woes
d catalogue yonr needs, people have only to close thetr
s and thewr ears, you cannot force them to see and to
07 to answer your cres 1f they cannot and witl not”
e I dared to say as much to Kenny and he looked at me
litle sadly and said there were other ways which he could
t explain to me, There was much tall between him and
Mome afcaace D p v . - but I do not
rate huilding
t least it did
uly

Before long Selvam began tus traming. The small white-
ished cottage was once agan in use, With my son now
listing Kenny. By the second year of his traming he
#n treating munar cases by humself, and from then on-
1ds Kenny paid him a small wage, not regularly but as
4 when funds came his way Once 1 a moment of
nghtlessness 1 asked how he would contnve to pay all
- $taff when the hospital was finally established, for it was
tain many pecple would be needed to un it His face
tkened : he would, he said, find ways and means. It

1 become tus most frequent saying,



CHAPTER XXII

eLvan and Ira had always been close, the yeat
separation when my daughter went to het Tusband bs
affected their relationship not at all , she treated b !
as if he were her son than her brother, and he in tuma®
her love and returned 1t mn his own deep, quict ¥&Y
understood her well, better than I digd who was het 1
in fact, I wonder whether parents ever know ther &
as they know one another. At any rate in our [am}}
- . i
M Lo . T
were better read, more learned, than we were : but
since the troubles at the tannery in which her sors
become involved, and for other reasons, she had beet
judiced against any kand of learming. In her view m
- troubles in the country sprang from the pages of b
‘ﬁmm's easy attitude towards her son brought fra
-1 to lim  From the beginming Selvam had aco
wthe child’s albimsm : accepted it and thought no more!
From infancy he treated Sacrabani exactly as f he w
normal chuld. The pity of 1t was that 1t was a fo
battle. No amount of such qction on his part or ours ¢
bring others to the same persuasion  Sacraban: was isd
from the start, a white crow 1n a flock of Black, a g
wheat among the nce. By the time he was four, Sacre
was used to bemny a hanger-on — forever on the fringt
others’ activities Because of his difference, the other chi
never included him as a matter of course in their game
they were short of a player, or for some other good e
they sometimes invited him to join them, but on no 20
was he to 4o 50 of his own accord. In the hope of
thus asked he had to tag along, patient and submussive
physical disabilities alone would have ensured his < -
125
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fes for his skin was unable to stand the sun, and the Light
his eyes, The sight of um crouched in the shade
g reddened face and streaming eyes evoked from his com-
ons not pity but mbaldry. Poor child, he had even to
fer the behaviour of his elders, who stared — those who
8 not seen him before~—and nudged each cther and
spered and rustled, while those who hed vied with each
o be the first to enhghten them Then one day, sprung
M who knows what taunts fiung at him, his questionings,
i of many, began,
AMather, what is a bastard 2"
hat does one say to a child? What possible answer
there? T saw Ira eyeng the boy, startled, wary,
1% o guess how much innocence and how much knowledge
behind the question, wondering how hittle and how much
could tell hym, questioning 1o her turn to gam time
Jwhy do you ask?”
1 want to know ”
/It 15 a child whose birth his mother did not wish for *
0" fe said, looking at her speculatively. “Did you
A me to be bomn? ”
u;YeS of course, darhng,” Ira cried, and all the gwit of
Hefforts to have an abortion was m her veice  “ I would
fose you for anything  Why do you have to ask?”
I wanted to know,” he repeated lightly, noncommit-
'+ ot knowing how cruelly he had hurt Ins mother.
ome days later he tackled her agam
+ Mother, have 1 got a father?”
s Yes, deat, of course”

Where 15 he 2

¢ Not here, my son; he 18 away”

“Why daes he never come to see us®"

3 He will when he can.”

‘But why not now?"”
‘Because he cannot. You wil
er”

“How old 2" .

1 understand when you are
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«1 do not know mysell. Now run away and pey
must pot ask so Many questions”

The first lie; many to follow. The distressing, i

eed for lying.
" “] would have told him his father was dead” 18
“ a5 he.certainly is to all intents and purposs )
have been easier.”

“Do not interfete” Nathan sad
decide.” 3

Ira looked heavy-eyed and hurt, * Yes; you ate 9
shesaid *1 should have told him that. I was not IR
{for the question —he is such a baby stit™ 5

“He did not think of it himsclf,” T said. “He 15‘5‘
too young. No doubt one of his companions.””

“Leave it, leave it,” said Nathan Do not upet
girl any more.”

He put out his hand to Ira, but she shied away from?
I saw her leave the hut,
L“It is no use going to her.” Nathan said sadly, *¥

“»),r’t as there 33 to be had must come from het!

"yt s for In

#Nevertheless, after a Little while he did go to her
us gentleness melted her last remnants of control,
xgan to weep. 1 heard her crying for a long time,
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ﬁ\' third son, Murugan, who was a servant, married 2
gl from the town in which he worked. We had not
tn her, nor did we know her famuly, and the marriage,
the second year after Sacrabani’s birth, was solemnised
her parents’ house without exther of us being present Had
Peen at all possible we would have gone, but it proved
Jond our power. The town was over a hundred miles
'Y, and since the harvest had been a poor one and Selvam
8 earning very hittle we had not the money to go by raik.
"fgan, it is true, had a bullock in addition to his milch
¥s. and a cart which he offered to lend us for a small sum,
Nathan was not fit enough to undertake the journey
eand back. He was neanng fifty and no longer as healthy
he had been  He had begun to suffer from rheumatism,
apart from this had had several attacks of fever, from
7h of which he recovered more slowly and emerged weaker
petimes 1n the tuddle of sowing or reaping or tiling, or
innumerable tasks the land demanded, he would stop
) straighten up, hord and trembling  Often he
+§ unable to continue work and was forced to he down in
hut for 2 while Ira and I did what we could , but the
d i3 mistress to man, pot to woman . the heavy work
pded is beyond her strength Several times Kemny came
see him bringing food and sometimes medicine ; he told
bluntly that my husband was not getting enough to eat.
We eat well enough when the harvest is good,” I
Ewered him, *but of course we have our Jean times.
“Too many,” he said * Your husband needs milk and
retables and butter, not plan nice day after day
1 looked at him ineredulously, * Those can only cope
r way when the yield is rich” [ said "It canot
ways or indeed even frequent, for we are mot ricl. yo!
“arstand .
179
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id his peace with you. We would not have had 1t
frvvize *
"? et in your hearts you may have wished for something

“. s, we have long since forgotten 1. We would
¥ish for our son other than what he would wish for
eelf, He has chosen well

nother silence

0 you never,” he said, “ think of your future> While
‘[Stlt have your strength and can plan?”

Naturally we think. But plan! How can we? It
t within our means ”

B ns,';pere nothing you can do?"” he asked “Nothing

:What can we do? There are many like ourselves
;j@mot previde for the future You know 1t your-

5%; 1 know.. 1 do not know why I asked; 1t was
Jess. There 13 no provison at all,” he sad, speak-
half to himself,  nerther for old nor young nor sick
[ accept 1t ; they have no option”
looked so stern that I grew alarmed .
Do not concern yourself,” I sad diffidently “We
Win God’s hands,”
’e looked up sharply, abruptly as if some cham of
tht had been rudely broken - then he left me
ithan was lying within. “What happened?” he
, turning to face me. * You wete a long tume
i¥e were tallung, that is all.”
{What about? " wput
You are as persistent as your grandson,” I sud, “m‘:
% older you should kmow better We o tallang

8t Selvam. Kenny thinks he wil be e i
Ping welp" .
Tam gad. Tell me, did he not say anything 2bost

y and then

not to wol
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!ﬁgf the truths of our existence s those who live by
'Eh& g;nnw: that sometimes we eat and sometimes we
b theqy <, L€ By our labours from one harvest to the
ey 18110 Certain telling whether we shall be able to feed
z kmes and our children, and 1f bad tunes are prolonged
‘f,s fa W We must see the weak surrender their Ines and
S fact, too, 15 within our experience. In our kives there

i“gﬂmrgm for msfortune.
, while there was Jand there was hope  Nottung now,
% whatever. My beng was full of the husks of
l‘; dry, ifeless 1 went to the hut and looked about
Town mud walls that had erumbled manv a tune and

" i

{4 2s OWR hands 1 the time he was waiting for me
%ﬂzht me to 1t with a pride which 1, used to better living

%0 vety nearly crushed  In 1t we had lam together, anc

cluldren had been bom. This hut with ail 1ts memorie
¢ 10 be taken from s, for it stood on land that belonger
12nother, And the land stself by which we lved It i
:"'l‘x‘;d thing, 1 thought. They do not know what they dc

When Selvam came home that might from his studse
¥ hushand broke the news to hum 1 do not know what
expected ~— indignation, anger, perhaps sorrow  but he
tayed no emoton He put the books he was carrying
the wooden crate he had made, then he sat down, safl
*Ding his own counsel ; the wavering light from the wick
its saucer of ol fell on his I:'!ce, sombre ax)d sgnuu;:;
,a“‘Va)'s was 1 repose  ‘ Well, Ildm?%}f_”,nhf.fam

2Jdom

med ”
mn SUENLE & snulu Draudes - i
n a;’;n?r:ggu;gmwml. *Naturally he is impatient *

s good cause’
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b mot. 1 closed my eyes and “felt his hands on my
§\11es where the pulses beat, gently stroking, soothing me
yhe only way he could. He suffered for me, not so
ch for himself, and I Lkewise, so that although together
fe was more strength there was also more suffermg, and
fach had been alone the way might not have seemed so
i, yet T knew neither could have borne 1t alone Thus
Mfused, my mind tarned this way and that, like a paper
2 dipping to every current of amr, unsure of 1its own
ngs

Ut fength in the mudst of the blackmiess T heard Selvam
aking and I opened my eyes He seemed to be strug-
)¢ with himself, for the words did not come eastly and
fierce inner battle he waged had brought the sweat out
his forehead and left Ius hips dry. He was addressing
father alone ~'No doubt he dismisses me as an hysterical
man,' T thought *He 1s not far wrong”

‘1 en always return to the land,” he was saymg  “1
young and able-hodied  together we can rent another
= of land . Yive as we did”

saw my hushand’s eyes kindle, I saw 1 them, fearfully,
hight of hope *You should not have sa it 1 ened
otly to my son ‘It 1s too difficult for hum, cruelly
ieult’ But already Nathan was shaking his head

‘No, my son. 1 would not have it so” He spoke
olately, “There are some things that cannot be
nficed . .besides 1 would never be happy ~Certaly
;r mother would mot let me rest” he added, smiliag 2
le.

‘No; we must go Ira and Sacrabani must come with
of course ; there 15 nothing for them here™ e
‘1 will stay,” said Ira, whom we had sui th: 5
1 she rose and came and knelt beside her fatfe

1 not be a burden to you. I am happy “‘gg v
>ple are used to me and my son. T cannot

: now.” B

“If T can” said Nathan, “whose youth & only 2_
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mory now, why should not you, n
young ; it will not be difficult for

"1 must think of my son,” she

“How will you eat?"* I said

“1f she decides to stay,” said S
me. I will look after her, I gwe

“And the child>”

“And the child, of course.”

“Is it possitle?" Nathan aske
you have for yourself ™

“Do I not know it ?” sasd Selva
petual shame to me that I have n
rents.  Yet I promise they shafl not

If it had not been so late at migh
tired and dispinted — we might h
p;)rt!y for her sahe and partly for
we said no more — not thar might

ly we had more &
only that we were to go .

,md grandchdd were to stay

~
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t00x down the mats on which we slept from the wall
there they hung and rolled them up Insde I
«d the cloth bundle which contamed two oflocks of rice,
¢ dullses, tamarind and salt, and the two wooden bowls,
han's and mme, tymg the ends of the rolled mats ta
‘® sure nothing fell out on the way Most of the
ang vessels 1 had brought with me on my marniage

sold to pay our debts, of the remander I left
for Tra and the cther two I put asde for ourselves.
grindstone, pestle and mortar were too heavy to take,
ny case my gh law would be providing these
7 cooking days are over, I thought a hittle sadly, and
lenly what T had formerly performed without thought,
~en with impatience — the gathenng of fuel, and the
nng of the fite, and the waxing of the flames under
steaming pot, with all the business of smoke down the
s and m the eyes—acquired a sweet and piercing
nancy. ‘There would be meals to cook on the journey,
ever, since we were travelling by bullock-cart and
sted 10 be on the road at least two days, and for these
'ld the hand-made bellows and six cakes of dung.
‘er the granary floor our money lay buried « three rupees
Mr own, three that Selvam had given us out of his
ungs, and a ten rupee note that Kenny had sent through
am  When everytiung was done I took out the money,
tted it and tucked it n securely at my wast. Then
:m' ready d 1t is a still morning,
e moming of our departure comes i 4
7, dewy fgr it is y?z carly. ‘The bullock-cart lumbers

the bells around the animals’ necks janghng, they have

le as they move The les
Uy.pad(eﬂ skins, for we are passengers o 2 ™
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Journey, but there is oom enough for two. We 4
Selvam hands us the two or three bundles we are .
us which we hold on our laps unul the carter :ﬂh -
stow them on top of the bales, We do so, carefully 4‘

Then it 1 time to go. Selvam steps back. Ira s
ward from the courtyard where she has been sfﬂndlgi
is holding her son by the hand, The three of them s )
Ime watting to see us on our way. The carter ﬂ‘d‘f
butlocks with Ius whip, the animals stram forward, ¢!
gives 2 lurch. Nathan holds out his hands, our &%
bow their heads Then we begin to move and the ¢
them come after us a little of the way, walking in the ¢
the wheels grind out of the earth, unti] the bullocks b
trot and they fall back The bullocks have found !
rhythm now, moving so that their hoofs strike the et
gether and the yoke is borne steadily on their shoulds’
are travelling fast. The hut-— its inhabitants —rectt
hind us and yet wn front of us, for we are sitting we'
backs to the bullocks. Our beloved green fields fall a%!
2 blur, the hut becomes & smudge on the honzon, &
strain our eyes to pierce the reddish dust the wheek &
up. We are farther away with every tum of the whe
stare at them fascinated until the spokes begin to ©
backwards while the rim 1s inexorably borne forward. {'
dizzy, my throat 1s dry, I lean against my husband ¥
?lrmdy leaning on me, together we achieve a kind of ¢
ort,

The catter is asleep on his jomted perch: the b¥'
know the route well, they keep on without guidlnmfi
him. At midday we halt near a small wayside Well '!
carter wakens, snorts, stretches himself before climbing &
We are to eat here, he says, and he unyokes the
water them. I see one of them has a large raw patch &
shoulder where the yoke has rubbed the skin off. '

*“The animal is not well,” 1 say to the man.

He shrugs : “What can I do? I have no other. 1
make these trips since they are my livelihood.”

‘We wash, eat, wash aqain, then proceed.
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die after mile of dusty raad stretching out straight before
lned here and there with cool shady banyans or tama-
The bullock with the sore patch 1s slowing the
Y up; the carter turns impatient and brings out his
0. 1t is no use, its pace does not alter We pass cther
xk-carts, are passed by some, eat agam, sleep agamn At
t we stop while the carter hghts the lantern slung be-
b the cart, then we move on in the darkness and the
1 yellow ‘light-disc travels with us hke a comforting
o On and on, and on and on, We journey.
be cart dnver Toused us when we reached the outskiris
be ety where my son wortked It was mud-afternoon,
N was streammng down hot and at its most powerful,
Here you are. “This 15 as far as 1 can take you” He
%d Nathan, who sat with his head loling agamst the
b fast asleep 1 shook tum, pushing hus head erect
Wake up, we have amved ”
= opened his eyes, reddened and with drooping lids
| could "easily ‘sleep the whole day through,” he smd,
ung and stretching,
We are late already,” the carter was grumbling  “I
1d have got here by mormng  1f only this butlock had
better pace .
:_Ieamd down and hfted the yoke preparatory to water-
s animals, The raw patch on the bullock 1 had noticed
‘e had begun to fester, more skin had been eaten away
trickles of blood were runnmy down the edges
This animal will soon be fit for nothing,” he muttcreg
et " Heaven knows when T shall be able to affor
g

s 00N 23 the antmals had drunk he put the yoke l;:g;
bullock cringed, but accepted the torment and as

e whip fell 1t began to pult again

® car{)er leaned lIgwm lur; perch to call to us, {‘,{’ 'l“f:
and perspiring, *Good luck friends, heep W
* Was friendly.

Soodbye, go
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For a little while we stood by the roadside, ot
about us. There were three turnings before us and
was no telling which way lay the house of our &
Nathan picked up the mats »

“Come along We may meet somebody soo. F

We chose a road at random , walked for some UWM
out seeing anyone ‘We should have asked the a&ml
thought. *He would have known "; but did 1ot &7
length we Saw two men approachmg, jogging aloog i
us with bundles on their heads. . » !

“Can you direct us to Koil Street, friend? g{

*“Korl Street ? Let me see,” he put up his hand to
hus head, but, the burderr bemng there, withdrew it

“No, I do'not Brother, can you tell these peopl
hey want to know ?”

His comparion thought . “I have heard of &t
‘emember now, it is in one of the suburbs of the tovn.
\ way from here, but this 1s the night road”

“How far?”
“ About fifteen miles  If you keep to the road yo
et a hft,” he added good-naturedly, sceing our eres?

aces.

We plodded on  Several bullock-carts passed us 2%/
T two jutkas, but none stopped Most of them wert
tden afready. The bundic I carried, for all that it cor™
3 little, grew heavier with each step, my neck we
ith the effort of holding my head steady, for the I
as poised on top  Under each arm was a cockmsf
henever the sweat came trickling down — which har?
equently, 1t was a hot day — I had to stop and pzt
awn before wiping my face My husband, simitarly b
1, and troubled more than I was by flies and insect
'so to step frequently, so our going was slow. N
As we progressed the road broadened ; it spht and £
ther roads ¢urled away from it and more came t0 s
, 5o that it was difficult to know whether we were ki -
» the right road or not  Many people were about, ¥
nickly and intent on their business : we did ot &




KAMALA MARKANDAYA 143

2 to stop and ask them the way. Not only people but
ffic — bullock-carts, jutkas, cars and bicycles, more than
d ever seen, many times thicker than . the town
:w"d'he tannery. The nowse never let up car homs,
H ' ) produce

T . 'S 1Mpos-
H f . " we were
‘ - bells we
4 ot heard  Unce a jutka almost ran us over  the driver

managed to pull up the horse and while we stood pal-
2ting he leaned from his seat, irate and frghtened, to
Ot at s Fis voice was very loud, and he shook ks
33 he drove off. Several people stopped to stare at us
Siously as we hurried on

e had reached the city’s centre, Koil Street lay some
Miles away, and we were still not sure of finding it I
uld see Nathan was very tired - the heat and the noise,
& bustle of the aity, had taken therr toll He was walking
{gzshly, now and again he stumbled, and at fast I said,
&lﬂ s test for a while, 1t wili do us both good”
Eﬁ agreed at once, we found a quieter side street, and
o

Kfully putting our burdens beside us sank down No
paid any attention to us We were allowed to sit there
| Peace. We had bought on the way a hand of plantains,
which. four remamed, and as we had not caten snce
orting T brought these out, giving two to my husband am}
ting two myself It was nearly dusk - the actwities .:
€ ity were begining to dte down, the nowse was decres”
£ Scon street lights were winking and m the sheps
Mps and hummicane lanterns were lighting up , but 8 %
e side alley where we sat 1t was dark — darker thgﬂ e
£ and the sky above us from the shadows st &
uldings on either side i
It wagss such a relief to rest, and the thought of ‘{,’2"3&?5
© search was so unwelcome, that we sat on W:‘ ‘1]:552 we 105¢,
ickened and might crept up on us  When ?ed too lor
ars were bright m the sky. ‘We have stas)on tonig-
wcught uneasily ' We shall not reach 087
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g’;’g‘elpm{nds of the temple, shops and stalls were open,
'tk y It with gas lamps with their owners standing or
X ni::lg:n and calling out their wares to passers-by ;
d no money to spend At one shop pifaus were
‘mso}d. mounds of saffron mce on buttered plantain
a:“f isterung with ghee and garmshed with red chullies
(emmg strips of fried onion The smell from it, nch
1 pting, swirled up with the puffs of steam from the
g rice. Impossible to shut it out, useless to try  the
g‘i‘)‘t smell was everywhere. 1 felt a cramp begmning m
mach, held 1t with an effort that turned me guddy ;
tha;: had passed, the familiar symptoms of nausea began
an Qfem my arm in sympathy ; he too looked queasy
. " and along the corndors we
: whom this was ewidently 2
: . vaulted chamber with arched
b d " es Here we stopped and
kO‘Vn to wait with the rest on the stone floor On the
% nner chamber the God and Goddess were teated on
it thrones, freshly anomted and garlanded with flowers
u'W;:_'mfetz': were piled betel-leaves, nice and a host of
A woman sutting beside me nudged and pointed
{The food 15 given to the poor—to us—when it has
o blessed  There is a lot tomight” she added. ™ You
e lucky t* 1 saw her sucking her hips i anticipation.
After a while two priests with half-shaven heads entered
1 carried a beakerful of water, the other a tray of mote
iive offerings, which they placed at the feet of the Cod
s began to tinkle ; at their sound the prests beran i
ning the prayers, one taking up where the other lett off
veryone was standing, most of them with hands Io!dded ;’;r
eyes, 1 closed my eyes, too, pressing 15 han ;d ool
em. The eyeballs felt hot under the fids L o0 q0
neath them a black-nmmed orange glo® BB Dy
f’l(ie:;dthe images of the past——ma' ;ns'f?;]frbéxl baniched
and the ﬁdds—:‘:" }}131}1 vns:‘: o 4 Granny ogain

o fha fanbam:
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sortions,” ‘Then I saw two men enter bringtg the food and
Wother thought ceased. Cramimg my neck and body, stand-
?g on tiptoe, 1 saw the cauldrons they carried, caulidrons of
of heaped high and showing white gleaming peaks from
vhich wisps of steam 1ssued, and pots filled with a muxture
g}eghal and vegetables which sent forth a most savoury

i From a pile beside him one of the men took out a plantan

2f—not a whole one, but cut nto pieces twice the size
P S e D DT N el

r

1

t

}y by going close to the vessels tat 1 could see any rie
;‘all Omne of the men rebuked me sharply,

“ Keep your distance Do you want to devour pot and
s

I must ask for my husband,’ I thought, and found myself
king ‘The plantain leaf was banded to tne, the rice
ced on top, then the cup of dhal Now.
“1f you would be o kind, sir,” 1 said, “¥ will take my
fshand’s portion as well on my Jeal”
{They gaped at me, surprised, affronted
i The woman 1s mad,” one called out “Expects a double
rtion.” R
i Not satisfied with one,” the other rejoined in an offend-
| voice, “but must try and make capital out of charity.”
“Ido not,” Tsaid “I have a busband and he is here,
ask only for his portion” o
“If he is here let hum come and we will serve him in his
m We cannot hand out food to everyone merely because
ey ask for 1t Do you take us for fools? Keep your tales
T the unwary !” cried one, and the other called out im-
aently @






i

Three or four had seen us searching, three or four more
ned these, soon a small crowd of advisers and helpers
lowed at our heels
“Are you sure 1t was this Hall of Pillars? There 1s an-
ter on the West side of the temple.”
uQulte sure. We have not been on the other side
i How could they ?” said a scornful voice. “That side
Jocked at night”
Who was looking after the bundles?”
No one, no one . .we left them untended.”
Untended ! Lookng for trouble that was! There are
ny thieves and strangers about these days”
What, even in a temple! We did not think —"
Yes, even m a temple, of course. Many kinds come
e, there can be no guarantee of their honesty ”
It appears not,” Nathan said heavily ** Qur possessions
e gone
there was futibity only 1n further searching, further weari-
. We gave up and leant our backs agamst the pamnted
which encircled the temple, the vermilion and white
ped wall we had foobshly thought meant safety The
ise of shelter had been kept however : food, and some-
e to sleep
‘At least the loss 1s not irreparable,” Nathan said * We
e our money stil], the pots and matting can.be replaced ”
4Best not to speak of 1t,” I said, feeling cautiously for
money In my wastband, the coms hard and comforting
my touch *We must be carefa)”
He smuled wryly *“After the horse has bolted 27
Fut I could not smile, and the ease with which he ac-
Al B A Now I chall be whofly
' . thought, ‘I go to el
. [ " 7 beggar off the streets ;

: r two of the
U SUARIWAY L uetellid Lo spend one o bazaar, for
Ins T felt digging into my flesh at the nemf;,mc by the
Fould not o to her destitute. Soothed B BT e
dught I drifted nto sleep, broken often bY B0 )
d the low rat-tat of drums for the prayers
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o
on at intervals throughout the night. Once m mYm‘ -
it seemed to me someone was tugging at my am P
1 woke it was only Nathan clutching at me 18 5,
1 dozed off agam, and after a while I felt a soft ol
about my face, noiseless, like fingers on spindle %%,
strove to wake, to brush aside those pathetic ﬁuttﬂ:l“gs’ p
strive as I would I could not at last 1 sat uD, thfi“
dream alike banished, wide awake now. And whe et
the fact of sleeping n pew surroundings, of frot i
we had sustamned, I was unable to sleep again hdé
1 leant against that same wall by which we had I
selves down, watching the wind play with the ¢ M\-:i
on top of the temple, looking mnto the darkness which H
its pitch from pont to pont  Gradually I was ahle ¥ o
out the forms of the carven Gods and Goddesscs it U f
of the temple, on the colonnades, and in the nich(S"
walls, and as I gazed they seemed almost to live, thef
‘breasts gently breathing, therr imbs lightly moving |
—nearly could I believe what I saw, sitting there in the®
ness by the temple wall, Until dawn, when the sta&g!
one Wy one, ant the grey hignt cnanged the
Fﬁgures back mto immobihty



CHAPTER XXV

| always Nathan stirred with the first light, when he
aw I was awake he sat up quickdy, rubbing the sleep
[ his eyes,

You slept well,” I sard, a little envieus because I had
et glad since he looked so much better for 1t.

ﬁ:&[ was tired But you look as if you had been up
bt

Aimost . coutd not sleep”

’?ou were worried no doubt,” he saxd gravely, and the
m in his voice made me shghtly ashamed of myself.
1, we shall sgon be with our son and you will be able
Et Come, we may as well start now — the sooner the

i went to wash at the tap, threading cur way among
leaps of rags under which men and women lay hud-
n sleep, therr crutches or staffs and begging bowls
¢ them, and when we had done we went out the way
A come n

tly though 1t was, many of the shops were open From
od stalls came the spluttering of ghee and o1l as bread
pancakes were fried, ready for the early worshippers
would soon be coming  As we passed, Nathan hesitated
1 saw hum eyeing the ensp golden pancakes lad out
a platter,

£t us buy a few,” he said cheerfully “I am hungry
th and you must be too”

or my part hesitated, although the food was temp.!mg
th, for the silver comns we had were few and precious
there was no telling what, our needs might be; stlf
1d pot very well deny him when I fiad already made up
und to spend some of the money on cooking vessels,
o I put my hand in my waistband to take out the

y ¥ had tied ther¢
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"1t being neatly midday we sat down to Test by the road-
e, A dozen or more children were playing there, dodging
'Pand out of the traffic with a skill and indifference which
coald not help admunng, For all their play they looked
L if they had never eaten a full meal 1 their hives, with
Kir 1ibs thrust out and belles full-blown Iike drums with
ind and emptiness; and they were also extremely dirty
Ith the dust of the roadside and the filth deposited upon
;'and the running sores many of them had upon their
ies were clogged with mud where blood or pus had
ded, But they themselves were forgetfuf of their pains
Or patient with them as the bullock had been — and played
and merry in the sun  Merry, that 15, untl a crust of

d fell on the road or a sweetmeat toppled from an
r-ambitious pyramid when, all childishness lost, alt play
gotten, they fought ferociously n the dust for the food ..
¥ chuldren had fought thus too, I remembered, but time
meliowed the memory or dunmed 1t, for it did not
to me that they had struggled ltke these tecth bared,

s clawing. ready, predatory Lke ammals, But when
of wealth passed they were as tender and pitiful as
lings, beseeching with soft open mouths and lmpid
Es‘ therr begging bowls meekly held before them and al
4 - © T e tes meahs enrale my children

' ¢ they played
. ed with the
- have, their
. . . - rears,
We fidy Yel Dt 1Uleu W w120, pointing
!‘h( . I T our son
“N " . . by his dejection
Cor . )
3% . , ' They scem quick

Kough »
PHe ehcked his fingers and called, and they came with

i i twittersng like spamows .
5}1‘3&?’29“?"?2}', o you know where Koil Strect §
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imade off, his head down and his shoulders moving as he ran.
| Westood and looked at the house, arrived but uncertamn
Bow to proceed, and it fooked back at us neither inviting
for forbidding  There was a wooden paling around it,
broken by a small wooden gate, and at length — there being
pobody 1 sight to ask —we walked through to the garden
nd $0 to the house  The doors and windows 1n 1t were wide
pen as if the occupant needed all the fresh air there was,
Fid we could see nght to the back of the house where two
pr three men were sitting sveating the white tumics of ser-
ants, and one of them at length saw us and came forward,
pying mechanically as 1f he had used the same words many
l;:gs before, “ Beggars are not allowed here, only those who

4} Then sceing we neither carried begging bowls nor held
Jit cur hands for alms he stopped short, * What have you
me for?”

“QOur son works here,” Nathan said. “His name js
urugan.”
%" Murugan? No one of that name works here”
“Doesn’t work here! Are you sure?”

i “Of course I am sure. There are only three servants
mployed, and Murugan s not one of them”

:4“ There must be some mustake,” Nathan muttered. He
jalled out the slp of paper on which the address was
mitten and handed 1t to the man, looking anxiously at him
"k he read— or perhaps pretended to read, for he handed
¥ back quiekly saying

¥ “Yes, yes, no doubt st 15 written there — but you must
'yake my word, he is not here now ™ . e
é;‘Why did we not wnte?’ I thought miserably.

i

ould have wmtten. But we had been so sure heu,‘:?‘t‘:
De here, we had relief on 1t, it had never struck us
Hould Jeave without telling us it st

Just then we heard a car dnving up, and ‘r:n;n‘ntalsl elﬁ?cg
_}nﬁgum wearing shirt and trousers, Carrying
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© 1 am not sure,” she said with a hint of pity in her
eyes, “but { have heard that he works for the Collector.
lgﬁ Tives 5:1 Chamundi l—éﬂ],” she added. * Anyone will
ihow you the house : it 15 big enough”
. We were at the gate when she gcame after us. “You
00!( faint-—have you not eaten?”
o “;e were fed at the temple,” 1 said, not meeting those
hrewd eyes

“It is 2 long time since” she said. “You had better
lave a mea) here before you go” She called to the servant
ind spoke to tum rapidly, and he came, looking none too
Jleased, to lead us to where we had to go

.The servants’ quarters lay belund the house and some
istance away They consisted of three godewns standing
1 a row, square rooms with bnck walls and stone floors,
ach with a separate low doorway At the first one the
sanservant, Das, stopped and heckoned us to enter.
nside 1t was half-dark, for there was only one window
igh up on the wall and a thick blue smoke was rising
-om a ¢orner where a young woman was busy cooking.
“These people are to €at with us” Das said  *They
te the parents of one Manigan who was before me.” '

The young woman rose and came to us cheerful and
miling, nursing a round, chubby baby. *“You are more
aan welcome — you seemt very tired .

er friendlmess, her smile, were warming like the sun on

1d limbs, gentle as the ram on Parched earth, 1 felt tha
tiffness that had collected m me departing, {e‘!t 2 new
\psurge of hope Nathan was vistbly relaxed. . The rice
3 nearly cooked,” the young wolan was saying. “ Per-
\aps you would lke to wash before we eat—the tap is
yatside, my husband will show you

Das was on his feet “Ah yes I had forgotten.
Sertamly a wash will do you good™ He sounded more
dendly o the tap, Which was about a furlong ™
W followed 14 00, 51 e buile avound the. bose 3
lh‘?z:ap, but the water which dnpped constantly I {
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good to us and gives us rice and dhal. Today she s
exfra for you”

$o we ate with easy conscience, for I would not like tc
have taken from the store of a family who were for all thelr
Inndness only strangers to us, and who moreover had enough
mouths of their own to feed.

As evening wore on the mother brought out a striped
mat, for she had persuaded us to stay the might, on wihich
tosteep  And sleep we did, the deep sleep of those who being
tred have fed well and rested well i

The next morming early we departed, after thanking
the doctor who was a woman, and Das and his wife wha
had cared so well for us, and she came to sce uS O }mh
her curous-eyed cluldren about her, sunny and smiling
as when we had first seen her and to this day T sce her a8
she was then, young and kind, with a warm smie tver
ready on her lps.
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i.u;:Come." Nathan said in a cracked voice. “Let us go

But we could not, although the door stood open, for
sudden shyness had set a stranglehold upon us and the
sense of intrusion was strong ..and 1n the end we stood by
the cpen doorway and called

A thin grl with untidy hair came out- the baby we
had heard crying at her hip, a small boy clinging to her
sari; stood staring at us wath a shght frown

Who1s it? What do you want? "™

No smile, no welcome °‘Perhaps she thinks we are
beggars, 1 thought. ‘No wender since we look it, and
once more the humiliation of having nothing, not even a
cooking pot, smote at me

“We are Murugan's parents” Nathan said gently.
"“You must be his wife”

The girl nodded, then recolfecting herself she drew aside
5o that we could enter, came after us and stood biting
‘ler tp as of uncertam what to say

“fThese must be our grandehildren,” 1 said, trying not
to notice her attitude “I have long wanted to see then” -

“No doubt ” the girl said, her hps twisting a Dttle.
“No doubt you want to see your son, too. He is not
here.”

*“Not here,” Nathan repeated *T was told he was here !
When 1s he coming back?”

“ wish 1 knew,” she rephed I do rot think he will
ever come back”

“What do you mean? Are you not his wife? What
makes you say he wil never retum?”

“He left me,” she rephed bitterly *He has been gone
nearly two years”

We had come a long way to mcet bad news and now
it scemed there was neither going back nor going forward
What we had saved had been taken from us, there was
nothung more ... nothing left to sell; neither yo© v
strength left to t
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“Of course”

. “One must live” she repeated, defiant, challenging,
<sensing reproach where none could be; for it 1s very true,
one must live.

At midday, as she had said, she came back She had
.fDId Us to wait, yet now her attitude said very tlearly :

You should ot fhave taken me at my word, what I said
%as said 1 duty and for no other reason” In a sullen
Sﬂenqe she began preparing the meal, lighting the fire,
fetching the water, boiling the mce, the baby astride her
fup as before and whimpenng unheeded, She did not speak
tntil we had eaten  Then she looked uip

“Where will you go® Can you return to your village ?
*And when?” said her hostile questioning eyes ‘I cannot
keep you here indefinitely, the sooner you go the better.”

“We must return to our village” Nathan agreed.
“{There 1s nothing for us here We came only because of
our son, you understand ™
. She nodded *“Yes, he has let us all down”

“Maybe there were reasons,” I smd Whatever claim
this woman had on him, still he was my son, I could not
let her heap all the blame on hum. Her facc darkened,
anger bloated her lips and it fires betund her black brood-
ing eyes .

“They were the usual ones : women and gambling,” che

said harshly .
We looked at each other, trembling on the brink of a
quarrel, ttterness parting the threads of forbearance one

by one, but while a few stil held, suddenly, the outward *

semblance fell avay 1 saw only that she was 2 very young
gitl, frail beyond most, deserted by her husband and doing
her best to feed herself and her chuldren

*41 am sorry,” I sad jerkuly

my senses” -
She nodded very shghtly, accepling my explanat’
the blaze dying out behind her face. - id N

#1t is befter that we should g0 now,

“1 must have been out of
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the had displayed had gone with the fear that we migh
have come to stay.

“Take care of yourselyes” she called “Godspeet
and may you get home safely” Her Lips were smiling, she
Brought the boy to the door to wave to us

Though we had known them so short a while there was
foelancholy in the parting * Maybe we shall never see then
again,’ T thought sadly, and I heard Nathan beside me heave
asigh Both of us absorbed m our thoughts, we did no!
Understand the shouting we vaguely heard until one of the
Peons came running after us puffing and angry

“Are you deaf?” he bawled “I have told you three
times that servants are not ailowed to use this gate, yet
you continue as if you had not heard !

“We are not servants.”

*“Servants or not, 1t 1s all one! You must use the back .
zate Come on, if you are seen here I will lose my job.”

We followed him Some distance from the main gate
vas a smaller one, and to this he pointed. “7There! And
:emember to use it next time as well™

“There will not be a next time,” said Nathan gently,
*but we shail remember.”



CHAPTER XXVII

NE or two of the regulars in thet
“What, you back again! Trouble *
indaw no doubt?”

“No, no trouble. All is well”

Some sniggered knowingly, others
* Ah well, things often turn out unespect
tuck will change scon”

A few were antagomstie and openly &
saw their share of the food shanking w
nouth,

*OQutsiders should not be allowed,
‘Are there not enough destitute mn th
+hole of Inda flocking m ?
~3Ve looked at them resentiully . were

ey ? Soon we were locking at

“fal eye, wondening with each fresh
1 _there would be
~fach might was a struggle, more fietce
aly engaged m 1t I saw, might after I
ot observed before the lame writh therr
way from them so that they fell and we
e feeble separated from therr support
umbers were balved  Many a tume n
side unable to face the fray if { had n
15 distaste of the whole procedure would
tarvation.  As it was, more often than not

5t T,

And when the crowd had dispersed, to
caverge, in the cool of the nght and o
1 the quiet couttyards, or feamed our !

A R
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 brown earth and green fields and the ripe rustling paddy,
o, curiously, as they were, but as we had first known

. fresh, open and unspoilt, with their delicate scents
rd soundy untainted, with the skies clear above them and
he birds finding sanctuary amid the grasses. And at the
e time, keeping pace with these longings, our distaste
o the city grew and grew and became a sweeping
ervading hatred.

Better to starve where we were bred than live here,”
lathan said passionately. “ Whatever happens, whatever
aits us, we must return *

But how? We have no money My husband can tll
a4 o and reap with skill, but here there is no land.
an weave and spin, or plait matung, but there 18 no

loney for spindle, cotton or fibre For where shall a man .

i who has no money? Where can he go? Wide
“de world, but as narrow as the coms 1n your hand  Like
tethered goat, eo far and no farther Only money can
(e the rope stretch, only money

i Then one day I thought I would set myself up as é‘
bader of letters such as there are m most villages, AN
rely also in cities ?

“Whoever heard of a woman reader,”
Yo one will come to you.”

If T ask Iutle, and less than the cthers,
‘""’i;“!ely be” said 1 In any case one must
' annas would help” dent,

**Do you think you conld > Nathan was half—:;ﬁm“
alf-eager, and somehow the eagerness alone ¢

{f to me, d them,
A }\l\es, 1 am sure, If 1 write letters as well as re

shall earn even more.” ink?”
“How canevou write without paper of “‘c‘[‘ ?dy “ Leave
« ¥ dde) T sud confiden
Who asks must provites et €
me.” ol ather and  hone ‘l"rcd'
We looked at &
tiously, making ¥8

said Nathan.

custom there
ry Even
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Lo

“ He guided us to the doctor's house,” T explained, whe
we first came.” .

" There was a pause. Nathan began sharmng out the “‘I
and dhal, carefully tearing the plantain leaf he cam@?h ‘f}
- three pieces on which to put each portion, 1 had \VXI m‘
day’s earnings hought as usual one nice cake which 1 19
broke to hand round. The boy stared at it: Yot I%
have money ! Otherwise how could you buy rice cakes? v

I sighed. I earn two annas a day by wnting k"ﬂfu
sometimes a Little more, sometimes a hittles less. 1buy °°v
with it” )

“Which is not unreasonable,” Nathan said 1mp:\ﬂﬂ"(
*seeing how one portion has sometimes to be strctchﬁ?
three !'™ .

At last Puli seemed satisfied. He began to eat, and %
more I saw that he had no fingers, only stumps. He WT®
did not appear to find any difficulty in managing ¥,
except that once or twice he had to use both hands, and !
was a certamn awkwardness 1 his handling of the °°:
Despite myself 1 could not keep my eyes off his hands: &
hatder 1 ined 1o keep ™y gaze fixed élsewhere, the MR}

T ~tened 1itself to those stumps Puli, seemingly unﬁ‘:-""

‘;,commued eating stolidly. “ Fle 1s used to it," I thought i

ll)aelgst and accepts the shamelul probing curiosities of bt
mngs.

‘When we had caten, and fed the leaves to the goats, &
washed, Puli to my surprise lay down beside us

“You had better go home,” I smid, nudgng im \:."hﬂ
will your poor mother think 1f you stay here all night?

*1 have no mother, poor or otherwise,” he sad, “THC
is no one to worry about me and none to worry me €ith
_which is a good thing,” and turming on his side he fill
stantly asleep.

T might have felt apprchensive for him, but that 1 k¢!
him to be eminently capable of looking after himself: &
sorry, sate that he so patently did not desire it; b“.'!
could not help fecling & vague responsibility which cestai®?
1 knew I was in no position to fulfil,
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| “He 15 probably better fitted to fend for himself than we
o 'llt‘fathen began, but although he was echoing my
R (i lepar i

SHLE - Lougiay,
You earn two annas,” he asked, * after working all day 2
Wdded : “ Sometimes three or four”
hBetWeen two and four then,” he amended impatiently
ve you no wish to eam more?”
I stared at him,
If only 1 could,” I sad, half breathless *Is there
ie way 2>
“There js a stone guarry,” he said, “not far from here.
pre-breakers earn good wages”
‘ And who will employ us,” said Nathan sadly, “at our
1 Such heavy work would in any event be beyond us™
* Age doesn’t matter,” the boy said impatiently “As for
0 will employ you, there 1s nio such thing Anyone can
and work and be paid by the results —so much for each
kful.”
" Ate we not beyond such labour
“Indeed po! Al kinds work m the quarry, men, women
d chuldren I would work too,” be added, *but I cannot
10 n hammer or stone firmly enough  One ¢an eam a
if orks quickly "
N uaor&e;," N:th:m sud " We are m your hands”
We heard the nose of the stone-breakers long before we
ched the quarty , a clink-clank of stone on stone with
Btermyttent dult esplosions As we drew near, the din grew
Sder ; we had to shout to make ourselves heard
The quarry was o0 2 hillside, not the calm and pleasant
Mamands piii, but another, lesser ball, bare and rocky, with
bre and there 3 10% s of nriclly raae  On one side

¥ the hil the Jond .«

am
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‘1t is not a smple-way of earning” " i
! ng,” T said, *and it 1s

%re difficult than it looks” And Nathan grumbled, “If
?ha}? a hammer, at least we should not have so much
»'ﬁ& Yet there were many hike us without hammers and
=g only Stones, who were making very good progress
Xe O twice I stopped to watch, admurtng and envious,
thile the stones broke obediently to the right size under
Yr skilful blows and the knobbly heaps before them grew.
Y once were we disturbed by blasting near us  Engiossed
1our work, nexther of us had observed the red fiag, nor with
® hammering constantly beating upon our eardrums, did
©hear the whistle go ; but Puli, more alert than erther of
} hustled us to safety, and as we Ian we felt the ground
dke beneath us.
“You must learn to be careful,” Puli said severely, while
es and earth stifl ramed down on us ltke hail-stones
%id you not hear the whistle, or the people who shouted to
2?2 Thys blasting 18 & Ruisance,” he went on. ** You will
i ‘your stones are scattered ; but you will get used to it.”
The stones were indeed scattered, and mixed extricably
th those of other workers . but when we had collected
\at we reckoned to be our pile no one raised any objections.
lometimes one loses, sometmlxics ozxe gains,” a man sawd
Ik cally “Tt evens itself out>
;iogh:haniml there was this spirit of amuty : we were

. p of stones
cyes, very

t Was BOL voiy s m
n:lrle “ixn ;bout us people were stopping work. As the
it faded so the clink-clank din died, n the gathenng
irkness only a few famnt sounds of hammermng told of a

contmuing Tus labours
ltary stone breer e us * Wall, what now? Who

ays us?” » he tephied  “ Your husband
H t get a sack first,” he 1

m‘g&g";ai here while we are gone. Come, 1 will show
o4 the overseer's hut
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0 Wis S0 competent in his way, Then I reminded my-
{hat despite his airs he was only a child.
S tum 1 entered, A man was sitting on the floor
hﬁ:_ a small raised wooden board resting on bricks

5 )
g:&;‘z“ked him, feeling surprised that Puls had not known,

How many?”  He did not raise his eyes

One only,”
entered something in a book and reached for some
then he looked up. * Where 15 your sack ? ”

il have not got cne 1 have just come for it,” T stam-

“Why did you not ask for it m the first place?” he said
Hy. * Are you tryng to get money for nothing? "

ke put the comns back on the pile, took a basket from
2 stacked behund him

Here you are  no sacks left And hurry up, else you
'f be paid tonight”

ook 1t and ran back to Nathan Breathless with haste
illed the basket and I was back while the Line of waiters
stretched before the hut

Two sacks, one rupee  three sacks, one-eight . * the
seer's voice kept callmg, monotonous, shghtly weary.
ining I placed my basket n front of tum. .

One sack, eight annas,” he called ; then impatiently,
ang s thythm, * Not there ! Behng, with the others ™
put the basket alongside the others Ngw at last I was
epud He took out the money, two coins, each a four-
a piece, dropped them m my palm h2v
tathan svag wattmg, €ager and iapatient. How much ?

Eight annas '” er, smilmg, jublant. *We shall
€ Jooked 2t @tha:us‘mé softly  “Think of 1t 1"

: home. tural that w¢ should wait for Puli, and sure
uf?edofn" 3 us @ few munutes later. The boy had at-
kgd hi?niell G us of s own accord and now both ¢

<t for granted he would remain






CHAPTER XXVIIT

‘x‘;tcz“u“'-mg agnas, as the days went by, we began to
how QXCPt::mt 0% Tupees, five, ?xx. Even Puli began
el —gr ere was the time when we worked
1 e stones were so kind — that we earned a
Peethx:luat single day 1 handed the com as usual to Pult.
. st it into the ragged pouch which covered his man-
IWhere he transferred the money we gave him from
° c:rlt)anot know. It was his own business and he never
ey al;ﬂdv not otr}\;: e was ever l?st 1We walked bafil;'
e Lo ay 1n the coppery twihight already edgzed W§
ashes around dying embers A thin drizzle was
g, S0 fine 1t mught have been dew, the ground heneath
eet felt like the earth in the early morming and no longer
et In fancy 1 was already home.
i:e single, twisting road that led from the quarry soon
into several strects, the main one leading to the bazaar,_
it was this that I took
1 will go on to the temple)” sad Nathan. ™1 am a
b tired  besides 1t does not take two to buy nce cakes”
Maybe a Lttle more than rice cakes this time,” I saud
rfully, witking at the boy Yeu go on, we will give
e
;;‘:t&“me small shop as 1 did each moming, Puli 1
¢ step beside me, and the vendor hailed me as an old
omer. He was a ood man, for all that I bought so
le from ham : he sought out the largest nce cakes for
same moncy, and sometimes a lump of ghee to go with
s well
" d, as he began to wrap the nece cake
}‘gla;;t;: ‘tté:i{‘ ?‘There may b‘f 2 htl{e Hi xadgay."
‘Como mto soney, have you? ” he cried, chuckling and
ome inte N eith a_loud report. “ Well, you have ,
‘“‘"f "“‘f Yﬁ% ‘man. 1 have a selection such as few have
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and, mark you, cheaper than anybody else ! What will )
have? Potato fritters, crisped in butter and melting %
or these fried pancales I have myself stuffed with ot
.. .Something sweet for the boy?..:Sugar-whitls, or g
exquisite curly-curlies? " ;

What shall 1t be, what shall it be? I jnspected al!
delicactes, which I had never dared to do before, and I fot
it next to impossible to decide between them. Puli, hopdl
up and down beside me, was likewise veering from
dainty to another “The pilau there, such a lovely
and it has roasted nuts m it—or no, 1 think the f
will last longer ...”

In the end we bought the fried pancakes, one exth, P
six annas for the three, and four annas for two i

“Well, if we are extravagant it 13 only once” I
sceking to console my uneasy mind.  “ Ten annas is &
gtolg ,over what we usually spend The change il

But the recklessness did not end there. As we walhd ‘
we passed a hawker, and he had a sensitive nose and "
that we had a httle money and httle control to g0 ¥i*
’\r:nd he came after us pulling out and exhybiting his ¥%'
nd at last he took out a small wooden cart on WHF/
which he attached a string and pulled it along behid ’
as he came following us, i

“A dum-dum cart,” cried Puli, and he echood
the man, “We nced not buy, let us only stop and ¥4}
and he tugged at my sann  So we stopped to Jook #
toy and indeed 1t was a pretty thing, lovingly m2
exactly like a real eart, the wood skilfully &%
with painted spokes to the wheels and a yoke which ‘3

akn

on the necks of the painted oxen.

“Pull it and hear the drum beat,” said the Wilf :-3:
holding out the stnng to Puli, and how could b
it,.who was only a child, when I myself was enchd
So he jerked the string and as the cart came ¥F
him the legs of the oten moved and the carter’s -
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F‘md fell and the drum-sticks he held m them came
 upn the tiny drum in front of lum-—a real drum,
gy made with cords up the sides and skin stretched
Y Over the top Dum-dum-dum-dum went the
T‘ the quicker you pulled the faster it beat,
axvt'o #nnas only — you will never be able to buy cheaper,
" me all of that to make .. There is no profit to
:}l ]:'ia::’?n]y scll because I must I have not sold one

sieaked a2 glance at Pult and he was Jooking at me
&3 like lamps  He sull held the stnng between
stumps of his fungers, and kept yankmg at 1t as if the
iDung was sweet to his ears.

Why do you not pay for 1t with your own money 1f
want it 2" [ said uneasily 1 see you begging every
~(;.." You know I have spent more than I ought

'y

'wo annas more won't matter,” he wheedled, “I
sse 1 will never ask you for anything.. .”

But you have money of your own,” I repeated. “I
seen it myself”

T have spent 1t afl,” he said pitifully. “People gave at
 but now they are used to me . It s a hard world™
\g;\in 1 thought, 'He 1 2 child after all, still tender,
‘eager. Whatever he may say or do he has lived only
hort, time, not easly” And even as I nodded he began
bling at his pouch, unable m his haste to undo it, unt
last 1 had to do it for mm, takmg from 1t the coins 1
ded, still warm from his body, and handing them to

 hawker
lhen extravagance g7

ot S|
S e o B o
2 I thought, ' who hea had 50 much to bear from his
4 and T pictared his white transparent cheeks flash-
with excitement whtle Ira hovored pearby with 1.

© Tike a flower and the « - smile that graced it.

ew frenzied encouraged: by this
top myself from taking out two
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hrvering, but no longer violently. 1 broke up the two
@kesand we ate in silence, depressed by the cease-
p@in. *Nathan has eaten his share” I thought. *He
S be better ; 1t is the cold which makes him shiver”
Ttheless 1 sad to him anxiously . “Stay behund and
~ it is not good for you to go out mn this ram To-
70 sll be enough
lTomunaw and tomorrow 1t will ramn,” he repled.
!5 the monsoon. I cannot sit here 1dling while the
;s“l’ past and we are still far from home
i¢ went, the three of us, to the quarry, jomung the
‘53“‘“ groups of workers toiltag along the wmnding,
%y road Those who were ncher bought and
ed palm-leaf hooded cloaks winch fell sufly from
4o tugh, making them look ke walking beetles , but
xotpmtecwrs were expensive, twelve annas apiece,
b the workers did without

40 had softened the road, iquid mud came squelch-
UD between my toes as I walked Ahead and behind
Wete scores of footprints, many of them like small
s Where water had seeped m  The cart-tracks were fall
Wwalter tco, long hines criss-crossng with mud flung up on
¥r Side of the trenches, Three or four empty bullock

Passed us on the way to collect the broken sm&s,
bullocks drawing them struggling to get through e
7SS, thewr hides slippery with sweat and ramn. ;
twheels ‘sank deep m the mud as they turned, md
‘ttered continuonsly from the creaking  wheels
vThE worst season of the year,” a voice Was_ Fl
it year whatever happens I shall not work
,Pah, you say that every year” }
N‘z'm‘eally. s e T mean it .even Hf it means
eating =

mbling

e t on
%ans, everyone had plans They were allhbl(!:)I o
Save’ enough to keep drv, ysavc enoug!

8 chains, save enough to go away- o the
The clink of stones came to us sodde;l ;:’;g' i
Ustinct, unmistakable. A few brave souls 2
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The hawker took the money from me and mad
quickly —no doubt fearing that I would come t
senses, We continued on our way, Puli draggig or
behind him, I carrying the other together with U
cakes, the pancakes and the two-anna piece which
all that was left of the day’s earnings; while I ‘3‘}
again and agam of what 1 would say to my ud
- Now we were within the precincts of the tempe
I caught sight of Nathan and ran towards hm, b
the boy pick up the cart with its infernal drum : but %
was bewttched, the cart must come dum-dummung !

“I don’t know what came over me,” I blurted, el
“*1 shall work very hard tomorrow to make up. Yot

Nathan looked at me, his eyes were dull ‘He s !
perated,” I thought *No wonder !*

“We have a surpnise for you,” I said with false &
fulness. * Look, pancakes ! Ly

Nathan gave them a glance, then rose
lus feet. I saw him stagger to one side, away f
ftone corndors.  When the spasm of sickness wes &
came back to lean agamst a pillar He was 7

1t was the food,” he gasped. *It turned my

You have worked too hard,” I said. “It do¢t
to stramn oneself ” v '
*“The fever has been comng all day.” be it 4
this momng * Lt
1 felt his body and 3t wa ing hot, the &5
and stretched. He had w;ogg;;lécm i fer F
ours. “Why did you have to do it?’ I wantd®
'Why?’ But 1 only said, “Lie and rest. You Wﬁ
setter.” And I took is head in my lIap and set B ¥,
to massaging the paw from his Limbs A
The rain which had been a fine drizzle hod B
by moming a heavy downpour. The air, 33 300k
the beginming of the monsoon, lay like a bl:’lnkffw :
the earth, damp and suffocating, but when it W'g
wind came through the rain wet and chill MJ""%:

R |
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Dsjolnted. thoughts kept clattering through my brain
:"_"“'35 the clatter only the rin? I s(um§!ed djo’\m the
“glopes, treacherous with mud and stones, sighing with
ol 25 1 reached the road.
Talf way along it, T saw a small knot of people gathered.
olhing can make me stop, I thought, hurrymg atong.
’-;”J:‘Enof the group ealled . “A1' Sce to your man.
len.
stopped and my senses potsed themselves on the brink
msensibility, ready to swoop away at the merest nod
3 me. T shook off the blackness and went to him
ugh the gathered people, who parted to let me through,
i ¢losed therr ranks as I knelt beside him.
¢ Was lying by the side of the road where someone had
ied him-—not in the gutter but away from the road,
void the mud-churmung cart-wheels  His body had made
ngh of the wet mud, in 1t he lay Jerking and twitching
: to him the swollen gutter ran hke a stream, nowily ;
e it I could hear hie hoarse breathing I touched fum
his body was as chill as the wind, The pitiless rain
; splashing down uncaning [ had no shucdd for him.
st 1 unwound part of my sari, meaning to tear it, but
matenial would not tear ., where my hands were 1t
, limp and penshed In despair I wound the rags
t me agun Nobody gave anytlung, nobody had
aing to give, the men m lom<loths, the women in
tattered and sodden hike mune ‘It makes no difference;’
wght to myself, and found the words being murmured
Eognma; took him by the armpits, another his fect I
walking belhund , with me other women, nhispeanng
3 of comfort that the ram washed away as scon as
Were uttered, Sometimes there was a silence while
waited for my answer, waited while 1 groped for

s
I2s he been 1l long?”
"es ; some time.”
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* Have YU no song to help >~
“ Yes—no—not here,»

DS There Was a taste
€ fresh SWeetness of Tainwater,
T had been crying,



CHAPTER XXIX

HE memories of that mght are hard and bnght within
mf:e Iike 2 dramond, and the fires that flash from it have
4ge powers. Some are blue and wrap me gently in
’e}‘lf glow; or green and soothing hike oxen eyes m the
%ht; but there are others, yellow and red, that sear me
! their intensity When this happens 1 call to the mists
'they come, like clouds that cover the sun  But the fires
mselves are always there, they will never be extinguished
il my life jtself 13 done
Vhat do I remember® Every word, every detal, I
lember walking along the wet deserted strect by the wall
the temple ; I remember lookmg up for the flare that had
r bumt on the top of the temple, and it was quenched ;
| the black demons of fear came shrieking at my ear
I would not be silenced, for all that I repeated like a
dwoman, *Fre cam'}c:t burn in water” I saw the faces
men who were not there and of children from whom the
had been filched, and yet it was a black mght, blacker
n black sice the stars were hidden

They laid my husband on the paved fleor and I sank
v beside lum. Somebody brought a light, a hurricane-
tern that burned steady in the stormy wind ; somebody
lee water Fis body was caked m mud, wet and dirty.
)v’iped him clean, took his head mn my fap The knot of
ple who had come so far with me melted away into
. ones and twos, when they saw how it was.
N::;‘;‘f:si,el:d kept twitching from side to side, he catled
our sons and muttered words that I did pot understand.
c rays from the 1antern fell on his wasted face, on “fe
ht, yellowed skin, on the lips split with fever, on his
e Seh were like a child’s  Sometimes his breath came
tweez his chattermg teeth in gusts, rising above the

-7






; CHAPTER XXX

:IE days went by, Nathan no longer beside me; no
Ore. Ashes and dust, scattered to the winds, mois-
s of Tain, unrecognisable. I picked up the frag-
- of my life and put them together, all but the mussing
i ad out of my affiction I called to Puli 1 do not
[W“'hat words 1 used, when I think of what I may have
Lshiver, Rich promuse to lure a child, before 1 knew
uld be kept, Priceless treasure of health, not mine to
- And he, compassionate creature, who drew from me
211ows of sorrow one by one, listened, and when I came
¢ I was not alone.
> good to be home at last, at last. The cart jolted to
andstill. I Jooked about me at the land and 1t was
to my starving spint. I felt the earth beneath my feet
wept for happiness The time of in-between, already
erory, coiled away hike a snake withmn its hole.
rom the unfimshed, scaffclded building a figure emer-
came running  Selvam, my son
Thank God,” he said  “Are you all nght?” and he
. me My daughter joined us, her haste making her
thless Puli alone not of the famuly, standing a lttle
rt awkwardly, clutchmng i his arms the dumdum carl,
lled to im
My son,” 1 sad
ed and hungry,” Ira saud, taking his arm.

kL ing T
o\;?: vi?& me and rust, T will prepare the rice

hey walled on ahead o .
- Selvam said We shall manage.’
Do not wOrfs, =T ux roer what had to be said

“We adopted hum, your father and
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Here is a collection of very interesting short
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These good stories ate exceptionally amusing.
watty, swilt-moving and gnpping,  As we fead
them multitudes of unforgettable characters
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dehightful reading
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THE MOTHER

by
GrAZIA DELEDDA
Conscrence — nstinct — Conflict

« 3t was a supreme struggle of the blind instinct
of the flesh agamst the domimion of the
spint .
“ g few moments he rose to his feet,
umm oti] which of the two had eon-
quered
“ et was conscious of the agony that

Th:a;l}::’ in the heart of her son, the priest.
vsv:: Jamented, ' WhEs Oh Lord, was Paul ,
Tarbidden to Jove @ Woman
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TEARS AND LAUGHTER

KAuLIL Greran

TEARS AND LAUGHTER 1t the * full flowe
of Gibran's genius’ These beautiful philoso
phical poems and lyric prose touch upon the
universal misery, and throw a flood of ligh
o0 Gibran's magnificent understanding and
sincerity. Ttus very wise book has a magnetic
<harm alf 1ts own

THE SONG CELESTIAL
(Bhagavad Gita)

by
EDWIN ARNOLD

« 145 populanty and influence have not waned
ever since 1t Was composed and wntten m
pre-Buddhustic 2ge and today 1ts appeal is
trong as ever 1n Indta  In times of cnsis,
v the mund of man 1s tortured by doubt
oy torn by the conflict of duties, 1t has
fun::‘:; a‘;l the more to GITA for hght and
guidance
—Jowsharlal Nekru
(Discovery of India)
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* T CHITRALEKHA

. by
BHAGWATI CHARAN VERMA

Translated by
CHANDRA B. KARKI

— Her Beauty is Her Power
Her charm has conquered the heart of every-
one. She has overcome many obstacles and
finally become the most famous dancer at
court.  What can withstand the power of her
beauty ? But, lo! a new foe has arisen, the
spiritual strength of an ascetic. .
Watch this breathtaking struggle between
spintual strength and bodily beauty —the
eternal struggle between Good and Evil
Which one 1s gomng to be the victor?

J—53
Banabhatta’s

KADAMBARI
(A Classic of Ancient Inda)
Translated by
C. M RinpING
KADAMBARI 1s a romantic tale told with
skill and discrimination Written more than
thirteen hundred years ago, this novel is 2
2 of all time. 's gentus
is so superb, his understanding of human
nature so deep, his power of developing love
and pathos so great that the modem reader
will forget the unreal character of the work~
and his mind will be engrossed by sorrows
and smiles of its characters.




BOOK OF FACTS

Edited by
J. D. SUNTHANKAR

BOOK OF FACTS 15 a useful collection of
Rreat educational value  Here is the book that

- will provide you with the most interesting

and factual information ahout everything
under the sun  Every page of this wonderful
book 1 densely packed with answers to most
frequently asked questiops, both usual and
unusual . . BOOK OF FACTS will be of
immense practical use to everybody.

TREASURY OF WIT AND
HUMOUR

This volume presents to the reader a rare
coliection of Wit and Humour which 15 not
only entertaining and exhilarating, but thought-
provobing and edifsing too. It contains the
est quotations of the greatest authors.

witt
. .
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